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y of Don Quixote 

de. la Mancha, no leſs 

z7 pleaſant than gravely 
RITES Moral, has been always 
AMANFTRS hghly Favourd and Ca- . 
_  refsd by Perſonages of 

10ſt Illuſtrious note in all the Learned 
Parts of Europe; to which it has been 
made familiar by frequent Tranſlati- 

ons. ' And therefore 1t is, that your _ 

ord{lip being equally Eminent, if 


BY 


% 
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ur to any of them, for your 


Ancient Diver and Se Phlitenck c 


10N at your 
"® where | a Wo 


Applalc 
liſh Dreſs a more gen 
10n, or 'my ſelf/a 
- Nour then to be, _ 
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ordſhips moſt Humble, 


Obedient Servant. 
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inſtead -of an —— 


Epiſtle to the Reader, 


7 By way of 


; . ; | Pp ' l : 1 - : P '> 5. 4 


©). ing, vir. ES. m 
What ! nere a Caurteous, not a Gen- 
"RX tleReader under your Girdlke ? 

Uh, © Sir, that were a Romanceindeed, to call Rea- 
ders Courteous and Gentle in this Age. Coffee has fo 
infpird Men with Contradidtion and ill Nature, that 
Readers are as hard to be pleas'd as Ladysin a Mercer's 
Shop: Here's nothing but Carping and Momilſing now 


- adays ; this ls not well, and. that is amiſs; this might 


ha* been better, and that's ſtark nought :! All find fault, ; 
but none will mend. Ask your Acquiaintance what he 


thinks of ſuch a Book? —ldle, cryes one— Infipid, 


cries another—The thing's quite ſpoil'd, cries a third — 
And ſo the Books preſently condemn'd with a Pfuh—- 


and a Tofso' the Noſe: 


Why then, in my Opinion you venture very hard 


the running ſuch a Terrible Tongue-Gauntler. 


A 2 | Nor 


"Nor o wekdice—— his Book hasan "TIA hows 
allothers; 'risa Book-Errant, it has Don Quixote's Lance. 
and Buckler, bis old Armour and the Barbers Baſoh,'to 
boot, to lekend.; it ſel. And therefore as it expeds 1 no 
other, then what befel all the Knights-Errant i the 
word: Rubs and Snubs,-and Buſſe and Challenges. 
So where it cannot. get the upper hand and kill the Dra- 
ON, thereit is bound by the Confftitutions of 1 its Or- 
der to ſuffer all Mere, which tho they may be 
terrible to others, to a Book-Errant can beno more then 
Unluckie A bvoritiris---4 Come, .come, vir, the World's 
wide, and tho your Knight-Errants were many times 
rudely thwackt and thumpt by the ignorant Ghares, 

yet they were many times more _ entertain d by 
Kings and. Princes, - 

- But why Don: Quixote? Had you nothin le to 
trouble your Brain with ? 

Diſtinguiſh, Sir, you rake it for a bare Romancgs ar 
L look upon it. as a plealant Story, to ſhew howin 
Youth-miſpend their hours in heightning their AMGrous 
Fancies, by reading thoſe bewitching Legends of Tom 
Thumb and Amadis de Guat: and Thoulands more of 
that Nature, not worth the naming. Now Inſtructions 
are like Pills; for they meet with many humours that 
keck at their bitterneſs, unlefs. guilded over with Fable 
and Fancy. People are ſooner ridicul'd; then rated out 
of an ill Habit; and the beſt way to repreſent the : De- 
formity of any thing, 1s to ces it in a pleafing Mir-' 
rour. But *tisnone of my Buſineſs to preach over Don 
Quixote— Have yee any more to ſay; Sir? 

Not that I can think of at preſent. 

An God buy to yee. 


Amadis de Gaul 70 Don Quixote de. la Mancha, . .: 


Eſbrew thy Heart, Sir | 
Thou haſt alaruws'd all Elyſium. OK 
What Upſtart Champion's this ?* quo they, whoſe worth 
Gives a new Luſtre to the Fading Earth? © 
Like ſoaring Rockets, or Mayor's day Wildfire, ''' 
That ſpit and crackle, and with a Boutce expire; 
So have-I ſeen in Vintners Chimney layd  . © © 
A ſingle Bruſh, that ſuch a Blaze has made — © 
ore then five Fatgots, Bands und all could ao * | 


' 
+4 
o 


Hold, Valiant Kyight, and leave an Elf or two 


Of the wide World for others to ſubdue. A 

| By Styx, it coſt me many, a broken Crown, + 
Many years Toil, ere I could get renown: © 

But thou, great Quixote, juſt as Horſes run, 

Haſt all our Wonders in a Heat ont-done. 

To Witty Benenpeli thanks, who wrote 

With the ſame Spirit, that his Champion fought ; - 
While our damm'd Hum-drum Dottrels, du{John Dory's, 
But rather digg'd our Graves, then wrought our Szory's , 
Fuel for Satan—— may they burn as long, 

They axd their Legends, as th' have done us wrong. 


Don Belianis. of Greece #0 Don Quixote de la mancha, 


And when her Glory was decayd and gone, 
was 1 to Greece reftor d her firſt 'Renown. 
zd Mancha had beez little Mancha ftl, 


Ut for great Hettor, Troy had nere been knows. ; 6 


0 ? But for thy Fame, that all the World does fill, 


__ And now I'me ſorry, by my Troth T'me_ ſorry. 


That 1 ſhowd Gyants, Knights and Dragyons worry, 
With ſo much deadly feud, to leave not one 

For thee, old Bully Rack, to piſs upon. 

But pardon th* Errours of a Hair-braind Sword, 
That mere fore-ſaw thy Birth upon my Word : 

Elſe I had ſurely left a ſmall Recruit 

For thee to reap thy Valours noble Frait. 

Flowere I Lyons left, and Paſt-board Kings, 


And over them thy Tryumph, loudly rings : 


The Paſtboard King had not a word to ſay; 

For Why ?—— his Head was off, and there he lay. 
The Lyon crouch d and quak'd like any Wether ; 
Ani ſtunk too, for by Jove I ſmelt him hither. 
Thus thou haſt done enough, in doing well, 


While thy great Fame has reach'd the depths of Hell : 


Now then give ore, andere thou Feeble prove, 
Let Dulcinea taſt the ſweets of Lowe. 


Orlando Furioſo # Don Quixote de la Mancha, 


Ki. of the Lyons, from the Place calÞd Hell, 
Orlando Furiolo greets thee well, © 
After ſuch Feats perform'd by Sons of Thunder, 
What doſt thou mudaling in the World, I wonder? 


Noi what haſt'thou done ? * 
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Thou fayft, E C47 
But y0t to match 


'-Does Quixote rumble like Orlando Furiola ? 


. A Thouſand jg are Hey ene? doom, 


—_—_— 


maple ſet thee? at work—- ſuppo, 


lando Farioſo « © 
Does thy Name ſound like his, Nickapoo flo"? eWDAE] 


Hadft thou imtenied that rhe World ſhou'd note thee, __ 
Thy Miſtreſs ſhou'd ha been the Fair Quihotee, nin 
And Thou Don Fluſtrv Bluſtro del Tobolo,-. CEREINES, 
Then thou hadft nick'd Orlando Furiolo. _ \N\ 
But as thou nere aiaft chine at one {mart blow, _ I S530 
A Gyant cas'd in Steel, from Topto Toe ; BL 
Nor carve an Armed Knight, as Carver ſlices 

A roaſted Wild-duck till it drops in pieces; 

Thou art no Peer of mine, ana 1 defle _ _ '. 

Both thee and all thy Genealogie. x 
Beſides, I hear th art one of , "XR Fooks, > 7. 5h 
Ser up to make Knights-Errant Kynaves and Fools : 

If ſo, By Jove, and all this gloomy ſpace, | 

Go creep to Heaven, and come not neer this Place 3 
For if thou doſt, by Proſerpines fair Thighs, FN) 

Death and the Cobler meet thy Villanies: | WS 


evils Room. uth 


And Tle my ſelf ſupply the 
The Knight of the Lyons ro Dot Quixote dela Mancha. 


T7 Nzght of the-Lyons, as but fitting, 

To thee, the Knight 0 th* Sun ff greeting « 
Great is the Noiſe whichin the World 
Thy Fame has made, while toſs'd and hurts * 
From Poſt to Pillar, thou haſt done © ; 
Such Deeds that Story ſcarce dares own, 
Then to my ſelf I thus did cry, 

Nowns— what a Sheepshead K pight was I 
To this ſame ſpark of Chivalry ? 
But growing cool, I caught thee tripping ; 
Poor Sancho from his Wife kidnapping, 
And ſhameleſly thy ſelf belying, | 
How Queens and Empreſs lay dying, 
Neg letting People, Kingdoms, Laws, 
And all for love of 'thy lean Jaws ; 
A T ale to tell unfore-skind Few, 
For Ple be hang*d if it were true. 
Then, wherefore fuch a hideous Racket 
"Bout Madam Dulcinea*s Placket ? 
For after all, *mong Poor and Rich, 6, RE, 
I nere could hear of any ſuch. = EL -M 
And therefore by this. burning Hole, —_— | 
I take thee for ſome arrant Fool; 
For ſurely no true Errant Knight © 
Would ſhadows Love, and ſhadows fight. 
Only 4s Thou didſt Lyon dare, 4 
. . That Style 1 give thee leave to wear ;\ La ore BO 
So Knight ti Lyons. fare thee well, © 
Wiſhing thee like my ſelf in Hell, © ALY 
et, *- 1-00 | The © 


Fools Fortune favour, thee ſhe'nere came nigh; 
But ſuffer d Carrier-flaves tothraſh thy Bones, a3 
While Hunting after her, 'mong 'Rocks anaStones. 


Little they think, that lye on Beds of Down, 


The pains Knights-Errant zake'to win Renown ; 
To Fortune, Slaves, and V aſſals to their Miſſes ; 
Three Gyants Heads for half a dozen Kjſſes. 
Ozly thy Dalcinea ſbe's a Pattern, 

Chaſt as the Moon, and modeſt as St. Kattern ;... 
She claim'd no Arms of Knight, nor Gyants Fates 
Leſt broad blew Spot (bould Baby's Cheek diſgrace ; 
Tet thou didſt both preſent, to roaſt and boyl, 
The welcons Fruits of thy Laborious Toil. 

Then, after all, if Fool thon att, farewel ; - 
Pre glad ont, Fools fare beſt in Hell. 


The Princeſs Oriano 0 Dulcinea del Toboſo. 


M 448, the Reaſon why I write you this, 

Is to enquire your health, and hand to kiſs ; 
T hear y' are one of «s, Don Quixote*s Laay, | 
But ſcandulowus Tongues approbriouſly upbraia yee. 
They: ſay. your Mother halt Oe Cheeks, . your Father 
Cryd'ems at Nine at Night, or ſometimes rather : 


Tf this be true, as fleering Rumours ſpeak al, _ 


T would not make a Kjtchin-Wench my equal; 

For I'me a Printeſs botn, I do x —_— 
Aznd ſhouldft thou be home-ſpun, ſhould nere endure thee, 
Pray ſend me word how you- your tine do ſpend, 
Whez you fit down to Cards, when make an end, 
Flow coach d abroad, how viſited at home, 


How deep # th' Mercers Books, what*s Laceman's ſuwm 3 


Do but unfold theſe Anxious doubts of mine, 
The then reſolve to be, or not bethine. 


= 


Gandalin, Squire to Amadis de-Gaul to Sancho Pancha, 


Squire to Don Quixote. 


H ! Brother Sancho, what gogd luck hadſe thou ! 
Thou and thy Maſter loud like Calf and Cow ; 

He like the Cat, that hears her Kyttens cry, 
Diaft thou but bawle, to thy Relief would fl . 
Hadſt thou a mind to talk, talk oncryd he, 
And fo both tal d by Turns moſt lovingly 
Thou hadſt an Aſs to ride on, at thy fe | 
And' eke a Wallet for thy Bread andCheeſe ; 
While we with Snapſacks trudg'd a foot, God knows, 
With thouſand Blibirs 0n our founderd Toes, 
And ſpeak aword, tho nere ſo ſmooth and racy, 
Twas, dam ye Dogbolt, who made you ſo ſawcy ? 


; | KI ped 4 TRL ;n "= ny png ; eo eeuahamncort—n. — a: 
The Unknown Knight 79. Don Quixote de Ia Mancha, © - 
Enowned Knight, thou mak ft. me March-hare-madaz. |. \' : 
NW To hearghy Feats, and I among the dead; 
They call thee Fool—bat by wy death, they he—— ; 
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 Ah—— Sancho— Sancho, . hadft thou flouriſh'd then, 
Or Thw'd now, we both bad happy been; 
With Proverbs then thou hadft inſpir'd my Breſt ; 

For I was not ſo withed as the reſt «oO 

T could not play at Cards and fwear i th Hall, 
While Maſters drank above, the Devil and-all : 

No, Thad been another Governour N 

With ample. Rule aud Legiſlative Power, 

Fam'd like thy ſelf, in every Bodies Mouth 

ExtolPd, procliim'd and prais'd from North to South. 
But miſſing thee, il fortune turwd up Irump, 
T dyd, and in oblivios he apow my Rump.. 


A Dialogne between Rofinante and Sancho's Als. 


Aſs. Y-Riend Rofinante, thou leokſt wondrous lean. 
Roſ. |” How can I chooſe, that taſte nor Oat nor Bean. 
Als. The Horſe that eats no Oats, no Oats canſhite, 
How couldſt. thou carry then both Arms and Knight ? 
Roſ. My Heart was good altho' my Fleſh were low. 
Als. 'Tis not the: Faſhion though, as times now < 
To ſerve great Men without reward. Roſ. Tis ne, 
But he would promiſe: fair, tho' deeds were few, 
Aſs. Words feed not Horſes, Alſes oft they do. & © 
Roſ. Elſe thou hadft ary d ere now. Als.Good Roſinante why g 


# ” 


Roſ: Becauſe eby Maſter's poor. Als. Then let me dye, _ 
T le rate rv hs Jo: Err. Ruk. Eton ſo;t 
Aſs. Becanſe the Poor themſelves are Aﬀſes F60, 
Ang love the' Beaſts that carry as they av. 
Roſ. How might change? it is too late I fear : 
Aſs, Not ſo, if thou ar Aſſes voice wilt hear, 

Ts England go, where Fools are rich in Parſe, 
There givet out, thou art. Don Quixote's Horſe - 
Thou [hal be ſought and hought, and'tanght to vault; _ 

Then ſpenn.at Faits, forevery one a Groat;z' 
Thi ſhalt-thou live at eaſe, lamentea.aye 3,  _ - © 
And Smithfield Bards. at loft. ſpall write thy Elegy. 
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THE SECON D PART. 


BOOK E- 


YHe. I. Containing the maner of Don Quixote s third eſeqge.” 
TO Page 295, 
_—— Chap. 2. Of the pleaſant quarrel that happend between Sancho Pancha 
E ._ . and Don Quixote's Niece and Governante. P- 302. 
= Chap. 3. Containing the learned Diſcourſe between Don Quixote Sancho 
3 Pancha, and the young Carralco. __ P- 395» 
Chap: 4. Wherein Sancho ſatisfies all the young Schollars queries, with, 
hoes things profitable to know, and fit to be related. Pp. 310. 
| Chap. .5. Containing the pleaſant Diſcourſe between Sancho Praghic and 
his Wife, &c. P: 313, 
b Chap. 6. Containing what paſs d between Don Quixote, bis Niece, and 
— his Maid ; which is one of the moſt i important Chapters in the whole Hi- 
EE . ſtory. LY Pa g i7» 
I Chap. 7. Contaming a. ſecond Coll wie between Don Quixote and his 
_ =.  ... Squire, with other moſt Famous Adventures. Th. $30 
5 Chap. 8. What bees Don Quixote going to viſit his Loh Dulcinea. 
Chap. 9. Which whes you have Fead, ou will fee tit is init, FA =w_ 
Chap...10. Containing a Relation how Sancho found out 4 way to Enchant 
the Lady Dulcinea; ; with other Paſſages, no leſs certain than redicu- 
\ Touge 11 P- 231. 
Chap. 11. Containing th prodigious Adventure of the Chara of Fe Of- 
'...., ficers of Death. P-: 337 
Chap. 12. Comdnine the ſtrange Aiventure that befel the ala Don 
Quixote, with the. Gallant Knight of the Wood. P. 34T. 
(hap. 1:3. Containing a continuation of the Adventure f the Knig Y oft” 
the Wood ; and the pleaſant Dconrſe: the paſ#d between te two 
 Dquires. P. 346. 
Chap. 143 Containing. the Continuation of Fs Adventure. o the Kathe 
2 of the Wood. P. 350: 
Chap. 15. Giving an Account who the Knight of the Looking: olaſles, 
and his Squire with the Toting Noſe, were. P- 356. 
+. Chap. 16. What befel Don Quixote with a ſober Gentleman of Mane 
——= Pp. 358. 
Chap. 17. Wherein is ſet forth the greateſt mark of Courage that ever . 
Don Quixote ſhew'd in his Life, and the happy concluſion of the Ads 
Venture of the DIO: CY — Pp. 363. 
| _ BOOK 
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1k (hap. 185 \ What wy Don Quixote at: eche Ks gh of the Gred Caſe oh 
<1 Pliniſty, ith other' extravagant Paſſages. 11P08þ 1. 
Ede. 19. wy the Adventure "of the Anorons Sir, a fevral other 
<0 things. ©! D WASIIND] 1 Þ 191. 
Chap. 20. Culalni yery ſtrange Beth as well; in rfrenas Mar- 
« tin. the Brave, \as Baſtlus the Poor. bh, 8 p. 383) 
Chap. 21: Containing s farther Relationof.. Don Martin' $ Noprial, and 
: ſeveral other ſtrange Accidents. P. 390. 


| Chap. 2 2. Of the un-beard-of Adventure'ef the: Cavern: of cared 
 . » which Don Quixote accompliſh'd with great ſucceſs. \. '..\ p. 294. 
Chaps. 2:3. Containing a Relation of the wonderful. things which- the Wd | 
.- parallel d Don Quixote ſaw in the Cave of Monteſmos.; the ftrange- 
-. neſrand nope bilecy of which Res this Chapter to be caken OX Apo+ 
crypha. = P. 399- 
Chap: 2:44 «Where Jou will find a brnder' 4 Fiddle ifaddles wid Lapercinen> | 
ces, (i ridiculous 4s neceſſary for the under ſtanding thi true Hiſtory. 
217 'P. 405. 
| Chap. 25. | Codeldind the Brajing Adventure ; ; with the Abveues of the 
Puppit-Player, and the Fortune-telling Ape: 1 1 p.4g09! 
Chap. 26. Continuing the Pleaſant Adventure of the Pappir/Plager with 
_ other: pleaſant Paſſages. > ) -Þ-415; 
Chap.. 27. Wherein is diſcover'd who Mr. Parke was; together with 
the id | ſuoceſs which Don Quixote had in.'the Adventure of - Braying, 
 Þhich did not fall out according to his wiſhes. ' Þ. 420. 
Chap. 28. ' Containing ſeveral remarkable Paſſages written by Benengeli, 
which he that reads the next Chapter. with attention may know. 
2 
Chap 29, Containing the PT ETID of the Enchanted Bark. by ? 2 .) 
Chap. 30.| Containing what" bappen'd.to Don Quixote-upon his meeting 
.  with:the fair Funtreſs. ns. - 
Chap. 31: Containing ſeveral extraordinary Matters, = ip. 4344 
4 32- Containing. Don Quixote's Anſwer to the Chaplain. Pp. 440. 


BOOK [I]. 


Chap. 1. Containing the pleaſant Diſcourſe between the Durkeſs, ber 
Dev/rly and Sancho Pancha, worthy to be read with attention; 

' Pr449e 

Chap. 34 Relating the method. that was A to difinchan Madan 
- Dulcinea del Foboſo, which is one f the myſt famous ddventures 
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Chap. '2. Containing the Means that Were uſ*d to a chant Dulcinea, 
with other admirable Paſſages. Pp. 458. 
Chap. 3. Containing" the ſtrange and wonderful Adventure of the Lady - 
Dolorida, otherwiſe Counteſs of Trifaldi, -with a Let ter: which'San- 
cho wrote to his Wiſe Terela Pancha. © p. 462. 
Chap. 4- Being a Continuation of the famous "abode of the Lady Do- 


lorida...  -P: 466, 
Chap. 5. Wherein Madam Dolorida recounts ker Misfortunes.'p. 467. 


Chap. 6. Being a Continuation of the Wendeefl Hiſtory of the Cutef 
of Three-Skirts. P. 471. 


Chap. 7. Containing ' ſeveral Matters that appertain and _— to this 
 _ remarkable Adventure. 473+ 


Chap, 8. Containing the Arrival of Skrew-Peg, and the End fi this Te 
dious - Adventure. P. 477. 


Chap. 9. Containing the Counſ, el which Don Qujxore gave Sancho be- 


fore be went to his Government. P.483. 


(hap. 10. Being a Continuation of Don Quixote's Iftraftions to San- 
cho. -P.. 486. 


Chap. 11. How wks went to take Poſſeſsion of bis Iſland, - of the 
ſtrange Adventure that befel Don Quixote in the Caſtle. - p. 489. 

Chap. 12. How the famous Sancho Pancha took poſſeſsion of bi Tſand, 
and how he behav'd himſelf in his Government. © \ "Ps. 494+ 


(hap. 13. Of the Strange Accident that befel DonQuixote! while he 
was pondring. upon Madam Joan 'Tomboy, + * 'Þ: 498. 


Chap. 14. Containing a Continuation of Sancho's Government." p. 502. 
Chap. 15. What befel Don Quixote with Madam Doroty the Dutcheſ- 
ſes Waiting- woman, with other Accidents borthy Eternal . Memory. 
P-' 507. 
Chap. 16. What befel Sancho in his "OY? round the Iſland. P. 512. 
Chap. 17. Who they were that whipp'd Madam. Doroty and claw'd Don 
Quixote ; with the ſucceſs of the. Page that-carried Sancho's Letter 
to bis Wife. P-519. 
(hap. 18. Containing:the Continuation of Sancho? s Government. P.524.. 
Chap. 19. The Adventure of the Second Madam” Sorrowful', otherwiſe 
_ Miſtreſs ny | | P. 528. 
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Chip. 1. Containing the toilſome Conch on of Sancho Purdy s Go: 

Vernment.. P- 533. 
Ge. 2. Containing ſeveral things that rend to the Mluſtration £4 this Fli- 
© fory, and-no other. p.'$37. 
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_ the ſtrange Combat etween u | Sas 
| Chap. X ——; ; bs.” 
| D D 
To ſilos, in Vvindicati ion of. 44d, oroty” 5 agen er. 
Chap. So How Don Quixote took his leave " the Duke, - nd. 


. paſfd between him and the Diſcreet , but Inpudent E To yden Madan 

. - Chap. 6. How Don Quixote met with Ati: upon ihenel 4 F 0. 
 . thickthat be knew not which way to turn himſelf. P: 550. 
| Chap. 7. What happen'd to Don Quixote, Which may be truly call'd an 
Adventure. P4557: 


Chap. 8. What befel Don Quixote going to "7 | RO, = 2D: FO» 
| Chap. 9. What happen'd to Don Quixote upon his entry into Barcell- 
EN Jona, with other things that carry more of Truth than Probability. 


- 68. 
Chap. 10. Containing the Adventure of th the Enchanted Feed, CC. 0 ; 70.” A 
Chap. 11. What befel Sancho going aboard the Galleys , and of the Ads" w 
venture of the Beautiful Moorels.  Þ. 576. + F 
(hap. 12. Containing that unlucky Adventure which Don Quixote layd 
moſt to his heart of any that ever befel him. -»P. 581. 


Chap. 13. Who the Knight of the White Moon was ; and f the News 
of Don Gregorio's Likerty, and ſeveral other Adventures. p.'5833. 
Chap. 14. Which treats of that which he ſhall ſee who reads, 7 be ſhall 


hear that liſtens with attention. 's 586. 
Chap. 15- Contaming Don Quixots' S Reſolution to turn Stepher all 
the time of his being confin'd from bearing Arms. P. 589; 
Chap. 16. Containing the Adventure of the Briſtles. P. 592. 3 
Chap. 17. Containing the ſtrangeſt Adventure that ever Don Quixote 4 


met with, and the moſt ſurprizing mm all this large Hiſtory. p. 596. 
(hap. 18. Which follows the Seventeenth, and treats of ſeveral thinss 


neceſſary for the Illiſtration of this Hiſtory. P. 599. 

Chap. 9. What befel Don Quixote and his Squire © mn their way home, 

P. 602. 
| Chap. 20. How Don Quixote and lunch arriv'd at their V llage. 
P07. 

Chap p. 21. Of the ſtrange ill Omens that happen'd to Don Quixote be- 
fore be enter d tbe Village. P. 610. 
Chap. 22. How Don Quixote fell fick, of the Wil that he made , and 
of his Death. - P. 61 j- 
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.  likea Winezr-Pippin an Early Riſer, and a great Night-Walker. Some 
| there are who aſſert, that he bote the iSirname of Luixada, or Zue/ada 
(tho they who write his Life are at great variance one amongſt another 

as't6\ this particular ), yet by moſt probable conjeQures the; Additivn of 

% a 3,50 wow » F53k hes » A tld KS A K þ BE . £: \ | 

Quixads may be well enough allow d him: But let that paſs, it not be- 

"Ing a ftraw matter to our purpoſe_what his, Sirname was, or whether he _ 
had a Sirname or no ; For' it '8'v%r bufineſs to Write the Truth, the whole 


dies, thi 
ate to bl 


9our- Beauty. : 


And when in another place he met with the following Rapture Ng 


Promh 
- 
4 
6f 


ic\The Sublime Heavens of your' Divinity, that raiſe yau to the Stars, ahd make 
90u the Deſerver of the Deſert which" your Grandeur ' Deſerves. ' ' > 


. Such: Conceits and Whimſies as theſe, had fo difturb'd the. Thoughts of 
our diftraQted Knight,” that' he took no Repoſe . Day or Night, | but contt> - 
ually plagu'd and'tormented- his Brains, to" unravel thoſe profound:My- - 
Feries' which, 4riforle: himſelf would 'ne're have been able to have done, 
__couldthey raisdhim fron.the' Dead to that intent, 1) © 2h; 
_ tHe: could by no. means endure: to. hear of thoſe unreaſonable and inhu- _ 
- Man Cuts and Gaſhes.which Don Bel:anis both gave to'others and:receiv'd - . 


. 
«& 


-his 
Ways 


 Stbry Humictt';' Whict bay he certainly had done, :| ad. 
oughts' been 'wholly employ'd upon far more important; and 
figns. © Moreover; this Scorbutic Humour of his had liks:-t: 
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 and/ He could never meet overa;Por,of Nappy Drink and a Game-at Back 
Gammon, | but they were always at Daggers-drawing! about whorwasithe - 
- braveſt: Kill-Giant, -Pa/{merin of England: or: Amadis de Gail: But Didymig, 
. a Barber of the :fame Village, affirm'd-to his Teeth; that'there was gore 
..to compare with the: Knight of "the Sw ;!:'yet it any: one came: near 
him; 'for fore-ſtroke and back-ftroke, trwas Dan Ga/aor the Brothgriof Anzn- 
© dis de Gant; for beſides that he:was better born by the--Mothersfide, -and 
+ thetter'bred, for a-true Bear-Garden Cut and'Slaſh there was no mai/living 
1gut-did him. ©: 201 3013694 Nd: 4.5 1 brotoor puiuaant 
:#© Pix*d in his-Reſolutions he! betook himſelf fo paffionately and with.'{ſo 
much: eagerneſs to his Studies, that a Nights he por'd on from [Sunder to 
Sunriſe, and a Days from Sun-riſe to Sun-ſer. . And thus, | by: Sleeping"fo 
little and Reading ſo much, he exhauſted:the moiſture of his Brain to'that 
- Degree, that the Vehicle of his Underſtanding being : quite dry'd up; his 
Senſes forſook their Quarters. In the mean time, his .empty Pericllaninns 
was ftufft with nothing but'the- Lumber;of Enchantments, Quartels]En- 
- counters; Battels, Challenges, 'Wounds, Love-Letters, Amorous Addreſs, 
'Torments of Deſpair, Horrible Woes, Dire Diſtreſſes, Labyrinths, Intrigues, 
"'Poflibilities, Impoſſibilities, and 'a World of other Trompery. And theſe 
charming Follies had: taken ſo deep a root in his Fancy, that he believ'd for 
Goſpel all the frivolous Fables and Chimera's that he read. He admird 
the C:4 Ryudiaz for a moſt Valiant Knight; but-not-to be compar'd with 
the Knight of the Burnire: Pete; for he with. one back ſwinge-of his 
Faulchion cut-in two ithe middle two famous Gyants, both-near as tall as 
two ordinary ' Steeples, and about ten Yards'\about- the Waſt. - But he 
Had an extraordinary opinion of Berzardo. del Carpio, who ſent the: En- 
chanted-Roldas to the Devil; lifting him up: from the Ground by the'Buy- 
tocks with one Hand, and :griping bis Wezant ſo hard with the other, 
that he Choakd him in four Minutes, as Hercules did Anteus, Healways 
\ ſpoke very Honourably of the Gyant Morgazte ; who tho he were'deſcen- 
ed from the moſt cruel and ſavage Race of all the __ yet always 
carried himſelf like a perſon that had ſomething of Breeding and Genriliry 
in him. But above all the reft he ExtolPd to the Skies Ray»aldo of Mont- 
2lbon ; among, whoſe Atchievements, there was none pleas'd him fo to the 
'Life, as when he Sally'd out of his Caſtle and Rob'd all that he met upon 
\ the Road, Man, Woman, and Child : And: then again, when he ſtole:the 
Idol of Mahomet , which, was all of Gold, and pawnd it when he had 
done to new Rig his Harlot. HOTOTI; IL 30 3 P 
In ſhort, having thus loſt his Wits, the ſtrangeſt Whimſie enter'd his 
Noddle, that ever peſterd' a Diſtracted Skull. - For now, ſuch was the 
Reſult of all his Studies and Meditations, That as a thing that was-not 'only 
convenient, but abſolutely neceſſary, as well for the increaſe of his Honour- ._ 
as for the public Good, nothing elle in.che'World would ſerve: him; bat * 
he muſt needs Dub himſelf and turn Kp2hr-Erraxt ; with a defiga toroam 
about the World in queſt of Adventures, and'to put in praftice whatever 
he had Read, in imitation of thoſe wandring Champions in former times, _ 
that trotted from Poſt 'to Pillar, Pot valiant and -Fool-hardy, ſeeking all 
-occaſions to pick Quarrels for the Relief of injur'd Virgins, abusd 'Marry'd 
Women, and opprefs'd: Widows, 1a defiance cf all Danger ;-and after great 
Atchievements thus: perform'd, to.reſt his weary Bones: and:Bruisd Limbs 
in' the Bed of immortal Honour. Poor in Purſe; bur Rich in Concert,ihe 
had already in Imagination the: Diadem. of. Perſia. And —_ 
B 2 cer 


have been prejudicial to: his'Soul's Health: For the Cuirate: of :therBarih 
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'terd/with theſe 'bewirching' Dreams, arid:pufft up with a thonſagd, foar- 
.thing/he id, was to -{cour an" vid Suit of: Atmour,/ that had'been;his Fa- | 
ther's Grandfather's Great-Grandfather's Father's; as Ruſty as! the Key- 
-hole-of a Miſer's Powdering Tub; which for: muny Apes! had been laid 
up: and'forgotten''in a mouldy Hamper 'among'the. Gartet-Lumbex,,, But 
whenhe had Rubb'd with:a dry-Brick |(/as bright as their) Age would per- 
'mit ). the Cuirace; Vambraces,: and: Gauntlets, 'the Deyil;ot; any Helmet 
could-be:found, bur only . a ſingle Head piece. . However :his Induſiry;and 
Tngenuity ſupply'd that defeQ, by paſting together ſeveral pieces df Brown . 
Paper; 'of which he made: himfelf'a moſt. complete, /Vizor to defend his 
'Noſe:and Eyes. | This Invention pleas'd; him wonderfully ; neverchetels 
tomake'Tryal, whether it . were; proof againſt a Giants| trong Armand 
-keen Cutlace to boot, he-prefently drew forth: his: own: Sword, :::;But: lo 
At was, 'ſhame light'on all ul Inck, that'with one puiſſanc/ftroke he fporl'd 
«the ToilandLabourof a whole Week:': Scorning, however, to |be:dannted 
by his-firſt Misfortune, he fell again''to work: with his brown Paper. and 
= Paſte ; and warn'd by his firſt Miſcarriage, he bethought himſelf of putting 
y, .athinPlate' of | Frow. between every piece of Paper; which he did;{o.arti- 
5 -Giciallyg as if /he/had been Tybal-Care. himfelf, that, now fully fatisfi/d wich 
the Rrength 'and ſufficiency. of -his Workmanſhip, he reſoly'd to conhide 4n 
his Ingennity.) without any farther Trial. 6 0 
{| In the next place; hewent coviſic his Warlike Steed ;;-which tho 'a lean 
bp 4ll-favourd Tadk,-whoſe 'Bones. ſtuck - out like: the "Corners, of a:Spanifh 
Riyal; with more DefeCts than a Brewer's [Mil horſe, yet he valud-bqual 
tO Alexander's Burephalus, 'or:Geſar's cloven-footed:;Barb. Four: Days: toge- 


Wh - ther he ſpent in conlidering what Name; to-give; him ;' for (as he atguid - 
7 very wellwith himſelf.) there was no Reaſdn that a Hobby, which carryd 
BP {o ' famous a Knight, ſhould be without a+ remarkable! Name, [eſpecially 


a Beaſt f6 ſerviceable as he was; and therefore he labour'd ro give: him 
ſucha Name, as ſhould: demonſtrate as well what he had been before :he 
 hadthe Honour to bear the burthen ofa Knight-Errant, as what he 'was 
7 afterwards: Beſides, hethought it but fir, ſince the Maſter had' thang'd 
38 his'Condition, that the Horſe alſo ſhould:change his Name, and germ 
A.new. one, a brave fonorous Word, to make'a noiſe. in the Air, as it part- 
:ed\ from Tongue, befitting the Refſpe&t and Efteem that 'was' due: tothe 
Quality and Profefſion of his Qwner. And fo at length, after ſeveral 
Names,: which with long Study and Meditation, came into mind, ,rejeQ- 
ing ſome, blotting out others, chopping and.changing, daſhing: out, put- 
ting 10; ſcratching his Pate, rubbing his Forehead,  twitching- his; Foand, ac 
aft he pitchid upon the celebrated and alrifonant Name. of Rotizante. A 
Nameto his heart's defire, a lofty, loud founding, Riddle-unfolding, Senſe- 
y explaining Name, pointing from his firſt Condition of a Pack: horſe, to: the 
High Degree of 'a Hackwey- Errant. |. ] | Lony? cl 29 
; ; Now having found out a Name, ſo much to his fatisfaQtion for his Horſe, 
; His nextcare was'tofind out {ome fignal 4ppeliative for. himſelf ; to which 


* . purpoſe he fate in ferious Council with, his own' Thoughts Eight Days 
MW more. -| At the eni'.of whach, /he. cancluded upon the Worſhipful, Right- 
EE -  Weorſhipful,' Honourable, Right-Honourable Name of Dox 2uixote :' From | 
ST RO whence the moſt celebrated Authors of this unqueſtionable Hiſtory 1nfe, 


'T hat- is trae' Name was Qurxada, and-not Zueſada, as others errogcoufly 
conjeture. : And finding:that! the valiant Amadis, not content with: the 
bare plain Naine'.of 4-»4d/s,. without the Addition of his Nation-and Coun- 
ly 13) _ 6-4 a fry, 
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try, to lace it, and render it famous, gaye himſelf the Title of 44d. de 
Gaul; he'deem'd it moſt highly proper-xo-embelliſh his own [Name like 
a fringd Pairof Gloves, with the Trimming of his Country's Denomination, 
and. therefore cal'd Himſelf Doz 2ixote of the Mancha, as'we Ltg hon ur 
the Hamlet of his Nativity, as to let the World know. the place of his 
Birth. WR * UOWNUIT © KXW YE 
And thus having ſcour'd his Arms, made himſelf a Beaver to his Iron Scul- 
cap, and found our a Name borhior! his Bedſt-and Hirtyſelf;;che: erÞd, 
that there was nothing now: wanting mote; but: to-fuih out a Grpfe Mare tbr 
the exerciſe of -his 'Courtſhip,- and to be the; Lady! of his:Aﬀettions 3 for 
that a Kp7cht-Er+ apt without a'Doxie, : was like a | Tree; without Leavies;or 
a Body -without a Soul.  Said;he to himſelf, Thbuld it happen, for: thei pu- 
niſhment of my Sins,: or for:-ſorne-{pitt the Devilmay owe me, that Tſhowuld 
meet with ſome Giant, as ies ulukl for Kibinhrr Eras todd, and ſhould 
- lay him fprawlibgear che finſt Encounter, br:fliver him into iro) equal parts, 
and ſd becotne the Lord and Maſter of his rfiracitlous Carkace, wouldHt not 


-be proper-for me'to ſend theſf>Trophies of my: Valour th Jaime Lady) orc o- 
- ther ? And that the-Giant,'Va 


er? ? quilt'd | arid ,mangPd as he was, -ſbould;: at 
_ tis ſt entry mito ape) ws thiow limfelf at her Fett; and with a low 
and trembling Voice, '{hould cry; 'Farreft, bf Luiret, 1 ans: the wy tt 
- culiztnbro, Lord of che Tlapd of Malindramia, -oarquiſb'd. in ſingle Fight by the 
ever; 45 he ought to be, moſt Fentin'd and waliant Knight, 'Dbn Quixbte! of 
' the Mancha, who has here ſent nei to' preſerit' my felf a proſtrate Captive to-your 
* Muftrions Sublimity, for /0ut-Highnels zv diſpoſe of at your own moſt «bſolute 
- Will and Pleaſure. 'You'carinor gar a+ the Knight -was tranſported 
with Joy,after 'he had thusdifcours'd withhimſelf; more eſpecially, 9 
_ withal bethought himſelf where to find: jv, por» fit for-his eurn, For, 
- as concurring Fates would have it, there liv'd, it ems, in a Village ad- 
Joining to his own Lordſhip,'a young freſh-colgur'd ſmerking:' Country- 
- Wench that went for a Maid; but-in truth, was a crackt;piece of ,Ware, 
with whom the Knight had formerly beem in' Love ;: tho. for her part, ſhe 
knew nothing of it, not took any Cognizance of his Kindnefs. - | Her Name 
was Aldonca Lorencs; andthis was ſhe of, whom he made choice to be the 
Idol of his amorous - Devotions; / and then pumping for a Name to,call her 
by, thar might be ſutable to his own, and \correſpond with: the'Dignity of 
ſo great a Lady and Princeſs, as ſhe was like to be; at length he picch'd up- 
on the Name of D/cinea del Toboſo, for that his Miſtreſs was a Native of that 
- Village. An Invention that' wonderfully pleagd him, to hear the ſmooth, 
muſical, poetical Running of the Syllables, ſo proper for Sonnets, Martin, 
and Serenades ; and the Majeſty of Tobeſo, that brought up; the Tai/ of the 
Nao AT T my pr 
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x6te's firſt Frolick; or his ſolemn Departure from his 


Native Habitation. 
Pot net aif.64 499) 


T:-FiAving made theſe Proviſions,.and ſectired himlelf againſt all Accidents, 
4 Lhe refoly*'d} no longer to delay his entrance upon the Stage of the 
World; as now believing himſelf guilty of- all the Miſchiefs, all the Wrongs' 
and-Imuſtices'committed among mortal men,” which he had power both to 
redrels and prevent. And” ſo, one morning before day, in the Surnmer- 
Heat of Jay, without imparting his Deſign ſo much as to his Shirt, or be- 
41ng'perceiv'd'by any Creature living,' he caſes. himſeli-'in Iron fronrtop to 

toe,” laces on-his Helmet, hangs his'Targer at his left ſhoulder, takes Lance 
'_ _ - in "Hand, andther' monnting Rozixance; away he ſneak'd out at a pri- 

-vate Gate of a'Back-yard" into the free and open Field, tranſported at. the 
- proſperous Succeſs of ſuch eneytag =; :'But:hardly had he jogg'd on a- 
bove'a hundred ſlow: Paces from[his Habitation 


| ntation, when a-moſt terrible; ſcru- 
| ge of Conſcience had like to: have ruin'd: all, and put 'him upon: the dif- 

*maFReſfolution'of- renouncing.the whole Enterpriſe. . For it came into his 

© Mind;;' wretched Man as he was,” that he had never yet been Dubbd,. as 

the Laws of Knighthovd requir'd-; and therefore that he neither could, nor 

gs © ought 'to Challenge, or Combate. any profeſs'd Knight. And, which was 
BE _ . - friore, that as'a Probarioner only, it became him to wear white Armour, + 

and not to carry-any'Devzce'' or: Morro in this Shield, till he had fignaliz'd 


7M tinſelf by ſome remarkable Encounter. - + 

= > Theſe weighty*:Conſiderations put him in a ſtrange 2»ardary, till_ at 

. . lehgth his Vanity having ſurmounted: his Reaſon, he reſolv*d.to be 4ubb'4 by 

= che next Perſon: he met, in imitation of ſeveral others, who had- done the 
2Bke; as] he! had obſerv'd in the continual. Progreſs of his Studies... As : for 

- that Nicety concerning the Colour of his Arms, he was ſoon rid of it, when he 

- bethought himſelf thar he had: both powder'd Brick, and leifure ſufficient;to 
pblliſhand burniſhem,that they ſhould look as white as the driv'n, Snow. 

"Aid thus having -appeas'd' theſe mutinous Qualms, on he troopd the pace 

of a Buttet-womans? old-Mare; leaving it to the Diſcretion of his; Hogſe 
| to' go which Way hepleas'd ; believing affuredly, that it was only un that, 

. whereinthe 'very Effence and Being of all Adventures confiſted. - In' this: 
_: __ «flow March, a thouſfandDreams, and Fancies rocking his delighted Soul ; 
EX. -Whet'acharming Pleaſure will it queſtionleſs/be, ſaid he, for Ages to come, 
EEE 7 _ to read the Story of my famous AQts ! When the grave and ſerious Pexmar 

of this my firſt Career in Search of Fame, ſhall thus begin. 

+ « Scarce had the Bright-hair'd Phzbus began to diſhevel his gold®n Treſ- 
"= &« ſes ore the ſilent Earth ; and ſcarce the little Birds had tun their Pipes to 
ES: - * fing their early Welcomes to the beautiful 4urora, who having newly left 
EL 4 *« her jealous Paramonr's Bed, began to ſhew hemſelf to drowzie Mortals,from 

&« the Balconies of La Mazcha's Horizon, when the renowned Knight, Dox 

&« ©ujxote diſdaining effeminate Repoſe, and the ſoft Pleaſures of voluptuous 
«Dreams, mounting his fierce Courſer, Roſinazte, entredthe ancient and . 

« delightful Plains of Mozrze/. For to tell ye truth, that was the very Road 

< hetook. And then proceeding ; Oh happy Age, faid he,” and happPSons 

©of Men, 'which now the. Gods have deem'd worthy to - behold tranſcen- 
« Jent ARts of Valour, and be the Wirnefſes of my Atchievements, more fit 
< | to 
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© ments of my 
_ © Fate. ſoeyer.tt. 
_ <rageof my Roſnante,. the faithful and conſtant Companion of my Adven- 

& tures. .. Out of theſe he rambl'd into, other Diſcourſes ; and, as if he had 


tobe. eRgren .on:Columns of Braſs, and cut in Marble Pillars, as 'Monu- 


been, really Org up/to the hard Ears in Love, - *Oh, Princeſs Dalcinea, 
< quo He, ſole Miſtreſs of this-Captive Heart! Juſtly muſt 1 complain of 


&* your Injuſtice in thus condemning me to live an Exile from your Preſence, 


< and impoſing .on me your ſevere. and rigorous Commands neyer-to behold 


 « your Beautjes more. Remember, moſt illuſtrious Lady, and th' only Eni- 
< preſs ofmy Thoughts, remember, Iſay, the.Pains 1 take, and the Hard-- 
6: ſhip, which Jeu 12h all for love of Thee. WS a ob 
With, raving; ſuch. as theſe, heentertain'd his Thoughts, and ſuch like 
Ejaculations, ; which: he had cond' by Heart from Volumes of Romances; 
and theſe enchanting. Dotages had ſo poſſeſsd an pity his Reaſon, that 
he neyer miaded the parching Heat of the Sun, which now ſhot down his 
Beams :1o_ perpendicular'upon. his Coxcomb,' enough to have broil'd his 
Brains, had he but had a Scull to have contain'd a Dram of InteleF. 
' , He travel all that Day however, without meeting any Adventure wor- 
thy the Trouble of Relation, . which -put him into a kind of Deſpair ; ſuch 
was his Impatience totry the Strength of his Arm. 


we ” 


Now- here it is that Authors diſagree ; for ſome aver, That the firſt Ad- 
venture which fleſhd\our Knight-Errant, was that of the Lapiceaz Gate: O- 
thers, that of the Wizd-mzlls : But all that TI can. diſcover in this matter, and 
 what-I meet with: in the, Annals of La Mancha, is only this ; That 
all that Day, his Horſe and He ſtept on, travelling fair and ſoftly ; and that 
toward the Evening they were both ready to periſh for Hunger, and ſo tir'd, 
that Roſinante could hardly ftand upon his Legs. - At. what time; Dor 


©aixote looking wiſtly about him, - in hopes to diſcover either ſome Caſtle, 


or Shepherd's lowly Cottage, where to reſt himſelf and his weary Steed , 
by and by. eſpy'd an Ian; a Sight more welcome than a Land mark to a 
Tempeſt-driv'n Pilot,  Thereupon, Neceſlity. vanquiſhing Compaſſion, he 
quickn'd feeble Roſnante with a Spur,and arriv'd atthe Inn upon the ſhutting 
1n of Daylight. Now it happen'd,that at the ſame time two young Females, 
otherwiſe calld Daughters of Joy, who were to $9 the next Day to Sevile 
with the Carrier, ftood cooling themſelves at the Inn Door. This fell 
luckily out ; for the, Knight-Errant, whoſe Head was intoxicated with Ro- 
mances; and made all his ConjeAures by his Reading, no ſooner ſaw the 
Inn, but he ifmagin'd it to be a Caſtle with four Towers, which his ftrong 
Fancy as-ſoon had fortify'd with: Motes and Draw-bridges, and all thoſe o- 
ther Securities of, Fortification deſcrib'd in the Stories -of Knight-Errantry. 


Therefore he ſtopp'd a while at-a diſtance from the Gate of this imagina- 


ry. Fortreſs,..expeting when ſome. Dwarf would ſound his Horn: upon the 
Plat-form, to. give Notice of the Arrival of a ſtrange Knight. - But finding 
Hh DeTs eard,. and;that; Roſinante had ung to be vca- 
ble, he: adyancd to the Inn Gate, where elpying the Fo youn Hackhey- 
Sinners before mention'd, he tgok'em for Ladies of great Quality ſtanding for 


| the benchrofthedieſh Ang, the Gate ofthe Caſe, It happen alla the 
inflagt Time, asLuck would have it,; that a Swineherd, hard by, Joi nded 
his. Horn three times to call home his Hoggs. ; which was delicious Mulick 


B 


in Doz 24ixote's.'Ear, who now believed, that the Dwarf had givennotice 


of, hisApproach.... Thereupon, with a Joy unſpeakeable, he rode.gravely 


\ 


my, Glory, .and Examples for future Ages. And thou, whoſe” 
all be to; regiſter th” EffeQts of my aſtoniſhing ,Prowels, 
eleech thee,-to pab{iy tp the World the Vigour ani Cou- 


more mind to be ithe Sca- 
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upto the two filts ; who betiolding a Man f0 formidable cas 'in Tron 
up to his very Teeth, and loiden beſide with his War-like Lumber of Lance 
and Buckler, as thoſe that were thore usd'to naked Converſation, and dif 
arm'd Carnality, were about to run fort. But chen, Do» Znzxore rightly. 
conjefturing their Terror by their Flight, lifting up his 'Paft-board Viſor, 
and diſcovering his wither'd, duſty- Countenance, with: a comely Grace, 
and grave Delivery : Ladies, quo e, be not afraid; for be ſecure, your 
b. | Flight is groundleſs : The Order of Knighthood, which I profeſs, permits 
|, rhe not to injure any Perſon, much lels ſuch fair and vertuous Ladies as your 
| ſelves. Thoſe ſoft Expreſhons opt their Career, ſo that.'they turd 
back to, and viewed with Admiration. the ridiculous ' Figure of the , ruſty 
Apparition, that ſpoke with ſo much Afﬀahility, and'yet they could not ſee 
any: Mouth he had, But that which made *em moſt merry, was to hear . 
themſelves call'd Ladies, a Title they had neverbeen, accuſtom'd to ; inſo- 
much that it put *em intoa loud fit 'of LAT, which. {d' iricetis'd Don 
Quixote, who thought himſelf the SabjeQ of their Mirth, that with # 
Countenance ove caſt of a fixdden, like a ſerene Sky; Give mie leave to tell 
ye, Ladies, quo he, That Modeſty and Diſcretion would berter beconis | 
Damſels of Quality, which1 take you to be ; whereas Laughter without 
Ground, - is an Impradence next -to Folly : © Nevertheleſs, bright Pair of 
_ ** matchleſs Beauties, quo he, I ſpeak riot this out ofany ill Will, but by way 
«of wholeſom Advice to thoſe whom I am bonnd to ſerve and Honour, 
This high-flown Mixture of Reproof and Ceremony,ſet the two yotmg Wen- 
ches a gigling ten times worſe than before, and made the poor Knight as 
mad as a March. Hare : ſo that tis liard to conjeAure what would: aye 
been the Iſſue, had he not at the fame time ſeen the Inkeeper appear: who 
obſerving ſuch a ſtrange Diſguiſe of human Shape, ſo odly accouterd with 
an old Wardrobe of M | 
We with the two Harlots himſelf, But having more reaſon than they to feat 
"- fuch a World of Warlike . Preparation, he .reſolv'd to uſe him with more 
62 6g ReſpeR, and therefore ſubmiſfively accoſting. Dox * roo *« Sit Kmtght' 
ace, you will faill of 


A {ha Furniture, could hardly refrain bearing a part 


"To « gaudy "Curtains and Valetice, as yoti may. well ſee ; my Arms are all the 
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trotible and difficilty : However, as ſoon as he found *his Feet apomthe 
tirm round, his'firt care was of -his Steed, which he recommended: to 
'the more eſpecial charge. of 'the Paladize;, aſſuring 'him, :that of all the 
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R Beaſts char 'ever taſted Hay, there wasnot a Better: in the World, Upon - 
which the Tnn-keeper view'd him narrowly, with both his Eyes; but 
could: not. beheve half ſo'much as - Doz Qaixore ſpoke: in his Praife,' : Ne- 


wnithere was no- 


fame thing 
for man 
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- Cook'd- in Ram-Aley; or White- Fryers, with a ſlice or two of a Bran loaf, 


. and that mouldy to boot,” But you would have ſplit your {ides to have 


ſeen him eat: For:by reaſon that his Helmet was ty'd ſo ſtraight under his 


chin, his'chaps had-not liberty to. play; and ſuch was the poſition of his 
Beaver above, 'that it was impoſſible for him to feed himſelf without-help. 
So thati his condition had been very ill, -had not the Damſels that fate by 


| himi-been ſo kind as to mince his Meat fit for his ſwallow, and then put it 


into his Mouth. © But then how to get the Glaſs to his Noſe the Devil him- 


ſelf could not find a way, till the Inn-keeper, -more ſuttle then he, ſupply'd - 
that defeC&t wich another Invention, by ſetting one end of a hollow Cane. 
to his Mouth, and.pouring the'Wine in at the other All this while the 


py Gentleman ſuffer d with patience all theſe inconveniences, and would 
ave 


endurd a thouſand more, rather then cut the Ribbands that occaſion'd 


all his Miſery, -__ 8 


Hardly was this Paſtime over, when it happen'd that a Sow. gelder draw- 


-1ng near the Inn, blew his Hoxn ſome three or four times as he came along ; 


and that pleaſing Harmony put all things out of doubt : For that he'took to 
be a Conſort of Muſick' ſent to play at his ſable. And therefore now more 
then ever confirm'd that the Poor Johz was Trout, that the brown Loaf was 
Kingſton white bread, that the two Strumpets were Ladies of Honour , 


and the Inn-keeper; ſome Potent Paladine, to whom the Caſtle belong'd, 


he” fell into an extafie of joy for the happy fortune of his firſt Cariere ; 
the ſucceſs of which flatter d him with ſo fair a Proſpect of future Proſpe- 
Fity. + Nothing troubled him, but that he yet wanted the Ceremony of Dub- 


bing, without which he could not lawfully undertake any meritorious En- 


+ caus'd him to make all the-quick diſpatch imaginable of his ſhort and 


: 
1 
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Lerprize. | 


CHAP. Ul. 


- The Pleaſant Relation of Don Quixote's being Dubb'd a Knight- 


WEE + 


—_— 


by 1. 


TI U T: that vexatious care tormenting his mind with reſtleſs Anguiſh , 


homely Commons. ' So that after he had clean'd his Trencher and his Diſh 


with the remainder of. his Bread,. up he roſe in great haſt, and carried the 
- Lyw-keeper along with him into the Stable, where after he had ſhut the 


- Door,-Doz Zazxote fell at his feet, and in.an unwonted tranſport of Grief 
_ and;Melancholy, © This is the Place, .cry'd he, moſt Noble Paladine, from 


- * whence, 'I never mean to riſe again, till your Lordſhip has vouchſaf'd to 


% 


- ; rane me one- ſingle Boon, -which I have to requeſt, , and which will- no | 
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ie Order of Kf m_— that this Night you Ky PROVE me to keep 
my Vigils'arm' rape belongi : your Caſtle, and prepare my 
{If for that Tltaftrious Ch araQter T6 paſſh tel thirft after; 
the end 1 may ben a condition to ſeek Adventire 1n, all Quar f "ut 
World, and like another Thefems, to relieve the diſtrefſed, and rid the Earth 
bg ke meg #hdTnjuſtice, ac vious to the Laws of Knight-Erramry, which 
rofels. 

The Inn:keeper, who was as arch as b ie Devil could make kim, and an 
now had made a full diſcovery | pf the : Ipſ Mas iri Dow Quixote, fea 
which he ſaſpefed before, to make hin ſelf part, and weY a jolly. Sce 
Mirth to nh” Caftomers ©o his Houſe, reſoly'd to. gratifie his/Humo! 
To thar purpoſe, he applauded. his judgment. in the choice of ſuch a De- 
ſign, then Prich there could be nothing more Honourable, or more glo- 
riouſly enterpriz'd by a Brave and Valiant Knight, ſach he. judg'd him to 
be, by his Graceful Aſpett and Deportment. That he himſelf had purſu'd 
the forme Chace of Honour in his Yourh, travelling rhieough all parts of the 
 Worldin ſearch of bold Adventures ; to which Parpon & he had left no cor- 

_ ner unvilited of the Kings-Bench Rules, the skulking holes of Ajit, the 
Academy of the Fleet, the Colledge, of Newgate, the Purliews of Iarn- 
boll, and Pickt” Hatch”, the Bordello's of St. Gales's,. Banſtead-Downs, New- 
marker- Heath: The Pits bf Play-Honſes, the Retirements of Ordinaries, 
theBooths of Smithfield and Srurbridge - not aPublick Bowling: Green: where 
he had not exercisd this heels; » NOT an Execution- crowd, nor a. Hee 
' Tavern, where he had not empy oy'd his Paying. topping, cogging I Fin- 
 gers; bubling "Heirs, folliciting \ Widows, abuſing Virgins,;, and in a 
word, thar he es 1gnaliz'd his Name in all the Seſſions Houles, Criminal 
Courts of Judicature, and Pilfories of the Nation 3 till, at length\be came 
©o retire to that Caſtle, where he liv *J upon his own Revenies and the 
Spoils of others, Entertaigitig all Knights'Errant, of what Quality gr Con- 
Wrion ſoever, out of that reſpe& which he bareo their Profeſſion, and to 
rag of what they got in recompence of the good which they did:1n the 
Wor | 

As for any Chappel, he confeſs'd he had cione at that time, having oull'd 

it down, out of, a delign to build another. much more beauriful ; DOPE 
he knew well that in a caſe of Neceſſity ,” a Probationer might kee 
Vigils where he pleas'd; which he might Recefire do in a Tower rt the 
Caſtle, that ſeem'd to Fay been built for the lame purpoſe ; and that in 
the Morning he would not fail to compleat the Cerema! Dogs \ ſo thathe mighe 
affure himſcif of being as true a Knight as any in th e World. Have you 
any Money ? then added the Inn-keeper. Money !.reply'd Don Quixote 3 
not a'Groat. ' Nor did 1 ever read in, any StOTY's that ever any Knight-Er- 
rant but one ever carry'd Money about him:- That's your. miſtake,..cxy.d 
the Inn-keeper : fortho you do not read of any ſuch Gultomi min youpBoal $, 
ir was not becauſe it was not ſo, but becauſe the Wes could not.1magine 
their Readers to be ſuch ſots, as to believs. 3h that Ko! i; Harkiet: je Eerage Km gh 

provided of two. ſuch neceſſary Accom modations, as 3 NYE 4 
Freſh Linnen. ' Orherwiſe he might as well believe. Yong a Gig br 
were louſie, and went 2 begging: And therefore he. might well think, 


they-carry'd both: Money and clean Shirts along, with em, belides'a lizgle 
Box of Oyntragneto dreſs their W' ounds, .. For It fo. oe Fag many times 
that S. Knight-Errants may,be Engagd 1n 2 deſperats Comme inthe 


'P 


midſt of a wild and ſpacious Jeſart,. W where they may ride a. 


before the meet with they Sign of an Anatomy-LeQure, and F*: a Knight- 
Ex. Errans 
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Errant might rot before he, could find a Surgeon; unleſs, which rarely falls 
oft, he has ſome kind Enchantrels for his Friend, to ſend him. ſome fair 
Damſel or Dwarf in a Clond with a Box of Balm of Gz/ead:;; of which one 

fingle drop'tenited into the Wound upon the tip of the Dwarf or Damfels 
Tongue, makes him as found in three Minutes as ere he was: in this World. 
As bb there is go depending upon ſuch accidents as:theſe, therefore 

in former days; your Knight-Errants had their Squires to carry their Money 

- andother Necefaties ; as their Dreſſing-Box, Lint, and Rags: Or elſe if 

; they had no Squires, they carry'd thoſe things themſelves. in a little Bag | 

. -fitted-ſo neatly to their Saddles, that it was hardly to be diſcernd. - Sothar | 
It is not only my Advice,but a Charge which I lay upon you, asto my Son 
_ - and Darling in Chivalry, never to ride without Money and other Necel- 
i fries, which you will find to ſtand you in ſtead, when your beſt Friends 

= forſake ye. | 


. 
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before the Troug 
while wiſtly fix* 


lodge in the 1-z, came forth to Water his 
wit 


TR me. Madam, 


the audacious Carrier, gave him ſuch a blow upon his inconſiderate 

bb Dane ſprawling 2t his feet; one more ſuch, -and1the 

afcal had ne're known who had hurt him. Which Exploit. thus 
Soo ol þ Te : valiantly 
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Book I. The 


valiantly perform, . Don 2sixote, gather'd up the ſcatter'd. pieces of . his 
- Armour, PA em. wito, the Horſe-trough ' again, : and renew'd_his..Cere- 
i oe as. before , without the. leaft Difturbanc: or: Diſcompoſure,.the. 
MARC (LL 8 HO. 5 Eanrher Ruch fas boedoi 
Soon after, another Carrier, not knowing what had happen'd,: came. 
with deſign to water his Mules. But, as he was going to clear the Trough 
of that which'he-only thought to be old Lumber ; Don @«:xote, with- 
- out ſpeaking a word, or imploring the aſfiftance of Male or Female, a {c- 
cond time laid by his Shield, and taking his Lance a ſecond time: with 
both Hands, laid on fo like a Kettle-Drummer, that he broke the Car- 
. rier's Pate in three or four places. Immediately the Fellow roard out 
Murder, and his Outcry ſummon'd forth all the reft_ of the Carriers and 
Paſſengers in the Inn, to know-what was the matter. Doz Quixore ſeeing 
them coming, brac'd on his Target, and with his Sword drawa in his Hand 
« Goddeſs of Beauty (tryd he to his Da/cinea), Thou Strength and Vi- 
oy gor.of my Heart, in ſeaſon now-enliven with the Beams of thy: Gran-. 
*« deur, thy. Captive Champion, ready to Engage environing Dangers. 
And having thus invok'd his Female Deity, he found himſelf infpird with 
ſuch a Reinforcement of Courage and Reſolution, that all-the Carriers in 
the world could ne're have made him budg'd an Inch. On the other 
| fide, the Carriers, tho they were wary how they came too near, yet. wil- 
ling to revenge the Sufferings of . their Fellow-Travellers, gave the 
Knight ſuch a Volley of Stones, that Doz Quixote was forc'd to ſhelter 
* Himſelf under the covert of his Shield ( that began to Ring as if the: Wo- 
men had been Charming down a Swarm of Bees) teſolving. not to:ſtir a 
foot, for fear of abandoning his beloved Armour. - The lnn-keeper, on the 
other fide, bawld out to the Carriers to let him alone ; crying out, thax 
he had told them already what a Fool he was; adding farther, that the 
Law would acquit. him for a Madman. {ſhould he kill. all the Carriers in 
the Kingdom. All this while the undaunted Hero made more noiſe than 
all the reſt, reproaching the Carriers for Rogues and Cowards, and cal- 
ling the Paladine of the Caftle Villain and Traitor, for ſuffering a Knight 
Errant to be ſo abus'd : But I would make thee know, faid the Knight, 
< what a perfideous Raſcal thou. art, had I bug receiv'd the Order of Knight-. 
« hood. . But for you Scoundrels, Fling on, faid he, do-your worſt.; come. 
© near and receive the wages of your Inſolence, which I queſtion not but 
**to. pay ye without abatement. And this he utter'd with ſo much fury 
and reſfolugion, that he ſtroke a terror into all his Afﬀailants : So that what 
with the dread that invaded the Carriers, and the loud perſwafions of the 
Inn-keeper, the ftorm of. Gravel and Stones ceasd ; and Don 2sixate.per- 
mitting the Enemy to carry off their wounded, returad to watch his Ar- 
mour- with ſuch calmneſs of Temper, and moderation of Mind,' as. if, he 
had never been gdiſturbd. | a) MULE 
\ But now the Tnn-keeper having had paſtime ſufficient, and weary with 
the Follies of his Gueſt, reſolvd to diſpatch him forthwith, and. to gra-. 
_ tifie the Squire with the Curſe of unfortunate Knighthood, to. prevent... 


ary miſchief. in his Houſe. So that after, he had excus'd the. inſolence 
of t 


hoſe ſawcy Bumpkins, as being done withour his. privity. or conſent ;- 
he gave him to underſtand, that he had' no Chappel in his Caſtle, as he 
had told him before, and that it was indeed needleſs ; for that the remain. 
ing part of the Ceremony which'confiſted only in the ftriking him upon 
the Neck and Shoulders with the Sword, might as well be periornyd in 
the Field as in any*other- place, as 'he had Read in the Regiſter ofythe 


eres 


, , % b : « 
TU RIA Oo _ l. i 
5 


Life and Atchievements of Þ naked .. ; 2 
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Ceremonies of 'the Order. Dow Sora who -was greedy of being Dubbd;. 


Knighted, and ſhquld be once affaild, as he had lately been, he did not be- 


' lieve he ſhould(leave a Man alive. in his Caſtle, but ſuch as the. Paladire 


ſhould requeſt him to ſpare. Immediately the Inn-keeper, like a Perſon 
that ould do thing Taſhly: went and fetch'd his Book where he ſet 


which the nn | 
the Daughter « 
_ 


fyotk Wf Madam Betty; which ſhe gratefully promis'd to do, 
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wo Nattire hetween'them two : For nothing him, | 
muſt ly anſwer'd him, That her 


cald:©7The Fad 4 the 'Law, as being the Common Executioner of all Ma- / 


repeat 'em 


made ad he was gone, diſcharg'd. him without 
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Book]. .The Renowned Doxn QuixorE. 


CPP: 
What befel the new Knieht after he had left the Inn. | 


\ Ur074 now began to Uiſplay her Vermillion Beauties, when Doz Quix- 

ore Quitted the Inn, 6 well pleas'd, fo frolick, ſo jocond, to find him- 
_ ſelf Dubbd a Knight, that he infus'd the ſame Satisfaction into his Horſe, 
who was ready to burſt his Girts for Joy. _ But calling to mind the Advice 


which the Inn-keeper had giv'n him, touching the Proviſion. of nepefary 


Accommodations for his Travels, he reſolv'd to return honie,. to furnil] 

himſelf with Money and Shirts, and to get him a Squire., For which Em-. 
ployment he had already -defign'd a Neighbour of his, a poor labouring 
Man, with a great Charge of Children, the fitter therefore to make a Shield- 


Porter. With this Reſolution he took the Road batk to his own Village ; 


at what time, Roſinante, as if he had divin'd his Maſter's Deſign, .carry*d , 


him around Trot ſo nimbly, and fo lightly, that you could hardiy perceive 
his Heels to touch the Ground, But Don Quixote had ſcarce rid two hun- 
dred Paces, when he fancy'd that he heard a mournful Voice. that piercd 
his Ears, from a Thicket upon theright Hand. Thereupon he liſten'd with 
both Ears, and being confirm'd that he was under no miſtake , he gave 
Thanks to Heaven, that had ſent him en DPpoRUNITY to perform the Duty 
of his Profeſſion, and reap the Fruit of his pious Deſigns. Theſe Moans, 
ſaid he, arequeſtionleſs the Moans of ſome diftreſſled Creature, that has 
need of my Aſſiſtance, which it behoves- me to give; and ſo ſaying, he 
gave Roſinante a gentle Remembrance with his Spurr of Knighthood, and 
haſten'd to that fide-of the Wood. Whither he was-no ſooner come, but 
he beheld a moſt doleful SpeQtacle ; a young Lad of about fifteen Years'of 
Age, naked from the Waſte upward, andtydto a Tree. This washe that 
ſent forth thoſe miſerable Lamentations, and,not without good Reaſon. For 
aluſty Raw-bon'd Country Fellow was there tawing the Hide of the: poor 
Stripling with a Brawny Arm, 'and an unmerciful Twiſt of Leather Thongs, 


and between every Laſh he tuter'd him with a Proverb ; crying 'ever.,and _ 


anon, 4 ſhort Tofgue, Sirrah, and watchful Eyes. To which the young Var- 


let made no other Reply, but, Good Maſter, I will never do ſo agen;  for.. the 


Paſſion of God, good) Maſter, 1 will never do ſo agew— Pray Maſter, Indeed 
Maſter, 'T will be more carefal for | the future. Don Yuixote beholdingthis 
.barbarous Cruelty of the Country Fellow, mov*d with Indignation in the 
ſurly Tone 'of Anger, © Diſcourteous Knight, cry'd. he, , tis a- baſe and un- 
« worthy AQ, to affail a naked Perſon that is-not able to.defend himſelf ; 
< but:mount thy/Steed, and handle thy Lance: (for he; took the Farmer's 


+ Mole-fticker that lay by him upon the Ground, for a Lance ) and then Ple | 
make'' thee know thou haſt done like a Coward ,, and the Son of a 


' The: Country-fellow giving-himſelf over for loſt at. the light of ſuch an 
Apparition in Armour, with a'Lance fix'd to his Breaſt, quaking and. {hi- 
vering ,. made [Anſwer ; 'Sir. Knight, this young: Hedge-bird, whom Tam 
chaſtizing, is my Servant , imploy'd by me#to. look after\my Sheep, but 
ſuch 'a'careleſs Raſcal, that he'loſes one or-two every Day; and therefore 
I puniſh him for his: Careleſnefs, or rather his Knavery z,'Tis true, he com- 
plains that I'd6.not-pay him his Wages,but.upon my. Life and Soul, he tells 
a moſt 1impudentLye: © The Lye in'my ED Dog, cry'd Don Quixote, 
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The Life and Archievements of Parc. 
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& by the Sun that ſhines,. I couid find in my Heart to run my Lahce quite 
*« through thy Lungs.  Unbind the Boy, and pay him without more words, 
«* orelſe by him that made me, Ile immedately 'annihilate thee. The 
Countryman not daring to ſpeak a word more, made him a low Bow, and 
preſently unbound the Boy ; of whom Doz Qxixore demanded how much 
was owing him? Nine Months, faid he, at four Shillings and eight Pencea 
Month ; which Doz 2uixote having caſt up, and finding to. be two and 
forty Shillings, order'd the Farmer to pay the Fellow his Money down, un- 


' leſ$ he intended: to be ſent forthwith totheother World. The poor Coun- 


tryman ready to ſink into the Earth for fear, replyd, That he would nor 


forſivear himſelf in that Condition he was in for all theWorld; yet by hisOath 


already ſworn, he did not owe the Lad ſo much: beſides that, he was to 
abate for three Pair of Shoes, and 'Six-penice for his being let Blood when 
he was Sick. That may be, reply'd DozzZ»ixote, but the Blood-letting and 
the Shoes muſt go in SatisfaQtion for the Stripes which you have giv'n 
him without a Cauſe; for if he have'made uſe of your Leather . in his 
Shoes, you have {laſh'd off as mach of his Skin ; 'and if the Surgeon let him - 
Blood when he was ill, you have drawn Blood from him when he was in 
Health:; ſo there's T7t for Toxt, reck®n one for t'other. Alas, Sir! cry'd the 
Conntryman , tis my Misfortune not to have ſo much Money about me; 
but let Andrew go home along with me, and Tle pay . him to a Farthing. 
Go along with him ! Cry'd the young Rogue, finding himlelf to be o'the 
better ſide the Hedge, God preſerve me, Sir, ſhould I go along with him, 
he would flea me like another St. Bartholomew. How ! reply'd Don 2u:xote, 
never fear, young Man, he had better eat, than touch thy Skin. I ſhall 
forbid him to offer aoy ſuch thing, and then 1 ſuppoſe he will not dare to 
incur my Diſpleaſure ; and thereforeprovided he will {wear by the Order of 
Knighthood, of which he is a Companion, I will not oaly let him'go, but 
ſecure thy Money. Take heed what youſay, replyd the young Rogue, for 


my Maſter is no Knight, nor ever was of any Order in his Life ; he's no more 


mor. ms Gaffer Haldudo, the rich Cf, that lives at Qaintamar. That's 


nothing to the Purpoſe, reply'd Do» Qu:xo,- there may be Knights among 
the Haldado's 3 befides that, he who bravely does, is a Herauld to himſelf” 

fince every man is the Son of his own Works, Oh bat, Sir, of what Works 
is he the Son, cryd. the young Crack-rope, who denies fo pay me what I 
Have carnd by (the Sweat of my Brows. I'do nor - refuſe to pay: thee, 
Honeft.” Azdrew, God kniows my Heart, for by all the Orders that ever were 
in the World, if tho wilt go home along with me; 11e pay thee'to a 
Fatthing, not'onfly in hard Six-pences and Shillings, but Pertym'd to boot. 
Spare your Perfitne, reply*d Dus Z»ixore; 'valy pay .the Lad his Money, 
andTam farisfy*d; but be ſire Yyou' be true''to your Word: and your Oath”: 


Fot if thon failft, tho but' a Half-peny, by the ſame Oath fwear, to find 
- thee out, tho Hid as deep within the Bowels of the:.Earth as a Lizard. 


And to the end thou mayſt-underftand.whob: it is thou. art either. to 0- 


_ blige with Safety, or offend at thy Peril; know I am the Valiant: Doz 


Dux xote of the Mancha, the Flail of Opprefſion, -and the Scourge of In- 
juſtice. So Ptace-be with ye; upon Condition: of exa&: Performance, ' as 
du will anſwer the contrary at your Peril. '' And having ſo faid, he put 
urs to his Ryſcpante, and rofeaway. i eter 
So toon as he'was 'gone, 'the'crafty 'vItY» Hunks of a Farmer follow'd 
him' with both' his Eyes, as/faras he could-ſee him; and when he was 
quite ont of fight; away! 06s he back trois! youhg Ne're:be-good, and im a 
ming KindneBs ; "Come, honeſt 43dry, aid he, *tis now thar 
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Book I.. The Renowned Down Qui xoTE. 


I intend to pay thee thy Arrears, according to my Obligation, and as.rhe 
Flail of Oppreſſion, and the Stourge of nine has commanded me -to., do. 
Affuredly, faid Andrew, if you'do not fulfil the Orders of this fame Noble 
Knight, whoſe Valour and Juſtice God reward with a long agid proſperous 
Life, I will go ſeek him out where ever he is, and bring him back to_ cha- 
ſtiſe your contempt, according to his Oath. Content, cry'd the Farmer; 
_ and to ſhew thee how I love thee, I am reſolv'd to increaſe the Debr, thax 
I may advance the Payment. And with that, binding A-4rew again to the 
Tree, he fell anointing the poor Boy's back with ſuch a deteſtation of Com- 
paſſion, till he had almoſt kild the young Miſcreant. Now call, faid the 
Farmer, your Scourge of Injuſtice, thou ſhalt find, hell ne be able to undo 
what I have done, tho tis but the half of what I ſhould do; for thou 
Rogue thou, I could find 1'my heart to flea thee alive. However, he un- 
WE the Raſcal at length, and gave him free liberty to go and ſeek out his 
Patron to revenge his Quarrel: But the Country Farmer having had his 
Plenary fatisfaQtion, fell a laughing with his Ruftick Ho, Ho, Hos, till 
his ſides were ready to crack, to ſee the Boy go. limping away, ſhrugging 

his flea'd ſhoulders, in ſearch of a Needle in a Bottle of Hay. an 
In the mean time the valiant Doz Quixote, believing he had perform'd 
a moſt ſignal ACt of Juſtice, was ſtrangely tranſportedin his thoughts, and 
raviſh'd with this-ſucceſsful beginning, * Moſt beautiful of Beauties, fair D/- 
© cinea del Toboſo, faid he, well may ſt thou account thy ſelf. the moſt Fortu- 
© nate of all Women living, who haſt for thy Vaſſal ſo Famous a Knight as 
* Doa Quixote of the Mancha, who, as all the World knows, was dubb'd a 
Knight but yeſterday,and this very day prevented the moſt terrible Cruelty 
© that ever Injaſtice invented, by wreſting this young Lad out of the hand 
* of his inhumane and mercileſs Executioner. And having ſo ſaid, he per- 
ceiv'd himſelf. to be in a place where four Roads met ; at what:time it came 
into his mind, that it was uſual for Knights-Errant to ſtop at ſuch places, 
there to conſult with themſelves which way to take; which that he might 
be punCtual in. every thing, he reſolv'd to do. But not being able to. de- 
termine with himſelf, he gave Roſiante his own Head, leaving it ,abſo- 
lutely: to his diſcretion to make his own choice ; upon which, Roaſinante, 

govern'd by natural inſtin&t, took the way that led to his own Stable, . , 
| Don Quixote had not rode above two Miles, but he perceivd a, great 
company of People that follow'd him upon the ſame Road, who afterwards 
prov'd to be Merchants of Toledo, that were going to buy Silks at Myrcia; 
being fix in number well mounted, with three Servants on Horle-back, and 
threes on foot, that led their Mules. Dox %»ixote no ſooner had em in 
view, but he imagin'd this to be ſome new Adventure ;. and therefore with 
a ſowr and reſolute courage fixing himſelf in his Stirrups, couching hus 
Lance, and covering himſelf with his Target, he poſted himſelf in the 
middle of the High-way, till the ſuppoſed Knights-Errants came up ; and 
no ſooner were they come, as he thought ,, within hearing , but in a 
haughty and imperious tone,. That Man, faid, he, whaadventures to ftir 
222 Inch farther, moves at his Peril, until he has acknowledgd the Empreſs 
of. the Mancha, the Incomparable Dulcines del Toboſo, to be the Peerleſs 
Beauty that ſurpaſſes a!l the Beauties of the Univerſe. 'At thoſe words, the 
Merchants ſtoppd,to confider the ſtrange Diſguiſe and Poſture of their Op- 
ponent, and eafily conjeCturing as well by bis Obſolete Figure, as-by his 
words, what fort of Creature he was; yet no leſs willing to have a little 
Tport, 'then to underftand the meaning of that*extravagant Confeſſion, for 
whick their very Bowels ACA were to be ſo rudely ranſackt ; One ol 
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the Cotnpaby in ſmooth and calm Language, Sir Knight, ſaid he, we never 


_ 4 
x 


{ſxw this Lady you talk of in our tives, but let us have a ſight of her, and | 


then if ſhe be ſuch a Phexix as you fay ſhe is, we ſhall readily comply 
with your defires. What Obligation will that be; reply'd Don Qzzxote , 
when you have feen her, to acknowledge a Truth fo vilible to your Eyes ? 
"Tis your Duty to believe, confeſs, avouch, to ſwear, and maintain this cer- 


tain Truth, whether you ſee or no. And therefore make me this acknow- 


fedpment forthwith in due form, or elſe he challeng'd and defy'd *em for 
Sons of Whores, and Lyars. For whether you come .one by one, as the 
Laws of Chivalry require, or all at once, as it is the uſual cuſtom of Raga- 
muffins and Ruffins, know I am. ready ſingly to abide the Encounter in 


confidence of the Juſtice on my fide. Sir Knight, teply'd the Merchant, 
I befeech ye ini the name of all the Prizces here preſent, that for. the dif- 


cg of our Conſciences, which will not permit us to ſwear hand-over- 
head t6 4 thing fo prejudicial to all the Empreſſes, Queens, Dutcheſſes, 


and Counteſfes in Exrope, you will do us the kindneſs to let us but ſee the 
Portraiture of your Lady, tho it were no Digger then a Cherry-ſtone ; for 
by a fingle thread we may judge of the whole Skean, and ſo with peace 
and quiet of Conſcience be able to give you fatisfaQtion to your hearts con- 
tetit, For to tell you truth, we find our ſelves already fo enclin'd to favour 


your Miſtreſs, that tho Jour PiQture ſhould repreſent her blind with one 


Eye, atid the other diſtilling Brimſtone and Quick-filver, yet we ſhould be 
apt to be as partial in her favour, as ever Pars was to Vexus. Diſtill! ye 
dartitrd Scoundrel, reply'd Don 2uixote, in a hideous rage, there's nothing 
diftitls from her bit Civit and Amber ; ſhe is neither blear-ey'd, nor cup- 


| board-back'd; but as ftraight as a Bulruſh ; and therefore know, you ſhall 


ſeverely pay for the Blaſphemies you have utterd againſt Beauty's matchleſs 
Paragon. And fo ſaying, with his Lance couch'd he ran with ſo much 
fury at the ſpokeſman Merchant, that had not Roſizante chanc'd to have 


- floutider'd and faller down in the midſt of his Career, the audacious Mer- 


chatit had paid dear for his fleering. But Roſinazte fell, and ſo threw his 
fer, who lay rolling and tunibling in the duſt, and uſing all his skill 
and firength to ger upon his leggs again, but could not for his Guts, ſo 


enctmberd was he with. his Lance, his Spurs, his Target, and the weight 


of hisTuſty Harneſs. However, in this helpleſs condition, he play'd the 
Hero with his Tongue, crying out, Hold, Scoundrels, hold—abide my Fury, 
white; tiverd Fugitives ; ſtay till 1 get up again, Daſtards, Cowards, and 
ſuffer the. to redeem my Honour loſt, not by my own, but the misfortune of 
a Hartin'g {tumbling Jade. TIN bis | 

*Bpon' this, one” of the Mule-drivers, who no doubt was none of thoſe 
that were endo'd with the moſt Saint-like Patience, not enduripg the Re- 
Howiinn and Bravado's of the wallowing Knight, adventurd to wreſt his 
Lace obit of his hand, and havin broke 1t in two pieces, with the butt- 
end did fo be-labour Don 2y-ixote's Ribs, that you would have thought he 
ha been threſbix A Wheat-ſheaf. At length, the Merchants calld to him, 
afid bid Nith hold? but the fellow was fo pleasd with his Exerciſe, that he 


could toe _torbear tib-roaſting the poor Knight, till he had almoſt pounded 


hirn' it ro preen-ſawce : For after he had broken one end of the Lance, he 
took the other, laying on without ceaſing, till he had ſplinter'd both ends 


orihi of Baſtinadoes,, lay all the while banning the Villains that had tak'n 
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hitn at that advantage, and threatning Heaven and Earth. for the Wjory jor | 
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Book I. 


The Renowned Don Quixote. 


had receiv'd. But at laſt the Mule-driver ſurceaſt, and the Merchants pur- 
ſird their Journey, furniſh'd with matter for Diſcourſe and Mirth = © 
Don Gro, finding himſelf alone, made a new attempt to get upon 
his feet 3 but if he could not before, you may be ſure he was leſs able to 
riſe of himſelf, when his Joints were almoſt diſlocated, and his Fleſh half 
bruisd to a Gelly. Nevertheleſs this was his comfort, that his misfortune 
was a miſery frequently incident to Knight-Errantry ; and a farther conſo- 
_ lation it was, that this mifchance had befalln him not through his own 
want of Courage, but through the fault of his Horſe. 


—————_—_— 


——_— 


CHASE Y 
A farther continuation of the Knight's Misfortunes. 


WW HEN Dor 2#ixote found that he had no way in the World to help 
VV himſelf up upon his Leggs, he had recourſe to his uſual Remedy, 
which was to-bethink himſelf what Stratagem he had read among his Au- 


thors. Nor had he ſtudy'd long before his fruitful _ —— to his re- 


membrance the ſtories of Ralduin and the Mar v4 of Mantua, when Char- 
lot left the former wounded in the Mountain. A ſtory known both to old 
and young, and astrue as the Miracles of Mahomet. This Romance ſeem- 
1ng to him as if made on purpoſe for the condition he was in, he fell a rol- 
ling and wallowing in the duſt like a man in deſpair, and with a languiſhing 
voice to breath our the ſame expreſſions, which the ſame Author puts into 
the Knight of the Wood. © Where art thou, faireſt Lady, that thou art ſo 

«little movd with my misfortunes ? Either thou know'{t nothing of my 

& Sufferings, or elſe thou art become falle and diſloyal. 


As he was thus going on, juſt as he came to theſe words, O Noble Mar- 


gueſs of Mantua, my Uncle, good luck fo order it, that a poor Labour- 
ing-man, that liv'd in his own Village, and: not far from his own Houſe , 
| happend to-paſs by with a Sack of Meal which he had fetch'd from the 
Mill, who ſeeing a thing in Humane ſhape lying all along upon the ground, 
ask'd him who he was, and wherefore he made ſuch a doleful Complaint? 
Dos Quixote,who fancy*d himſelf to be Ba/duin,and took the Labouring-man 
for the Marqueſs of Mantua his Uncle, made him no Anſwer, but continu'd 
repeating his Verſes, and recounting all his Misfortunes, with the A- 
mours of his Wife with the Emperor's'Son, word for word as they are ſet 
down in the ſtory. The Labouring-man aſtoniſh'd to hear ſuch a world of 
Romantic Gibriſh, lifted up the Viſor of his Helmet, bruis'd and batter'd as 
it was by the Mule-driver's Mallets, and after he had waſh the duſt off his 
face, preſently knowing who he was ; Good God, Maſter Qz:xada, cryd 
the Labourer, who was your Taylor, to make ye this Iron Suit *? How came 
ye into this Condition? But do what he could for his life, the other would 
give him no other Anſwer but what he went on repeating out of his Ro- 
mance. Which the poor man obſerving, took off his Breaſt-plate and 
 Corller, and fell a ſearching for his Wounds, but finding no fign of any 
Blood, or any gaſhes in his Skin, with a great deal of trouble he got him 
upon his Leggs, and then heav'd him upon his Afs, as being the more calie 
and gentle Carriage. And fo careful 'he wasof the Knights Arms, that he 
pickt all the very fplinters of his Lance, and having bound them up toge- 
ther, faſten'd 'em to Roſinante's ane? and ſo driving the Aſs ſoftly 5; To 
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him, and leading Roſinante by the Bridle in his Hand, * he made toward 


the Village with a ſlow Pace, -muſing with himſelf, yet not able to ap- 


prehend the Meaning of thoſe Extravagancies which Doz Zuixore utter'd 
all the Way. On the other fide Do» Quixote was no lels afflifted ; for he 
felt himſelf ſo cruſh'd and mortify'd, that he could hardly fit the gentle 
Animal, that crept no faſter hardly then a Snail ;' and all along he breath'd 


forth ſuch loud Sighs and Lamentations, that pierc'd the very Skies ; fo 


that the compaſſhonate Labourer could not forbear once more to demand 
the Cauſe of his Grief. But as if the Devil himſelf had ſtill put him in 
mind of Stories accommodated to his Condition, he quitted that of Ba/- 
duin, and call'd to mind the Hiftory of the Moor Abyndaraxe, when Rodrigo 
of Narvaez, Governour of Antequera, took him, and carry'd him away Pri- 
ſoner. So that when the poor labouring Man ask'd him a third Time the 
cauſe of his Sorrows, he anſwerd Word tor Word what the Priſoner Abex- 
cerrage Teplyd to Doz Rodrigo in Diana of Monte Mayor, applying every 
Thing fo odly to himſelf, that the labouring Man curs'd him to the Pit of 
Hell for his Extravagancies ; and thence at length concluding, that the 
poor Gentleman was become a meer Sot,he madeall the haſte he could to the 


| Village to be rid of his Impertinences.For, Do» 2#ixote ſtill continuing the Se- 


ries of the Story, you muſt know.Do# Rodrigo de Narvaez, laid he to the 
Labourer, that this beautiful Princeſs, of whom I have given ye an account, 
15 at preſent the Incomparable D#/cinea del Toboſo, for whoſe fake I have 
done, till do, and: will perform vhe moſt famous Exploits of Chivalry that 
ever were known before, ever ſeen in our Days, or that future Fame ſhall 
record. Alas! reply'd the poor labouring Man, as Iam a Sinner-.to God, 
I am neither Rodrigo de Narvaez, nor the Marqueſs of Mantua, but only 
poor Peter Alonſo, your honeſt Neighbour ; nor are you either Balduiz or 
Abynaaraxe, but a good honeſt Country-Gentleman of this |Village, that ever 
ſince you came to your Means, have gone by the Name of Squire' 2a7xada. 
I know whol am, reply'd Doz %Zuixote, and I know, moreover, that I not: 
only deſerve to be the ſame that I have nam'd, but the Twelve Peergio 
France likewiſe, and the Nize Worthies, all in one, ſince all their fan 
Exploits being added together, cannot equal my Atchievemencs. _ "7 

Inthis, and ſuch other Diſcourſes they ſpent their Time, till they came 
to the Village, where they arriv'd toward the Evening. But the Labourer 
unwilling that the Squire ſhould be ſeen ſo ill mounted, ſtay'd at a ſmall di- 
ſtance under a Hedge till *twas Dark, and then led him home to his own 
Houſe, where there was nothing but Confuſion, by reaſon of the Maſter's 
Abſence, which made the labouring Man willing to tarry a while and liſten. 
There at the ſame time were the Curate and the Barber, his uſual Com- 
panions, with whom his Servant-maid, it ſeems, was juſt then diſcourſing 
the Point. Lord bleſs me ! quo ſhe, Mr. Door, what d' you think of this 
Misfortune that has. befalPa my Maſter? *Tis now fix Days: ago fince we 
have ſeen either Him, or his Horſe, and he muſt have carry'd away his 
Lance and his Arms too; for' we can find *em no where about the Houſe : 
It makes me almoſt at my Wits end. But as 1 was born to'die, Ile be 
hang'd if thoſe curſed Books of Knight-Errantry have not been the Occa« 
fon of all this. - I remember, T have often heard him ſay,” He intended to 
turn Knight*Errant, and wander about the World in Search of Adventures; 
the Devil and” his Friend: Bar abba: take all thoſe! confounded Volumes that 
have thus debauch'd the beſt Headpeice in Mancha. 4 aro 

His Neice made the ſame Jond Complaint to Mr. Nicholas the Barber : 
My Unkle, quo ſhe, was wont: ro read thefe deviliſh Books for two —E 
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and two Nights together; at theend of which he would lay aſide his Book, 
and fall a Fencing againſt the Walls like a meer Bedlamite ; and when he 


had ſafficiently hackd and hew'd the Poſts and Doors, he would cry, He 


had ſlain four Giants as big as Steeples; and then he fancy'd the Sweat, 
occaſlion'd by the violent Motion of his Body , to be the Blood of his 
Wounds, which. he had receivd in the Combate ; then drinking a'"large 
. Glaſs of cold Water, which he dream't to be a ſort of precious Liquor fent 
| him by the Sorcerer Eſguife, he conceited himſelf. whole and ſound again. 
Now I durft not ſpeak a Word of this, for fear the World ſhould think 


my Uncle diſtraQed ; ſo that indeed I am the wretched Cauſe of all his 


Misfortunes, for not giving; notice of his Follies in time, that fo proper 
Remedies might have been apply'd, ere *twas too late, and all theſe ex- 
communicated Authors might have been burnt for Hereticks: May I be 
broil'd for a Martyr, reply'd the Curate, if they be not all condemn'd: and 
executed before. to morrow Night. They have loſt me one of my. beſt 
Friends, but beſhrew my Heart, they ſhall never do any more Miſchief. 
All which Diſcourſe, when the liftning Labouring Man had heard, no 
longer doubting the Truth of what he ſuſpetted before ; Houle there, cry'd 
he, as loud as he could yaul, open the Gates there for the Marqueſs of May- 
- 244, and the Lord Balduin, who is return'd home very Sangevontly wounded, 


as alſo for the valiant Rodrigo de Narvaez, Governour of Axtiquera, who. 


brings along with him the Moor Abyadaraxe, Prifoner. At which Words 
they opend the Gate; at what time the Curate and the Barber knowing 
their Intimate Friend, the Neice her Uncle, the Servant her good Maſter ; 


they all ran to embrace, . and welcome him home. To whom Doz Zuixore, 


Forbear, faid he, with a faint Voice, F am ſore wounded by reaſon my 
Horſe faiPd me, therefore let me be gently carry*d to: Bed; and if it be pol- 
ſible let the Enchantreſs Urganda be ſent for to cure my Wounds. Now, 
as hope to be fav'd, cry'd the Servant-maid, did nat I gueſs right, when 
I told ye my Maſter's Diſeaſe ? - But get him to Bed,*and let that Gypſie go 
to the Devil, we'll cure him, my Lite for yours, without Enchantments. 
Millions of Cankers conſume thoſe curſed Legends that brought him to 


this Condition. Thereupon they carryd the crazie Gentleman up to his. 


Bed, and ſearch'd for his Wounds, but could find none. No, no, cry'd 
Don 2ix9te, Tam not wounded, but only bruisd by the Fall of my Horſe, 
while I was fighting againſt ten Giants, the vaſteſt in Bulk, and moſt 
couragious that ever were in the World. Hoy-da--- quo the Curate , 
What, Giants too the Conſpiracy ! By my SanCtity, there ſhall not one 
' remain in Being by to,morrow Night. This done, they put a thouſand 
Queſtions to Dox Quixote ;. but he was not to be Catechiz'd, only he bid 
**m let him have ſomething to eat, and then leave him to his Reft, as being 
that of which he ſtood moſt in need. | +5 ext | 

Thus while the Knight was left to enjoy himſelf, and the Pleafure of his 
own Chiwera's, the Curate inform'd his Curioſity: at large, in what Con- 
dition the Lahouring Man had found him ; who fail'd not to give a punQuu- 
al Account of the Particulars ſo far as he knew, as alſo of all the Fop- 
peries which he, utterd upon the Way ; which confirm'd the Curate to 
proceed in his Deſign the next Day; to which Purpoſe he appointed to 
meet the Barber at Do» Zyixote's Houſe, * = 26 
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of the delightful and diligent Survey which the (urate and the Barber 
took of the Squire's Library. | h 


\HE Squire quite weary, fore, and tir'd, was now taking a ſweet 
Nap, when the Curate and the Barber came to his Houle, and de- 
fird the Key of his Study-door, which was readily deliver'd. So foon as 
the Door was open, they all went in, Servant-maid and all; and there 
they found about a hundred largeFolio's, together with ſeveral Quarto's and 
OQavo's very well bound, and exaQtly methodiz'd. Preſently the Maid 
ran out, and returning.in Poſt-hafte again, '/brought a Baſon of Holy-water, 
defiring the Curate to ſprinkle the Study, for fear leaſt ſome one of thoſe 
Sorcerers, of which the Books were full, ſhould come and enchant both 
' him and the Barber, for going about to ſend *em out of the World. But 
the Curate, not ſo ſuperſtitious, defir'd the Barber to take down the Vo- 
lumes one by one, to ſee what ſort of Puniſhment they deſerv'd, for that 
they might not all deferve alike. No, no, cry'd the Neice, never ſpare 
any , for they ate all alike guilty of my Unkle's Ruine ; and therefore 
let us throw 'em all out at Window, and make a Bone-fire of 'em all to+ 
ether in the Counrt-yard : And this was the Opinion of the Maid allo ; 
fo highly were they reſolvd upon the Deſtruction of thoſe poor Innocent 
Volumes. But the Curate having more mind to read the ſeyeral Titles, 
determin'd to proceed his own Way. [8 
So then, the firſt Book that Mr. Nzcholas pull'd down, was Amadis de 
Gazle, in four Volumes. Oh, ho ! cry'd the Curate, there is ſome Myſtety 
In this, that this Book comes hirft of all: For I have heard, that this was 
the firſt Book of Kight-Errantry that ever was printed in Spaze, and. that 
it has ſerv'd as a Model for all the reft. And therefore my Advice is, That 
it be condemn'd to the Fire, without Mercy, as the Anthor and Upholder 
of a moſt pernicious Se. TI beg his Reprieve, cry'd the Barber, for that 
I have heard ſeveral undexſtanding People aver, Thar it is the beſt Story 
that we have, of its kind; and therefore as the only Thing that's good, 
belonging to the Profeſfion, it may deferve a Pardon. Well then, faid the 
Curate, for this time we'll ſpare 4madis--- Go to the next. Theſe are the 
Atchievertients of Eſp/andian, the lawful-begotten Son of Amadis de Gale. 
What then, quo the Curate, he had never half the Wit or Courage of his 
Father— Here, Miftreſs Governeſs, open the Window, and throw it into 
the Yard, *twill ferve as a good Foundation. for the Pile we intefid to rear. 
Nor was the Maid flack to obey his Order, and ſo Doy Efplandiar was ſent 
headlong into the Court, till lis Executioners were atleafure. 

What's the next, cry'd the Curate! This, reply*d the Barber , is Ama 
dis of Greece; and 1am apr to believe, that all that ſtand a'this fide are of 
the ſame Family, Then let*em all be ſent packing into the Court, cty'd 
the-Curate:: For rather then ſpare from the Fire Queen Quintiquineſtre, 
and the Shepherd Darize/, with his Eclogues, "and the Diabolical Diſ- 
courſes of the Author ; Ithink I ſhould burn my own Father alive, if I 
met him in the Diſguiſe: of a Kight-Errant. Tam of the ſame Opinion, 
-quo the Barber, and Iby my Troth, quo the Niece. If it be fo, quo the 
_ Maid, let 'em een go all together for Company; and fo to fave the Labour 

of travelling up and down Stairs, ſhe ſent 'em flying out at Window, 
to the clearing of a whole Shelf or two. | Whar 
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| - What Bundle of Paper'is that, -quothe Curate? Tis is. Doz 0/iwnntes de 
Laura, reply'd Mr. Nichols, The fame Auchor, | quo the Curate, if I, mi- 
Rake not,' wrote the Garden of Flowers; and: I know not, which. 1s the 
moſt raſcally lying Book of the 'two; But this I know for certain, that he 
ſhall march into the Court for a Nonſenficalarrogant Whelp as hes. :;_ . 
The next, cry'd the Barber, is Floriſmare of Hyrcania: How | Monſieur 
Floriſmart, is he there, reply'd the Curate ? Nay then ſince we have caught 
him, he ſhall down y' faith into the Court, maugre his wonderful Buth, 
 andprodigious Adventure ; for the Flatnefs and inſipidaeſs of his Stjle de- 


- ſerve no better Uſage. 


Here's the Cawaleir. Platir continu'd, cry'd. the. Barber. Hang, him quo 


the Curate, for a letcherous old Goat, there's nothing in him that deſerves 
a Grain of Pity. Out with him, Miſtreſs Governeſs, without any more ado. 
' The next that was open'd, was the Kyight of the Croſs. Why truly, quo 
the Curate, one would think that he might deſerve ſome Favour, 6 the 
ſake of his Holy Title, ſufficient to cover many ImperfeCtions. ,But what 
 aies the Proverb ; The Devil lurks. behind the Croſs : let him goto Perdition. 
' Then the Barber fetching down the next Volume, Here, {aid he, is the 
Mirrour of Kpighthood. Oh, I have the Ronour to know him, cry'd the 
Curate ; there you ſhall find the Lord Rieynald of Montanbay, with all 


his Crew, a Parcel of Rake-Hell'and Skim-the-Divel, tha Twelve Peers 


of France , and that faithful Hiſtorian, Arch-biſhop Turpin, : However, I 
think fit to condemn theſe Gentſtmen only to Perpetual Exile, becauſe 
their Story contains ſomething of the Famous Bozardo's Invention 3 from 


whence that Chriſtian Poet, 4ris/fo borrow'd ſeveral of his Fancies : whom 
indeed, I would uſe with as little ReſpeC, if I ſhould meet him prating in - 


any other Language then his own, as high a Value as I have for him in 
his Native Idiome. Why, 1 have him at home in 7:4//az, quo the Barber, 
but I cannot underſtand him. So.much the better, reply'd the Curate, *tis 
not a Farthing matter ; and we ſhould have been highly. oblig'd to 'the 
Captain that tranſlated it into. Spaxiſh, had he ſpar'd himſelf thar Trouble; 
for, to ſay Truth, he has done his Author a. filthy deal of wrong ; a Mis- 


- fortune that happ'ns to all Tranſlators of Verſe, who can never retain the 
natural Graces-of the Original Language, let their Wit and Induftry be. 


never ſo great. And therefore, as for him, and all others that undertake to 
write of the Aﬀairs. of Fraxce ; 'tis my Opinion, that we ought to pre 
ſerve *em in ſome ſecure and dry Place, till we canbe at leiſure co. conlider 
how todiſpoſe of 'em ; except it be Bernardo del Carpio, and one more call'd 
Roncivalles, with whom if ever I meet, I will certainly deliver *em up into 
the Hands of the Secular Power., To all which the Barber: readily ſubanit- 
ted, as one that pinn'd his Faith upon the Curate's Sleeve, well-knowing 
him to. be a good Chriſtian, and a Friend of Truth. | 7 408 

Thereupon, opening the next Volume, they found it tobe Palmerin de 
Olivaand the next tothat, Palmerin of England,Are ye there,quo the Curate, 
let that Palmeriz d: Olive be firſt torn to flitters; then burnt, and laſtly let his 


Aſhes, be ſtrew'd the Air, for the Wind to carry, where they may. be never 


Teen more. But |for, Pal/merir of Englanid;, Tet him be preſervd as. 
Relique of | Antiquity. ; and let.us put. him in a Box as coſtly as that which 
Alexander found among the Spoils of Darius,, which he conſecrated to Ho- 
»xer s Works. That Book, Neighbour, is to be valu'd for'two things. Firſt, 
for itsown Excellency ; and ſecondly, becauſe it is ſaid rq have been written 
by a learned King; of Portugal. All the Adventures of the Caſtle of 243 
ragnards axe well and neatly fancy;d, the Stile is eafie and pure; beſide that; 
the Author has taken great care to obſerve a Decoruzy in all, and to be ex- 
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, of nor are the Maggots which they engender, half ſo corroding an 


a&in his Chara&ers. And'therefore Mr. Nicholas, with Submiſfion. to 


your. better Advice, ' both he, and Amadis de Gaul {hall be exempted from 


the Fire: but for all the reſt, Long; tail and Bob-tail,, without any farther 
ſearch; let'em all go to the Stake. Not ſo furious, good Neighbour, re- 
ply.d the Barber, Dr this Book here 1n my Hand, 1s the famous Doz Belis- 
##, He, quo the Curate with his two, three, and four Parts, had need 
of a good Doſe of Rheabarb to purge off that dreadful Maſs of Choler that 
continually inflames his Blood ; belides, his Caſtle of Fame, ſhould be ut- 
terly demoliſh'd, and ſeveral other Impertinences pard away ; which done, 
we {ſhould be willing to ſhew him Mercy, or expoſe him to- Juſtice, as we 


- approv*d' or diſapproy'd the'Emendations made. Till then, Neighbour, - 
- pray keep him at home in your own Cloſet, and be ſure to let no body 


read him. TI like your Admonitions very -well, quo the Barber, and. to 
ſave him'the tronble of reading any more 73t/es, he bid the Maid take all 
the 'great Volumes and throw en into the Court. She that would have 
burnt all the Romances inthe World for a new Smock, had no need. of be- 

ing twice ſpoken to, ſo that ſhe ſent eight large Folios. preſently to 'their 
long. Home. But the next Book, heaving more then ſhe' could well lift, 
ſhe let fall at the Barbers Feet, who being curious to ſee what it was, 


found'it to be the Hi/fory of the famous White Tyrant. Cuds-niggers-dag- 


gers, quo the' Curate, what ha' ye got Monſieur the White Tyrant too? 


Let meſee himpray; Mr. Nicholas; this is a Treaſure that you have fonnd ; 


this is an Antidote againſt Melancholy. Here we ſhall find the Valiant 
Knight, Don Kyrie Elyſon of Montalbay, and  homas of Montalban his Bro- 
ther,” with the Knight Foxſeca ; the Combate of the valiant Dezriante with 
the Maftzff; the Stratagems ' of the Lady Pleaſure-of-my-life'; the Amotrs 
and'Wiles of the Lady Tr4nqwilla, and the Empreſs in love with her Page. 


- The Devil take me now, Neighbour, if I lye, this is one of the beſt Books 


in the'World, for 'the Stile, -and the moſt natural. Here the Knights eat, 
and ſleep, and die itheir Beds, and make their Wills before they expire ; 
with feveral other 'things 'both profitable and neceſſary, of which other - 
Books never ſpeaka Word. Yet for all that, I have a good mind to fend 
the Author to' ſperid 'the reſt of his days i the Gallies for poiſoning the 


World with fo many cursd  Abſurdities, as it were , knowingly, and of 


his Malice fore-thought. Carry him home therefore, Neighbour, and read 


-him,?and then you will find, that all that I fay is true. I make no queſtion 


of it," <&ryd the Barber ;_ but what ſhall we do with all theſe leſſer Books 
thar' remain behind ? Certainly, reply'd thesCurate, theſe can never be 
Books of Chivalry; they are too ſmall. - Here arenone but Poets, and men 
of: Madrigals, le warrant ye. Ando it fell out ; for the firſt they open'd, 
Hhapper'd to be-Diana de Monte Mayor. I 56 Lp quo the Curate; 'but 
for theſe, believing all the reft to.be- of the fame Stamp, they cannot be 
thought to deſerve the Puniſhment of a Woman-Coiner; for they © cauſe 
not that Diſorder'in the World, which Books of Kzight- Errantry are guiity 

£"=Ld 
judicial'to the Brain. - O' good Mr. Curate, cxy'd the Neice, let 'ent 5b 


ſuffer 'with the” reft; for ſhould-my Uncle be curd of his Knight: Errant 
Frehzy,/ and once tbetake himſelf to reading: theſe Books, we ſhould have 


him fiirn Shepherd,” and then'we ſhould never keep him from roving and 


ratibling aver /all'the Groves, Meadows, and Plains othe Kingdom 'with 
his Crond and his' Flageolet,” and which'is-worſe, perhaps we ſhould have - 
tim turn Poet too ; for they/ſay, that Poetry is one of the*moſt infeQious 
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quo the Curate ; twill do very well to remove this Stumbling-block out of . 

our Friends way. And to that end let us begin with Dian de Monte Mayor } 

yet I do not think it. fit to throw him into'the Fire, bur only to geld him; ; 
'for indeed all that he talks about the Witch Felicia, and the. enchanted - — 
Water, with the greateſt part of his Verles, 1s too luxuriant and rampant ; | 


after which Caſtration, we may permit his Exuzuch-ſhip the Honour of be- - 


"= + 


ing the firſt that. wrote in Proſe of that nature. 


x 


Cuds-fiſh, quo the Barber, here is another Dzana calld the ſecond, com- 
pil'd by one of Salamanca'; Hey-day ! and a third, written by one Giles Pole. 
Let that of Sa/am2zcs, quo. the Curate, encreaſe the number of. the Dead; 
but preſerve that of Giles Pole, as charily as if Apollo. himſelf had wrote 
it, Now go on, Neighbour, . for it grows late. Nouns, quo the Barber, 
here, are no leſs then Ten Books of the Fortune of Love, composd. by 
Anthony Lrſraſo, a Sardinian Poet. By my Holy Orders, quo he Curate, 
ſince 4p: Ho was Apollo, and the Muſes were the Muſes, or that ever Poets 
were in the World, there was never, in its kind, a more pleaſant and wit- 
ty Book written ; he that never read this Book, never read any thing that 
was delightful. Give it me, Neighbour, I had rather have it theta Gowz 
and Caſſock of the beſt Florence Silk in Tyſcany. Theſe that follow are 
the Shepherd of Iberia, the Nymphs of Enares, the Cure of Fealouſje. Take 
*m Jaylor, quothe Qurate, as they come together, let 'em go together — 
and never ask why, Neighbour, for then we {hall ne're ha' done. Here's | 
another Shepherd, quo the Barber, cald the Shepherd of Filid:, He was 
no Shepherd, cry'd the Curate, but a compleat Courtier, keep him as the 
Apple of thine Eye. Bleſs me, quo, the Barber, we fhall ne're_ be poor 
now, here's the Ware-houſe it ar or the Treaſury of Poetry. Ay, quo 
the Curate, *tis..a Ware-houſe indeed, but like a Coftermongers, there are 
a World of rotten Pippins among the found ; were they leſs, they would 
be of more value : Keep it however, becauſe the Author is my Friend, and 
for the ſake of ſome few ſoaring Fancies of his that are extant. Here's 4 Book of 
Sonnets and Madrigals, quo the Barber, by Lopez Maldonado. That's my 
particular Friend, reply*'d the Curate. Men admire his Verſes when' he 
reads 'em himſelf, and ſuch is the Sweetneſs of his Voice, that when he 
ſings *em, he makes all the World dance 'after his Pipe. He 1s a little too 
lag Ka in his Eclogues; preſerve him however from Tribularton. But how 
_ C'yecall the next ? This 15 Mrghel Servantes's Galatea, reply'd Mr. Nicholas. 
He is one of my old Acquaintance, quo the Curate;z but a Perſon 'more 
remarkable for his Misfortunes, then his -Poetry. Something there is of 
- Conceit and Invention in his Book; a great Cry, and a little Wool; for he 

proſe much, performs little. We muſt ſtay for his Second Part, of which 
- he afſureus; perhaps in that, he may make amends for his former Errors. 
Set him aſide therefore, and let us ſee who are they that ſtand there all a- 
row ? Why, here is th' 4raucana of Doz Alonzo d Hercilla;, tht 4uſtriada 
of John Ruffo, one of the Common-Council-men of Cerdova; and the Mox- 
ferrat .of Chriſtopher de Verves, a Poet of Valencia, Thoſe, quo the Curate, 
are the beſt Heroick Verſes that ever were compos'd in Seri, and may ; 
compare: with the choiceſt of the 7raliays. Preſerve 'em therefore charily,.ga.” . 


- 


Ll nn is i Lads Rt 


: 6 F-,4 Z As - 
f  <_ 6 Rs 
$A. + K p 
s. k $ 4 Z . OL - : 
nr te en WF ACE CO WEIL Fil e647 
«2... Ae er ES pO. 
| 7 Ho 


% . L , _ , C Y bi 3 ; : & 
3 picks T v2 © 3» , ; 4 Wah, A % F; R k Mo 4, Tel F2 : vl Ww 0 WF. 4 # - * v ” 
G”_ < —” ans ies ate ain - we DEOIW C PITIEe "> we die #5 * a ahh $8440 Lore © - - TY. A 0. * I" AI yet 0” ” 
% a... F p . * * 8 = LA ?, y : 
7 . - 4 M . 6 1 ” _ 3 
; JO M 7 Ay A \ : . 


a, 


o 


as-precious Monuments of the Excellency of our Poets. :, . vs 

_. At length the Curate, weary of looking over ſo mariy Authors, conclud- "=: 
ed to throw all the reſt into his Bone-fire, without farther Examination. © 
But the Barber. ſhewjng him one more that wasalready open'd, and entitl'd, 
the Tears of Angelica: Truly, quo the Parſon, I ſhould have wept my felt, 
had this Book miſcarry'd, by my Order ; x the. Author was not only or 
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' The Life and 
of the beſt Poets of Spain, but in the whole World . and has been parti- = 
eularly ſucceſsful in his Tranſlation of ſeveral of Ovid's Fables. 


, Rid 


CHA-P. VII 
Of Don Quixote's ſecond departure from bis Houſe. 


Hile they were thus employ'd, they heard Dox Quixote making a: 
VW moſt horrid noiſe, and crying out in his Bed, © Here, here, Vali- 
*ant Knights ; Here it is that you ought to ſhew the ſtrength and vigour 
*of your Arms, and not to let the Courtiers carry away the Honour of the 
Tournament. This hideous out-cry cald away the Inquiſitors from any 
farther examination of the Study; fo *tis very probable, that -the reſt of 
the Library being left to the mercy of the Mzid and the Niece, they made 
havock of all, without minding due forms of Law. And thus 'tis thoughe 
that LaCarolea, Leo of Spain, and the Ads of the Emperor, Compos'd by . 
Don Lewis D? Alvala, which could not chooſe but be in the ſame Catalogue; 
were all Sacrific'd to the Flames of Pargatory. A Fate, perhaps, which 
they might have avoided, had the Curate been there to have heard their 
Tuſtifications. * | | 
Don Quixote was juſt up, when his Library-Condemners came into the 
Chamber, where they found him- making a heavy buſtle, tearing his 
Throat, full of Anger, quarrelling with the Air, and laying on upon the 
Walls back-ſtroke and fore-ſtroke ; thereupon they altogether layd hold 
of him, and having diſarm*d him, put him to bed; where after he had 
repos'd a while, and recover'd his ſtrength, turning to that ſide where the 
Curate fate, * My good Lord Arch-Biſhop Twrp:n, laid he, *tis the greateſt 
*piece of ſhame in the World, that the twelve Peers ſhould ſo baſely 
< Jet the Courtiers go away with the Honour of the Tournament, after we 
*the Knights Adventurers had carry'd it for three days together before. 
' Patience is a Vertue, an't like your Worſhip, reply'd the Curate : Fortune 
is fickle, and they that loſe to day, may win to morrow. Theretore pray 
Sir, mind your Health at preſent; for of neceſſity you muſt be extreamly 
tyrd, .if not very much wounded. *© As for my being wounded, anſwer'd 
© Don Quixote, there's no ſuch thing}; but that I am bruis'd and mortity'd 
- «ris very true : For when I was down, Row/and the Baſtard fell a thraſh- 
<« ing.my bones with a huge'OKk'n Plant, out of meer ſpleen, becauſe I pre- 
* tended to be more Valiant then He. Burt I will renounce the Name of 
© Rinaldo of Montalhan, if, maugre all his Enchantments, I do not quir ſcores 
© with Him, ſd ſoon as I get well. And therefore let *em bring me my Sup- 
« per, 'tis that which I have moſt need of at preſent, and then let me alone 
* tro my Revenge.. Accordingly they brought him fome Vittuals, which 
when he had eat'n,. he fell aſleep again, at what time they left him to his 
Numbers, partly wondring, partly ſmiling at his Follies. The ſame Night 
the Female Executioner burnt all the Books ſhe could find in the Houle ; 
and *ris a hundred to one but that ſeveral ſuffer'd in the General Calamity 
' that deſerv'l a better Fate, according to the Proverb, That many times the 
Tanocent pri with the Guilty, DO COT 
_-. Among the relt of the Cures, which the Carate and Barber had found 
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out,as mot proper for their Friends Diſtemper,one was to ſtop up the Study- 
door, lo that he might not be able to find it when he roſe, hoping that MA 
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EfteQt. would ceaſe, when the Cauſe was taken. away - and that. if he = b 
\ Enchanter hac Gany'd | 


quir'd forthe Key, they ſhould tell him that a certain Exchanyer 
away Study, Books and all. Two days after, Dox Rulnate being got up, 
the firſt thing he did was to go viſit his Books, but not finding che Stab 


where he had left 'em, He ſought about in every Room of the Houſe. for. 


the door. . At length, perceiving all his labour in vain, he ask'd the Maid-' 
Servant where his Study of Books ſtood? ' What Study, Sir, reply'd the 

| Maid, according to her .InftruCtions ? Here's neither Study nor Books, - nor 
_ ſo much as a piece of Paper i this Houſe, for the Devil has carry'dall away. 
Not the Devi, cry'd the Niece, but ſomething, or. ſome body ten times 
worle,' the Lord deliver me. For about a day or two after you were gone, 
in the Night time there came a Sorcerer as they call 'em, mounted upon a 
Dragon, and wrapt up in a Cloud inſtead of, a Leaguer Cloak ; who as ſoon 
as he came to the Door,alighting from the Dragon's back;enterd the Houſe, 
went up to the Study, and what he did there, the Lord of. Oxfozd knows : 
But there he ſtay'd a while, and when he went away, he left ſuch a. finoak: 


- _- vl 


and ſtench behind him, that we were almoſt choak'd. At length; we went 


to ſee- what he had done'; but looking for the Study, we could neither find 
Books nor Study, nor any ſign of a Study that had been there: Only the 
* Maid and -I remember (and *twas as much as we could do, being half ſcar'd 
out of our Wits) thatas he was going away, the curſed old Miſcreant cry d 
out with a loud voice, I think 1 have plagu'd the owner of theſe Books for 
drubbing the Gyant my Friend. And then I think he calld himſelf by the 
Name of Muzz4ton.  Wheſton you mean, anſwer'd Doz Quixote. Ay, Ay, 
Whefton,or Whiſtcn, cry'd the Maid, I am ſure his Name ended in Toz. *Tis 
very true, reply'd Doz Quixote, he is a yery famous Necromancer, and my 
Mortal Enemy.; for he underſtands by his Art, that I am one day, in de- 


{pight of all his Magick, to vanquiſh .in fingle Combat, a young Knight, - 


whom he loves and proteQs, and therefore he works me all the miſchief 


he can. - But let him know, he does but fool himſelf, and that there's no 


avoiding what the Fates have ordain'd. There's no queſtion to. be made 


on't, reply'd his Neice : But dear Uncle, faid ſhe, why do you thus engage 


your ſelf in all theſe Quarrels and Combats? Would it not be much better 
for you to live quiet at home, enjoy your Eſtate, and take the pleaſure of 
. Hunting, then to perplex and weary your felf with roving and rambling 
about the. World like a Vagabond ; and ſeeking for better Bread then is 
made of Wheat, not conſidering, that there's ſome People who gad a great 
way for Wool, that return home- without Hair. Oh my dear Neice, an- 
ſwer'd Doz 2«ixote,. thou art. much miſtak'n ; for before Ile be ſhorn'by 
| any Van, Tle tear his Beard from' the Chin of 'the proudeft 'He thar dares 
but to look upon the Curles of one of my Locks. To which his Neice made 
' no reply, perceiving the Knight begin to be in wrath. © | "Eo 
Fifteen whole days did our Hero remain at home to-repair his batterd 


Carkaſs, without the leaſt ſign of any Reformation ; during which time, 


the Curate and the Barber had the moſt pleafanc difputes ja rhe World with 
him, while he maintain'd that there was nothing ſo beneficial to Mankind as 
Knight-Errantry,' to which end he was reſolyd to re-eſtabliſh the Order. 
 In-which diſputes the Czrare ſometimes contradifted him, ſometimes ſub- 

mitted; for had he not us'd that Policy, he'might have been thraſh'd fora 
Necromancer. WR 6:4 


In the mean time, Don 24ixote very privately, but very earneſtly made 


it his buſineſs every day to ſolicite one of his Neighbours, a Labouring-man, 
and a good honeft Fellow, if we may be permitted to call a poor man i" 
| ; LION ET > a: nelt : 
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The Life and Atchievements of 


neſt: for he was poor indeed; poor in Purſe, and poorin Brains: Which 
Don Quixote conſidering, beſtow'd all his Rhetoric upon him, told him out 
fo many thouſands of Promiſes, and gave him fo many fair Arguments, 
that at Jength he prevail'd with him to become his Squire. Among other 
motives this was one, that his proſpe& of Gain was great, but his Loſs 
© could be nothing : For that in Knight-Errantry there were oft-times thoſe - 
lucky hits, 'that in the time that a man may - be taking up two ſtraws, the 
Knight-might take an Iſland; and it might be his luck to inake him Go- 
vernour of a whole Country. Thus Sanche Paxcha ( for that was the Name 
of the Labouring-man) vanquiſhd by theſe invincible Reaſons, forſook his 
Wife-and Children to follow his Nezghbour in the quality of a $quzre, or 
Shield-Porter. Yogs: = da 
And now Doz Zuixote aſſur'd of ſuch a neceſſary Appurtenance, made 
it his buſineſs ro furniſh himſelf with Money : To which purpoſe, putting 
here to Sale, Mortgaging there, and all the while ſelling Robin Hood's 
Pennoth's, he got a good round Sum together. After that, he borrow'd 
another. Target of one of his 3 ha eyes and having repair'd his Head- 
- piece and Viſor the beſt he could, he gave notice to his Squire of the day 
and hour that he intended te depart, to the end he might furniſh himſelf 
with all things neceſſary ; more ef oe fre bid him be careful not to for- 
et a Wallet. Sazcha promis'd all Obedience, and moreover lignify*d his 
elire to take his Aſs along with him, which was ſtrong and in good caſe. 
The mentioning of the Aſs put Don 2uixote into a brown ſtudy tor a time, 
being in a great Quandary whether it were lawful for him to' permit his 
Squire that Priviledge ; not being able to call to mind that of all the Knights 
which he had read, ever any one carry'd along with him a Squire mounted 
upon.an Aſs, However at laſt he reſolv'd to give Pacha his liberty, hoping 
in time to mount him more honourably, the firſt unmannerly Knight that 
he ſhould bapp'n to unhorſe. He alſo furniſh'd himſelf with Shirts, and 
other Neceſſaries, according to the Inn-keepers InſtruQtions. Which being 
done with all the ſecrecy imaginable, Saxcha, without ſo much as kifſin 
his Wife, or bidding his Children God-buy; and Doz Quixote, leaving bork 
bis Maid and his Niece faſt aſleep, ſtole out of the Houſe one Night, and 
having got the Village upon their backs, they made ſuch haſt, that by break 
of day they were quite out of the danger of being purſu'd. As for Saxcha 
Pazcha, he rode like a Patriarch, with his Wallet and his Bottle, and with 
a ſtrange impatience to Tee hunſelf Governour of the Iſland which his Ma- 
WH promis'd him... Ln 
* They took the ſame Road which Don. Quixote had done the time before, 


PLES in the Morning, at what time a brisk breeze of Wind cooPd the 
freſh Air, Andall this while they had not ſpok'n. a word one to another ; 
bit Seach Pancha, whoſe Topgue was never wont to lie ftill ſo long, at 
wpiSogs | 


? Friend Svc 16, reply'd Dos Quixote, you muſt know that in all Ages, this. 
| has ea the conſtant praftice of Knight-Errants, to give their Squires the 
_*Govern 
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- (For my part, ſhould it be my hap, before we have liv'd fix days topptlic 
*to gain an Empire, to which many other Kingdoms were ſubjeF, Fwout 
*cauſe thee to. be Crown'd King of one of thoſe Kingdoms. : Nor/de thou 
*think this to be a ſtrange thing: For ſuch good Fortune oft-times befals 2 
*Knight-Errant, and that by ways and means ſo un-foreſeen andunexpeQe 
©that 1 may chance to wor thee much more then [ promis'd. If this fhouk 
come to paſs, reply'd Saxcha Pancha, affuredly my Wife | Joan Guthridge 
- will be a Queen, and all my Children I»fanra's and Dolphins.” There's 
no donbt on't, replyd Doz 2ixote. I do a little queſtion it,  anfwer'd 
Sancha ; for I am perſwaded, if it ſhould rain Crowns, we ſhould” hard 
meet with one that would fit my Wives Head : For to tell ye truth; Sir, ſhe's 
no more fit to make a Queen, then a pickl'd Herring; I believe ſhe would 
prove a better Counteſs, and yet, ſo God help me, it ſhe be able to mango 
that Place well, I believe tis as much as ſhe can do. Leave that ro God 
a mighty, reply'd Don Qnixote, he will give thee what 'is, moſt convenient 
for thee ; and therefore pluck up a good Heart, and ſcorn to content thy 
ſelf with leſs then a Vice-Roy-ſhip, or an Earidom ar leaft., No. more I 
will, reply'd Don Sanchs; eſpecially fince I have fo good and fo diſcreet a 
Maſter, that knows what to give me, and what I am able to diſcharge. ** 


. 
© 


1 


_ 


—_ _— 


CHAP. VIIL 


Of Don Quixote's good Succeſs in his dreadful and unheard-of En- 
counter with the Windmills. Ws 1 0 
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WW Hile they were thus familiarly talking together, Don Quixote and 
his Squire diſcover'd at a diſtance ſome thirty or forty Windmills : 
which ſo ſoon as the Knight efpy*d, © Fortune now conduQs ns better then 
«we can guide our ſelves. See yonder (Friend Sexcha) noleſs then thirty 
£ Giants of enormous ſtature; aſl which 1 am reſoly'd not only to encoun- 
©ter, but to diſ-embowel. *Twill be a good beginning to enrich 6ur ſelves 
< with their Spoils; for the Quarrel is juſt, and the extirpation of this 'de- - 
(teſted Race will be an acceptable piece of Service to God. __ 
What Giants? reply'd Sancha Pancha. Why thoſe Giants'which thou 
ſeeſt yonder, quo Doz Quixote, with their hugeous Arms, of which. Race 
there are ſome whoſe Arms will reach two Leagues in length. Mind what . 
you ſay, reply'd Sexcha;. for an't like your Worſhip, thoſe ehingy whick 
you ſuppoſe to be Giants, are no Giants, but Windmills; and che” Arms 
you fancy, are'only the Sails that turn about the Wheels when they grind 
the Corn. *I ſee, ſaid Don Zzixote, that thou art a Ninny in matters of 
* Chivalry. They.are Giants,” Foot; and therefore if thou art afraid, g0 
© afide and fay thy Pray*rs : for my part, I am refolvd to enconnter NY 
©tho as'many more. And {© faying, he fpurr'd Rofinante forward, tho 
Sexcha till {wore himſelf to the Devil, that they were no Giants, but 
Windmills. But let him ſwear himſelf tohis Damm to boot, heſo ftrongly 
fancy'd 'em to be Giants, that he never regarded the Oaths of his Squire ; 
and the nearer he rode, the more he was confirm'd in his imagination, So 
that as ſoon as he came within hearing, he tore his Throat, crying out, 
Stand, Caitiffs; ſtand your Ground, vile Miſcreants as ye are, and flye.no 
baſely from '4 fingle Knight, that 'fears not to encounter ye all in a hea 
Wd. SI | | : together. 
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hat made him ren times madger.. Then he ſwore Nouns and Pro 
Nouns, ! what! dehe hum to his 'Feeth ! But ye ſhall pay for your arrogance; 


ly recommended tumlelt to hjs Lady Dulcines, imploring her aid in 


| thetun Windmill, puſhing his Lapce through one of the Wizon?s, which 
with e ſwiftneſs of its motion whirling. away the Lance, ſkiverd.it into 


L 


| have meaſur'd Lon Megg of Lincoln a Gown and Petticoat. Which Doz 


Saxcha perceiving, haſtend with his Aſs a Dog-trot ; and finding his Maſter 


T 


almoſt, doz'd with the fall, Mercy ſave me, quo he, did I not worry your 


1a.ſub NC 
But let, me tell thee-what I think, and am certain ris true ; that curſed Ne- 


cromancer, Wheſto, that carry'd away my Study and my Books, as ſnre as 


This Atchievement thus perform'd, they took the Road that leads to the 


a Down Arm of, an Oak, and ſlew ſo many Moors; 
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4 Tea a agbs, believe *is eruc; becauſe you fay.jr, Bur pray, 

Bite pon. r.other,| to Bile good Saxche, bur 2 plaguy, bruiſe upon the 

& wWp65ban 5. GOP Fyer, a Knight-Errant.muſt never complain, tho/his 
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cauſe or 99, for that he had never ſquad any thing'ta the Contrary 
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in all his reading, Pray, Sir, then, ſaid Sac, is it not high time fo ſer 
our Teeth a going, for' I find *tis not Lawful for you to complain of Hun- ' 
ger? [do not find my Stomack yet up, reply'd Don Quixote; bur. for thy 
own Part, do as thy Belly requires. Sacha having thus obtain'd' leave , 
open'd his Wallet, as he fate-upon his Aſs, and having cut himſelf a good 
Lunchin of Bread and Cheeſe, fell a mmunching behind his Mafter, ever and 
anon lifring his Bottle to his Noſe, as would'have made a Dtch-man a-dry 
to have ſeen him. And thus'as he fate cramming his Guts at. eaſe; and 
drinking at leiſure, he went his Aﬀes pace, minding neither Family at home, 
, nor his Maſter's great Promiſes, but only to fortifie himſelf againſt Hunger 
and Drowth. - ELLE : Fr OST; 
That Night they made their Beds under the Trees; from one of which 
Doz %uixote pulPd down a luſty, thumping long Branch, to ſerve him in- 
ſtead of a Lance, and fix'd to it the head and ſteeling of his brok'n Wea- 
pon, Afﬀeer that, he compos'd himſelf. to his Reſt; but alas, he couldnot 
ſleep a wink for thinking upon his dear Dulcixea, in imitation of what he 
had read in his Romances; where the Knights-Errant never ſhut their Eyes, 
but ſpend their Nights in Deſarts and Foreſts, contemplating upon the 
Beaury- of their abſent Miſtreſſes. But S2ncha, who was of a coarſer Mettle, 
and more earthy ſubſtance, could not hold up fo briskly againſt the Charms 
of Morpheus, For he, having 6ll'd his Paunch with ſomething more then 
Wind, fell faſt aſleep, without the help of Succory-water, and made bur 
one napp of ir,from the time that he == himſelf forth.upon the Graſs,till | 
Sun-riſe. Nor would the heat of the ſcorching Planet, nor the melody of _ 
the Birds that warbl'd on every ſide, have made him ſtir, had not his Ma-/ 
ſter wak'd him with five or lix huzza's, as loud as St. Palcher's Texor, How- 
ever, being thus rous'd, he forgot not to waſh his Eyes with a dram of the 
Bottle, where he took two or three long-winded ſwiggs, not a little pen- 
ſive to find it then fo light, and no poſſibility of a Recruit upon-the Road 
they were to Travel. As for Don Quixote, who had been feaſting all Night 
upon the more delicate and ſavoury thoughts of his Miſtreſs, he car'd for 
no Breakfaſt ; and therefare being mounted, they rode direQly toward the 
daſſage of the Mountains, which they diſcover'd abont Eight a Clock i the 
Viorals Where being arriv'd, Here it is, cryd Don Y4ix»te, that we 
may have Opportunity to thruft our Arms up to the elbows in Adventures. 
But here by the way I muſt admoniſh thee never to draw thy Sword, tho 
thou ſeeſt me in the greateſt danger ithe World, unleſs thou find'ſt me af. 
- faulted by the Rabble, or any mean Mechanick Fellows like thy ſelf; for in 
fuch a caſe thou may'ſtaſſiſt me,otherwiſe the Laws of Chivalry will notper- 
mit thee toencounter a Knight,till thou art Dubbd thy ſelf. Never doubr,Sir, 
uo Doz Saxcha, but I ſhall obey your Worſhip moſt punQtually in this ; and 
q much the rather, becauſe I am naturally of a very peaceable temper, and 
a {worn Enemy to Quarrels. On the other ſide, if any Knight offer to drubb 
me firſt, I am afraid I {hall hardly obſerve your Laws; tor all Law, both 
Divine and Humane, permits a Man to defend his own Skin. - F agree to 
that, reply'd Dox Quixote; but as to thy aſſiſting me againſt Knights- 
Errant, 1 tell thee again, thou haſt rio more to do, then only to 'fay thy 
Prayers 3 but as to other things, thou art tv bridle thy natural Courage. 
Don't I tell ye, Sir, that Tle be ſure to do it: Ne'r truft me now, if I'don't 
keep that Commandment more ſolemnly then any of the Tea: 
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Concludicig thus: their Diſcourſe, they eſpy'd coming toward 'ern two 
Fryers, of.the Order of St. Bezeaic?, mounted upon Dromedaries, for they 
were a fort of ſtrapping Mules, with their Umbre/v's. and Glatleshefore 


- their Eyes. Behind appear'd a Coach and five or fix Gentlemen a2*Horſe- 


back, with two Men a foot that led the Mules, In.the Coach was a Lad) 

of. Biſcay, going to meet her Husband at Sev/l, where he ſtay'd to take 
Shipping for the 1-a/es, where he had obtaind a conſiderable Employment. 
No ſoofter had Don Qnixote delcry'd the Fryers, who were not of the ſame 
Company, tho travelling the ſame Road, bur he cry'd to his Squire, Ei- 
ther I amdeceiv'd, Friend Sacha, or yonder is one of the molt famous 
Adventures that ever were known. For without all queſtion, thoſe Sable 
Apparitions that yonder appear, mult be ſome Necromancers, that are car- 
rying away ſome Princeſs in that Coach; and it is my Duty to uſe the ut- 


moſt of my power to prevent fo great an Injury, .Oh! quo Doyx Saxcha, + 


ſhaking his Noddle, I fear me this will be more idle then the Adventure 
of the Wind: mills. ?Slife, Sir, y are under another miſtake ; theſe are 


Benediftine Fryers; and Ile be hang'd if the Coach does not belong to the 


People that are travelling upon the Road: And therefore I fay again, have 
a care of being deluded by the Temptations of the Devil. I have told thee 


already, Saxcha,. replyd Don Zurixore, that thou art a meer V:any-hamimer 


in Adventures. What I fay, 1s true, and thou {halt find it ſo. to be pre- 


ſently. And having fo faid, he advanc'd, and poſted himſelf juſt in the 
middle of the High-way where the Mozks were to paſs. And when the 
came within hearing, in a loud and haughty tone,” * Anathema's and Devils 


*<©jn Humane ſhape, cry'd he, releaſe thoſe High-born Princeſſes that you 


*are Conveying away in that Coach, or elſe expett a ſpeedy Death, as the 
juſt Reward of your impious deeds. Thereupon the Monks immediatel 

ſtopp'd their Mules, no leſs aftoni{h'd at the ftrange diſguiſe of the ſpeaker, 
then at his thundring expreſſions. We are neither Perſons Poſſefs'd, quo 
they, nor Excommunicated, but Fryers of the Order of St. Bexedic?, tra- 
velling upom the Road. I am not to.be cajol'd with fair words, reply*'d Doz 
Qaixote ;. I know welPenough what ye are, perfidious Infidels: And im- 
mediately;not admittingany reply,he ran fo furiouſly with his Lance couch'd 


againſt the Fryers, that if one of 'em had nor prudently thrown himſelf 


to the ground, his Soul muſt have been forcd to feek another Habitation; 


while the other Mok, obſerving the diſcourteous uſage of his Friend, clapt 


Spurs to his Mule, and flew for with that ſpeed, as it he had been running 
a Race with the Wind. Sazcha no ſooner perceiv'd the Fryer ſprawling 
upon the ground, but heskipp'd off his Aſs, and preſently fell to rifling the 


Religious 'Benediftine; at what time the two Lackeys that atrended the 


Fryers on foot, coming up to the Squire, ask'd him what he meant to trip 
the Gentleman ? Becauſe they are my due, replyd Sazcha, as' being the 
ſpoils which my Lord and Maſter has won in the field of Battel. This was 
all Heathen Greek to the Lackeys; and therefore, to relieve their Maſter , 


ſeeing Doz Quixote at a diſtance, 'who was then in a deep Diſcourſe by the 
fide/'of.the Coach, they both fell upon Sarcha, threw him down, and after 


ey had trampl'd-upon; his Guts, as it; they had: been treading a Hay-mow, 
and-torn above the beſt half of: his Beard from his Chin, left Pim for dead. 
Inthemean while the Bexedi##;xe, who was more ſtard thenhurt, re-mounts 
his Mule, and all in a cold ſweat; as pale as a Ghoſt, ſpurs after his Com- 


_ . panion, who ſtaid for him at a diſtance, expeQtiog the iſſue of this unex- 


pefted Adventure ; and then, both together, they purſu'd their Journey , 
_— as many ſigns of the Crols, as if they had had the Devil at their 
DACKS, = En. 


All 


Coach,” where' after miny Goylly Good Mor7ows to the "Baſt: 
*ſtraiax; you afe | 
© bold arrempters to enfhve your Perſon. And that you thy not BE5 

- *rant who was yout Deliverer, ktiow I am the valiant Don Quixoxe 6 


 *and incomparable Dy/cines a+! Toboſo. Nor do Idemand any other tecom- 
_ *pence for the Sexvice I have done you, but that you will be pleazto xt. 


© Biſcan Spaniſhis Welſh-Engliſh, i' the name of St. Taffee, what make trerftaid 


© 1n ſpite of the Tevil,and her lyes in her Liver,and Lights,and Lungs,if her 


The Biſcayzer ſecing him come on {> furiouſly, would fain have alighted, 


Want drive out of harms way, while the Biſcayzer at the ſame time let fall 
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this while Dov Ruixere was moft befily employ'd itthe Bodrof the 


, your tranſtendent Beauty is now -ti6 HE te 
free anda liberty: This Arm of mitte'f Fg nh 


* Mancha, Knight-Errant; the Slave and Captive that adores the: 


*curn to Toboſo, there to viſit this Lady in thy Name, and' fer” fer knw 
; _— far you are beholding to the for your Liberty, and whit have dont 
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lier'd moſt atteftively ; and obſerving that Do 2ixore not only top 
Coach, but wotild make the Cozch-man alfo drive back to 74boſo, 
briskly ap to him; and taking hold of his Lance, ©Sir Caavatazerquit 


prating there? Her was as good get her gone, and that quickly too, elſe 
*as Cott ſhall ſhudge her Soul, her will ſtick her tothe Heart, Plood, and 
*Cutts. To which Dox Qu#xote reply'd very ſowrly, Wert thou a Gen- 
* tleman, as thou art not, but a Scoundrel, I had chaftiz'd thy Infolence 
* long ere this. Splutrenailes, no Shentleman, cry*d the Biſcayzer; by Cott 
*and St. T affee, thou ly't ! thy Throat : Her be as. coot a Shentleman as a 
*Chriftian. Throw away her Pike-ſtafts, and draw her Swords, and her 
* ſhall find her a Shentleman py Land, a Shentleman py Sea, a Shentleman 


© tenies what her ſay. A match quo Momfort,reply'd Don Quixote; and with 
that, throwing down his Lance, drawing his Sword, and ſhouldring his 
Buckler, he made at the Biſcayzer, fully reſolv'd upon nothing but Maſlacre. 


confiding little in his, Mule, that was but a hyrd Beaſt. But all he had time 
to do, was only to draw his Sword,and ſnatch a Cuſhion out of the Coach, 
to ſerve him inſtead of a Shield. Which done, the two Champions en- 
counter'd each other with all the ſigns of Mortal Antipathy. The ſtanders- 
by did all they could to pacifie their fury; but 'twas a thing impoſſible. 
For the Biſcayner's Welſh Blood was in ſuch a boyling condition, that he. 
{wore by the Peek of Tenariff, he would Murder his Miſtreſs, and all thar 
opposd him, if they would not let him'alone to kill the Knight. 

Upon this, the Lady, quaking and quivering, commanded the Coach- 


a driving blow upon his Adverſary's ſhoulder with ſuch a Gigantick force, 
that but for his truſty Targer, he had ſplit the Knight from the Collar to 
the Waſt, like a Chequer Talley. Thereupon Doz Ntxote feeling the blow 
like the fall of a Mountain, with a loud voice, bs Flower of Beauty, 
© deareſt De/cinea, Miftreſs of my Soul, cry'd he, affiſt your Champion in 
* this extremity of danger, fighting to ſupport your Honour. 

. Aﬀter which ſhort Ejaculation, graſping his Sword, and ſhouldring his 
Target with a ſhort-hand ſwiftneſs, and with a Tempeſtuous forehead, me- 
pacing nothing but Thunder and DeftruQion, he darted himſelf, Dragon- 
like upon his Enemy, as if he had refolv'd to venture the fortune of the 
Combat all upon one blow. On the other fide, the B:/cayner, gueſſing his 
deſign by his dreadful Countenance, guarded himſelf as well as he could 
with his Cuſhion, and breathing no 200 fury, with an undaunted a+ 
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reſoly'd to abide the ſhock of his merciles, Foe, who with, his Arti /aloft 
came;poudring on like a falling Meteor from the Skie.. And all the while 
Ts, ready to. bewray their Breeches, & crumpl'd up with panick - - 


+ 


r, , attended the fatal iſſue of the Combat ; while the Lady and. her 
waiting Gentlewomen put up their Prayers to Heaven for the Biſcayner and 
vowd golden Mountains to all the Saints in Spaiz, upon condition of fſuc- 
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This ſame Dulcinea del Toboſo ſo often mentiond in this Hiſtory, is ſaid to 
have had the beſt hand in ſalting of Pork, of any Woman in Mancha. 

When Iheard the Name of Dulcizea. del Toboſo, I was both ſurpriz'd and 
Pleas'd. - For, thought I to my ſelf, thoſe Dapers muſt certainly contain 
the Hiſtory of Doz Quixote. Thereupon I deſu'd the Jew to read me the 
Title of the Book, which he did in theſe Words : The Hitory of Don 
Quixote of che Mancha, written by Cades HamechBenengeli, a» Arabian Hi- 
for her. . I was ſaovyer-joyd when I heard the Title, that I could not 
dillermble my Paſſion, but ſoatching the Papers out of the Grocers hands, 
I agregd. with the Boy to fell me that for Three-pence, which he would 
not have ſold me for twenty times as much, had he known imy mind. 

. This Purchaſe thus made, I preſently withdrew into the Cloiſter of. the | 
We Ghurch, with my Afcor, and bargain'd with him for fifry Pound of 
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ſo-adtirably.. well done, fo {lim fo; lean,  {b' lank, 'ſo. hide-bound,; with: 4! 
rough Coat, 4 ſharp Ridge-bone, and lolling Ears, that ;you would have. 
ſworn, at firlt fight, he had been tak'n out;of a Duſt-Cart, ' Not far off: 
ſtood Seutho Percha holding his AG by the Halter. A pleaſant Protraiture,! 
. tun-hellyd lake a Swr/zer, thick and {hort like a Seſſex Dumplin, 'with. a 
couple of gouty Legs like two Collarsof Brawnzand this is the reafon why he 
1s calld in Scory ſometimes Payſa, or Gorbe/ly, ſometimes Canſa,' or Baxdy-' 
legs, Whoever objeQs againſt the Truth of what is here ſaid, can 'give 
no ſolid Reafon, I am ſure, . for his incredulicy, but only. that it was writ- 
ten by an 4rebiar, who: are generally as great Lyers' as ever the Cterans 
could be. - However, as they are our Enemies, I am apt to behieye, that 
the Author rather ſtudid. to ſuppreſs the Truth, then to add to our Cham- 
Pos Fame, and the rather, becauſe I ind, where he ought td have en- 
arg'd upon his Praiſes, he paſſes many things over in ſilence. A great. 
piece of Malice and Baſeneſs in a Hiſtorian, whom it behoves. to be pin- 
tual and faithful, free from Paſſion or Intereſt, dcteſting, either through 
Favour or Aﬀe&ion, to deviate from the Truth, which is the Mother of 
Hiſtory, as Hiſtory 1s the Feoffee in Truſt for the Preſervation of all great 
AQions ; or rather, the Treaſtiry of Fame, where all the renowned Ex- 
ploits of worthy Champions are depoſited, as in a ſacred and inviolable 
SanCtuary, as being the profeſs*'d Enemy of Oblivion. And therefore I can- 
not but perſwade my ſelf, That all whichs here written, is —_ true, 
ſince the Author might have ſo eaſily enlarg'd himſelf upon a SubjeCt fo copr- 
ous,had he ſo vleas'l himſelf, Which argues,that he could not help what he 
writes , ſince. he goes about to nimm, and filch from our Champion's 
Atchievements ; tho I muſt tell ye the Theft cannot be much miſs'd, where 
there is ſuch a plentiful Heap. And ſo let. us proceed according to: our 
Tranſlation. ; | 
Such were the terrible AſpeQs, and incens'd Countenances of thoſe eg- 
ragd and fiery Combatants, that with up-lifred Hands, and with remorce- 
les Glaves, they ſeem'd to threat'n the Heavens themſclves , as well as 
the Earth, while the SpeQators hung in an equal balance between Aftoni(h- 
ment and Fear, The cholerick B:{cayzer gave the firſt Blow, and that with 
fuch a willing Heart, and ſuch a prodigious force, that had not his Sword 
turn'd in his hand, that funeral Stroke had determind the Combat , and 
putanend to all the reſt of this Hiſtory. But Fate, that had reſerv'd our 
Champion for a more durable Immortality, fo order'd it, that the Sword 
falling with the flat of the Blade upon his left Shoulder, did no other 
harm, but only difarm that ſide of his Head, carrying away along with it 
all that ſide of his Helmet, and half his Ear. Words cannot expreſs the 
more then Dragon-like Rage and Tranſport of Ls Mancha's Hero, to ſee 
himſelf ſo courſely handl'd. Immediately therefore raiſing himſelf npon 
his Stirrups, and graſping his Sword faſt in his Fiſt (tremble ye Heavens '} 
he diſcharg'd fo dreadful and hideous a Thunder-clap fo full upon his Ad- 
verlary's Noddle, that maugre the defence of his Cufhion, the poor B/- 
cazzer fell a bleeding at the Noſe, Mouth, and Ears ; and tottering in his 
Saddle, he hadcertainly fall'n to the Ground had he not caught hold of his 
| Mule's Neck. Ar what time the dull Beaft, ſcar'd with the Blow, and now 
Maſter of his Bridle; took arun as if the Devil had drove him ;_ ſo thar af- 
'\' tertwo or three Frisks he ſhoke off his Rider, -and threw him almoſt breath- 
| lefs to the Earth, where he lay gaſping for Life, like a Game-cotk, that 
has receiv'd a ſparring Blow from his Enemy. Don 2«ixote beheld the Dif- Ek 
aſter of his Foe with great content and tranquility ef mind; and ſeeing 
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flippd from his Saddle, as nimbly as a Taylor fromi his! Shop- 


beſought him to ſpare his life. But her Atonement” having pacify'd the 
Hero's Fury ; © Fair Lady, faid he, with a grave and ſtatel demeanour, 


« Champion, upon your-word, and in favour of your Beauty, let him enjoy - 
* that Pardon, of which his Arrogance had render'd him unworthy. 
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Containing the pleaſant Diſcourſe between Don Quixote-and Sancho 
Pancha, | 


Ong before this, Saxcho Paxcha had recoverd himſelf, and was got again 
,, upon his Legs, after the rude Kicks and Buffets, which the Varlets be- 
longing to the Bexedifines, had: ſo liberally beftow'd upon his Noſe and” 
Month ; and then beholding the Combat wherein his Maſter was engag'd, 
he went to his Prayers, deſiring of God to grant him Victory, and that he 
might win an Iſland, in order to his being made a Governour. At length 
perceiving the Combat to be at an end, and that Doz Q:xote was going 
"8 | fo re-mount his Courſer, he ran in all haſte to help him: but before he pur 
"mp foot i'the Stirrup, Saxcho firſt fell at his Knees, and kifſing his hand ; My - 
"= dear Mafter, faid he, if you think it convenient to beſtow upon me the' 
Iflandwhich' you have won, I find my {elf as able to govern tt, as the beſt” 
He that ever govern Iſland in this World, Friend Sazcho, reply'd 'Dor 
Suixote, theſe are no Adventures of Ilands, theſe are only Preludium's- 
and Trials of Valtour, Rancounters upon the High-way, where we win no- 
thing but crackt 'Sculls, and brok*n Noſes, or the loſs of an Ear ; have pa- 
.  tience therefore, and'thou ſhalt ſee we ſhall meet with Opportunities a-now 
= ro prefer thee to a Government, if not to-be an abſolute Monarch. © '$axcho 
=  faildnot to melt into Tears of Joy and Thanks for his new promiſes; and: 
_ after he had once more kiſs*'d his Hand; and the skirts of his Coat of: Ar-/ 
= . mour;ſetting his Shoulder to his Maſters Buttocks, he heav'd him again into» 
his Saddle 3 and then mounting/his Aſs, follow'd his Maſter, who put” on 
1 aFgoodround Trot, after he had tak'n/his leave of the Lady the Coach, and 
rode into'the next Wood which he met with upon the Road, there to re- 
tire and refreſh himſelf for fome time. But: before they got thither, the 
Knight leading the way, and Saxcho finding that | Roſsnavte rid ground:{o 
faft, that he was like to be left behind, he cry'd out to his Maſter to ſtay for- 
' kim. . Whereupon the Knight puta ſtop: ro his Carcer, and changing: his: | 
OO 5. WIS | Gallop 
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heard of any ſach Preſident tis! true ; but this 1 know, that many "Mk 


Champion in any Part or Cornet of the whole World, then my ſelf ? Haſt 


' 


this Boldneſs of yours does not bring yy both at. length to.che'Gallows.'But, 
Sir, what if we ſhould dreſs your Ear? 1 


ſire there is no part of the World where this Balſot will not be worth at. 
leaftthalf a Crown an Ounce ; ſo that a man may get an Alderman's E- 
ſtate prefently. But, Sir, how . much will it'coft to make this Balſom, 
110 Do# Saztho ? "Why, you may make every day i the Week three Pints 
Ir Eighteen: peice, 'reply'd Dog Beate. Heavens blels ne, Sir ! why 
then Yon'c you teach me how to make it immediately ? God's-my-life, I'de. 
make tliree Hogfheads a day, rather then fail. Soft and: fair, Saxcho, .re- 
ply'd Dov Quixore T refervethee for Secrers of far greater Taiportance, and, =. 
niore noble Rewards." In the mean time, dreſs my Ear, for it pains trle | 
confoundedly, tho'tam unwilling to _ſhew it.” Whereupon Sancho $60. 
his Ointment and his Lint our 'of this Wallet: / Butr-when Doz Zuixore ſaw. 
' tharthe Vizor 'of his Helmet wasbrok'n, *ewas athoufand pound'ro a Nut- 
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aft a Fool, reply'd Dop Zuixote, Tle warrant thee we ſhall meet in time 


. fill our Stomachs a little, then travel on in ſearch of ſome. Caſtle where to 
= - ' reſt our ſelves this Night, and make the Balſom ; for the Devil take me, it 
Eu my Far be'nt curſed fore. 1. have here an 0-ivn, a piece: of old Suffalt- 
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Book II. The Renowned Don Quixors. 


in Foreſts and Deſarts, where hey had no Frezch Cooks to make 'em 
Potages' and Fricaſees; no Fifi 
that they were glad to leap.ab 
fare as they could get. Neveh 
plealing my Palate, nor thi 


ruſt, and be content with ſuch Country 
cmien, Sancho, perplex thy little Brains about 
nk to make a new World, or to change the 


x Dinners to pamper their Appetites, 


very Order and ancient Cuſtoms of Kizhr-Errantry. I beg your Worlbip's 


Pardon, reply'd Doz Sazcho, for 1 was never bred a Scholard, nor Book- 
learn'd, and therefore 'twas not to be expeQted I ſhould ſo exatly. under- 
ſtand the Laws of Chivalry. However, I ſhall take care for the future, 
that my Wallet ſhall not be ſo empty, but well furniſh'd at one end with 
gry'd Sweetmeats, and Naples Biſcuit, for you that are a Knight; and for 
my * ſelf that am none , 1, ſhall be no leſs careful to fatisfie Colo 
with more ſolid and nouriſhing Food. I do not ſay ,, Saxcho, reply'd 
Don Quixote, that a Kyight-Errant 1s oblig'd to make a Comfit-maker's 
Shop of his Belly; . for many times he may be glad of a Sallad with- 
out Meat. or hard Eggs, and a good ſhift too, to thoſe that know 
how to make choice of their Herbs, as I do. Truly , anſwerd Doz 


Sancho, 'tis an excellent thing to be a good Simpler ; and I am plaguily a- 
0 


fraid we ſhall have Occaſion for this ſort of Knowledge ere it be long, 
when we may be forc'd, like Beaſts of the Field, to eat our Herbs , withour 
Oyl and Vinegar, or the more delicious way of being jumbld intoa Tan- 
ſey. In the meantime, quo he, here's what God hath ſent us ; and ſoem- 
tying his Wallet, they fell on without Napkin or Table-cloth, Hail fellow 
well rhet. For the Maſter was in haſte; and therefore as ſoon as the 


had ſnappd up their Philoſophers Collation, the Champion and his Squire | 


uſt as the Sun was going down, they came to a place where certain Goat- 

had had ſer up their Hutts in the open F1eld ; fo that Doz Rxote per- 
ceiving no likelihood of. finding a Caſtle, refolvd to abide there that Night, 
not a little to Sacho's Grief, who was altogether for a good Town, where 
he might repleniſh his Wallet, tho his Maſter took it for a Bleſſing to ſleep 
under the Canopy of Heaven, as believing it a thing that highly conduc'd 
tothe Accompliſhment of Kzi2ht-Errant Performances. | 


remounted, and away they put-on, in ſearch of a Caſtle; Ar length, 
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| CHAP. II. 
[Phat happen'd to Don Quixote among the Goat-berds. 


\O N Quixote was moſt courteoufly receivd by the Goar-herds ; and as 
| for Sancho, after he had accommodated Roſinaxte and his Mule, in 
the beſt manner that the place could afford, he found his Noſftrils full of 
a moſt atrraftive Scent, which drew him to follow his Nofe where the 
Shepherds were roaſting certain pieces of Kids fleſh for Supper. The Squire 
was as hungry asa Kite, and would fain haye been reating the meat from 
the Spit ; but good Manners enforc'd him 'to ftay till the Shepherds had 
ſpread three .or four Sheep and Goat-skins upon the Graſs inſtead of a Ta- 
ble-cloth. Which done, - and the Gueſts invited to take part, the Shepherds 
whelm'd an old half Tub with the bottom upward for the Knight to fit in 
more State, while they themſelves fate round abont upon their Heels, like 
Turks or Tailors. . Sancho ſtood behind to attend his Maſter, and give him 
Drink in a plain Cyckolds-point Horn. j what time Don QCnixote NG 
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here by me in the Company of thele 
hail-fellow well met with thy Lord and Maſter ; that thou eat upon the 


Compaſſion of his Squire ; That thougtayſt underſtand thetrue worth of 
K pight- Errantry, {aid he, and how thewl >aneſt Retainers tc it, are in the 
ready Road to Honour and Eſteem; *tis MY pleaſure that thowſit thee down 


perſons of Quality, that thou be'ſt 


ſame Trencher, and drink in the ſame Cup. For, in ſhort, we may ſay 
of Kpight-Errantry, as oy ſay of Love, That it renders all things equal. 
I humbly thank your Worſhip, reply'd Dcz Sancho, with an ugly Scrape ; 
but if 1 had any ViQuals to eat, I ſhould rather like to feed by my ſelf, and 
ſtanding upright, then fitting by an Emperor ; and ſhould be better con- 
tented with a piece of Rye-bread and an Oxioz, without Fiddle faddle and - 
Ceremony, then to diet with your ' great Folks upon Partridges and Tur- 
kies, where a man muſt fit chawing his |meat, as if he were champing of 
Thiftles, drink Thimble-fulls, be always wiping his Fingers, and not dare to 
ſneeze or cough, tho his-Lungs were ready to burſt ; and therefore, my 
dear Lord and Maſter, I beſeech ye, change me theſe Favours for ſome others 
of leſs value,that may be more for Stomach-fatisfaCtion ; for as for theſe airy 
Grandeurs,] renounce 'em both now and for evermore. Talk no more, reply'd 
Dozn @4ixotebut ſit thee down,Saxcho ; for the humble muſt be exalted ; and 
ſo pulling him by the Arm, he forc'd him to take his place, and to be Sides- 
man with his Maſter. | | 
All this while the Shepherds, who underſtood not a Tittle of all this 


| Pedler's Fremch, of Kpight- Errants and Squires, fed like Weſt-countrey 


Barge-men, without ſpeaking a word ; and yet they could not but caſt an 
Eye now and then upon their Gueſts, who ſhovelld whole Luncheons 
down their Throats as big as their Fits. At length the Bones being tak'n 
away, they brought ip the ſecond Courſe, conſiſting of Acorns, Nuts, and 
Cheeſe, as hard as any Mortar made of Cement. Nor was the Horn idle 
all this while, for they tippl'd like Gofſps at a Chriſtning, filling and em- 


' ptying, till one of two great Wine-bags was quite exhauſted. And now 
Don Quixote having fatisfy'd the loud Cries of his Stomach,- and perhaps 


elevated withal to the pitch of a modern Hero, he took a handful of Nuts 
and Acorns, and looking wiftly upon *em, with a grave and exalted Voice; 
« 0 happy Age! cry'd he, which our firſt Parents call'd the Age of Gold ; 
© not for that Gold, ſo highly adord 1n this Iron Age, was then more 
< common, or that. they ranfackt thenthe Bowels of the Earth with leſs 
« Labour ;. but becauſe at that time they were ignorant of thoſe two 
« deſtrutive Words Mine and Thize, which have put all the World into 
<©« Confuſion. For all things in that holy Age were common; the Trees 
« for Food afforded frank and free their pleaſing Fruits ; and the delicious 
&« Brooks and Fountains quenchd their moderate Thirſt; the painful Bees 
'« enriching the Cleſts of Rocks and hollow Trees with their flow'ry Spoils, - 
© fearleſs ereQted their vigilant Common wealths, that men might reap 
< the pleaſant "Harveſt of their fertile Induſtry. | Inſtead of lofty Palaces, 
© they livd in mean and lowly Huts, which the Barks of Trees ſhelter'd 
« from the Injuries of Weather ; and nothing but Union, Peace, and Plenty 
a ory all Mankind.Beauty was then no Advantage,nor dangerous to young 
* Damfſels, who never needed to conceal the PerfeQtions which Nature had 
*beſtow'd upon*em, more then what the Modeſty of all Ages requird. Gar- 
« 1ands and Flowers wereall theirOrnaments,and more becoming than all the 
6 Pomp of Gold or 7 5rias Purple,or a Tire-womar's Shop, which Luxury has 
+ taught ſucceedirig Pride. Love explain'd it ſelf in plain and cordial Lan- 
**puage, ſfeaking without Guile or Flattery; and a native Sincerity, free 

* from 
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« from Deceit or Diffimulation, govern all the ARtions of Men. Juſtice 


& always hood-wink'd, was MoEguainted: then with Fawvorr or Intereſt 
«Long after =_ Hou ic ff _— to the bY 4-4 at what time a 
**ſecret Venome dittuling it ſelf 'into the Hearts of Meg, extinguiſh'd all 
© that natural Equity har is lated” #6 Word : Theh her were no 
« longer SanQtuaries for Maiden-chaſtity,' bit foul Conc ipiſcence rang'd 
<* every where, rr he's the firifteſt *Watches, and deteQing the moſt 
<« ſecret Labyrinths of Art. So that now that primitive Tnnocericy being 
« loſt, and Oppreſſion every Day increafing, there wasa neceſſity to with- 
<« ftand the Torrent of Violence : For which Reaſon, the Order of K »i2ht- 
« Errantry was inftituted; to defend the Motiour of Virgins, protect Wi- 
* dows, fuccour Orphans, and. relieve all-the Diſtreſſed in general. Now, 
« my moſt noble Friends, 1 my ſelf am one of this Order, and it is to a 
* Knight-Errant and his Squire that you have given this Liberal Entertain- 
* ment. And tho all Perſons whatever fir oblig to be kind to Perſons 
*of our Profeſſion, yet as you hays done. me this Kindneſs barely out 
« of Civility, without underſtanding inthe leaſt who I was, 'it is but juſt, 
* that I ſhould acknowledge your Kindnefs ; of which you may there- 
* fore aſſure your ſelves, that I ſhall neyer Joſe the Remembrance. 
| Andthus you ſee the great Yertue of Acorns, and how much our Story 
is beholding to'em, for recalling to qur Knight's Remembrance the Age 
of Gold, and cauſing him to make thislearned Oration, tq which the Shep- 
herds liften'd like ſo many Sows i' the Beans, tho they .underſtood not a 
Word he ſaid. Sancho, indeed, ſaid as little as they, but he. was more 
prudent to ſtop his Belly, then to fill his Ears with aiery Notions ; {6 
that he labour'd at the Kurs and the Cheeſe, like a Slave at the. Oar, not 
ſuffering his Grinders to work .ia vain, and-withal, giving frequent Viſits 
to the ſecond Bottle. TY Ys Pe OD 

Supper thus ended, one of the Shepherds addrefling himſelf to Dozx 
©4ixote, That you may be afſar'd, 'fajd he, of our real Intentions to omit 
nothing for your SatisfaQion and Divertiſement, we will ſhew your Wor- 
ſvip, Sir Knight, one of our Companions, who will be here preſently, and 
who is a Perſon, whoſe Humour and Society will afford ye great Delight. 
He canread and write as well as the beſt Schoolmaſter ; and more then 
that, hewill raviſh your Ears with his Voice and his Bandoxe. No ſooner 
were the words out of the Shepherd's Mouth, but he heard the ſound of 
the Inſtrument he ſpoke of ; and immediately appeard a good comely 
young Lad of about two and twenty years of Age. The Shepherds ask'd 
him whether he had ſuppd? to which, when anſ{wer'd, he had; Why 
then, dear Azthozy, ſaics the firſt Speaker, prethee do us the Kindneſs to 
fing a Song for the Entertainment of our Gueſt ; and fo let him ſee thas 
Foreſters and Mountaineers are not altogether ignorant of Mulick. We 
have made the Knight acquainted with thy Abilities , and therefore to 
confirm what we have faid, good now ſing the Madrigal which thy Uncle 
the Cyrate made upon thy Amours, ſo Jctighful to all che Neighbour- 
hoed. Moſt willingly, reply'd Anthony ; and fo fitting down at rhe 


> - 


foot of an Oak, after he had tun'd his Inſtrument, he fang the following 


Song; 
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Such hidden Myſt ries to my Senſe: 


. Have 6ryd, Come kiſs me, my 


The SONG. 


HT Love, Olalia, does ſurprize, 
Though not diſcerned from thine Eyes 
The trueſt Mirrors can diſpence 


For they the Language do impart, + 
Not of the Tongue, has of the Heart. 
Though I know thee a crafty Jitt, 
Mak ſt me believe what & re thou wilt 3 


Tet ſtill I'm happy in this Spell 

Jo think my Labours taken well. 

To trace thee in thy Holbourn . Tricks, 
Requires an Art beyond Old-Nicks. 


Since true I find it to imy Woe, 

Thy Boſome's Flint, though it ſeems Snow. 
How am Tbanterd by thy ſhifts ? 

Intreaties move thee not, nor Gifts. 


My Summer's Hopes, I fear, betrayd; 
Thy Winter nips them in the Blade. 
Tet once my deareſt ſweeteſt Honey, ;W 
( Whom I love more than Miſer's Mottey ) . 
Let not thy Faith be at a ſtand, 

And thus by Prejudice trapan'd. 

Obſerve my Services, and ſee, 

By Frowns they can't diminiſh'd be; 


Or if they were ten thouſand more, | 


Thy Favours add not to their Score. - 
Oft do I think, though oft in vain, 


In ſpite the Fancy will remain. 


If Love int ſelf has ſuch a Scope, 
Whereon to build a future Hope ; 
Then mine, though now is ſuch diftreſs, 
Will be at laſt crowd with Succeſs. 


What things I did for thee colle, 
And but ſome T houghts on them refle( ; 
T dare be hang a up for a Sign, 

If thou conſent ſt not to be mine. 

What Eyes but thine, that ere had ſeen © 
My modiſh Garb , and graceful Meen, 
But would, tranſported at the Si br, | 

Delicbe. 


* 
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Nor was I to ſet-days confind " Job 
To wear my Clothes, like labring Hind; . y 
But waſt thou willing to appear, 7 

"Twas Holy-day then all the year. 


- For Love and Bravery do combine, © 
And both have ſtill the ſame Deſign: © 
How could I then to thee reſort, 
And not be ſpruce, as if at Court. 


Needleſs "twill be for to repeat 

( Though ſome with leſs have done the feat) 
Thoſe attive Dances IT have ſtept, 

And ſuch'true time to Muſick, kept; 


No Monſieur A-la-mode Paree, © DINE x Ws 
Perform'd &re half ſo well as me. 5 

Nor zeed I tell each Serenade, 

Which I for. thee at Midnight made. ©" 


Az Triſh Evidence might take 

His Oath (if thou wert then awake ) 
And be believ'd, that in that Vein, 
Thourt ready for another Strain. 


What of thy Beanty T have ſaid, 

And many large Encomwums wade, 

T ſhall not at this time renew, 

Thy Emnviers hate 'em, cauſe theyr true. 


Sach were the Taunts of that Gill-flurt 
Tereſa, Pox upon her fort: 

uo (be, my Ears are even tird 

To hear this Monky thus admir'd ; 


Thanks to her Patches, Paint and Shade, 
And other Arts of the cloſe Trade. | 

She learns her Face for to beſpatter 

With Piſs, and ſtilld Pappy-dog Water ; 


Did ſhe not wear Perfumes in Flank, - \ 
No !uſtful Goat would ſmell more rank : 

Yer, Bigott, thou theſe Cheats can't ſee, 
And ftill a Nickapoop wilt be. 


Such Language needs no ſoft Reply, 
*Twas Manners then to give the Lye. 

' HerCouſin heard, with Rage he burwd, 
The ſame I gave, the ſame returnd. 


You know th event well of our Swords, 

T made that Raſcal eat his Words. 

Pm not ſo haſty to obtain, 

But can my Paſſion ſo reſtrain, Ti 
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Till niceſt Honour thinks it juſt , 
Andthen Ple venture 8 bald Thruſt. 
The ſacred Hymeneal Bands, 


Shall tie our Hearts as well as Hands : 


And when were yoak d in Gordian Nogfe, 
Tie be the Gander, thou the Gooſe, 
But if thou wilt not grant my Sute, 


"And at Love's Bar dof ſtill fkand mute ; 


The ſeek me out fome other Nurſe, 

Be to thy ſelf thy Plague and Curſe. 
The beg no Favour, fear no Frown, 
Turn Capuchin and ſhave my Cromn: . 
Be free to range inevery Ground, 
The Town-Bull nere is put ith' Pound, 


The Shepherd having thus concluded his Song, Doz 2aixote defird hin 
to begin ſomething elſe ; but Sancho Panſa forbid the Banes, haying more 
deſire to ſleep, then to hear Ballads ; telling his Maſter withal, that it 
was high time for him to betake himſelf co his Reſt ; beſides, that he 

_ didill to keep up the Shepherds all DINE with his fidhng, who labourd 
hard all the day long. I underftand thee, Saxcho, cryd Dox Quixote, and 
indeed | thought thy frequent ag, Bottle would make thee drowzy. 
Bleſs me, dear Sir ! cry'd Saxcho, I hope you did not grudge me a draught 
of good Wine, By my Honour, notI, reply'd Doz La:xote; therefore go 
ſleep where thou wilt, and leave me to my. {elf ; for it better becomes 
men of my Profeſſion to wake , then. to lie {leeping like a Dog in a 
Chimney-corner. But ſtay a little betore thou' go'ſt, dreſs my Ear; for 
now I think on't 'tis very ſore. Thereupon, while Sa»cho was looking for 
his Ointment, one of the Shepherds bebolding the Wound, deſir'd Doz 
Quixote not to trouble himſelf, for that he would cure him ; and then 
fetching a few Roſemary-leaves, after he had 'bruis'd %em with a little 


Salt, he laid the Medicine to his- Ear, afſuriog him, that he needed no 
other Remedy; which in alittle time prov'd very true. PE 
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CHAP, IV. 
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Being the Relation of a $ tory Which one of the Goat-herds told to thoſe that 
were with Don Quixote. ' | 


"FX E next Morning a certain Countryman, that brought 'em Proviſion 
trom the next Village, arriv'd, - and addreſſing himſelftothe Shep. 
herds ; Heark ye Friends, faid he, d” ye hear the News? How is't poſſible, 
reply'd another of the Company? Why then, ſaid the Cauntryman, the 
courtly Shepherd, the Schollard ye call Chry/offome, is dead this Morning , 
and they ſay he dy'd for love of that She-Devil, Marce/ls, the Daughter 
of Wil:am the rich Hunks , ſhe that haunts theſe Hills and'Dales in the 
Habit of a Shepherdeſs. For Marcella! cry'd one of the Shepherds, ye 
jeſt ſure. I ſay, for Her; and more then that, tis reported, that. he has 
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_ orderd it.in his Will to be bury'd in the middle of a Field, like a Maho- 


tree, as being the place where he had the firſt ſight of her Beauty. He 
- has alſo appointed many other things of the ſame nature to be done, which 
. the Church-wardens of the Pariſh refuſe to perform, as being of ill exam= 
ple, and favouring of Paganiſm. But Ambroſe, the tother Scholar, and 
Friend of the deceas'd, will have the whole Will of the Teftator ful- 
f11'd to a Tittle. All the Village is inan Uproar, but I believe Ambroſe and 
bis Friends will carry the Day ; and to morrow he is to be bury'd. in great 
State. For my part, I believe it will be a very fine Sight ; however, I will 
' not fail to be there. Well all go, cry'd the Shepherds, and draw-Lots 
who ſhall ſtay to look afrer the Goats. 'Tis very well reſoly'd, Peter, cryd 
one of the Shepherds ; nor ſhall you need to draw Lots, for Ile ſtay my 
ſelf; not ſo much out of Kindneſs to you,. or for want of Curioſity, but 
becauſe of the Thorn i'my Toe, .that will nor permit me to put on my beſt 
Shoes. God-a-mercy, however, quo. Peter, Tle run a Thorn my Foot for 
thee another time. - | WIE ga 
Upon thoſe Words Daz Quixote defird Peter to tell him who the Perſon 
was that was dead, with a ſhort account of the Shepherdeſs. To which 
Peter made anſwer, That he knew nothing more of the matter, but aoly 
that a young Gentleman, Heir to a fair Eſtate, was deceas'd, whole. Father 
liv'd not far off at the Foot of the Mountains; that he had been a Student 
at Szlaminca, after which, he return'd home again greatly improvd in his 
Learning; more eſpecially, that - he was very exact in Aſtronomy, and 
underſtood the private Amours| and Courtſhips 'that paſs'd between the 
Sun and- the Moon; and would often tell 'em ſtrange Stories of the Eclipſes 
of thoſe two Planets. He could alſo tell when the Year wo id prove 
barren, and when fruitful: So that his Parents and Friends Fotlowin 
his Advice, in a ſhort time became very rich. - For - he would tell 
'm when to ſow Barley, when Wheat , when to ſow Vetches inſtead 
of Oats; and whatever he faid came to- pals. This Art , reply'd .Do# 
Quixote very gravely, is calld 4frology. 1 know not how ye call it, re- 
'ply'd Peter, but I: know that he: knew this, and much more.. | For he 
composd- all the Carols that we. lung upon Chriſtmas-day morning, and 
made all the Plays that the Children in our Neighbourhood a&ed upon 
Corpus Chriſti day, and that ſo wittily, that no body could mend 'em., Some 
three or four Months after his return from Salamanca, we ſaw him in Shep- 
herds Weeds, with his Scrip and Sheep-hook following his Flock, at what 
time his Friend A»broſe accompani'd him in the ag Habit , which 
caus'd-a-great. Aftoniſhment among us. | For his Father being dead but. a 
little-before, had'left. him a fair Eſtate in Catrel of, all forts, Houſhold- 


g00ds, and ready, Money ; all which he very well deſeryd, for he was a. 


{ſweet natur'd-perſon, extreamly belov?d,- had a Face like an Angel, and 
was as Charitable as BenediCtion it ſelf. Ar length we: found, that this un- 
wonted Diſgniſe, was all for love of tair Marcel/a a rangeing Damlſel, that 


% 


in the Drels , of a Shepherdels, >does noplyng but ramble up and down 
theſe ſhady Mountains: And now Tle tell ye ſuch a thing that you never 
heard i'your life, and never perhaps will hear the like, cho you were to 
live five hundred years. -. £9.14, PO EO T0 bf 
Know -then,\ there liv'd in our Village, an old Cinque &: Zuater, whoſe 
| Name was Gaffer Williams, more wealthy than Chryſoſtowe's Father, and 
whom Heaven beſides had bleft with a lovely Daughter, whoſe Mather 
dy*'din Child-bed after ſhe was born. However,that Mother of hers was ” 
Fe g0 
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metan, at the Foot of the Rock whence iſſues the Fountain of the .Cork-+ 
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good a Woman as ever I knew i this World. Me-thinks I ſee the good 
Woman yet with her demure Saint-like Face, and her two Eyes like rwo | 
bright Suns; and then I muſt tell ye, ſhe was an excellent Houlwife beſide, 
lov'd the Poor, and I dare fay' the is at this minnte m Paradiſe. Her 
Death broke old Williams's Heart,. who livd not long after her, leaving 
his Daughter a very young Heireſs, 'to the care of her Uncle, who was 
Curate of our Pariſh. Nevertheleſs, her Infant-beauty increas'd to that” 
degree, as ſhe grew in years, that when ſhe arrivd at fourteen, all 
Men gave God Thanks for ſending ſo beautiful a Creature into the World; 
andall Men became either  enamour'd or diſtracted that beheld her. All 
this while her Uncle kept her as charily, and as cloſe as a Uſerer's Gold ; 
but Fame had made ſuch a hideous Notle 1! the World of her Beauty, and 
Report fo loudly ſpread her Eſtate, that The might have had more Hus- 
bands then there are Sands 1'the Sea : All the young Gallants, Dukes, 
Marqueſſes, Counts, Squires far and near came in Shoals' to demand her 
in Marriage ; nothing but continual Rap, Rap, at her Unck's Door, that 
he might as well have ſlept in St. Sepulchre's Feeple upon a Coronation-day. 
For this Reaſon her Uncle would have been glad to have been rid of her, 
but being an honeſt 'true T79ax as ever pilsd, he wonld not either adviſe 
Or bBet againſt her own Inclination. For I muſt rell ye, Sir Xight, 
buſie Bodies may prate what they pleaſe. And ſome there are that have 
. Teandaliz'd her Uncle, as how he ſhould endeavour to keep her from 
marrying, to have the Benefit of her Eſtate. But that's a falſe Lye, Sir 
Errant, as we that are his Pariſhioners well know, and are ready to tefti- 
fie by Certificate under our Hands, when Occaſion ſhall require, Alas ! 
our Curate's no ſuch Perſon, he's an honeſt Man, and a good Bowler, plays 
at Cards'a Sundays, drinks a chirping Cup with his Neighbours ; and this 
he. oy fo without. being beholding to his Neece for her Means, I aflure 
ye, Sir. Ss 
s [ believe all this, hoxeſt Peter, reply'd Don 2nixote, and therefore go on; 
IT Story is pleaſant, and thou tell'ft it with a Grace. I wiſh it were 
the Grace of God, quo Peter, for I want. it Im ſure. But for'the Cxrare, 
as I'told ye before, 'he made diligent Enquiry, and theti'told his Neece 
the Conditions and Qualities of her Suitors, with all rhe Fidelity imagi- 


_ ,, nable, deſiring her to. make her'own Choice. To whichthe Damſel made 


no other Reply, but that Hzffe made Waſte; and that ſhe was yet'too 
young to have any Thoughts of Matrimony. 'By means of which rational 
Excuſes, ſhe freed her ſelf from her Uncle's Importunities, who 'reſolv'd 
from that time forth to tay till ſhe thought her ſelf of Age to chuſe for 
her (elf: | For, faid he, ( and he ſpoke like ah honeſt Man) *tisnot for Pa- 
rents'to put a force upon their Children, where EleQion ought to be free. 
And thus the diſdainful, Marcella, finding her ſelf at Liberty, and beguil- 
ing even Suſpicion it ſelf, put on her Shepherdeſſes Trinkets, and away ſhe 
went with. the reſt of the Shepherds, keeping her Flock by her ſelf.” 

But then, 'twas the Dewz/ upon Dez, forty times worſe; for no ſooner 
did her dazling Beauties diſplay. themfelves abroad, bur all the ſpruce young 


s © # a4 


Gallants, Gentlemen, and rich Farmers Sons, Elder Brothers, full of-Con- 
Ig ge Brothers, full of Hopes,fromDa» to Beeyſheba, botght 'en 
Pipes hd Whiſtles, and follow*d her in green'Sutes to the: Plains and! Fo- 
reſts, more Shepherds then Sheep, as if Bed/am,, had been broke looſe,” to 

diſcover their ſeveral Paſſions 5 languiſhing Amours. 'Among the reſt 
this poor belotted Chry/oftome was one, who, as they ſay; not only Tov'd, 
but ador'd her. ' Nevertheleſs, you are not 6 much as to imagine, that 
{tia Sud lire. inven TINBA Marcella 
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rue, ſo much as in Surmiſe ;-bur rathet' ſhe kept: ſuch a Guard upon her 


ſelf, and govern'd all her Thoughts with ſuch an exa@ Reſerv*dnefs, that - 
che moſt obſequious conld-neverboaſt rhar\ſhe had-givin*>che leaſt Hopes. 


Nay, if any were ſo advent?rous to tell her a Story of their Paſſions in her 
Ear,; tho neve Ro anAcpats 5 acnding only to holy. YEglogkrofhe rey: 
would give. thoſe Perf v6, he Oprgemupicy to do 14 \2gain...1 Andi chyf js 
this. Damſel a-grearer, Plague! to the. Earth, then the. Peſtilence Rea 
with her complaiſant Hunlgur and Beauty. . . And: all, the. Remedy.” virigh 
they havey'.is only. to exclaim, againſt her, to call her.Gyuel 'and;lngrate 
ful, with a Million of. other Reproaches, which the, proud, F 


murd'ring with: her Rigour and: Diſdain thoſe Thou 


1 10n of, other. es,,Wiuch the. proud © /ebexgthiriWell 
deſerves. '. Wete you' but t6 tay here, Sir Knight, forfome time,you fhowld 
hear the Mountains,and Valleys reſound with che Grogns and. Lamenta- 
tions of theſe inamburd Milk-ſops ; and in a Grave; ngt, far from thisplage, 
where there grow. about a.hunderd Beeches, there is nor. one fingle Tree 
upoa the Bark-of which there room left for one more MA;RCE LL A, 
tho it were'.to be-engravd with a Pin's, Point, from, the; knitting of the 
Branches above; to the'Root helow. Here one Shepherd ſighs, there:ano- 
ther is making woful Complaints ; here one is venting his Sorrows; ;in'a 
Sonnet, there another is rearing, his Haw : Nor can they ever leep;, their 
Soxrews: are ſo! reftleſs., them Pillows. ſo. hard , either | the foot, of} an 
'Oak;-or the ſtump. of a Rock, where they lie ſighing., and fobbing, and 
Howling, and groaning, without: Intermifſion. And NG are; that 
lie rowling and tumbling .1n the hot burning Sand,” filling the. Air with 
their! loud Out-cries , and making . moſt bitter Lamentations. to Heaven. 
And all. this while - th' inexorable Marble-hearted : Marcela; laught: at the 
Miſeries, and triumphs over. the Misfortunes and. Sufferings of theſe, pitiful 
Wretches.: Nor-can we-tell where her. Cruelty will end, or who ſhall be 
the happy Man, that {hall at; length have the good Fortune: to tame this 


ſavage Tiger. This, is the Truth, the Whole. Truth, and nothing. but the * 
Truth, fo help me God, Sir Kzzzht ; and, therefore I would have youttay, - 


and be at the Funeral, where you will be admitted, without a Ticket,to.one 
of the moſt pleaſant, lamentable, whimſical,delightful, mournful Sights, char 
ever you {aw-in your Life, 1 do1ntend it, reply*d: No» Zxixote, and inthe 


mean time I return” thee a thouſand. Thanks for the, Divertiſement..of a 
Stary- that. pleaſes me above. all that I ever heard in 'my Life. . Alas ! Sir - 


Kxight, replyd the Shepherd, 'I have.not told. ye halt the Adventures 
and Misfortunes of this curſed Marce/la's Lovers ; . but to morrow I make-ng 
Queſtion, but we ſhall meet with ſome RIapHerg or other. that will ſup- 
ply thereſt. In the. meantime it will, not be amiſs for ye to: take a Nap 
m one of 'the' Huts 5 for the open Air 1s not good for; your Wound,..che 
if the. Flies get not.to ir, you.,need fear nothing fo long .as.that Plaiſter is 
upon'it. Secho, who wiſhd the Shepherd, and his Tale ,of; a roaſted Horſe 
at the Devil, however, ſeconded the Goat-:herd.in his good Advice .to, his 
Maſter , whom - he never left till he .had got him. to one of the 
Huts,' where Dom Quixote {pentthe remainder of the, Night, not. in lleep- 
ing, but it bewailing his dear Dulcizes's Dildain, -in Imitation of Murcela's 
Lovers. While Sexchv , ..nere_diſturb'd; with, any. ſach 'Heart-breaking 
Thoughts, laid | himſelf: down between. Roſinante and his Aſs, and, rhero 


4 


fell a ſnoring, as ſafe as a Thief in a Mill. 91.47, ; 
C4 . . $A 4» 8 dis . 3 4 ; ; . . i : q CHAD; 


Marcella, tho ſhe gave ker ſelf this unwonted Liberty, ever praQtis'd the 
leaſt Diſhonefty, or ever compitted any - AQ that could prejudice her Ver- 
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' ©. + 4.Continuation: of. the Story of. Marcella. 
JO'ſooner did the” bright Avror' appear in all her gaudy-Pomp, uport | 
{rhe Balconies of the Eaſt, when the Shepherds aroſe,” and coming 
to-Doz Pnixote, askd him, If he intended to'go to the Funeral, whither 


-they were ready to bear him Company. Thereupon Dor Quixote, who 'de- 


fir*d nothing more,” preſently got up, and rouzing Szxchs, | gave him' Order 
forthwith to ſaddle Roſinante, and get ready his Aſs; which being done 
with all diligence, they ſet forward. Butithey had not rode above a quar- 
ter of a League, before they ſaw advancing towards *er-fix- other Shep- 
herds' clad in black Jippo's, their Heads crown'd with Garlands of Cypreſs 
and Coaftmary, with long Holly-ſtaves i their Hands. Afﬀeer them fol- 


. Jow'd two Gentlemen a Horſe-back, with three Lacquies running by their 


fides\; drawing near, they ſaluted each other very civilly,” and after the u- 
ſual Queſtion,' Which way & ye travel ? they found ny had all together 
the ſame Deſign of going to the Funeral, ſo'that they all joyn'd Company. 
At'what time, one of the Gentlemen addreffing' himſelf to the other, Ma- 
ſter” Vivaldo, ſaid he, I do not believe: we ſhall think our time mifpent 
In going to ſee this Ceremony.; which muſt of 'neceflity be very remark- 
able, ' after ſo many ſtrange Paſſages, which the Shepherds have recounted 
£0 4s, 'concerning the Shepherd deceas'd;' and the Shepherdeſs, that was 
the Cauſe ofhis Death. Iam of the ſame Opinion, anſwer'd Y;vaido;'and 
T am#ſo far from grudging my Telf one, that 1 would rathet ſpend-fout 
Days,' then' miſs the Sight.. Upon' that, Don 2uixote deſirous to: know 
what they hadheard farther concerning Chry/otome and Marcella, one of the 
Gentlemen'made him anſwer, That having met that -Morning- with the 
Shepherds who came in their Company, and ſeeing 'em in ſuch deep Mourn- 
ing, they 'ask'd 'em' the Occafion of their Funeral-dreſs ; the Reaſon of 


- which' the Shepherds ſoon unfolded, by relating the Story of a certain 


Shepherdeſs nam'd' Marcella,, noleſs fantaſtical, 'then beautiful; and'no leſs 
beautiful; thanfantaſtical; who with a remorſeleſs Diſdain trampl'd'upon 
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© of the /Ropnd Table was firkt inflituted'; ahd' that we firlt hear of the A- 
- ©rnours between' Sir Lamelot du Lake, and Queen Guinever, carry'd on by 

« that diſcreet and honourable Lady, Madim  2uintaniane, which produc'd 

* that Romance ſh celebrated among us Caſti/ievs ; and thus begitining : _. 
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Became a Spaniſh Gaeff. Es 


”% 4 o 


© Aﬀer thar rime the Order of Kpight-Errantry Pang Hg Rec, and 
« ſpread it ſelf into all Parrs of ' the World. - Sir  Amadis made himſelf -fa- 
© mous by his wonderful Atchievements ; and fo did his Sons; and his Grand- 
© children to the fifth Generation, The. brave Felixmars. of | Hircania has: 
* highly ſignaliz'd himſelf in Feats of Arms; and that other Champion, 
© Tyrant the White, can never be applauded to. his worth. And not long. 
© before our. time, the renowned D. Belianis of. Greece (got him a Name in 
« Hiſtory, beſides ſeveral others, matchlefs for their Proweſs, And this is. 
© that Order of Chivalry-Errant, into which, tho a great Sinner, I profeſs 
©* my {elf to be admirted, obſerving punQually the ſame :;Laws: to, which- - 
© thoſe valiant Knights were 'oblig'd ; and for that Reaſon it.is, that as they 
did, I make theſe Pilgrimages Browgh Deſarts and Foreſts, devoting my 
<Perſon, and the Strength of my Arm, to the moſt hazardous Perils and 
©dangers that Fortune can ſtudy to-my Damage, for the Relief of the 
© weak and diſtreſſed. onde: OR YEE FED 
Afﬀer this extravagant Bibble-babble, you may be ſure the Travellers. 
needed no farther Arguments ® convince *etm of Doz Qyrxote's Frenzy ; 
and yet they could not chuſe bur wonder, that '{o much inſipid Folly. 
{hould enter the Braitns of a Rational Creature. . However, YViva/do bein 
a Perſon of a frolick Humour, and lively Wit, had.no ſoonermade the Dit- 
covery, bur he reſqly'd to make the beſt Adyantage of it, that the ſhort- 
neſs' of the way would allow him, and to diſpole 7-» Quixote for any 
Sport that ſhould happen. Me-thinks, Sir nie Fer gh, laid he; you 
have embracd one of rhe moſt happy Profeſſions in the World; I, would 
not change it for the Condition pf a Carthuſiam, * Tis true, reply'd; Don 
© Ouixore, they may live a life more auſtere, but nothing ſo beneficial to. 
*the-'World, as we do. For thoſe religious People have nothing to. do- 
« bit'to ſay their Prayers in peice. both of Body and Mind ; but we Knights 
ad Soldiers perform thoſe Duties of Prayer,in Aion, and procure thole 
<Buhefits to Mankind by our Valour, and” the Edge, of our Swords, , for 
© which they only intercede. , "We do what we do, expos'd to Summers 
{rotting Heat, and Winter's parching Cold, while' they only; mumble 
©a'few Prayers?” their Cells, andtheir Chappels, ſecure from all the.Hard-, 
©ſhips'vf Wearher: $9. that, we may truly.call our ſelves God's Miniſters 
© uport Earth,” the” Jnſtruments, of his Juſtice ; and therefore as-the; La- 
bouts of War ate #Rvays accompany*d with Toiland Swear, ſo the religi- 
© ou&$6ldier mult of neceſſity de preferr*d before the. religious Monk, that 
* only fays 4 few 'Livgnies under the . Shelter and Accommodation of Eaſe 
© andPletty; ' However, afcer all this, God farbid chat I; ſhould. ARR, 
<chat this Profeflith of a K)/obr5Erranr is To holy, nor. ſo. direRly_in the 
*Road'ts' Salyation; as that of a Carrhwſian;, but 1 draw this COHEN 
< from whar'l ſuffer, that without Queſtion yr. is more laborious, more lub- 
* ject co Baſtinado's, and the Martyrdom of Hanger and Thirſt, and 2 . 
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The Life and Atchicvements of Fe Parr: : 
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" Kpnights-Errant only firſt diſcourſe a little together, then 


 ©therefore ſhew me any Hiſtory that dares affirm the Contrar 


" eWord, more wretched and miſerable, Or, if you find, that any of.theſs 


: K nights: Errant have adyancd' themſelves to be Emperors. by the force of 
"their Arms, yet you may be ſure.it coſt. 'em dear, if Blood and Sweat be 
* of any yalue ; beſides that, if they had not had the Aſſiſtance. of Sorcerers, 
© and Neeromancers, they had fail'd in their ExpeCtations. ER, 
.; Formy part, reply'd Yiva/do, I am of the fame Opinion ; but there is 
one Omiſfion in K i2ht-Errantry that I cannot forgive, which is this ; that 
when they are juſt upon the point to encounter the greateſt Dangers in 
the World, with apparent Hazard of their Perſons, they never apply them- 
ſelves to Heaven, nor call upon Gcd, as every good Chriſtian is oblis'd to 
. do at ſuch times, -but only recommend themſelves to their Miſtreſſes, and 
implore their Female-afſiftance, as if they worſhippd no other Deities ; 
which, in my Judgment, ſmells ſtrong of the Garlick of Paganiſm.  * Sir, 


= ©reply'd Don NZujxore, there's no altering that Method, in regard that-if a 


*Kight-Errant ſhould do otherwiſe, he would he defpisd and laught at, 
For *ris an eftabliſh'd and moſt inviolable Cuſtom among Kiebrs-Erranr, 
* that when they . are jult entring rhe. Liſts of fatal Combat, they muſt of 
cneceſfity, with their Eyes lifted up to Heav'n, invoke the favourable Affi- 
«ſtance of their Ladies ;' or at leaſt, if time will not otherwiſe permic, they 
*are oblig'd to mutter between their Teeth certain Ejaculations to the So- 
« vereigneſles of their AﬀeQtion: Not but that a Knieht- Errant has leiſure-e- 
: nou to recommend himfelt o God, and may do it in time of Fight. - 
. Why, that's a Scruple, reply*d Yivaldo, that very much troubles my 
Conſcience; for I have obſery'd in my frequent BeAcIngs » that your 


1e Al that a few hot 
Words inflame their Choler, whichis no ſooner _— but preſently they 


d then flie one at a- 


rather to Heaven, then to his Miſtreſs, Beſides, I do not-find, -thar all 
Kynights-Errants had Miſtreſſes, nor that they were all in Love. * That's 
impoſſible, reply'd. Dow Zuixore, the Heaven. may as well be without 
*Stars, as a Kizht Errant without a Miſtreſs, *Tis that which is the very 
* Being of Chivalry, without which XKjghr-Errantry cannot ſubſiſt ; and 
there | Muttory that da trary. More then 
*rhar; 1 ell ye, and poſitively maintain, 'That a Knight without a Miſtreſ: 


«is noJawful Knight, but a Baſtard, and a Thief of Honour, that :got-in 


_ ©atthe Window of K xigbt- Errantry, and not at the Fore-door. Whar- think- 


ye, reply'd Vzalao, of Don Galaor, the Brother of 4madis ? For *tis well 
known he was as lecherous as a Mackerel, and would never be ry to. any 
ments rhen any of the reſt. . Oze Swallow never makes. a Summer, reply'd 
Don Qaixote. 'Tis true, I know yery well he lov'd a pretty Girl in-a Cor- 
ner; hit if he told the ſame Tale to all that he mer, 'twas our of a natural 
roneneſs. which he had ro Swan hopping, "which. he cou'd not: well: go- 
rerh ; * and without Prejudice to the Sovereign Empreſs of his- Will. to 
whigin he frequently recommended his Perſon 1g private ; for he was.a Man 
jt always ſtudied Prodence and Diſcretion,” 7. 
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certain Miſtreſs, yet was he no'lefs admir'd for his Valour and Atchieve-- 
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I ſubmit, 'reply'd V7v4/dv, and muſt ſuppoſe, that ſince it is ſo much the 
Being of Knight; Errantry to. be in Love, that your ſelf, . who are. of the 
ſame Profeſſion, cannot be without a Miſtreſs. ' And therefore, not belie- 
ving you to be fo reſerv'd as Doz Galaor, I beſeech ye, Sir, 'in the Name of 
all the Company, tell us the-Name, the Quality, and Place of your Miſtreſs's 
Birth. For doubtleſs all the World muſt needs acknowledge her to bethe 
happieſt Wom n alive, as being the only Deity to whom a Knight; ſo ac- 
compliſhd as your ſelf, pays all his Devotions. 6d a 
With that Do» 2«ixote, fetchinga deep Sigh from the bottom of his Mid- 
© riff, I know-not, {aid he, whether this {weet Enetny of my Repoſe, take 
_*it well or 1ll at my Hands, thatthe World takes notice: of my Familiarity 
© with her ; however, that ſhall never hinder me' from giving you. a civil 
*Anſwer to-your Queſtion. Then liſt'n, and know, thather Nameis Du!- 
* :ixea, the Place off her Birth, Toboſo, a Village of. La Maxcha; and that 
* {ſhe is atleaſt a Princeſs, as being the Sovereign Lady of my Thoughts. 
© As for her Beauty, it is a Miracle, - where all that the.Poets have feign'd of 
* Chimerd's and Impoſlibilities, is, to be found preciſely writtn in all the 
*legible CharaQters of real PerfeQtion. Her diſhevel'd Trefles are pure 
.© Gold ; her Forehead; the Ehſian Fields; her Brows are two Celeſtial Rain- 
* bows ſemi-circling her Eyes,- that ſhine like two bright Suns in one Fir- 
.* mament : Her Cheeks, two Beds of Roſes; her Lipps, two Coral Portals * 
* that guard her Teeth, which are ſo many Orient Pearls : Her Neck ſur- 
© paſſes Alablaſter, and her Hands tranſcend the polliſh'd Ivory,” and the new- 
| *fall'a Snow is no more then Soot, compar'd with the Whiteneſs of her Bo- 
..<fome. Then for the Parts which Modeſty conceals, you may gueſs at 
* their Proportion, and their ineſtimable Value, by. thoſe recited Wonders 
© already diſplay'd to your Admiration. | | 
; Here /V:valdo making a reverend Bow, for Heaven's-ſake, {aid he, con- 
cealnot the Place of this Divine Lady's Nativity, nor her -Parentage ; for 
thoſe two' things made known compleat her Story. 
-., Then Doz Qeixote; She is not deſcended from the ancient Roman Cari- 
us's, Caias's, nor Scipio's; nor from the more modern Colonna's, nor Urſint's ; 
nor from the Mozcadzs's,' or Requeſenes of Catalonia; or from the Rebellz's, or 
Villanova s of Valencia ; nor from the Polafones, Ngga"s, Rocaberti's, Corella's, 
Lunas, Alagones, Utrea's, Foze's, or Gurrea's of Arragor ; nor fromthe Cer- 
da's, Montigue's, Mendoza's, or Guſmans of Caſtile; nor from the Alenca- 
ſtro's,, Palla's,zor Meneſes of Portugal :, But ſhe isa Branch of the Family of \, 
Toboſo de la Mancha:.. 'So that altho her Pedigree be modern, ” is it ſuſf- 
cient to- give. a-moſt noble Beginning to one of the moſt illuſtrious Pro- 
 genies, that ever flouriſh'd ia ſucceeding Ages. And let no Man preſume 
.to. contradict me _inthis, unlefs it be upon thoſe Conditions, which Zerbir 
fixt:at the foot of the Trophy which he erefted after he had won Orlan- 
dos Armour. | 


Let naman dare to be ſo raſh, 
Theſe Arms. from hence to pull, 
Unleſs, hemean totrya Craſh  _ 
_ With him that crackt Orlando's: Scull; 


Jad mnileks $ 3. par YI *N ante initio" 

-1 confeſs, quo Yivaldo, I have heard of, the Tragg-monldies of Wappin 5 
andthe Fuſſocks of Lirme-houſe, but dare not Make any Compariſons with 
_ the. Toboſos della Mancha; tho;: to ſay TrutlF it is a\Family that I never 


-e 


readof in.any-Book of Heraldry before. *Tis ſufficient that you have heard 


»* 


_ of it now, reply'd Dox Quixote. 
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The Life and Atchievementsof _ PartE 


 Aflthe reſt of the Coprtpany liſten'd attentively to this Diſcourſe, and 

were fully convine'd, that Doa Qaixotg, was either a Fool of & Madman. 
Evert $44+ho hitnfelf; who believ'd every Word that droppd from his Ma- 
ſter's Mouth'to be 0rati/ar Troth,. as having knownhim from his Cradle, 
to be a Man of Sincerity, had many Seruples and Doubts, as to this Story 
of Dalcinea, for that he had never heard of arty ſach Name, orof any fuct 
Princeſs, tho he had always liv'd in the Village ; all which he could. not 
chaſe but ſignifie to the Travellers. 

But as they were arguihg upon this SubjeEt pro and cor, upon the holow 
Road between the rwo Monntains, they met ſome twenty more Shepherds 
4ccoutre'd int black Skins, with Garlands of C ypreſ and Lime-Tree, Of 
which number fix carry?d a Bier covet'd over with ſeveral ſorts of Boughs - 
and Flowers. When they drew near, ſaies one of the Cortipany, theſe are 

' they that are carrying the Body of Chry/ofomee to his Grave ; for it was at 
the foot of this Mountain, that he order'd his Corps to be interr'd. This 
caus'd'em all to quick*n their pace, 1o that they arrivd juſt as the Bearers 
were ſetting down the Coffin upon the Ground, and that four other men 
were beginning to op'n the Ground jult by the fide of the Rock. Where,after 
=_ hay fluted each other, and in few words condold the loſs of their Friend 
and Acquaintatice, Don Paixore and his Company went to view the Corps, 
2 mhrournful $: e- ; a young tri8t1 of about thirty years of Ape, it his 
Paftoral Weeds all ftrew'd over With Flowers. However, dead as he was, 
there appear'd the-Ruines of a goodly AſpedX and clever Proportion. With- 
iti the Coffin alſo lay fore few Books, atid ſeveral Papers; ſome open, o- 
thers foldeFiip. Which ſad and thourfiful SþeQtacle caus'd a kind of gene- 
ral minteneſs among all the Compity, tilt 6ne of the Betirers breaking -f- 
lence, Look, Ambroſe, ſaid he, whethet that be the place which Ch>y/0- 

»e made choice of , fince<hou haſt utidertak'n to have his Will ſoexaQ- 

y perfotrn'd; *Tis the very Fine; reply'd 4nbr0/e, and where Ihave heart 

© my unfortunate, Friend 4 hundred times repeat the doleful Story of his hard 

© Fate; There it was that he had the firſt Tight of that Mortal Enemy of 
Mankind ; there it was thar Hhetfade thie firſt Diſcovery of his Paſſion, nv 
T]efs ihhocertt ther) violent 3 and there it was that the pitileſS Marcell, inex- 

« 6rable in her Diſtain,corieluded the Tragedy of his Life ; and there it was, 
©that He tlefir'd to be bury, to preſerve'the Memory ' of his taany Mis- 


hitnſ&f ts Doy Quixote, and the reſt of the 
he, Which here you now behold, doubtleſs not 


conſtant to Ingratitude, and- 
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; Ruel, and ſhameleſs DITUI A - - 
, Doft thou not care, tho all the World ſhould knon't ? © \ 
Lend me thy Rhetorick, Infernal Hell, ' 
For only Tongues of Devils can expreſs _ © 
Her curſed Scorn; and demmid Hard-heartedneſs;\ 
Had ſhe not been on Dung-hill bors | + \\ 
Of the World's Riff-raff, ſure her Scorn + (>) 
Would were ha” mounted her ſo bigh Kink bt 
To do amiſs, and juſtifie. 
But the Corruption of the beſt, is worſt, & X 
Woman corrupted is all over Devil ; © "VARY 4 SEL 
For elſe what Virgin durſt, oo. © 
( That values Reputation civil) OO oo! 
When T ſhall threaten to'difeloſe * © 
A thouſand things, would ſhame her quite, oO: 
Have been ſobold to tell me tomy Noſe,» © 
T care not what ye tell, go ſh=——— EE 
- Then Owls and Sereech-owls hating Light," © 
And you Death-boding Ravens, T errors of the Nig bty\ \* - \ » 
: Lend me your mournful diſmal Throats y'** io 
T know ye nere could ſing" like Madan Knight, 
Vet your Infernal Notes ou YO gl A 
F Will ſerve to give a Serenade 
FS To afar more © Fade, 


| CSv » BY "A \ ABN 
Chryſoftom's-Rant; or, The Amorous Deſpair; . 


FOR to 


The Life __ 4 chievemns = 


et Tigers 4nd a Ch zons rehe,,. 
 T fay with me conpe. r0ar,. 
_ While wretched 1deplore. © 
The Rigours of 4 exrfe Whore, root 
"That mort leſerves the Te and Kicks 
| Then ever ny eurſed Witch, 
. That gave her Paramiogy (the .. 
"Tha ft hints. arep pou the Sufgeons Sore. 


: j "HP many thouſand Sonitess bave I es. 
At the expente of Brain aud Wit? 
How many Pail-falls. have 1 wept? © \<.. - 
{ How ' many tedious Nights fl 240 
Have I «onſur'd 5 bitter wo, - 
Tumbling and toſſing to avg fog "Wy 
With Eyes thas never flept !:. ., 
0-H How many Stockings Silk aud.  Worfted \ I 
. |. Fleve Torn out at. Kytees, when: kneeling, I arcoſted . 
The Flepperons Mynz, that in my Sorrows. # boaſted: ? 
: | Hoot have throbb'd and fob#d, 
k | Limented, fietia, gt vow JÞ in main, 
And dl it0'g 


"s s FP 209g , difltnfal, Srinds. demting Rear? 


How many Tarts at Crowns 4 zece, 
With Apiicocks; 4nd early Cherries fill d,.* 
And then perfun'd with Ambergreeſe, 
Az Cupid's azd at. dear Tart-hall, 
Has ſhe the.one half eat, the other | ſpoil. a, 
While ſtil my Money paid for « all? 
How many Bottles of  Backragg. 
Has (lit piſ”d ont; that coft me dear? 
Tet then with Rew rence and with Fear, 
If I but offer d.t0 come Mear.. 
Her Cherry- os ſtraightway ops. 
My daring Boldneſe with,a Flap 0 "ah; [6 Chops ? 


Then home I went, 
And pondering well her, Flights, and Money ſpent ;_ 
Her Fell Ingratitude « quite « ann , my Hears... 

But Oh ! then to hi (ce 

The Pickle Iwas in, 

Now proud Marcelly Mae —_ 
Would ha' draws Pity þ wth c bloody Tartar. 

Iz every Bowe Pao, and Smare!. | 

Ang all ationce \ - 


The full Ten Perſecutions in my Bones ; 
My Mind-—plagu ga 4 ws og & ah | 


vVill let my\ jarpti2 x Lake 


os, 
My Soul into a thouſa 
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©5ho 1,78 Jr, Pint, RogniFings @ BR - 1 noo) 2113 26 fho- 
1 Tal ins Dear, and with Depais 
#1". My Lungs, my Howe, my Spleen and Liver wiſh ©, 
©  Thas feel '] my loft Minutes drawing on, og 
 O pity me, when I am dead and gone! 206 age : 
-- © Lex Guilt-ſpur Street a4 Smithfield aff be fla 
Y With Stories of my Death, 
And hf diſdain that robbd me of my Breath. 
And thou, my Song, fly ſwifth, and proclaim © 
Toevery Region proud Marcella's Name. © 
- © My Sighs to Tartary convey; 
My Love to Swedleand, Poland, and to Perfia. 
' Let Groynland, cover d all with Syow, 
Th Unjuſtice of my Sufferings know : 
Ard to the Sun-burnt Ethiop zell 
The dire and mournful Cauſe by which Tfell ; © 
 . That all the World may find © © | 
What 'tis to be thus plagud by Love'and Womar kind. . 


CHAP. VL 


The Yerſes of the deſpairing Shepherd repeated, with' other unexpefted 


Accidents. 


J*'HESE Verſes were well approv'd. by all that heard *em; only 7;- 
valdo did not ſeem to_ like, that the deſpairins Shepherd ſhould tax 
Marcella with Jealouſiesand Suſpicions,” which he ſaid refle&ted upon her 
Hotiour, contrary to all the Reports he had heard of her untainted Modeſty 


and Reſery*dneſs; ' But for his better SatisfaQtion, Ambroſe, who had been 


always privy to the moft ſecret Thoughts of his Friend, afſurd him, That 
the .unfortunate Chry/ofome, when he wrote thoſe Verſes, had abſented 
himſelf from Marce/ls, in hopes that Abſence might work its wonted Cure, 
by cauſing him to forget the ObjeCt of his Paſſhon. But as there is nothing 
more frequent, then for abſent Lovers ſtill to torment themſelyes with a 
thouſarid Fancies and Chimera's of their own Brain ; fo was it Chryſoſtow's 
miſhap to complain of Jealouſies and Suſpicions, form'd in his own Imagina 


tion, as if they had been really true. And therefore whatever he faid in 


that Conditioh, could never redound to the leaſt Prejudice of Marce/la's 
Vertue. Upon whom, Envy it ſelf, ſetting afide her extream Cruelty, and* 
unreaſonable Dildain, could never fix the leaſt Reproach... 

' -Vivaldo being thus convinc'd by Ambroſe, as rey were going to read a- 
fother Paper, they were of a ſudden prevented by an unexpeQed Appa- 


. rition; for {0 it might well be call'd, the Viſion pope ſo unexpeQly upon 
em. It was Marce/l2 in perſon, who ſhew?d her fel 


from the top of the 
Rock, "at the foot -of which they were digging the Grave; but ſo amiable, 
and fo beautiful, that they who had never ſeen her, beheld her with Ad- 
rhiration ; and they that ſaw her every Day, were noleſs ſurprizd then the 


others. Bur, notwithſtanding all her fair Looks, no ſooner did Ambroſe 


ſpie her, but in Bil/zzg5-gate Rhetorick, he cry'd out, What mak*ſt thou 


there, curſt Monſter of Cruelty,and Dragoneſs of thefe Mountains ? Come'ſt 
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thou to ſee whether the Wounds of this unfortunate Swain. will, bleed a- 
freſhat the Appearance of his Mufdreſs? Or comt thou-to triumph over 
his Ruines, like flaming Rome, or to glory in the Effefts of thy Ingratitude ? 
Speak, Tom-boy , Rigg, Vixen, Ramp ;. ſpeak Mrs. Tliirty-Ribs,. it thou 
haſt any thing to Tay. *Fair and ſoftly, good Mr. Wize-porter, cry'd - 

| © the Shepherdeſs, I come here to prove my ielf an honeſt, Maid, and to 
© ſhew the Injuſtice of thoſe Cow-babies, that- lay their Heart-breakings, and 
* their Deaths tomy Charge. 'Tis true, I have the good luck tobe hand- 
© ſome, as they ſay : Well! and what then? Am I therefore obli'gd to love 
* every Finical Fop that admires me? For, tho I may pleaſe, him; he may 
© not pleaſe me ſo well; nay, he may ſeem deformed in my Eye, - But ſup- 
*poſe the Man were an Adoris,. yet there is. a great difference in the In- 
© clinations both of Men and Women ; neither do all ſorts of Beauty enamour 
© alike, while ſome affe@ the fair, ſome the brown,others the black, ec. for if 
*all Men ſhould dote upon one ſort of Beauty, Heav'ns bleſs us ! how ſhould 
© one poor Woman be able to ſerve ſo many Royſters. Beſides, it Love be 
* tobe left at Liberty, and not tobe reftraind, as all agree, 15 it not a great 
© piece of Injuftice to force me to love whether I will or nq, when I have 
* no morelnclination to the Sport, then to run my Head againſt rhe Wall ? 
* Thenagain, this Beauty of<mine,' that ſo many admire, is the Gift of 
Heaven, and not a thing” of my ſeeking; if it does any Miſchief, 
©tis none of my Fault, nomore then jt is the Viper*s Fault to carry poiſon 
© about her, or of the Fire, or a ſharp'Sword, to burn or wound, if you ap- 
* proach too near the one, or cut your ſelf with the other. Chaſtity and 
* Vertue axe the Ornaments of the Mind, without which, the Beauties of 
* the Body are but Deformities. If then Chaſtity be ſo great a Vertue, 
* why ſhould I part with the Beauty of my Soul, to gratifie the heat of 
< one that loves me only for his Pleaſure ? I was born free, and becauſe I 
* will not loſe that Freedom, I have | choſgn this ſolitary way of living, 
© where Trees are my Companiens, the Chryſtal Fountains are my Lack: 
©ing-Glaſſes ; and where I alſo;ta the Woods and purling Streams com- 
* municage my Thoughts. | If you: tell me that Chryſoftom's Intentions were 
© honeſt, and that he courted me not for a Miſs, but for. a Wife ; What's 
*that to the purpoſe ? For T-tald him a hundred times I ha no mind. to 
* marry, and the Fool would n'ere be anſ{wer'd ; fo that *twas his own 6b- 
* ſtinate Honjing and Puling, not my Beauty that kilPd him ; if he would 
* ſail againſt the Wind, and overturn his Veſſel in the Waves of his own 
*Deſpair, what was that to. me? And therefore let them that call ms 
** Myrdreſs, and Dragoneſs, Vixen, and Tigreſs, Diſdainful, Ingrateful, and 
*I know not what my ſelf, keep out of my fight, and come when I ſend 
* for 'em. In theſe Woods I intend to live, and. in theſe Woods atlength to 
*reſfign to Nature again thoſe Beauties which ſhe has lent me, without the 
*Rumpling of Fornication, or Embezlement of Wedlock, And therefore 
* for God's ſake, allof ye ſet your Minds at reſt, and let me have my Hu- 
* mour ; or if you will needs be woing where y* are never, like to ſpeed, 
* whine your Hearts-put. for me ; for I have told ye my Reſolutions. - _ - 
 _ Having fo faid, ſhe threw her {lf into the thickeſt of the adjoyniag - 
Wood, without ſtaying for. an Anſwer, leaving. all that heard her afto- 
niſt*d, at her Wit, as well as her Beauty. TT: 
However, there were ſome in the Company, who little regarding her 
Nun-ſhip's Vows andProteſtations, had a. great. Deſire to follow her. But: 
Don £«4xote perceiving their Deſign, and believing he had now afit Op-+; 
| Portunity. offer'd him to, ſhew his Knight-Errantry, let no man dare, oye 
ws & 
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Book Il. The Renowned Don Quixote. 59g © 
'« he, of what Quality ' or Condition foever he be, to follow the fair Mar- 
cella, under the Penalty of incurring my Indignation. She has made it 
_ appear by undeniable Reaſons, That ſhe was no.way guilty of Chry/o/tow's 
Death ; and moreover, that 'tis her Delire not tobe troubl'd with any 
more Suitors, nor to have a Gang at her Tail ; for which Reaſon ſhe is to 
be the more eſteem'd and honourd by all good Men, as being the only 
Woman, for oughtI know ! the World, that ever liv'd with fo much-Re- 
ſerv'dneſs. Now, whether it were that the People were terrify'd by the 
 Champion's Friends, or whether that Ambroſe haſten'd the Interment of 
his Fgiend, not a Man budg'd from the Place till the Body was laid in the 
Grave, and the Papers were commutted to the Fire. After which, the 
rolFd a great Stone upon the Grave, till the Marble Monument was Eniſh'd, 
which Ambroſe had beſpoke, and upon which he had order'd theſe Verſes to 
be engrav'd. WO, 


Ere lies the Man that dyd a Maid, 
ik.Y} Ard for a Maid beſide ; 
| He loved her, ſhe low'd not him, 
And fo the poor Man dy'd, 
Oh ! for this Maid how he did roar, 
Lament, complain, and weep ; 
Which ſhe no mote regarded, then © 
The bleating of her Sheep. . © 
His Sighs and Groans they pity d Al 
That his loud Sorrows heard ; 
For with the Lather of his Eyes, 
Tou might have ſhav'd his Beard. 
Himſelf to Death thus having cry, 
Extombed here he lies, 
But ſhe ſtill lives, a Thouſand more 
Such Ninnies zo «15 hs 
Take warning hence, O Toung Mezx all, $07, 
How you your ſelves to Love enthrall ; 
And have in Mouth this Proverb ſtill, 
That f one wont, another wall. 


[ 


| The Ceremonies thus over, after mutual Condolements, the Shepherds 
departed to their ſeveral Stations: Yivaldoand his Friends took their leaves ; 
and Don Quixote, who was not a Perſon to forget himſelf, was more pro- 
lix, in tegard his Complements were of a higher Strain, and favour'd much. 
of the Grandeur of his Profeſſion. Yivaldo would fain have importun'd 
him to have gone to Seville, which he afſur'd him was a place the moſt, fer- 
tile in Adventures of any in theWorld ; Where they grew inevery Corner of 
thEStreets: Dox 2nixote thank'd Vivaldo for his kind Information, but told 
him withal, That he neither could, nor durft go to Seville, till he had 
clear'd the Mountains of all the Thievesand Robbers that infeſted the Roads * 
adjoyning. Thereupon the Travellers, unwilling to divert him from ſo pious 
a Deſign, purſu'd their Journey, while Doz Zixote was contriving which 
Way to follow Marcella, with a Reſolution to offer her his Services ; but 
he was croſsd in his Purpoſes, as you ſhall hearin the third Book. 
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Giving an Account of Don Quixote's unfortnnate encounter. with 
certain 7 OI Carriers | IN WIR WON 


| Quixote had taken leave of the i dhepherlgar had ſo Kind yen 


et at: Chry -1ſoftors's Buria hs. 
th himſelf and his vire, to the Wood, where he: 
ion was. in Love; he had forgot 18-- 
had almoſt thrown © 
| her; in E 
ours together, the Heat of his. Ra rm ng 
' CANE £02 moſt delightful Meadow, freſhand green, 
ear and eaſant. © "1 t the murmur» - 
erdure and Beauty of the Place, inviting 
Quixote: to- Reg ie Eon FA Ng during the. hear of the: Day,: they 
y taving Rofinante and the. 5 to take their fy . pM p. 
ey. paid 4 g for ht Ordis "d the. Valle 
what they found :the 
ſhould beguile the: 
nante's Ferters, - beli 
ity; that all t 


e ire | 
ppear.; for the 


Marcella f ) 
dear Dulcines; andthe Temptations of. frail Mortality: 
m-out 1 _ Sa : le of his Conſtancy.' But after he had ſoug 
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Sancho 
Sm: to \*anog been a Horſe of 
fares in the Paſture-g 
hink .an ill Thoug 


"to vt. on Roſe 
hat Modeſty and 
uckuey-marſh could :. 
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not have raisd him to tl if. 
evil who never ſleeps, ſo orderd it, Thatars 
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of Galician Mares, that belong'd to ſeveral Tangneſian Carriers, were feeding 6 
in the ſame Valley ; it being the(Cyſtom of thoſe Carriers to' ſtop where / 
they meet with Graſs and Water to refreſh their Cattel. Roſinante was _ 
 chaſt. and Modeſt, as I faid hefore, however he was Fle!h apd Blood; ſo 
that he no ſooner finele the Mares, but contrary to-higmnatural-Gravity and * 
Reſery*dneſs, he felt an itching Delire to ſolace himſelt with a Galician - 
Phillie; and therefore, without ping his; Maſter's leave, away he trots, 
but very gently, to impart his-+Neceſſities to his new Kindred, But the 
hungry Spittles having more mind to their Food, then to Chamb'ring and 
 Wantonnefs, receiv'd his Courtſhip very fudely,gor rather Kept him off as 
* one that would. have raviſh'd Mares of Honour mthgepn'Fiela, drubbing 
* him fo ſeverely with their Heels, that thty caus'd him to” break his Girts; 
ſo that naked Roſizante, now diſrob'd of all his Furniture, 'lay exposd- to, 
unmerciful Thumps on every ſide. And for an Addition to his Miſery, the 
Carriers, beholdingg Roſinante's.Horſe-play 'among theis Mares;flewo the 
Relief pf their 'four-footed Luvretia's, agd* with ugmerciful Buttons fo 
be-labour'd Bob-tpil Trquiais Chine, that for the Eaſe\ of hisBagk, now 
renderd unſerviceable, he was forc'd to ſtretch himſelf forth -upon the 
Ground,” where he had leiſure enough ro refle&-upon the Misfortunes of 
 Whoring, ere he could riſe again. | ns 
Doz Quixote perceiving at a diſtance the il] Uſage of Roſinapte, ran in 
all haſte to his Reſcue, and approaching half breathleſs tothe Place: Friend 
Sancho, cry'd Don Yuixote, as far as I can guels, theſe are no Knights, but 
paltry,meanFellows,and therefore itis lawful for thee to aſſiſt me to reyenge 
the Injury they have done me.-in abuſing my Horſe. What a-Devil, d' ye 
talk of Revenge, quo Sancho? We are.-like to revenge our ſelves, with- a 
Pox, two againſt twenty ; if; indeed, we may reck'n our ſelves above one 
and a half, Ile deal with a hundred my ſelf, quo Don Zuixote ; and with- 
out: ſaying more, he flew with a furprizing Fury upon'the- Carriers; at 
what time Sazcho encourag'd by his Maſter's Example, threw himſelf alſo 
into the thickeſt of his Enemies, with his Sword in his Hand. The firſt 
that Doz Quixote met with, he cut through a thick leathern Doublet, and 
carry/d away a piece of his Shoulder, and was going to reek his Indigna- 
tion updn the reſt: when the Carriers, out of meer: Shame-to have their 
Hides fo: curry*d by two toa Score, recover'd Heart a-Grace, and betook 
themſelves to their Leavers and Pike-ſtaves, and'then all at once {urroynd- 
ing the: Knight and his Squire, [they laid about him like Anchor-Smiths : 
and;/as many Hands make quick Work, in a Trice there lay Sazcho ſprawl- 
ingin one place, in another lay Doz 2#ixote himfelf atthe Feet of Roſmarte. 
Neither his Courage, nor his Skill would avail againſt a Mulritude, For 
if Hercules himſelf could not refiſt Two, how ſhould our Champion with- 
ſtand Twenty ? So that the Carriers having got a complete ViCtory, or ra- 
ther, fearing they had done more'then they could anſwer, made all the 
haſte'they could to be gone, and were glad when they were got out of 
Harm's way, - = 
»:The firſt that recover'd himſelf, after this diſmal Tempeſt of Baſtinado's, 
was Saxcho Pancha, who rolling himſelf-as near as he could to Do Qurxoxe, 
Ah Maſter, Maſter ! with a ſad and languiſhing Voice, Maſter, dear Maſter ! 
quo he'; What doft want, Friend Sancho, 'reply'd the Knight, in the ſame 
effeminate and'\.mournful Tone? I could wifh, reply'd S$axcho, that your 
Worſhip would give me ſome two or three good Draughtsof your Balſom of 
Invilnerable, if you have any to fpare. For if it be good for Cnts i' the Fleſh, 
I:know: not why it may not be as ſoverain for inward Bruiſes. jo 
0 |S | Sancho, 
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Saxchagreply'd Don yixote;l have not a Dfop were it to fave thy life; ſo preci- 
ous.£0 me ; :but by the Faith of a Kynght- Errant;within'theſe rwoDays'[ will 
make enough to fave an Army, if. no. farther Diſaſters do not prevent me. 
Two. Days | reply'd Saxcho, we. may; be'both rotten before that time ;-1 


do'at expect to ſtir a Leg or an-Arm/ this Fortnight.. The, Truth on'- is," 


reply/d. the pounded-Knight, 1 know not what to think on't, as the Caſe 
ſtands; but *ris no. more then I deſerve, and I'may. thank wp ſelf for having 
T 


unſheathid my Sward- againſt a Company ' of Scourdrels that were nevet 


dubb'd Knights ; therefore has the God of Battel permitted this Puniſh- 


ment to. befall mefor tranſgreſſing the Laws-of Chuvalry, Sothen, Saxcho,. 


for the Future, upon. the like Occaſions, do/thou draw thy. Sword; and 
chaſtize ſuch Riff-raff as this, thy ſelf, after thy own Method ; but if any 


true Knights come to take their parts, then thou ſhalt ſee how I will lay | 


- about mein thy Defence; and thou haſt had ſufficient Experience of my 
_ Conrage, and the Strength of this invincible Arm ; for the fimple Knight 
wasftill intoxicated with his Victory over the poor Bi/caymer. But Sancho, 


by no means pleas'd: with his Admonitions,. Sir Knight, ſaid he, I am a 4 


Man of Peace, a Coward, God knows, and one that never card for fo many 
Quarrels i my Life, as having apoor Wife to maintain, and' Children to 
bring-up.; and therefore by way of Advice, I muſt tell your Worſhip ( for 
I dare . not prefume 'to- command your Worſhip) that from henceforth I 


will never draw my Sword againſt Knight or Peaſant ; for 1 forgive all 


Mankind, as my Prayers inſtruct me, of what Eſtate or Condition foever,; 


High: and Low, Rich and Poor, Lord and Bepgar, all the Injuries they | 


. ever,did, or ever ſhall do me, without Exception or ' mental Reſervation: 
Which ſtrange Reſolution being heard by It Mafter,  *1 wiſh, faid he, 
© I had Breath enough to anſwer thee ; for. if the Pain which I feel in one 
© of my {ſhort Ribbs, would give me leave to ſpeak, I would ſoon convitice 
© thee of thy Error ; for thou talk'it no more Senſe then a Jack-Daw. For, 
© ſuppoſe now, filly Sinner as thou art, that Fortune, which has hitherto 
* frownd upon us, fhould fo far fayour us at length, as that I ſhould con- 


© quer. one. of thoſe Iſlands which I have promisd thee, and were ready 


© tomake thee Governour of it ; what will become of thee after thou hal 
* abjur'd all Knight-hood, all Thoughts of Honour, andall Intention tore» 
© venge Injuries; and. defend thy own Dominion ? For perhaps thy People 
© will not. be fo willing to obey thee at firſt, as being impatient of foreign 
© SubjeQtion ; but when the Iſland is once thy own, he's a Fool that will 
© not hold his own ; which thou canft never do without Diſcretion and 
© Valour;z which two Vertues, when thy Subjects behold brightly ſhining 
&n thee their Prince, they will be afraid of rebelling and caballing aainſt 
thee; T confeſs, Sir, 1 wiſh I had had this Diſcretion and Valour you talk 
of, reply'd Sexcho, to have helpt us in our laſt Encounter ; but row, Sir, I 
muſt be free to tell ye, I have more need of a Surgeon, then a Preacher 5 
and of Plaifters, then Remonſtrances. In the mean time, Sir, ſee if you 
can -riſe to help me get up Roſinante, tho he little deferves it; for 'rwas his 
confounded Lechery for which our Bones have ſuffer'd all this diſmal,Ma- 
ceration. For my. part, I never ſuſpeQed ſuck a Propetifity in Rofinaxre ; 
for I always took him for a ſober and peaceable Horſe, and durft have 
{worn for him, as well as for my ſelf. Now who is there that a Man can 
truſt ? *Tis true as the Proverb faies, 4 Man maſt eat' a Peck of Salt with 
his Friend, before he knows him. , Fot whio that ſaw the Wonders which you 
wrought the other Day againſt the, oy ry? would have thought. that 
ſuch a Tempeſt of Baſtinado's could e*re have {liowr'd tipon oitr Bones ? 
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As forttiy'Shoulders, 'reply'd Don 2uix6te; they were-matle 'to:endure 

Tach- ſotts of 'Tempeſts z but mine, thar'never ' were accuſtom'd: to' bear a  * 
- _ _* heavier Weight, thena Holland-Shirt;: or a Tiffany-Ruff, I fear\me,- they \ 
= wiltbe longer ſenſible of this Misfortune.” And were it'not, but that The- 


_ lieves believe, do'l fay-! nay,” were'T not certain, that ſuch Misfortunes as 
theſe, areas it were, grappFdto Kight-Errantry, 1-would never out-live 
this Diſgrace, but cut my Throar- for 'Madneſ$ upoti this very Spot. "Bur I | 
beſeech ye, Sir, cry*d'Sexcho,"if theſe are the Bleſſings'of a Kyight-Erranc, 
2 will they never have an End ?- Or, is there a prefix'd time when they will 
= © _-ceaſe? For if we meet with two ſuch 'Harveſts more; we ſhall oever be 
6. | able toreap the 'third, unleſs'Miracles 2fift ns.  : TOI IVY; 4.0 
"=  The'Life of Kyight-Errants, reply'd Don- Quixote; is ſubje&t to 'a Thou: 
__—  {ahd Inconftancies: of Fortune ; and ſometimes they have good, ſometimes 
_—_ bad Luck. Amadis'e Gaul was bound to'a'Pillar by the Negrotnancer 4r- 
"IE  ralaus, his mortal Enemy, and by him farcingld with the Girths! of his 
wY own Saddle ; and that fo rudely, that the'Sorcerer never left off, til he 
had given the 'miſerable Knight a hundred cutting Strappado's at the ſame 
"time. 1.59 (7h Y PR 
--: The Kzipht of the Sur being tak'n ina Frap in a certain Caſtle; was pre- 
ſently forcibly hurry'd naked into a deep Dungeon, 'where they: gave him 
a Glyſter of Snow-waterand Sand, which had like to have KilPd him, but 
for a ſpecial Friend of his, a Negromancer, that both reſcu'd and curd _him. 
And thus, Sazcho,thou ſeeſt that Perſons more famous then we, have ſufferd 
greater Aﬀronts then we have done. ' Beſides, Sancho, thou art to know, 
2 That thoſe Wounds which are giv'n by the "Weapons which'a Man has 
by: accident '1n his Hand, are' neither Aﬀronts nor Diſgraces. Forthus yon 
—_ may Tead exprelsly'in the Laws of Duels; Thaz-if a Shoe-maker ftrike another 
_— Man with the Laſt which he*held 5n his Hand, tho it be of Wood like a Cudgely 
I | get the Shoe-maker ſhall not forthat be ſaid to'have 'cudgelPd the ' Man. 1 tell 
+ _ thee this, to ſbew-thee, 'that thowe were fo bum-baſted and bang'd as we 
— .  awere, yet that it 'was. no Aﬀront or Diſhonour to us; for that the Wea- 
Eo | Pons which they made uſe of, were no tryeCudpels, but Pack-ftaves, ſuch 
as Carriers never'go'without ; nor do I remember that there was ſo much 
as'a Tuck, or a Sword, or a Dagger, among the whole Company. 1 con- 
feſs, ſaid Saxcho, they did not give meſo'much leifure to rake Cognizince - 

- of the particular Shape and Name of their Weapons';\ but no ſooner' had I . 
drawn my truſty Steel, but they bleft my Shoulders' with ſuch a' wooden - 
BenediQtion,' that loſt both my Eyes and my Feet at the fame time, and 
fell, without :Senſe-or Motion, very near theplace where you ſee me now. 
"Nor do 1 perplex my Brains whether it were af Afﬀront'to be cudgelld with 
an 'Oak'n Plant,-ora Pack-ſtaff ;' but let 'ern- be: Pack-ſtaves, 'or Cudgels, 

_ __  -Tam ſorry to feel'em fo heavy npon my Bones : 'Tamfure 1 ſhall never for- 

_ __ - + , , et'em as longas Ilive. However, Pazſa,' reply'd Don' 2uixote,. there is 

EF no Reſentment which'time will not deface, nor no Pain'that Death will _ 
not put: an End to.” | Thank ye for noching; quo Sajitho,' this is hedynly ®. . 
Comfort indeed: What can worſe befall us ? 'Were it ſuch a” Pain as a Plati- . 
fter or two would cure, a man might have ſome Patience, but-forought I . 

ſee; all the Plaiſter-boxes and Ointments -of an Hoſpital w'ont ſuffice 

dos - 


Twittle-twattle, cry'd Don Quixote, what a Prating *doſt thou keep ? 
 -— Pretheetry if thoucanſt get up, and ſee how Roſinante-does; poor Beaſt, 
- he has had his fhare of this Adventure. No wonder at that, reply'd Sax- 
- -_.__ cho, ſeeing that he's a Knight-Errant as well as thereſt; I rather-wonder, 

MS Cr | | _ : how 
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how my Aſs has ſcap'd ſo we'l, without the loſs of one Hair. In out great- 
eſt Calamities, reply'd Doz 2nixote, Fortune always leaves us {ome Hole 
to creep out at ; and thus it happns, that this poor Beaſt at rhis time ſup- 
plies the Want of Roſizante, to carry me to ſome Caſtle where I may be 
cur'd. Nor am I aſham'd to ride upon an Afs; for I remember, that S- 
lenusthe Father of Bacchus rode upon an Aſs, when he enter'd Memphis in 
Triumph. Ay, quo Sho, twould do well enough, could you fit up- 
Tight upon your Aſs, as he did ; but alas! you mnſt be laid croſs the Pan- 
nel, likea Sack of Wheat. Wounds receivd in Combar. are no Diſho- 
- Nour, and therefore good Saxcho, trouble me with no more Replies, but 
try to get upon thy Legs, and help me up upon thy Aſs, that we 'may 
get out of this place before Night ſurprize us. Lord, Sir | quo Sancho, 
_ haveI not heard you ſay, twas che moſt Knight Errant-like Faſhion in the 
World to ſleep in the Fields and Foreſts under a Canopy of green Boughs. 
That is to ſay, cry'd Don Quixote, when they can do no. better ; or elſe, 
when they are in Love. And thus Amadis de Gaul took up his Lodging 
under the poor Rock, all the while he went under the Name of the Love- 


ly Otſcure, which was either tight Years, or eight Months, I cannot well 


remember which ; and all this for only ſome little Unkindnels that Orians 
ſhewd him. Lt at Tales 

But ſetting theſe Diſcourſes aſide, prethee let us make haſte out of this 
unfortunate place, leſt ſome Miſchief befall thy Aſs, as it has done Roſ6- 
zante. That would be the Malice of the Devil indeed, reply'd Sancho : 
and ſo breathing out Thirty Lamentations, Sixty Sighs, and a Hundred 
and Twenty Plagues and Poxes upon thoſe that betray'd him into that 
Condition, he made. a ſhift to get up upon his Legs; yet not ſo, but thar 
he went ftooping all the way with his Body bent like a Tartar's Bow, not 
being able to ſtand upright. In which crooked Poſture he crept along 
to catch his Aſs, that, having tak'n advantage of the Liberty which had 
been givn him, was ſolacing himſelf in fat Paſtures, free Coft, at a diſtance. 
The Aſs being caught, and got ready, Sazcho return'd to help up Roſinante, 
which was not done without great Difficulty and Trouble, as well to the 
Maſter as the Squire. Saxcho ſweat till he dropt again ; and could the 
poor Beaſt but ha* ſpoke, he wou'd ha” born a part inthe {ad Complaints of 
the Maſter and the Man. At length, after many bitter O's! and ſcrew'd 
| Faces, Sancho laid Don Zuixote croſs the Als, ty'd Roſinante to the Als's 
Tail, and then leading his Aſs by the Halter, as if he had been going with 
his Griſt to the Mill, he took the neareſt Way that he could gueſs to the 
high Road. Which, at the end of three quarters of an Hour, they; by 
good Fortune, diſcover'd, together with an Inn, which Do» Quixote, not- 
withſtanding the lewd Appearance of the Place, would needs have to 
be a Caſtle. Saxcho ſwore bloodily, *twas an Inn ; and the Kyight as 
bbſtinately maintain'd that it was a Caſtle ; nor did the Diſpute end till 
they came to the Inn Door, where Szcbo enterd with his Cargo, never 
troubling himſelf whether he were in the right or the wrong, as to his 
Argument with his Maſter: 
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The Life and Atchievements of PartI. 


CHAP I. 
[What befel Don Quixote in the Inn, which he took for a Caſtle. 


"HE lan-keeper ſeeing” Don Zuixote lying like an Eſfſex-Calf quite a+ 
-Y thwart the Panniel, ask'd Sancho, What was his Diſeaſe ? To which 
Sancho anſwerd, He had no Diſeaſe at all; but only that he had fall'n from 
the top of a Rock, and bruis'd his Ribs a little. The- Vintner had a Wife, 
not like the common ſort of Hoſteſſes, as being naturally very charitable, 
and very compaſſionate of her Neighbours AfMictions : So that ſhe no 
ſooner beheld Dox 2»ixote in that Jamentable Condition, but ſhe refolv'd 
to ſer her helping Hand to his Cnre ; and to that purpoſe call'd her Daugh- 
ter, a good pretty Girl, to aſſiſt her. bk p 
There was alſo ar the ſame time in the Inn, an Aria» Wench, broad- 
facd, flat-noddVd, one Eye out, and tother a-{quint., However , the 
AQ@tivity of her Body. ſupply'd all Defects. For the was not above three 
Foot high, the weight of her Shoulders preventing her Growth. This 
gent Gypſie likewiſe affiſted the Inn-keeper's Wife and Daughter to drefs 
on Quixote's Bruiſes. To which purpoſe they made him a ſorry Bed, 
God wot, in an old muſty Cock-loft ; at anqther Corner of which, was al- 
ſo lodg'd a Carrier upon a Bed, which, tho made of Hurdles only, and old 
Horſe-cloths, had. much the Advantage however of Doz. Qnzxote's, which 
 conliſted of no more then two or three Planks laid upon two Treflels, one 
higher then tother; and over them a Flock. bed, mors like a Quilt, full of 
Knobs and Bunches, which 'had they not ſhewn themſelves to be of Woel, 
through the Holes that the Rats had eatn, might well have been tak'n for 
Stones. The Sheets alſo were of Leather, made of the Coverings of old 
Targets ; and the Coverlet ſuch, that you might have numberd the 
Threads, and not have miſs'd one in the Tale. In this ſame curſed Bed 
Don Quixote was laid to reſt his Bones, where the Hoſteſs and her Daugh- 
ter hogg's-greas'd and plaiſterd him from Head to Foot, by the light of 
a Candle, which the beautiful 4faria”, whoſe Name was Maritorres, held. 
The Hoſteſs ſeeing him ſo batter'd ; Truly, ſaid ſhe, theſe Bumps tn this 
Man's Fleſh look much more like a dry Baſting, then a Fall. No, Ile aſc: 
ſure ye, Miſtreſs, reply'd- Sancho, 'twas no dry Baſting, but only the Rock - 
was full of feveral pointed Stones, and craggy Stumps, which did Mif- 
| Chief every one i theix turns. By the way, Miſtreſs, if you pleaſe, pray 
favealittle of the Tow and the Ointment for me too ; for Ilknow not what?s 
the'matter, but I fee] my Back-bone in a diſmal Diſorder. . Why, didſt 
thou fall too, reply*d the Hoſteſs ? I did not fall, anſwerd'Saxcho; butthe. 
very Fright that I took to ſee' my Maſter. capring” the Gallop: Galliard 
_ down the Rock, has looſend my Bones in fuch a manner, as if I had un- 
dergon a. Mahometan Drubbing. That's no wonder, ſaid the Inn-keeper's 
Daughter ; for I have dream'd many times, that I have been falling from 
a ſteep Rock,and when I wak'd, my Bones have been as ſore, as if I had falln 
in earneſt, *Tis my very Caſe, reply'd Sazcho, only with this Difference, 
that I was not ina Dream, but as broad awake as Iam at this Inſtant. 
Then Maritornes ask'd him his Maſter's Name: Doz Yuixote de Ia Man- 
-cha, reply d Sancho , by Profeſſion, a Kpight-Errant, and one of the braveſt 
, and: ſtouteſt that ever the Sun {hin'd on. A Kzight-Errant ! Whats that, 
' For the Lord's fake, cryd the Afturian? Art thou ſuch a Novice ! the 
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' World, reply'd Sancho? Why, a Knjzhr-Errant is one that's every Minute 


as near to an Empire, as Four-pence to a Groat: , one that you ſhalt ſee 
_ well cudgell'd this moment, the next a S9/day. To day'the moſt miſerable 
Creature upon Earth, to morrow the Mafter of three of four Kingdoms to 
beſtow upon his Squire. How comes it then to paſs, quo' the. Hoſteſs, 
that thou, being Squire to ſo great a Perſonige, art not an Earl at leaſt ? 
Oh ! faid Sencho, the Buſineſs is not ſo ſoon accompliſh'd neither. © We ha' 
been but two Months in our Gears, fo that we have not met with any Ad. 
ventures as yet : beſides that, many times we ſeek for Kingdoms'and find 
a Flap with a Fox-tail. But if ever my Lord Dox 2uixore gets curdof his 
Bruifes, and I ſcape knocking of the Head, 'I'will not' exchange my: Hopes 
for the beſt Conde-ſbip in Spain. ' 21 F 3200! 

Don Quixote having liſten'd all the while to theleDiſcourſes with great 
Attention, could no longer hold ; and therefore raifing himſelf up in his 
Bed, and taking the Hoſteſs in a moſt obliging manner by the Hand ; Believe 
*me, ſaid he, fair Lady, tis not a Happineſs to be defpis'd, that you have 


* here the Opportunity to entertain ſuch a Gueſt as Iam, in your Caftle. 


©T ſhall fay no more, becauſe it ill becomes a Man to: be the Praifer of 
* himſelf ; but my Squire will tell you who I am. Only thus much let me 
© fay more, That I ſhall never blot out of my Remembrance the Kindneſſes 
* you have done me, but ſtudy all Occaſions to teftifie my Gratitude. And 1 
*wiſh to Heaven, added he, caſting a Sheep's- eye upon the Hoſteſs's 
* Daughter, That the God of Love had not already enflav'd me to his Laws, 
© and that the Eyes of that charming, tho diſdainful She, that poſſeſſes allmy 
© Thovghts, had not already triumph'd ore my Liberty, which otherwiſe 
© I would have facrificd at the Feet of that Hluſtrious Damſel. 
The Hoſteſs, her Daughter, and the vertuous Maritornes, were aſhoniſh'd 
to hear ſuch high-flown Language as this, which they underſtood no more 
then if he had ſpok'n Arabick ; yet conceiving they were-Words of Court- 
ſhip and Complement, they look'd upon him, and admird him, as a Man 
of another World ; and after they had made him ſuch Returns as Inn keepers 
Breeding would afford, they left him to his Reft. Only Maritorzes ftay'd 
to rub Na Sancho, who had noleſs needof a good Dygſling and a warm 
Meſh, then Roſfnante. WELLS 
Now you muſt know, that the Carrier and the A/#uria» had agreed to 
have a Love-skirmiſh together that Night, and ſhe had pawn'd him her 
Honour, that as ſoon as her Maſter and Miſtreſs' were a-bed, ſhe would not 
fail to come to him, and be at his Service. And it is reported of that mo- 
deſt Damſcl, That whenever ſhe had paſsd her Word in ſuch Caſes, ſhe 
would have obſerv*d her Promiſe no' leſs punQually, then if ſhe had con- 
firm'd it by the Atteſtation of a Publick Notary'; nay, tho ſhe had made it 
in the midſt of a Wood without any Witneſs at all. X ; 
And here, for your better underſtanding, you muſt know, that the wretch- 
ed, unfortunate, beggarly, ſcanty Bed whereon Don Quixote lay, was the 
firſt in that needy Appartment. Next to that Sazcho had made up his Ken- 
nel, containing a Mat of Bulruſhes, with a piece of an' old Sprit-ſail for a 
Coverlet ; and at a little diſtance lay the Carrier in his Furniture, ſuch as 
has been already deſcribd: Thither the Carrier after he had fed his Cattel, 
repaird, in ExpeQactjon of the punQtual Marztorres. In the mean time Sax- 
cho did all he could to ileep, while his macerated Ribs did all they could 
to prevent him”; and Doz Quixote lay ruminating on his Miſtreſs with his 
Eyes op'n, like a Hare. And now was'every Soul-in the Inn gone to bed, 
not ſo much as a Mouſe ftirring in the Houſe, nor any Candle to be ſeen. 
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The Life and Atchievements of Par - 


Which general Silence, and ſilent Darkneſs, the Friend of - Meditation, ſex- 

ting Daz Zuixote's Thoughts at work, recalld to his Remembrance one of 
the moſt ridiculous Follies that he had read in all, the Romantick Authors 
of his Ruine, For he fancy*d himſelf to be in a famous Caſtle, and that 
the Inn-keeper's Daughter, by Conſequence, Daughter to the Lord of the 
Caſtle, inamour'd of His oodly Preſence and Deportment; had promis'd 
him'the Pleaſure of her Embraces, ſo ſoon as her Father and Mother were 
one'to reſt. This Chimera diſturb'd him, as .f it had been a geal Truth ; 
ſo'that he was ſtrangely difturbd to find his Loyalty expos'd to the Razard 
of ſuch a Temptation, But at length he refolv'd an immoveable Conftancy 
to his dear Dalcinea, tho Queen Guizever, and the Lady 21intaniona, ſhould 

ſollicit him themſelves | Fo TIPS 
In the midſt of theſe wild Imaginations, the exatt Afturimn, bare-foot, 
and in her Smock, ſteals into the Chamber, and feels about for the Carrier's 
Bed. On the otherſide Don Quixote, whoſe Ears lay perdue, perceiving 
ſomething toenter-the Chamber, rais'd himſelf in his Bed, notwith{tand. 
ing his Plaiſters, and the ſoreneſs of his Chine , and ftrerching out his 
Arm: to receive his fancy'd Damſel,'caught hold of Maritorzes Wriſt, as ſhe 
was feeling abour for the Wall, pull'd her to him, not daring to ſpeak a 
Word, and made her fit down by his Bed-ſide. ' Neither could her Smock 
that was made of Sackizp, - prevail to undeceive the befotted Kzzight. Her 
Glaſs-Beads about her Wriſt, he took. for Oriental Pearl ; her : Hair as 
courſe as a Mare's Tail, he liken'd to the Gold'n Treſſes of Juno; and her 
Breath that ſmelt like ſtale Salt-hiſh, he compar'd'to the Odors. of Arab. 
In ſhort, he fancy'd this beautiful Nymph to be like thoſe lovely Dames, 
which, as he had read in his Hiſtories, were wont to viſit zzcogito their 
inamour'd Champions,whea either ſick or wounded. For the poor Gentleman 
was ſo obſtinately infatuated with his Romantick Gim-cracks, that he was 
not ſenſible of the naſty Stinks of a filthy, dirty Puſs, that would have made 
| any but a Carrier, to have ſpew'd up his Entrails. So that at length the 
courtly Champion,enamour'd of ſo many nauſeous Charms,and hugging his 
incomparable Marztorzes, as the Devil hugd the Witch; * What would 
give, quo he, with a ſoft andamorous Whiſper, What would I give, moſt 
*Jovely Lady, th&I were in a Condition to acknowledge the Favours you 
* have done me, and that I could acquit my. ſelf of thoſe Reproaches of 
< lewd Ingratitude, which you may juſtly throw upon me ? It kills me when 
*Ithink ont ; but I have plighted my Faith to the matchleſs Dulcinea del 
©Toboſo ; ſhe is the ſole Sovereigneſs of my Heart, and the ſole Miſtreſs of 
; ay Thoughts, and I dare not purchaſe my Happineſs with the Price of 
erjury. . | 3" | 

All This while Maritornes ſweat Aſa fetida, to find her ſelf lock'd up in 
the Kzizhrs Embraces, and did her utmoſt Endeavour to free her ſelf from 
Her irkſom Fetters. On the other ſide, the Carrier, whoſe Impatiencepre- 
vented him from ſleeping a Wink, having perceiv'd his Landacrides, when 
ſhe firſt enterd the Roo, and with a liftning Ear, wond'ring at her Stay, 
at length over-leard a kind of whiſpering Noiſe where the Champion lay, 
and then ſuſpeQAing that Maritornes delign'd to be ſerv'd round, his Noſe be- 
gan to {well moſt prodigiouſly. Nor was that all, for ſuch were the Tran- 
Iports of his Jealouſie, that he could not forbear creeping ſoftly to Doz 
Oaixores Bed, where, after he had liſtn'd a while, like a Sow ” the Beans, 


perceiving by the ſtruggling of his Loyal. Maritornes, that it was none of 

her Fault, as being kept in Durance by the falacious Kxizhr, whether ſhe 

would or no ; he up with his brawny Arm, and meaſuring the CORY 
; 0 
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_ of the diſaſtrous Knight, gave him ſuch a mauling. S;/arars upon the 
Chaps, that the Blood ran fram his Mouth like a little Stream ; and Be- 
nengeli aſſures us, That at the ſame time he leap'd upon his Body, and 
with his ſplay Feet and Sparables ſo be trampld him, as if he had been 
treading a Hay-mow. ' So that.the. Bed, the Foundations of which-were 
none of the-beſt, .fell down to the Ground, with. ſuch a rattling Noiſe, 
that the Inn keeper wak'd, and ſaſpeCting it to be.one of Maritormes who- i 
ring Pranks, ſtruck.a Light, and made to the Place where he heard the 
Comboſtion. The Gypſie Afturian, ſeeing him coming in Cholerjck haſte, 
fled for ſhelter into. $4xchs*s Kennel, who lay ſnoring like a Tapfter, and 
there: hid her ſelf under .his*Coverlet, truſsd 'np as round as an Epg. 
Preſently the Maſter entring, and ſwearing like a Tinker,Where's this damn'd 
Whore, cry'd*he'? for Pm fure.tis her doing. At the. ſame time Saxcho 

- awaking, and feeling an unuſital weight that almoſt over-laid him, which 
he believ'd to be the Nizhr-Mareg laid about him with his Fiſts, - and 
pummell'd Mzritcrzes ſo ſeverely, that at laſt nevinggert all her Patience, 
and forgetting the Danger ſhe was in, ſhe return'd him his Thumps with 
fuch a plentitul-Intereſt, that S2nho's Welch Blood being mov'd, he buſsPd 
up in his Bed, and catching hold of Marirorzes, began the moſt pleaſant 
Skirmiſh in the VVorld : For the Carrier ſeeing his Miſtreſs ſo abus'd, cuff'd 
Sancho ;, Sancho maul'd the Maid ; the Maid be-labour'd the Squire,in return 
of his Kindneſfſes ; and the Inn-keeper paid off his Servant ; following their 
Blows ſo faſt, as if they had been afraid of loſing time. And the beſt Jeſt 
was, that in the heat of this Hurly-burly, the Candle went out.; ſo.that 
now being all ! the Dark, they lay'd on at a Venture, without any Com- 
paſſion ; ſo that of all the Combatants, not one that , was there carry*d off 
fo much as half a Shirt. or a Smock ; for Nails and Fiſts were all employ'd, 

_ andthey took care neitherto tear, nor ſtrike 1n vain. 

There was at the ſame time a Conſtable lodg'd in the Inn, who. being 
wak'd with the diſmal Confuſion, in a great Rage came poking out his 
way with his Staff ; and being enter'd the Room, cry'd out, I charge ye 
# the King's Name, to keep the Peace here, vowing elſe to ſend 'em all to 
the Counter. The firſt he met with, was the mortify'd Kzi2ht, who lay 
upon his Back, ſtretch'd out at his full length, without any feeling, upon 
the Ruines of his Bed. Him the Conſtable having caught r the Dark by 
the Beard, cry'd out, Come away before the Juſtice. But perceiving no ſign 
of Life, and therefore believing him dead, and murder'd by the reſtan the 
the Room, he commanded the Gates of the Inn to be ſhut ; Here's a Mar 
murder d, quo he, and therefore let no body make their Eſcape. Which ala- 
"rum'd the Combatants in ſuch a manner, that notwithſtanding their. good 
Intentions, they Were forc'd to leave the Argument undecided. The Inn- 
keeper ſtole away into his Chamber 3 Maritornes to her Straw ; the Car- 
rier ſlunk under his Horſe-cloaths ; only the diſconſolate Dozx waar: and 
Sancho remain'd in. their places,not able to ftir a Limb ; while the Conſtable 

-2 let go the Champion's Beard, and went for a Candle to ſearch for the Rio- 
ers. But the Inn-keeper having prudently put out the Lamp that hung 
over the Gate, the Conſtable was above an Hour puffing among the Em- 
bers i the Kitchin-chimney, before he could light another. | 
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hs .CHA'P. 1 Fo 6 
A Continuation of the innumerable Hardſhips, that Don Quixote: and 


 bis- Squire ſuftain'd in the Inn.” 


I Y this time Dos 2uixote being recoverd from his Paroxi/m, with. the 
ſame weak and languiſhing Voice, as after he had been Carrier-arabbd 
in the Meadow,calld out, Friend Szzcho,art aſleep? art aſleep Friend Sancho ? 
How the Devil ſhould I ſleep, reply'd Sancho, foaming with Rage and Paſſion, 
when all the Infernal Furies have been haunting me this Night ? Thou haſt, 
Reaſon to ſay ſo, anſwerd Doz 24ixote, for either I know nothing,or this Ca. 
ſtle is enchanted, Hear what Iſfay to rhee,but firſt ſwear to me,that thou wilt 
not ſpeak a Word of it, till after my Death. By my Wife and Children 
that now are a ſtarving, 1 w'ont, quo Saxcho. I delire thee to ſwear, quo 
Dozr Fane, becauſe I ſcorn to injure the Reputation of any Perſon, Why, 
 Thave ſworn, and 1 do ſwear never to ſpeak a Tittle of it, ſo long as your 
Worſhip lives; and I wiſh1 might beat liberty to diſcover it to morrow; 
_ Havel done thee ſo much Harm, an{wer'd Doz Ra, that thou wiſheſt 
my Death ſo ſoon ? ?Tis not for that, reply'd Sancho, but becaule I hate ta, 
keep a Secret ſo long, for fear it ſhould grow -mouldy my Body. Think 
what thou wilt, an{werd Doz Zixote, however I confide in thy Prudence 
and AﬀeCttion. © Know then, that above two Hours fince, the Daughter 
*.of the Lord of this Caftle, youchſafd to come to my Bed-lide ; one of 
* the moſt lovely and beautiful Ladies that were ever beheld 1 the World, 
TI cannot expreſs the Charms of her Perſon, nor the Vivacity of her Wit ; 
* nor willIthink more of 'em, that I may not revolt from my Allegiance to 
* the fair Dulcinea of Toboſo, I will only fay this, That the Heav'ns envy- 
*ing the Happineſs, which my fortunate Stars had thrown into my Lap ; 
 *or rather, becauſe this Caſtle is enchanted, it happen'd, That in the midſt 
© of the moſt tender, affeAtionate, and paſſionate Diſcourſes that paſs'd be-. 
*tween. us, a certain Hand that I couldnot ſee, or deviſe from whence it 
*came, at the end of a moſt enormous Giant's Arm, gave me ſuch a down-. 
* right Blow upon the Jaws, that my Chaps guſh'd out a Bleeding like 2 
* Spout : After which,. the Traytor taking Advantage of my Feebleneſs, 
*laid on ſo like a Threſher, that I feel my ſelf worſe now, then whitn we 
<{ufferd for Roſsnarte's Incontinency.+ And therefore I believe ſome-damn'd. 
* Negromancer of a Moor defends this Treaſure, allotted gg ome other, -and. 
* not for me. WI nS 


| Nor for me neither, quo Dos Sancho, interrupting him, for above four. 
hundred Moors have been exerciling their Talents upon my Bones, that I. 
may ſafely ſay, the Carriers Baſtinado's were but Flea-bites; and Ticklings 
of the Skin to this, . But pray Sir, tell me, .d” ye call this ſuch a pleaſing 
Adventure, for which you pay'd above fourteen i! the hundred in dry 
Blows.?: Tho indeed the Poſl:(fion of ſuch a. rare Beauty, all the while, 
might be a kind of Conſolation to.you ; But for my part, that had no ſuch: 
Creature-Comfort, how d? ye think I was able to bear ſo. many Wherrets 
and Thumps, and Buffetings, as fell tomy ſhare ? Curſe upon me, and imy 
Mother that bore me ; for I am no Kight-Errant, nor ever intend to be, 
and yer the Elder Brother's Portion of Plagues and Miſchiefs falls {till to 
my Lot. How ! and haſt thou been under the Paper-mills too, cry'd Do# 
Quixote? Belly o' me, quo Sextho, What have been telling ye = + 
while * 
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while ? Never let it trouble thee, quo Don Z«ixote, for Ile inſtantly goand 
make the Balſom of Invalzerable, which will cure thee i the Twinkling of 
an Eve. £297 9 "Ro Rs Lani Bees | > 

E By this time the Conſtable having lighted his Candle, was coming to 
ſee who it was that was murderd. At what time -Sacho '{pying him at a 
Diſtance in his Shirt with his Candle in his Hand, and a naſty Clout about 
his Head ; Sir,.-quo he to his Maſter, I am afraid the enchanted Moor is 
coming again to ſee if there be any part of our Skins that remains unbruif. 4 
ed, for another Exerciſe of his Arm. It cannot be the Moor, reply'd-Dox WE 
Quixote, for Negromancers never ſuffer themſelves to be ſeen I k '4 


now not 
whether they, may be'ſeen, or no, quo Saxcho, - but Im ſure they may be 
- felt: and tho you tell me a thouſand times the contrary, Tie . believe -my 
Shoulders before my Eyes in this particular. That my Shoulders can teft1- 
fie as well as thine, anſwer'd Dox Quixote: However,”*tis no ſign that thou 
leeſt the-inchanted Moor. | | | | 4 
W hile they were thus confabulating, the Conſtable enter'd, aſtoniſh'd KC 
to hear men talking fo friendly together in a place where le thought Mur- 0 
der had been committed. But ſeeing the miſerable Poſture wherein the 
Champion lay, ſtretch'd out like a Corps, and bruifd into Myummie ;.- 
How fares it, honeſt Fellow, quo he, how d ye: feel your felf ? I would an- 
ſwer ye in another ſort of Language, reply'd Doz Q«zxote, were I inyour 
Skin; YeBlockhead you, 1s that your rude way .of approaching Kyigh:- 
Errants 1n this Country ? Upon which, the Coxſtabk; of a waſpiſh and cho- 
lerick Temper, not enduring ſuch a Reprimand from a perſon that he hard- 
ly thought to be 'his Equal, threw the .Candle-ſtick, Candle. and all, as - 
hard as he could ding it, at the Champion's Head ; and believing that he had 
not'only brok'n the Peace, but the Kzght's Scull, he preſently ſtole 'out 
| of the Room, under the ProteUtion of the Night. What think ye now , 
quo Saxcho? AQ ye think this was not the inchanted Moor, that. guards the . 
Treaſure you taJk of, for others, but reſerves nothing for us,. belide Kicks 
and Cuffs, and Candle {tick Batteries? Suppoſe I allow thee thy Saying for 
once, reply'd Doz Yuixgte, .yet conlidering that Negromancers can make 
themſelves inviſible when they pleaſe, we are not to be. offended with En- 
chantments, ſince it is umpoſſible we ſhould revenge our ſelves upon Per- 
ſons we can never find, while they lie ſculking in the Air, quite out of 
our Reach. And therefore, Saxcho, riſe, if thou canſt, ,and delire the Go- a I 
vernour of the Caſtle to ſend me ſome Oil,. Salt, Wine, and Roſemary, 9 
that I may make my Balſom, which, 1n truth, I want very much, in re- \\ 
gard of the great Flux of Blood, that I have loſt, from the Wound which. 2 
the Apparition gave me. Les | EEPLITESES 
\ Thereupon Sancho got up, variouſly expreſſing his Grief, as he apparelPd ; | 
himſelf; ſometinies with a devout Lord hd mercy upon me | ſometimes "I 
with a prophane and full-mouth*'d Zguns; byand by Curling the enchanted W 
 .-advr, and his Maſter to bootg and at length creeping along like an: Old 
 Almsman, with an old Pox apox him, he went to ſeek for the Inn-keeper ; 
and meeting with the Conſtable at the Inn-Gate, in a: brown Study, whe- 
ther he ſhou!d go or tarry, conſidering the paſſionate Fa he had fo lately 
- committed : Sir, ſaid Sancho, -pray be fo charitable, as.to furniſh me with: 
- , aMeaſureof Oil, a Quartof Wine, a Handful of Salt, and two Handfuls 
of Roſemary, to make a Med'cine to cure one of the moſt renowned Kight- 
Errants that ever were i the World, who. les here inthe Inn, deſperately 
wounded by the enchanted Moor. The-Conftable, tho he took him for a w_ 
mad Man, = ſo kind however, as to call for the Innghgeper, who _ | be 
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- miſh'd him with all his Ingredierits in, a ſhort time. All which Sazcho 
carryd forthwith to his Maſter, whom he found holding his Head, and mi- 
ſcrably complaining of the Hurt he had receiv'd by the Candleſtick, tho by | 
00d Inck ir had done him no more harm, then *only the raifing of two 
Punches about the bigneſs of two Turky-Eggs ; for that which he fancy'd 
to be Blood, was only the Oil of the Lamp, that had bedew'd his Hair and 
his Beard. So that after he had mixt all the Ingredients together, he ſer 
em ore 2 gentle Fire, and, let ?*em ſimper for about a full Hour, till he 
thought they were enongh, and then put the whole intoa Tin-pot , which 
the Inn-keeper out of his Liberality freely preſented him. Then he mut- 
ter'd over the Pot a hundred Ave Maries, as many Pater Nofters, Salve's, 
and Creeds, and ever and anon making the Sign of the Croſs, by way of 
BenediQion; at which Ceremony the Inn-keeper, the Conſtab:e and Saxcho, 
were preſent. $5 : 
When the Med'cine was cold, Don Quixote reſolv'd to make an 
immediate Tryal of it; and to that Parpple, ulp'd down the Quantity 
of a' good Beer: glaſs brim-full. Burt no ſooner had he tak'n his Doſe, but 


he fell a- vomiting , as if he would ha' fpew'd up his Lungs; and his 
violent ſtraining put him into ſuch a Swear, that he celird to be 
coverd up 'warm, - and left to his Repoſe. In which Condition he 
flept three whole Hours, and then waking, found himſelf in an excellent 
Temper, and ſowellat eaſe, that he made no Queſtion, but he had found 
ont the true Balfom of Izvulzerable ; and that having ſuch a Med*cine, he 
mioht undertake all the moft perillous Adventures !'the World, without Fear 
or Wit. | S«xcho obſerving ſuch a ftrange and ſudden Operation of the 
Balfom, befeught his Maſier, that he might drink up the Remainder in the 
| Pot; to which, when Doz Quixote had conſented, Parchs quaft*d off the 
reſt, with ſuch a G»fo, as if it had been a Nuptial Reſtorative of Tent 
and Eggs. Butit ſeems that Parcha's Stomach was not fo nice as his Ma- 
ſter's ; for before he could vomit, he was afflited with ſuch terrible Reach- 
ing, ſuch faint and painful Sweats and Swoonings, that he verily thought 
his laſt Hour had been come; and inſtead of repenting for his Sins, fell a 
curfing the Balſom, and the Traitor that had recommended it to him. Friend 
Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, lam the moſt miſtakin 'Man i the World, if 
this Miſery does not befall thee, becauſe thou' art no Dubb'd Knight ; for 
E fear me, this Balſom will not work kindly upon any but ſuch as they are. 
The Deviltake you and all your Generation, quo Saxcho, why did ye let me 
take it, if you knew that before ? Isthis a Time to tell me of Dabb'd Knights, 
when my Guts are ready to burſt ? But at length, Nature being kind, and. 
the Phyfick ſtrong and ſearching, forc'd its way upward and downward, 
inſomuch that he fell a Squitt'ring and. Spewing, as if the Devil had been 
rurr?d Tom-turd-man to empty the Jakes of his Carkaſs ; and all the while - 
he train'd ſo hard before and behind, that the Standers by ftill expe&ed 
when his Soul-Errant would take a Career out. of his Body ; till at laſt, af. 
ter the end of two Hours, that this FurricaneAn his Guts laſted, inſtead of 
finding himſelf” at cafe, as his Maſter had done, he felt himſelf fo feeble, 
and fo far ſpent,that. he was hardly able to breath. But for all that, D. Puixore 
was in haſte, he felt himſelf as ſoumd as a Roach, and therefore would needs 
be jogging after new Adventures. All the while that he lay idle,he thought 
hinkeiFot to the' World ; and all thoſe that.needed his Fayour and Afſi- 
ſtance, defying Wounds and Danger now, in Confidence of his Balſom. 

- Inthe midft of theſe impatient Thoughts, he told S2xcho he muſt be gone 3 
and with thoſeReſolutions he ſadd!'d Roſinaxre himſelf, putting the Pannel 
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The Renowned Dox 


upon the Aſs, and his Squire upon' the Pannel.,after he had help'd him to ger 
on his Clothes : Then ſpying a ſttong Javelin that hung up in the Hall of the 
Ins,heſcizd it for the uſe of the Lord of the Mannor,to ſerve him inſtead of a 
Lance; and ſo mounting his Courſer, in the fight of above twenty People 
that were in rhe 1-#, prepar'd to ſet forward. © © © 
- Among the reſt of the Gazers, the Inn-keeper's Daughter obſerv'd him 
with a more curious Eye, as having never ſeen ſuch a fght in her Life be- 
fore : Which Do» Quixote perceiving, and making a more fayourable In- 
- terpretation of her Glances, beheld. her with no leſs Admiration, tho of 
m7. fort, every foot fetching a deep Sigh from the very Foundations of 
. his Heart, which they who ſaw him ſo mortify'd the Night before, aſcribd 
to. the Pain of his Wounds. Sp Hg 4 
- - But now being ready to depart, he ſtoppd at the Tnn-Door, 'and call'd 
for the Maſter of the Houſe, ina grave atd majeſtick Tone ; Sir Conſtable, 
 * ſaid he, Tſhould be the moſt' ingrateful Mongrel in the World, ſhould I 
* forget the Kindneſſes I havereceivd in your Caſtle. © However, in recurn 
* of your Favours, if there be a Caitiff under the Sun, on whom you de- 
fire to be reveng'd for any Injuries or Contumelies committed, know, it 
* is ny Profeſſion to relieve the Oppreſſed, and puniſh 'Traitors. Rub up 
* your Memory therefore, and if you can call any fuch to mind, by my Ho- 
© Iy Otder of Knighthood, Ile drag *ett with a Horſe-pox to your Caſtle, to 
* make you SarisfaBtion on their bertded Knees. To which the Ion-keeper 
anſwering with the ſame Gravity, Sir Knight, {aid he, I have no need of 
your Revenge, for when any body does, tme an Injury, I can reverigg my 
fel, All the SatisfaQtion therefore that I defire, 1s, That you would*pay 
your Reck'ning for Horſe-meat and Man's-meat : For that is the Cuftorn in 
all Inns. How ! cryd Doz Qxixote, is this an Inn? Yes, and one of the 
beft upon the Road too, qu | the Maſter. . Then [1 bep 70ur Pardon, quo 
Don £Qgixote, for Itook it for a Caſtle, and that none of the mezneſt nei- 
ther. However, *tis all one ; for tho it be an Inn, you muſt excuſe me, 
Sir, from paying a Farthing ; 'tis contrary to the Laws of Chivalry-Errant, 
which I am bound to obſerve, there beitng no Kpizht- Errant that ever. paid 
inznInm, that everl read of. It being the only Recompence thar Cuſtom 
Has allow'd %m for their inceſſant Labour and Travel Day and Night, 
Witter and Summer, for the General good of Mankind: This is nothin 
to my Buſineſs, pay me what ye owe me, and keep your Flim flams an 
- Stories to your” ſelf; 1 muſt not give away thy Goods. Thou art both a 
Fool aid a Knave of ati Inn-Keeper, reply*d Doz. 2aixote, and fo couching 
his Javelin, and putting Spurs ro his Horfe, he rode out of the. Itm before 
any body could ſtop him, never rtiinding Whether His, Squire follow'd hit 
\ The Inn-keeper having thus foft the Koh, demanded his Reck'ning! of 
the Squire. | But S1nchopleaded his Maſter's Priviledge, alledging, That the 
Rs Fuſion which exempted the Maſter, exempted the yayre, Upon this! 
the Inq- keeper growing into Paffion, call'd $axcho a thofand Piling ad 
Raſcals, threatning him withal, Thatif he did not pay him, to fave his 
Reck'ning out of his Bones. On the other fide, Sazcho {wore by his Ma- 
ſter's Knighthood, That he would not pay a Farthing, tho they flead him 
alive; proteſting withal, that he would-never give the leaſt Occaſion for the 
- Squires in ſucceeding Ages, to upbraid him with the Infringement of their 
ancieft Rights. But whether the Devil, or ill Luck owd Sancho a Spite, 
fo it happen'd, that there were at the ſame time inthe Inn, certain Clothiers 
of Segovia,” and Embroiderers of wok th all jolly Fellows, and _ 
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of good Subtance, who agreeing all in one. Deſign, pull'd. Sancho off his 


Aſs, and.ſent for a Blanket ; into. which, after they had put the poor con- 


demn'd-Saxcho, four of the ftourelt, taking every. one his Corner, they made 
him dance the Carp-Galliard Y the Air for ſeveral times cogether, as your 
Bulls toſs the Dogs at the Bear-garden, All the while Sancho roard, 


Sancho bellow?d,. Sancho bleated, Sancho howPd, and made ſich a doleful 


Noiſe, that at length his Lamentations reach'd his Kz/e4's Ear; who 
hearing the Out-cries. of his beloved Pazſa, gallop'd back to the Inn. to 


' relieve the Diſtreſſed ; but finding the Gates ſhut, all that he could do, 


was to look over the Wall, where he. ſaw Sancho frolicking and frisking in 


the Air, as if he had been rather a Squere-volazt, then a Syuire- Errant ; 


ſometimes with his Heels, ſometimes with his Head uppermoſt, with ſ@ 


much Nimbleneſs. and Agility, as if the Air had been his tumbling Element; 
inſornuch that *ris thought that the Kz#zh could have laugh'd himſelf, if his 


Indignation would have ſufferd him. Bur in the ſcurvy Humour he was in, 
he did not like the Sport. Ke fum'd, he'foam'd, he chafd, he lookt over 
the Wall as he ſtood upon his Stirrups,and with a grim and menacing Coun- 
tenance,call'd *em a thouſand Sons of Whores and Bitches, Villains, Caitiffs; 
Rogues, Traitors, Murderers, &c. {wore Walfing ham, bann'd like a Jailor, 
and threaten'd all the Torments of the Ten Perſecutions. But the more he 


ftorm'd, the more they toſs'd ; nor did they leave off, rill meer Wearinels, 
nothing at all of Mercy, put an end to Saxcho's Tribulation : and then it was, 


that like Men of Charity, they ſet him upon his Aſs again, wrapt up in 


| his Coat, as they found him, And the compaſſionate . Maritornes, forget- 
ing MI Injury, was yet more kind ; for ſhe brought him a Jugg of cold 


Water, which as he was going to put to his Month, his Maſter cry'd out 


to him, Hold— hold— drink no Water, Son Sazcho, drink no' Water — 


* will kill thee— Son Saxcho— Have not I here the precious Liquor of Life, 
that will cure thee with only ſmelling to it ?— To whom Saxchoreply'd, I 
fear me, Sir, you forget your {clf, I.am not yet a Dubb'd Kzight, and fo 
*twill do me no good. Keep your Brewage for the Devil, and let me alone. 


. And fo aying, he ſet the Jugg to. his Lips again”; but finding it to be Wa- 


ter, heleft of, and defird Maritormes to change: it for Wine, which ſhe 
did with a willing Heart, and paid for it out of her own Pocket. For*twas 
ſaid of her, That tho ſhe were a Whore, yet ſhe had ſomething of Chrj- 


ſtianity in her. 


Sancho having thus refreſh'd himſelf, was honourably conduRted onr of 


the Inn, and departed very well fatisfy'd,that he had bubbl'd the Inn-keeper, 
tho at the Expence of his Kidneys and Shoulders, that ' were his uſual 
| Sureties. Tis true, that the Inn-keeper kept his Wallet for the Reck:.. 


ning ; but he was ſo tranſported with Joy, that he never miſs'd it. 


| And now Saxcho being thus gone, the Inn-keeper would have, lock'd; up 


the Gates again, but the Toſſers that card not a ruſh for the Kzi2hr, had 


he been of the Rovnd-Table, would not permit him ; perhaps becauſe they 


long'd to have had the ſame Sport with the Maſter, as they had had with 
the Man. pag | 7 7s 
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CHAP. Iv. 


Of the Diſcourſe between Don Quixote and Sancho-Panſa, with ſe 
'Veral other remarkable Paſſages; © x 
C Ancho had now, over-tak*n his Maſter, who perceiving him. in ſuch a 
; I batter'd and languiſhing Condition, that he was hardly able to fit his 
Aſs ; My dear Sarcho, ld 06s now I am fully convinc'd, that. this Caftle 
or Inn 1s inchanted ; for what could they be. that made themſelves fuch 
cruel Sport with thy Carkaſs, but Apparitions, and wicked Ghoſts of the 
other World ? And farther to confirm it, I muſt tell thee, that when I 
| beheld thy fatal Tragedy, and would have got ore the Wall to thy Relief, 
I found my ſelf, as it were, nail'd to my Saddle by Enchantment, ſo that I 
could not ſtir: and *rwas well I took that Courſe. For'by my Honour, 
could I but have come at thoſe Caitifts, and Vagabonds, I would ha ſwing'$. 
'em off ſo Inhumanly, . that they ſhould have remember*d their playing af” 
- Shuttle-cock with Man's Fleſh, not only in this, but in the. World to come, 
tho for once I had brok'in the Laws of Chivalry. I would have clawd 
'em off my ſelf, you may be ſure, quo Saxcho, had I been able, whether 
Rout or.no-Knight. Tho I muſt tell ye, Sir, you talk like a Widgeon, 
to lay, the Varlets' that Tennis-ball'd my Bones, were Spirits and Appari- 
tions ; for they were Fleſh and Blood, as we are, and had their Chriſtian 
Names and Sirnames; but you never heard that Spirits and Hobgoblins 
. were baptiz'd !' this World: And therefore, I beſecch. ye, never let ſuch a 
ſimple Conceit harbour 1' your Brains, 'that any Inchantment hinder'd your 
getting over the Wall, or alighting from your Horſe. In ſhort, Sir, I ſee 
it as plain as the Noſe ? your Face, that while we run ſcaper-loitring after 
I know not what fortunate Adyentures, we are like to mect with nothing 
but Sorrow and Diſaſter. And therefore may I be pox'd, if I dont take it 
to be our wiſeſt Courſe to return home again, and look after your Harveſt, 
for here has been nothing hitherto, but leaping? out of the Frying-pan into 
the Fire. Why, what a-Devil d' ye think, that we are bound to find Bones 
for all the Cudgels the Kingdom ? : | | 
Poor Sazcho, 1 pity thy vulgar porancy in the grand Myſteries of Chi- 
valry. Be patient a while, and thou {ſhalt ſee what an honourable thing it 
is to follow this Employment. For can there be any thing more glorious, 
then for a Man to vanquiſh and triumph o're his Enemy? Queſtionleſs, not 
any thing.. It may be ſo, for ought I know, quo Sazcho; but I underſtand 
nothing of the matter. However, this I am ſure of, That ever ſince we 
have been a K »i2ht-Erranting ( forT enclude my {elf only as an Attendant 
upon your Worſhip) you have had but one ſingle Victory over the Biſcay. 
ner, and that dearly purchas'd too, with the loſs of one Ear, and the Vi- 
zor of your Helmet; but the Fiſty-cuif's, the Thumps, the Wherrets, the 
diſgraceful Kicks o the Arſe, that we have receiv'd, have been numberleſs, 
like the Sands of. the Sea, beſides an additional Over-plus , curſe upon me, 
that fell to my ſhare of, being tols'd in a Blanket, and by Hobgoblins too, 
upon whom it is-impoſſible for me to revenge my ſelf, and fo I muſt be de- 
privd of thoſe. ViQtories and Pleaſures you talk of. I find, Sancho, quo 
Don 24ixote, that we are both ſick of the ſame Diſeaſe; but ' within this 
little while, I will get me a Sword made with ſo\much Art and Magick-skill, 
that whoſveyer ſhall wear it, no ſort of Enchantment ſhall bart him. 
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And it may be, good Fortune may put into my hands that of Amadis de Gaul; 


when he calld himſelf Knight of rhe burning Sword ; which was oneof the 
beſt Weapons that ever Knight-Errant wore Y this World; far it would 
cut like a Razor, and enter the ſtrongeſt Armour that ever was temper'd, 
like Veniſon Cruft. , Tle be, hang'd, quo Saxcho,, when y'have found this 
Sword, if it will be ſerviceable to any but your Dubb'd Knights, like your 
Balſom ; and fo all the miſchief ſhall fall upon the poor Squire. That. cat 
ever be, Sercho, reply'd Dor Quixote, when I ha' got a Sword that will 
MIMD WE RoHS: DE EE. 
- This was the Diſcourſe of the two Adventurets, when Dox Quixote beheld 
4 thick Clond of Wind-driven Duſt upon his Right Hand ; gt what time 
fiirning to his Squire, Szcho, cry'd he, the Day is come, that thou ſhalt ſee 
the favours Fortune has reſerv'd for her beloved Darling. This day fuch 


matchleſs Performances ſhall fignalize the ſtrength of my Arm, that ſhall - 


deſerve an eternal Regiſter in the Book of Fame, for the imitation of fuc- 
ceedinig Ages. Seeſt thou that Cloud of Duſt, Saxch9? It only hides an 
Mawnerable Army, marching this way, and conſiſting of ſeveral Nations, 
that has rais'd it. Why then, quo S2zcho, there muſt be two Armies, for 
yonder's as great a duſt © the other ſides which Doz Zuixore perceiving, 
you cannot imagine the tranſports of his Joy, out of a firm belief, that two 


vaſt Armies were going to joyn Battel in that Plain. Whereas the duſt. 


was only rais'd by two numerous Flocks of Sheep, in continual motion; 
ſome a? one ſide, ſome a t'other ſide the Downs. However, Doz ui xote 
was {o poſitive that they were two Armies, thar Saxcho believing his Ma- 
fer, T pray, Sir, then, quo he, what are we two to do? What doſt think, 


good-man Block-head, reply'd Doz 2nixote, but affift the weaker fide? 


*For know, Sancho, continu'd he, that the Army which marches towards us, 
* is Commanded by the Great Alifanfaron, Emperour of the Ifle of 7 apro- 
©;2z4 : The other that advances behind us, is his Enemy, the King of the 
© Garamants , Pentapolin with the naked Arm ; 1o call'd, becauſe he always 
tGohts with his Arm bare. - And what's the Quarrel between theſe two 
Potent Princes, quo Sazcho*? Why, quo Do» 2ixote, the reaſon is plain : 
For Alifanfaron 1s in Love with Pextapoliy's Daughter, who, in my Opinion, 
is one of the moſt lovely Women 1 the World, and a Chriftian. But 4/;- 
fanfaron being a Pagan, her Father will not conſent to the Marriage, unleſs 
her Sweet heart will renounce Mahozzer, and embrace the Chriſtian Reli- 
gion, May I never ſee Toboſo again, quo Saxcho,if I don't believe this Pex- 
zapolin to be a Man of Piety and Vertue; and Ile affift him to the utmoſt of 
my Power. That thou may'ft Lawfully do, reply'd Doz Quixote; for upon 
ſuch occaſions as theſe there is noſuch neceſſity to be a Dubb'd Knight. 
life, and is it fo, quo Saxcho? Then let me alone for one. But where 
{ſhall Ifecure my af, that I may find him again when the Battel's over ? 
For I ne'r heard of any Man that ever charg'd upon fuch a Beaſt as this. Let 
him e'ne go where he pleaſes, quo Dox Dejaoe for after. the Victory's 
won, we {hall have {uch choice of Horſes, t 
great danger of being exchang'd for another. IN 
Then mounting to the top of a Hillock, *Look thee, Sancho, quo Dow 
* vixote, from hence willl ſhew thee all the Chief Knights that Command 
©thefe two vaſt Armies, that thou mayſt be able to know 'em again, when 
*thou ſeeſt *ern. He yonder i the Gilded Arms, bearing in his Shield a 
*Crown'd Lion Couchant at the feet of a young Lady;is the Valiant Laurca- 
©1;y, the Kpight of the Silver Bridge. He in the Armour tin{e]Pd with 
© Flowers of Gold, bearing three Silver Crowns in a Field 4zure, is the Fa- 
Cas mous 
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* tous Micocolembs, Grand Dake of Zw#ocis.” That other, 'that tha 
* upon fis Right Hand, as big and as tall as # Gian, is the wndaunted Ba 
* tba#haran, of Boliche, Lord of the three Arabia's ; Arti with a Serperit 
© Skin, and inflead-of a'Shield, - carrying a huge Gate, which'is {xi4"t&bt 
© 0fte of thoſe that bulong'd to-rhe- Temple that oy pulFd down; when 
"he reveng's binfelf upon the Philiſtimes , at the expence of his own 
- *Now turn about, and at the Head of t*other Army fee yonder the In- 
* vincible Timorel of Carcaſſon, Prince! of New Biſcay, whoſe! Armour-ts. of 
©ſeveral colours, as Aznre, Vert, Or, and Azpet'; bearing in his Shield'a 
«Pyſs-Cat. Or,, ih a Field Gwes; with thefe four Letters 2M. z. e. a] which 
* compoſe. the firſt Sillable of his Miſtrefſes Name, which Report avers to 
* be the matchleſs Mien/ins, Danghter to Duke Alpheriquen, of A4loarva. 
©Thar other Monftrous Load upon che back. of yonder wild Horſe, . in 
* white Armour, -with-a white Shield, without any Iopreſs, is a French 
*Knight,calld Pezer Papin,Lord of che Barony of Utrich. He that fits gal- 
<ling his Courſer's flanks with his heels hike a Sea--1a», is the Potent Duke 
@ of Nervise, otherwiſe calld the Pjzner of Wakefield; bearing in his Shield 
* 2 Field fow'd with 4fþaragm, with this Motto, Fortane rakes me, And 
thus he went oft, naming a hundred more in'the fame manner, in both Ar- 
mies : And then proceeding ; © That vaſt Multitude which thou feeft yonder, 
© is compos'd of ſeveral Nations. There march they that drink thepleafant 
«Streams of the Famous Xanthw,. There the Mountaineers, that Till the 
* fertil Fields of Maſfitia. Yonder, they that fift the fine Gold of the Hap- 
© >y Arabia, Yonder, they that inhabit the Renowned Banks of Thermodon. 
©They that fiſh in the Golden ſtreams of PaZo/as ; The Pertidious Nami- 
©dians; The Perſians, Famous Archers. The Meaes and Parthians, moſt 
© dangerous when they flye. The wandring Arabs, the Savage and Cruel 
© Feythians, the Ethiopians, that bore their Lips and Noftrils; with a thou- 
ſand other Nations, which 1 ſee, and of which I know the Countenances, 
tho I have forgot their Names. All theſe Nations, I fay, compoſe thar 
Army, rang'd under their peculiar Enſigns. - 
*On the other ſide are they that drink the Cryſtal ſtreams of Betis, ſha- 
ded with Olive-Trees. They thar cleanſe the wealthy Oar of 7 agus. They 
©that enjoy the enriching Current of the Divine Gen//e. They that mow 
© the Tarteſizn Meadows. They that live fo happily among the delightful 
©Paſtures of Xeres; the wealthy Manchegueſians, crown'd with Wheat- 
© ſheaves. The Ancient Off ſpring of the Gozhs, that delye for Iron. And 
©they that quiver with Appezize,Cold, and Pyrenean Snow. In a word, 
<4ll that Europe contains within its vaſt extent. 
Sancho was ſo aftoniſh'd to hear ſuch an Inundatton of words, that he 
had not a word to fay. All that he conld do, was to ſtare with his Gog- 
les, and to turf his Jobber-noſe as his Mafter pointed with his finger, to 
Po if he could diſcover the Knights and Giants which his Maſter thew'd 
him. Bur at length, not being able to diſcern the leaſt ſign, or ſo mucti 


as the Tail of a Horſe, of all the long Muſter-Roll that the Champion had 
fancy'd in his Imagination. Nouns, quo he, either I am blind, or the De- 
vil has carry'd away all your Knights and Giants; for as Pm a ſmner to 
Heav*n, the Devil a bit of Mortal Man can I ſee. I think the fellow's 
turn'd Fool, cry'd Don 2nixote; why, doſt not hear their Horſes Neighie , 
the Trumpets found, and the Drums rattle? May I periſh, quo Saxcho, if I 
hear any thing but the bleating of a few Sheep. Then Tha? found it ont, 

quo Dor 2aixore, for thy fears diſturb thy Senſes3 thou neither ſeeſt vos 


VN hilft the Combat laſted, Saxcho ſtood upon the Hill, Curling and Swear- 
ing. and tearing his Beard for Madneſs; but when the Shepherds were gone, 
down he came to behold the Ruines of his Lord ; for only ſuch he thought 
'em to be, when he ſaw in whata Poſture he lay. However, finding. that 
he had ſome Senſe remaining ; Ah, Maſter, Maſter ! quo he,. did I not 
beg you to return ? Did I not tell ye, 'twas only a Flock of Sheep, and 
no Army? * Sazcho, reply*d Dos agate, th' arta Cuckow-brains ;' Negro- 
* mancers Can change the Shapes of Men and Beaſts as they pleaſe them- 
(ſelves: and thus that Theif of a Negromancer, who is my mortal Enemy, 
* to deprive me of the Honour of that ViQtory which I had ! my Hands, 
* immediately turn'd the whole Squadron of the Enemy into Sheep. And 
* now to convince thee, that this is a. Truth, do but take thy AG, at my Re- 
*queſt, and follow thoſe 'pretended Shepherdsat a Diſtance ; Ple pawn my 


* Knighthood, that before thou haſt rid a Mile, thou ſhalt fee 'em all 


chang'd 
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chang into Men again, fuch as I deſerib'd'em to be. Bur before thou go'! 


t, 
come hither and ſee how many Teeth I want ; for I feel my Gums, .as if I 


- 


had not one left i my Mouth. Ill lack again for poor Saxcho; for as he. 


was gaping to tell his Maſter's Grinders, with his Noſe almoſt in his: Chaps, 
the Balſom began to, work ; ſo that with the ſame Swiftneſs that the Pow- 
der flies out of a Piſtol, the Phyſick diſcharg'd it felf all upon the Beard, 
Face, and Eyes of the charitable Squire. By the Bowels of St. Frazcis, 
quo Sancho, my Maſter is a dead Man, for he vomits nothing but clear Blood, 


tho the Colour, Smell, and Taſte, ſoon yndeceiv'd him ;,.tor the two latter. 
turning the Squires queaſie Stomach, causd ſuch a ſudden-Rumbling in his 


Guizard, that before he could turn his Head, he unladed the whole Cargo 
of his Entrails upon his Maſter's Noſe, ſo that you would have ſworn there 
was not a Secret in both their Hearts, which they had not open'd one to 
another. In this naſty Pickle $2xcho ran for a Towel to wipe himſelf, and 
his Maſter ;. but miſſing his Wallet, he was ready to run quite out of his 
Wits. He beſtow'd a thouſand Maledictions more upon himſelf; and 
was ſometimes reſolving with himſelf to let his Maſter go to the Devil, 


and return home, tho he loſt all the Recompence of his Service, and-the- 


Government of twenty Iſlands. LRN RB 
It was high time then for Do» 2uixote to get up, which with much ado 
he'did; and. then clapping his left Hand before his Mouth, to keep the reſt 
of his looſe Teeth from dropping out, with his right he led Roſinante 
by the Bridle { the faithful and good-naturd Roſizante, that had not ſtirr'd 
an Inch from the Place where his Maſter fell ) and in. that Poſture he crept 
along to his Friend Sazcho, whom he found lolling upon his Afs, with his 
Face in the hollow of both Hands, like a Man bury'd in profound Sorrow. 
Don Qnixote perceiving him in that Condition ; * Friend Sazcho, ſaid he, 
* one man is no more then another, if he do no more then what another 
* does. Theſe Diſaſters are but Arguments of our better Succeſs. Calms 
© always follow Storms, and fair Weather, foul. Good. and bad Fortune 
_ © have their Vicifſfitudes. Beſides, *ris a Maxim, That nothing violent catt 
© laſt long. And therefore never grieve at theſe Misfortunes, of which I 
© have ſtill the greateſt Share. How can that be, quo Sancho? Was not 
- he. that was tofs'd in a Blanket yeſterday, the Son of my Father ? And was 
not the Wallet which 1 have loſt, with all that was int, his Loſs? How ! 
- quo Don Puixote, Haſt loſt the Wallet ? I know not whether it be loſt, re- 
ply'd Szxcho, but I cannot find it, where I us'd to hang it. Why, then I 
find we: muſt faſt today, quo Don Quixote. Tis ſurely fo, reply'd Saxcho, 


unleſs you can meet with ſuch Herbs, as are wont to ſupply the Neceſſities 


_ offuch unfortunate Kyights, as your ſelf. For all that, quo Doz Quixote, 


at this time; I had rather have a/good Luncheon of Bread and:two Pilchards 


Heads, then - all;the' Sallads in Gerrhard's Herbal. And therefore beſtride 
thy AG, and fallow me once more. God's' Providence, that provides 
for the Flies i?/the Air, andthe-Worms 1 the Earth, -will alſo provide for 
us ; eſpecially if we continue to ferve him, as.we do 1n-.this labortous Pro- 
feſſion. Sir, quo Saxcho, interrupting him, . I believe you would make a 
' better . Preacher, then a Kizht-Errant, God- pardon me for ſaying ſo. 
Knipht-Errants, reply'd Don Quixote, ought to know all things ; and there 
| have been ſuch! in; former Apes, 'that were wont to preach at the Head of 
an Army,, as if they had tak'n. their Degrees at Salamanca, according to 
che Proverb, Tam Marti, quam Mercurio.  In,good Faith, Sir, quo Sancho,it 
ſhall' be even oSanatilt for-me:: In the.mean rime,: goud now, let ns 
remove from hence; and ſeek out a Lodging ; but ler it be ſuch a one, Gi 

| the 
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the Lords-fake, where there are no Blankets, nor Blatiket-heavers; no Ap- 
 paritions, nor inchanted Moors, For if I meet with any more of your #196- 
thruſhes,” 01d Saran himſelf be your Squite , for Saxcho.' Rather pray to 
od todireQt us, Sancho, cry'd Don Qnixote, and 1o for once go thine own 
way ; for I leaveir wholly to thy Diſcretion to provide us a Lodging. Bur 
el el here how many Teeth I have i' my upper Jaw, © the right fide ; 
for there I find my Pain lies moſt. Thereupon Sazcho feeling with his 
Finger both above and below ; Pray, Sir, quo he, how many Teeth ſhquld 
' ye have !' this place? Four found entire Teeth, quo Dow Zvixore, beſides 
' the Eye-tooth. Take heed what you ſay, quo Sancho. Ifay four, reply'd 
Don 2uixote, if there ben't five, How ſtrangely you miſtake, now, reply'd 
Sancho; you have juft two and a Stump 7 the neither Jaw ; but for your 
upper Jaw, tis all as ſmooth as a Child's Coral. How ! faid Don @nixote, 
I HRd rather ha'loſt an Arm, provided it were not my Sword-arm ; for 4 
Month without Teeth, is like a Mill without a Mill-ſtone; every Tooth in 
a Man's Head, is worth a Diamond. But we that profeſs the ftrit Laws 
of Chivalry, are ſabje& to theſe Diſaſters ; and therefore ſince it cart be 
help'd, go thine own pace, and Tle follow thee. Thereupon Sazcha led 
the way, ſtill keeping the High-road, as moſt like to bring him fooneft r9 
a Lodging. Now you miſt know, they rode very ſoftly, for Don Quixote's 
Gnms would not ſuffer him to trot ; and therefore Saycho, compaſſionatin 
his Maſter's Condition, refolv'd to divertiſe him with ſomne of the metric 
Conceits he hadin his Budget, as you ſhall hear i the next Chapter. 


» "= Pu 


CHAP. V. 


)f the pleaſant Diſcourſe between Don Quixote and his Squire; and of 
'the Adventure of the dead Corps © _— 


OD forgive me for thinking ſo, faid Saycho, but it will not out of my 
GG Head, but that all our late Diſaſters are the juſt Judgments of Heavn 
upon tis, for your tranſ#teffitg the knowri Laws of your Order, and vio- 
lating the Oath which yon made, nor to eat at a Table, norlie in an Inn, till 
you had won What-d-ye-call-him's Armour, for I have forgot the Namne of 
the Moor. Very well remember'd, quo Dez Quixote, 'twas quite and clean 
ſlid owt of my Memory; attdI believe too, that thou wer't toſs'd it- a Blans 
Ket, becauſe rhoy didft not put me in mind'of it. Bit I can ſoon make a- 
rithds for my Omiſſion ; for Knight-Errantry is a Profeſlion' very ready "to 
{mother Iniquity. Why, did Þ ever fweat to mind' you of your Vow, re- 
ply'd Sanchr—?' Whether thou fiwor'ft; or no, anſwer'd' Do# Le cor win | 
that's not the BuſineS,. thou art acceſſary however, bottirbefore and after. 
TheH take notice, 'that Tow fore-warf! ye; faid Sarcho, not to forget your 
Ametifinent, as"59j id r Oath, lefſt' Roti» Good-follow-plagne ts apain, 
-” Inthe midit of this Diſcourſe, Night ſurpfiz'd em, not knowing where 
to ſhelter themelves. And, which x wn they were ready ps. $a 

+ Another for Hutiger, havitigloſt the Waller, "where was all their: Provane. 
But to relieve7ent in this Extrerttity, there happen'd ar Advenrure, which I = 
allfiithfolly relate, withoitt Addition of Diroinvtion of the Matres of FaQ ; 
which was thus. "Tg 7 Fre | Twas . 


, 


C 


"WEE 


3 do nt & "_ £” SLIT RNs Gt war ves: 5 WA '* 4 "TY OY I Ra ' 5% ot A o | A *- 
| OY EUN kt FITIIENS: + * » ” 
EO Ty ONT" : < F IT: neg | 
b [4 9% » * f P - " , , | 
K "4 ſ % , : hs LY | 
_ Jo a” % = 
v3 q 4 $ ) ; oe fy C _ F L (1 © , : 
Oe AO at nr 7 > ' Cx - 4-1 DITA La, . * . hs, ; 
” . 0A "8 
Fl . F | ; 


þ rain etc en. HIS IEC ot TRIS bd OY 4 : 
: Rn nt nn at not ne nent nhennnm—ten OP 461-4.48 NS BE 


I: 


- 


? Twas now. pitch-dark Night 2 however, the travell'd on, F. inchs 'be- 


lieving that ſince they were'id ſuch a beaten'Rogd,-it could: not 'be"1o 
before they mer with an Inn, or'a Farrier's Hovel, whert they ſold Drink. 
Wick theſe Hopes jogging 0n, the Squire hlf tary, the Kpigh notef 
. deſirous to eat, they ſaw at a diftance a great number of Lights 


ſtrong. . Thercupon: they made a ſtop, and obſery'd that 'the Lights ad- 
vancd toward *em,and the nearer they came,the bigger they feem'd : Which 


redoubl'd: their Fears ; Sancho tet fly, and' Don @aixort's Hair ftood an end :: 


e 


butar laſt ay whe his wonted Courage ; © Friend Sancho, faid' he. this 
© certainly muſt be ſo | 

© ſtotk of my Strength and Courage. Grant, kind Heav'n, quo Saxcho, that 
| It be not another Adventure of. Goblizs ; for if it be, where the Devil ſhall 
we findRibs to endure it ? Come all the Gob/ins in Hell, quo Doz Quixote, 


they ſhall-not tonch a Hair o thy Head. | F6r tho I could not get over the 


Wall; we are now ! the op*n Field, where I ſhall have liberty to make uſe 
of my Sword. Alas ! quo Sancho, what ſignihes the op'n Field, ſhouldthey 
inchant ye as they did before? Puh !— quo Daz Quixote, do but look on, 
and thou ſhalt ſee whatIle do. So intend, God willing, quo Sancho, for 
1f 1 ſtir a foor, Te gre, my Ears. By and by they diſcoverd a great num- 

er of Men all 10 White. . Nay then, quo Sazcho, ' quivTting and quaking, 
mercy 0? : my Soul; Whata-Devil! quo he, no leſs then twenty 
Giants in their Shirts, with every one a Torch in his Hand, and murmur- 
mg their Lips: the ſorrowful Complaints of Grief and Diſcontent. 
AftEr them. follow da Litter, attended by fix Horſe-men in Mourning down 
to heir Horſe Heels. . Which doleful Spectacle at ſuch at timevof Nigit, 
and in, the midſt of a Deſart, as they thought themſelves, was enough to 
have. ſhipwrakt the Courage of a ſtouter Squire then Saxcho. But fearlefs 
Don uixote, full of his Fegaries, fancy'd there muſt be in the Litter the 
Body of ſome Knight either ilain or wounded, the Revenge of whoſe 
Misfortunes was only reſerv*d for him. And ſo couching his Lance, he 
poſted himſelf juſt in the middle of the Road, where the Company were 
to paſs. So ſoon as they drew near, * Stand, quo he, whoever ye be, and 
"tell me in ſhort, who ye are, whence ye came, whither ye go, and what 
©ye carry! that Litter ? For. you ſeem to be ſuch as either have done, or 
_ ©receiv'd a 'great deal of. Miſchief ; and I muſt have an Account either to 

© puniſhthe' Offenders, or relieve the Diftreſſed. S:r, reply'd one of the 
Horſe men, we are 1n haſte, the Inn is a great way off, and we cannot ſtay 
totel! ye the Particulars ; and ſo ſpurring his Mule, he preſs'd forward. But 
Don Quixote, diflatisfy'd with the Anſwer, laid hold of the Reins of his 
Bridle,and with a tern. Voice, Sir, faid he,are you weary of your Life ? either 
SIvE me a better Account, or I defie thee to mortal Combat. Bat 1o it 


appen'd, that the Mule being skittiſh and frightful, fell a cap'ring and 


rearing at ſuch a rate, that ſhe threw her Rider to the Ground. Upon 


which, one of the Foot-boys calling him a thouſand Rogues and. Sons 0? 


Whores, put him into ſuch a Chafe, that'he flew like a Dragon upon another 
of. the Perſons, in Mourning, and threw himto the Ground with a Proweſs 
altogether-extraordinary'; then ſpurr'd away to a ſecond, and fo to a Third, 
with that Vigour and Adtivity, that you would have ſworn Roſinante had 
. been Pegaſus himſelf. at that WADE... | 


+ It was not for Men of Peace, that were never accuftom'd to bear Arms, 
to withſtand” ſuch a rapid Fury as this; ſo thar the People in White, fled 
w + 4 ; , k =O M 4 
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Tay Sy. 26 MC DOMIIDUL 9s that ap. 
pear'd like {0 many 1/7/þ-Williams, At which ſudden Appatition Saytho was 
ready to [woon; and they ſay, the Kight himſelf begari to ſmell 'yery' 


me prodigious Advefiture, that will require theawhole 
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immediately ſome one way, ſome another, croſſing the Fields with their 


lighted:Torches, that you wauld have takin em for Maſqueraders upon a 


Bone-fire Night. As for the Mourners, they were ſo muff'd up i' their fable 
Weeds, that not being able to defend themſelves, Oy were forcd to re- 
ceive. his Baſtinado's, without being able torepay him-for his KindneG : So © 
that the Renowned Champion in a ſhort time .got a complete, eaſie,. and 


' cheap ViRtory ; the Mourners and Aſſiſtants believing the Devil was come to 


ferch away the dead Body, before they could bury it. 
- All-this while Sazcho admir'd the daring Valour of his Heroick Maſter, 
and now concluded him what he had always boaſted himſelf to be. 
And now the Combat being over, Dox Quixote perceiving by the. Light 
of a Torch, that lay: burning in the High-way, the poor Man who was 
thrown: by his Mule, he rode up to him, and ſetting his Lanceto his Throat, 
commanded hirh to.yield, and beg his Life. , For yielding, quo the 5 9 


I think I'm fafe enough already ; for Ithink I have brok'n one of my Leps. 
And I beſeech ye, Sir, if y* are a Chriſtian, not to kill me, for you know 
tis a piece of Sacriledge to killa Perſonin Holy Orders. . If y'arein Orders, 
quo Doz 2nixote, What a-pox brought ye hither ? Bad Fortune, Sir, quo 


' the Curate, as you may plainly ſee. And worſe it. may be yet, quo Doz 


Quixote, unleſs you anſwer me directly to. my Queſtions. In ſhort, Sir, 
then quo the Curate, we were all a Company of Prieſts, and ſome few 
Gentlemen, and ſome few Friends of the deceasd Gentleman that lies in. 
that Litter, going to lay his Bones in Segovza, the Place of his Nativity. 
Well, — but who killd him, quo Doz Zuixote ? Death, Sir, quo the Curate, 
by the means of. a peſtilential Feaver, If it be ſo, reply'd Dox Zuixore, I 
amdiſchargd of reyenging his Death, if any other Perſon had ſlain him ; 
but it:God-a-mighty has done it, there's no more to be ſaid; for had he 
done as much to me, I could not have helpd it. And now know, Mr. Cu- 
rate, that I am that Renowned Kzizht, Don Quixote de Ia Mancha, whoſe 
Profeſſion it is to, viſit all Parts of the World, for the Relief of the AfMi&ed, 
and Puniſhment of Oppreſſors. Iwiſh, Sir, quo the Curate, I could have 
had the Honour to have confirm'd your Titles, which now I cannot well do 
with a ſafe Conſcience, as being beholding to your Charity for nothing but a 
brok*n Leg : So thatI may ſay, The Prowler about for Adventures to do 
others good, has done me the greateſt Injury i' the World. Why truly, 
Mr. Curate, quo Doz Zuixote, this World is fall of Croſſes, and Miſchances, 
and therefore allthat Icanlſay to ye, is this; That you mult have acare next 
time how yeplay the Fool i the Night-time with your Torches, and your. 
white Surplices,likeMnmmers,or ratherHobgoblins,that went about to fright 
People out o*their Wits. ForTam not to endure ſuch Fooleries as theſe, to 
the ſcaring of Nurſes and Children, and creating of Stories and Fables, of 
which there-are too many 1 the World already. 

The Curate/durſt not contradid him, only defird. his Affiſtance, as a 
Knight-Errant, and a Reliever of the Opprefled ; for that his Mule lay fo 
heavy upon him,that he could not get his; Foot out of the Stirrup. Why did 
ye not tell me your Grievance ſooner, quo Do Quixote ? Did ye take me 
fora Conjurer ? With that, he calPd S2xcho, who made no preat hafte, for 
he was as buſie as one of-St. Nzcholas's Clarks, rifling a Wallet, and would 
not; ſtir till he; had fi11'd one of the Prieſts Caſſocks, which he ty'd up like 
a Sack, and laid upon his Afs,... And that being ſecurd, away he ran to his 
Maſter ; to whom,” *Fore George, Sir, quo he, I cat be at the Owen and the 


Mill too,” both at the ſame _time.. But Don 2uixote taking no notice of his 


Drollery, bjd him go help. the Curate, which he did ; and after. he had 
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[er;him up hisMuie;; andgiven himdfis Taper.aga 
follow his .OMpany ; and to excuſe; him;Jor hisNiſtake; -tho-as:they-ap- 
perrd: it was not. in his-fjower-1o;doyotherwile,;; And,,.;Sir,, uo Sartho, 
108 


the Gentlemen ask who; twas| thas oPulEl nu @rabeit Jacks) tell 


'em, 'twas. the, famous, J24ni2ixote ge>(t; anchaz;otherwile the Knight of 
the. 1-favoyrgdi F466 oi wot nt odd wo! and bavot ole) ent 7 


Jy : [,HDONE, 1255 
 . When, the Curace., was] gont, - Nap Quixote ashffd So cho 'wiherefore'he 


call# bim the ;K-ight ofrthet\W-fawont di tace ? Becauſe, Jaid'Sanchy, 1h 


> 
#7 T,£ 3 


been. MArjn NNED it this gaod: while, bythe Light [of the Prixfs: Torch, | 


and:i my Con(caence I never, beheld ſich aSwine's,Countenangd; my life. 
The. Caule,of, which, Itake-to -be.. eithes, your extzeatn' VW.earindls, 'of the 
Fi opE your Teeth. - -Nog; $40, reply'd, Doz ,Qu/xoze,' thowart quite'be- 
ide:the Cuſhion ;\'tis becauſe my;Hiſtoriggrapher.thinks. 3t. conventent' that 
I ſhould | have. a,Sir-name; as well as other, ancient Knighrs: | For one: was 
calPd 'The'hlypight of. the , Barning Peſtle,! another, 'of the! Uuicorn, a'tthird 


of the Phenix ; whoſe Employment it was:to combat-the whoies Element of _ 


Fire; Another, of.the Pappzels.; another, of the! Gryphon; and:anorher, 
the Knight of Death. 'By: which Additions they were known-all.over the 
World. "Twas thisſame learned Scholar therefore that 'inſpir'd thy Noddle 
with this witty Conceit_; for Tm ſare_thou_hadit not Brains .enough- of 
thy ſelf to find it out. And therefore I intend to be calPd by this Name, 
and to have ſome ſtrange Device painted r my Shield, anſwerab'e to ir. 
In good faith, reply'd Sancho, you may Ipare that Expence-; "tis but only 
{hewing your-own Death's Head. For the Grave's. 1, your Cheeks, your 
hollow Eyes, and your Water fohn-apple Skin, have ſo ſtrangely tranſino- 


orify'd your Countenance, that Pletforteir my Stomack, if any Painter of 


Saracens Heads i the Kingdom can draw a Face fo vgly as yours. This 
made: his Worſhip ſmile-;! for the Kyb;iwas 1nch-dNzck-a-poop, that he 
could. not chuſe but: to,-laugh,j to hear;;himfelf. fo. wittily abusd by his 
Squire. However, a.new; Qualm coming over; his Goaſcience, Sancho, ſaid 
he, :what ſball I do? I have laid: vigtent-; Hands .upon'a Clrgy-man, and I 
am afraid of being, Excommunicated-; according 'tothat lame Decree.r the 
Spiritual Court, 1f any ove, throigh the Temptationiof' the Devil, '&c, Yet 
now I'think on't, Inever tonch?d him with: my Hands, but only. with my 
Lance. Beſides, Ido not helieyethey:were Prieſts, 'or. Men that any way 
belong'd to the Church,,,but meer Hopgoblings and. Ghoſts. That's no 
Bread and Butter 0 mine; Teply'd Sancha,, Im ſure: Litruck no body, nor.no 
body ſtruck me, which makes me belieyethey were Prieſts, and not Ghoſts 
nor Apparitions. Well——-'quo Doz / Quixote, let'the worſt come to the 
worſt, I remember what, befell the: valiant;Cid- Ryy-Dras , who hackt in 
pieces the Embaſſador's Chaire, in the'Preſence of the Pope; tor which he 
was Excommunicated; and-thruſt into. Hel!-Connter 5. but upon the paying of 
fourteen Shillings and a Groat, . he was preſently releas'd again. For'in the 
Spiritual Court there is Law againſt Spirits as well as other People. 
This faid, Do» 2aix9te would - have. 'examin'd the Bier, to: have ſeen 
whether the Corps in the Litter were only, dead Bones, . or dead pieces of 
Eight, But Saxcho would not ſuffer. him:; for, ſaidhe;:Sir,you have:accom- 


pliſh'd this Adventure without ſo munch as a cut-Finger;- but ſhould *rheſe 


Fellows conſider how they had been bafA'd by one ſingle Perſon, and return 
inarally'd Body to revenge themſelves,, who-knows:but that you may lole 
a whole Hand; and therefore qur ſafeſt-way will be to get our of this place, 
as falt as we can: and ſo faying, he put on a Dog-trot with his Als; 'nor 
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was it lohg before Dow @ujxote, finding ; after a ſhort Meditation , that 
Saxcho ſpake Reaſon, gallop'd after him. © © 
Now, after they had rid ſome three or four Miles, *rwas broad day ; and 
the light of the Sun direQting *em to a Valley, thar lay skulking between 
two Hills, fit for their purpoſe ; there they alighted : There $:zcho, open- 

ing his Caſſock, found that your Men in Orders were not the worſt Stew- 
ards for their bellies. And therefore Ireaceny the Caſſock upon the green 
Graſs, they fell on, and eat their Break-faſt, Dinner, Afternoon's Lun- 


_ Cheon, and Supper, all at one time.  Saxcho took the Cruſt, and his Ma- 


ſter took the Crum : Saxcho diſpatchd what was hard and tough, and his 
Maſter what was delicate and tender: And,as ſtollen Goods,no doubt but they 
would have gone down much the ſweeter, had they not wanted Drink ; bug 
Drink they wanted to that degree, that ne'r was Barnaby ever dryer in a 
Morning. For Sazcho had forgot to plunder the Bottles as well as the Vitu- 
als ; nor would the Valley afford a drop of Water that they could find: 
However, conſidering they were in a place where the Graſs was freſh and 
green, Sancho gave his Maſter that Advice, which ſcem'd Rational, tho it 
did not anſwer their ExpeQations, as we ſhall find the next Chapter. 


——_— _Y 


CEN FT. Fs 


Of the moſt wonderful Adventure that ever bappen'd to Knight-Errant , 
which Don Quixote accompliſh'd without any danger. 


GC Ancho, ready to choak* for Thirft,as we ſaid before, and ſummoning his 
Wits together for relief; quo he to his Maſter, This Graſs looks ſo freſh 
and green,that of neceſſity there muſt be ſome Spring or Rivuletthat waters 
theſe Grounds: And therefore my Opinion is,that if we do but make diligent 
ſearch,we ſhall find ſome Liquor or other to appeaſe this intolerable Drowth, 
which Plagues us more then our anger did before. Thereupon Doz Yuzxore, 
leading Roſinante by the Bridle, and Sexcho his Aſs by the Halter, they went 
feeling about for a Well,or a Fountain,or any thing that hadWater jn it (for 


'tho I ſaid before *twas broad day,I muſt eat my words,it being as yet ſo dark, 


they could not ſee their Hands;) and therefore I ſay they felt their way, be- 
cauſe they could not ſee it. Now,they had not gone above two hundred Paces 
before they heard a noiſe that rejoycd the Cockles of their Hearts, as being 
the noiſe of a-great fall of Waters. But going a little farther, they heard 
another noiſe no lels terrible, of redoubPd Blows and Baſtinado's, with the 
rattling of Chains and Fetters, which together with the roaring of the 
Waters made ſuch a diſmal Din i' the dark, that had Sarcho's Break-faft been 
Concotted, he had not kept it long im his Belly. Neither could Doz 
Quixote himſelf tell what to think on't : He had not one Maggot in all his 


Readings that could compare with it. Beſides thar, Fortune: at the fame 


time brought *em under a great Tuft of Trees, where the ruſtling of the 
Leaves, and the whiſtling of the Wind augmented their Diſmay ; eſpeci- 


ally not knowing where they were. 


But then it was that the undaunted Do# Puixote, mounting his Roſinante, 
and ſhouldering his Target, * Know, Sancho, .faid he, that I was born in this 
* Iron Age, to reſtore the Age of Gold. Tis. for me that Heaven bs ” 
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*ſerv'd the moſt Famous Atchievements, and the accompliſhment of theſe 
. « Tragical Adventures. *Tis I that muſt deface the Remembrance of the 


© Kpights of the Round T able, the Twelve Peers of France, the Nine Worthies, 


* of the Olivazts, Belianii's, and Knights of the Sux,and of all the Koights- 
*Errants of former Ages, by Eclipſing the Renown of all their moſt Glorious 
* Ations. What an aſſemblage of Terrors is here? Darkneſs, rattling of 
« Chains, | redoubl'd Sins, ruſtling of Leaves, and the noiſe of Cataracts, 
* thar ſeem to fall from the Mountains of the Moon, of which the leaſt were 
*enough to make Mars himſelf creep into an Auger-hole. | Nevertheleſs 
© theſe are but Incentives of my Courage, and 'I feel my Heart leap my 
© Belly, when 1 go toencounter the moſt dreadful dangers i the World; like 
© a Spaniel when he ſ{ee*'s 'his Maſter take dawn his Fowling-Piece. And 
© therefore take up my Girts three holes higher,and tarry here under Heav'n's 
©ProteCtion; and if I do not return in four days, get thee home, and tell 
* the Matchleſs Dulcines, that her' Champion, and the Slave of her Beauty , 
* fell a Sacrifice to Renown and endleſs Immortality for her ſake. When 
Saxcho heard theſe wards, he fell aweeping like a Woman at her Husband's 
Funeral; and whining out his Grief, Sir, {aid he, Ido not underſtand why 
ou ſhould undertake this deſperate Adventure, *Tis dark, and no body 
es us;' we may very well fneak away, and avoid the danger, tho we 
ſhould not drink theſe three days. I have often heard onr Curate repeat 
an Old Proverb, Harms watch, Harzs catch. And therefore: forbear, Sir, to 
tempt God, by undertaking an Adyenture which you cannot accompliſh 
without a Miracle. - Is it not ſufficient that Heayen preſerv'd ye from being 
toſs'd in a Blanket, and gave you ſuch a Remarkable Vittory over the Gob- 
lings that atfended the dead Corps? But if this will not prevail, conſider 
When you have left me, in what a condition I ſhall be; ready to ſurrender 
my Soul to the firſt that asks me. I have forſak'n Home, Wife, and Chil- 
| dren, to follow you, in hopes to get, and not to loſe ; but, as Coverouſacſs 
is the Root of all Evil, fo all my ExpeQtations vaniſh, while I lye gaping 
after Iflands and Caſtles i the Air. Dear Maſter, for the love of God, be 
not ſo Cruel. Or if you are refoly'd to undertake this damn'd Adyenture, 
Ray till you can ſee : Tis but three hours to Morning ; for according to my 
little Skill, the Muzzle of the Leſſer Bear is juſt over our Heads: Yee lilly 
Hog, quo Don Quixote, how canſt thou ſee rhe Muzzle of the Bear, when 
there is not a Star to be ſeen in the Sky? That's very true, reply'd Sancho; 
by Fear is ſharp-ſighted, and ſees farther into a Mill ftone then other Peo- 
e. 
4 Let Day come, or never come , tis all one to me, cryd Don 2nixote ; 
t ſhall never be (aid, that the tears of a ſniveling Cow-baby kept me from 
doing the Duty of a Knight. And therefore " buſineſs is only to Girt 
Roſonante, and tarry here for me ; no queſtion, but in a ſhort time I ſhall 
return either dead or alive. 
Sancho finding his Maſter fo poſitively bent; and that neither Tears, nor 
good Advice could divert him from his determinations, reſolv'd to try a trick 
of Policy, tho it were but to keep him till Morning in ſpite of his teeth ; 
and to that purpoſe, inſtead of girting Roſinante, he ty'd the. Horſes two 
hinder Leggs to his Aﬀes Halter ; ſo that when Doz Quixote ſpurrd him for- 
ward, the Spittle did nothing but fall a rearing before. Which Saxcho ob- 
oreeg, Look ye, Sir, {aid he, the Heavens are o' my fide, and will not 
ſuffer Roſivante to move ;. and therefore all your ſpurring the poor Creature 
is but like ſtriving againſt che ſtream, and for ought I know, may put For- 
tune out of Humour: Dor Quixote rage like a Mad-man at firſt ; but find- 
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ing that the tore he gall'@ his des,” thetmore Roſizizrebouncid:antl daper?t; 
Ke reſolV4t6 Harry till Twas tight:  Wellis- huo! he, .fincecir fo pltatesRiſe- 
ante,” | moſf tarry:till Morving, 'tho it'wers tpon. Life-afid: Death What 
matter i3'it, Yeply'd Sanchs 2! Fle nndextake'to'tind/ye'Stories: anc; wif :yout 
*Worſhip Abit beplea$8t6alight, anbulkes Napp 1pon.the SreentGral?, 
'fter the Cuftdn of Knight"Etrints. | Alighr-andNleep! quo/Don @aikute: 
«Aft T6heof 'theſs that 'wanetofleepy 3vhen'they jareto fight? Sleepithion, 
| F6If, UA NE Os 1I9I1D 3901 md ix ot ret 07 nonuons ? 
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'"'Benot ſo" haſty;'Sir; reply'44$ax7þhovTipoke it only: in jeſt: And hhving 
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ſaid, laying lone hand'ibhithe Putfimd), and the ocher_uponivhe Crap- | 
Per of the Sadule; "he Rodd/embracings his" Malterskndes)norladaring it | 


budge an' Inch for" fear: '6Þ,"the.: ſtripes) that” {ountied: continually! chi 
cv 297 798 ye 01 BEING 396 ob T it bo enotfaozortT? 
- ' And'now his Maſter*s Paton being alky!a3 Come;,-fald he}!Sarthogitell 
ivs a Tale'to paſs'away'the time] Morning.'" Trop Sir3: quo iS284h9, [aint 
'may Þ periſh if T lye, I atm afraid at/my [very Heart ;/ and [| ha>dho0\more 
mind to tell Takes)'then to hang my Telf)i:'Butl le try what I can do topled- 
fire your Worſhip, "and thus T'begin. -þ# 15] 30 2971- 93527195 h57ig Tuff} wo 
_ » © There was—— hold—Tam fure tis*ore of the:beft: Stories: r'the World, 
"if" ry Fears Wil Jet me tell it— In former' times, when'it was awit Was 
"Godt betide us all; 'and Har#z be to theny'that ſeekit — And here, St;Fyou tut 
'taki'notice by the by, 'that the Ancients did not begin their. Stories) -ag7we 


do-now, 'but. with «Proverb of a 'cettain wiſe Man;! whom they: call?diCa- 


#3- who aid," That Evil was for hin,” that 'Evil- thought ; whichs is #shpat 
'to' your purpoſe, as a Pudding for a Frze's Mouth 3:by-which- you aregad- 
XY, 3 TIL | T4 . ' ffef) A 7 on | | I 

:v137/&hot to wake aſleeping Lion, andthat we oughcto/take anotherRoad, 


fince- he body* forets us-to keep this,” where all-the'Devils-itr Hellſeemrto , 


'tarry'for us:* Prethee go on-with thy Story; cry'd Dow Quixore, and forthe 
Road; kave thar/to. myiDiſcretion, - v7 ON NW nn ods 


2 Fay then; quo' Saxcho; tharin a certaim.part of Efrex-adura, there liv'd 
. a: certtiih Shepherd, ' of rather,'Goar-h4rd, in regardihe Kept. Goars.: Which 
"Shepherd, or rather Goa#-herd, 'as the Story igoes,, was.calld Lopez Ruyz ; 
and-this Shepherd 'Lope#\R#zz was inilove' with a fair:Shepherdeſs}” whoſe 
' Name-was Li Toralva;' which Shepherdeſs, 'whoſe Name was La Toratva, 
Was the Daughter'of a Tertain! wealthy Shepherds which wealthy Shep- 
herd. had 4 great number: of:Sheep— Tf thou: teIVft'thy Tale,: quo' Dor 
©1ixote, interrupting him, and mak*'ſt ſo many Repetitions of the ſame 
: thing, thou't not ha? done this Fortnight : Prethee rell, thy Stofy ike a 
Man o' Senſe, or et it alone... Why, reply'd Sancho, they alwaysrtell their 
Stories 0? this Faſhion in/'our Countrey 3 nor. do I know.) how to tell it 0- 
therwiſe, neither am willing to introduce new Cuſtoms. Prethee then 
tell it how thou wilt, reply'd Do» Quixote. Know then, my dear Maſter, 
:continuwd Sancho, that this Shepherd 'was cinamour*d of the Shepherdeſs 
1Toralva, who'was a young Girl, well truſsd, wildand froppiſh, and-par- 
; faking ſomewhat of the Maſculine Gender, having a kind-of a Beard up- 
"off her upper Lip ; for me-thinks I ſee her now as perfeQly, as if ſhe were 
here'before:me, Why then it ſeems thou knew'ſt her, quo Don Quixote. 
Not" ſo neither; but he that told 'me' the Story, affirm'd it for ſo great a 
'Truth;/ that he aſſurd me,: when T tolWitagain; I might ſafely {wear'l 
had ſeen her» Well— Sir; but you know: Days goand3come;'and fo it 
happen'd, that affer ſeveral Days coming atid-going;” the!Devil, whornever 
ſleeps, but will have a Finger in every Pie, ſo brought-it-about, that-the 
(i SheP- 
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Book IN. The Renowned Don Quixor e. 7 
Shepherd: fell out with his Sweet-heatt, infomuch _ that he .changd his 

. Love into mortal Hatred : And. the Reaſon of it, was, by rhe, Relation of 
certain ſcandalous Tale-bearers, that bare no good Will to either Party, be- 
cauſe the, Shepherd thought the Shepherdeſs no. better then ſhe ſhould be ; 

| or as we ſay, that is, ſhe was one, that if ye give her an Inch, would take 
an'Ell. Thereupon the Shepherd being ry pa elexic grievd and diſcon- 
tented, reſoly'd to abandon. his Shepherdeſs for ever.;. and that ha might 
by his Abſence quite extirpate her out of his Memory, he farther determin'd 
to/ g0 into another Countrey, where his Eyes might never ſee her more. On 
the other ſide, Toralvs finding her ſelf forfakin by: the Shepherd;began to love 
the Perſon, which before ſhe had with fo much Cruelty deſpis'd, and that 
with a more then ordinary Paſſion. 9 FR, ” 


- That's the Nature of Women, quo Don 2ixote, interrupting him, to 
ſcorn thoſe that love *em, and to love thoſe that contema 'em. Proceed, 
Saxcho— With theſe Reſolutions then, quo Saxcho, the Shepherd driving 
his Goats before him, direQed his Courſe toward the Kingdom of Portugal: 
Toralva having a long Noſe, ſmelt his Dehign, and follow'd him bare-foot 
and bare-legg'd, with her Shoes in one Hand, a Pilgrim's Staft 1 the other, 
and alittle Wallet at her Back, wherein ſhe carry'da piece of a Looking glaſs, 

half a Comb, a Box of Paint, and ſome other Bawbles to prank up her * 
ſelf. Burt ler her carry what ſhe pleas, that's nothing to me. This 15 cer- 

tain, that at length the Shepherd Lopez Rayz arrivd at the Banks of the 
_ River Guad/ana, when the Waters were up ſo high that there was no paſ- 

ſings which was ſo much the greater Vexation to him, becauſe he per- 
. Ceivd Toralva at his Heels, and feard to be plagud with her Tears 

and Lamentations. At length he deſcry*'d a Fiſher:man ina little Boar, 
| bur ſo little, that it would carry no more then one Man, and one Goat 
at a time. But Neceſlity has no Law, and therefore -he was forcd to give bo 

the Fiſher-man his own Rates to carry him, and his three hundred Goats 
over the River. The Bargain being ſtruck, the Fiſher-man came with his 
Boat, and carry*'d over one Goat, there was one; then he came again, and 
fetch'd another, there was two; then hereturn'd and fetch'd another, there 
was three. And now, Sir, quo Sazcho to his Maſter, be ſure you keep a 
juſt Accompt how many Goats the Fiſher-man carrys over; for unleſs you 
are very cxaCt in your Tale, my Tale will be at an end, and the Devil a 

word can I ſay more. Now the landing-place on the other ſide of the 
River was very ſlippery and muddy, which was the Reaſon that the Fiſher- 
man was a long time before he could go and come. But for all that, he 
firſt carry'd over one Goat, then another, and then another. 

Prethee, Saxcho, cry'd Don 2uixote, why canſt thou not ſay in few words, 
the Fiſher-man carry'd 'em all over, and fo go on with thy Story ? 

Pray Sir, let me alone, quo Sazcho, how many has the Fiſher-man carry'd 
over already? Nay, who the Devil knows, quo Doz Zuixote, doſt think I 
took an Accompt ? Why there's the Miſchief on't, your Negligence has 
put an end to my Story, and. now» you may go hang your ſelf for the reſt. 
Hey-day, quo Doz 2aixote, is it fo eſſential to the Story, that you can't go 
on, if one of the Goats be miſſing ? *Tis. very true, reply'd-Sazcho, for be- 
tween my Anſwer and your Queſtion, the Story {lipt quite and clean our | 
of my Memory ; and by my Faith *twas a thouſand Pities, for 'twas an | 

incomparable one, if I have any Skill. Why, and mnft the Story end here 
then, quo Dox Zuixote? No more to be ferch'd to life again, then. my 
Mother, quo Saxcho. By my troth, quo Doz &«ixote, a moftlearned Story, 
and as learnedly told, However, twasno morethen I expected from NN 
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!ock-head' as thou art. But why do I fret my ſelf about thy: Follies? Let's 
ſee whether Roſinante bein humour, or no; that's more to our purpoſe. 
With that he gave Roſizanre two Spurrs, and'the high-mett!'d Jade anfwer'd 
with' one Boxnd, and no more, having his Hind-legs ſtill ſhackVd ro Saxcho 
_ At the. ſame time, whether it were the Coolneſs of the Night, or that - 
Sancho had eat'n any laxative Food at Supper, or whether it were the Tn- 
dulgence of. Nature, always kind to Sarcho; a Neceſſity encroach'd upon 
| him of doing that which no body*could do for him ;- but fach were his 
Fears, that he durſt not ſtir a Straw's. breadth from his Maſter. In” this 
miſerable: Exigency he took his right Hand from the Crupper of rhe -Sad- 
dle, and, untying his Codpiece-point, ler fall his Breeches, and expos'd his. 
broad Buttocks to the Air ; but 'the main buſineſs was how to do-his 
Buſineſs gently without making a Noile ; to which pnrpoſe he try'd' the . 
various Ways of clutching his Teeth clofe, ſhrinking up his Shoutders, and 
holding his Breath. But alas! the Air that could not find paſſage '6ne 
way, Troortie other op*n, burſt forth with a Thunder-clap, quire difle- 
rent from all the Noiſes they had yet heard. Hark, quo Don Quixote, 
what more Nolles yet ? Some new Adventure Ile warrant ye, *cry'd Doz 
_ ©4ix0te, for the Devil has always five Acts to his Play. With that, Sazcho 
try'd tother Strain, which ſucceeded ſo well, that without the leaſt rum- 
bling or grumbling at all, he diſcharg'd his whole Cargo, to the Eaſe both 
of Mind and Body. heh 
'Tis true, Doz 2uixote's Hearing was better then his Smelling ; belide 
| that, Sazcho ſtood between him and Danger. Nevertheleſs, certain Fumes 
that aſcended perpendicularly, fail'd not to inform him of Sancho's Un- 
mannerlineſs. No ſooner were his Noſtrils flPd, but holding his Noſe 
with his Finger, as his Parents had taught him before ; Sancho, ſaid he, 
moſt aſſuredly thon art in great bodily Fears. Tis very true, reply'd Sancho; 
but pray, Sir, whence is this Diſcovery more now, then all this while ? 
Becauſe, quo Doz Zaixote, thou didft not ſmell ſo ftrong, as now thou 
doſt. Yon may thank yourſelf for it, quo Sancho, for 'tis my Attendance 
upon your Worſhip that diſorders my Body, and cauſes me to catch Cold. 
Prethee, Sancho, quo Don Quixote, keep a little farther off, three or four 
Yards at leaft ; and for the future take more care, and know your diſtance; 
for I find my too much Liberty has bred Contempt. I warrant, quo Sexcho, 
your Worſhip believes I ha done ſomething, which I onght not to ha' done. 
I care not what y* have done, replyd Doz Qaixote, but I bid thee once 
more keep at. a diſtance. SAL : 
This Diſcourſe was none of the cleanlieft, you ſay, however it ſerv'd 
1 the Dark, nor did it longer continue ; for Sancho perceiving the approach 
of Dawn, preſently unty'd Roſinante, who finding himſelf at liberty, 
paw*'d the Ground with his fore Feet, which Dor %ixote took for a good 
Omer. | ; 
And now the bright Aurora diſplaying her purple Mantle ore the Face of 
the Sky, . Don Zuzxote Found himſelf in a Cheſt-nut Grove, not able as yer 
however, to guels the meaning: of rhat wicked Noile that till perplex'd 
his Ears, Andtherefore being fully determin'd to find it our, he took a' ſe- 
cond laft leave of his dear Sancho, withthe ſame Orders as before, as well in 
Reference "to himſelf, as the: matchleſs Dulcizes; adding withal, that he 
ſhould not trouble himſelf about the Recompence of his Services, for that, 
before he left home, he had made his Will, where he ſhould, find - himſelf 
Proportionably*canſiderd with thereſt of his Akiicas: but if he ſucceed- 
| G2: | ed 
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ed'in his Adventure, that then he ſhould not need to take any farther care 


for ' Happineſs i this World. cl ook 

| Saxcho could not refrain blubbering to hear the tender: Expreſſions: of his 
Maſter, and'at length melting into a fhower of Tears, he {wore-toaccom- 
pany hit in the Enterprize, tho' he were ſare never to: return. From 
which laudable Reſolution of his the Zi/foriaz gathers, That the Squire 
was ſomething of a Gentleman born, . or at leaft an old Chriſtian: : Andhe 
wronght wonderfully upon Doz Z«ixore's good Nature, tho he durft' not 
ſhew it ata time, when it behov'd him to baniſh all Thoughts. of Tender: 
neſs and Effeminacy. For now he rode direaly where the Noiſe of the ter. 
rible Thumps and Blows led him, while $azcho follow'd cloſe at his Heels, 
leading by the Halter the faithful Companion of his bad and good For- 
tune. | | 

In this poſture they kept on for ſome time, under a delightful Co- 
verture of Cheſt-nur Trees ; till at length they came into a Meadow joining 
to-certain Rocks, from the top of which there was a great fall of Waters, 
that made out one part of the Dyſcovery. At the foot of thoſe Rocks 
they diſcover certain old Cottages, or rather, the Ruines of Cottages; 
and thence it was, that thoſe frightful Sounds of Thump, Thump, Thump, 
Thump, were firſt obſervd to break the Air. A Noiſe fo terrible, that ir 
frighted both Man and Beaft, For Roſinaxte, patient Roſinante himfelf, could 
not bear it, but began to ſnort and prick up his Ears,till Do» Quixote heart- 
end him on by clapping him © the Neck, and giving him good Words ; 
So, fo— So, fo— Rofpnante— So, fo— ; and having by that means pacify*d 
the beſt natur'd Horſe 1 the World, by degrees he drew nearer and nearer 
to the Canſe of their Terror, recommending himſelf all the way to his 
matchleſs Dulcinea ; and imploring her Protection in this peritlous Adven- 
ture, with now and then a ſhort Lord ha mercy upon me, by the bye. When 
of a ſixdden coming to double the Point of-a Rock, he diſcover'd the fatal 


Original of all his own Anxieties, and Sax:hos Tribulation that Night ; for 


behold, ſix huge Fulling-mill Hammers, interchangeably thumping the 
the poor Cloth, that ir was a lamentable Sight tofee.  _ 
Don Quixote at the firſt fight of fuach an unexpeRted SpeQacle,ſate like a 
meer Statue, ready to drop from his Horſe. Saxcho likewiſe beheld him 
hanging his Head lik a Daffa-down-dilly, and drooping like a Man ofre- 
whelm'd with Grief and Deſpair. On the other ſide Coz Quixorelookt up- 
on Sancho; and obſerving in his Blubber Cheeks, a vehement Inclination 
to laughter, he could not forbear ſmiling himſelf, notwithſtanding the 
Extremity of his Vexarion. So that Sazcho, over-joy'd to find himfelf at Li- 
berty, let looſe the Reins of his Mirth, and exercis'd his Spleen with fo 
much Violence, that he was forc'd to hold his aking Sides, for fear his Kid- 
neys ſhould.drop out. 91210 

But nothing made Doz' 2u;xote ſo mad, as Saxcho's Audaciouſneſs, who 
ſtaring him 7 the Face, began to repeat with great Formality, the Begin- 
ning of' his Maſter's Speech, preparative to this Adventure ; Kow, Friexd 
Sancho, that I was born to reſtore the Golden Age, &&c. But Don Yuixote 10 
a damn'd dogged Humour already, not brooking the Saucineſs.of his Squire, 
reſolv'd tocorre& him, and with his Lance gave him two fach Remem- 
brances upon the Shoulders, that had 'they lite upon his Pate, they had 
diſtharg'd his Maſter of all his Iſtand-promiſes, unteſs-oblig*d to his Heirs, 
and Executors. Thereapon Sancho; finding his'Drollery wouldnot take, beg'd 
his Maſter's Pardon, with all Submiſſion; adding farther, That whag bh 

did, was only to-make- his Worſhip _ « T like no ſich Fefting, _ 
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Doz Quixote— And now pray come hither, good Mr, Fack-prdding, I would 
. fain know,whether I did not ſhew as much Courage upon this falſe Alarum, 

as if it had been a real Adventure ? Am Ibound to underſtand all the Sounds 
I hear, or to diſtinguiſh between. the Thumps of a Fulling-mill, and the 
Juſting of two, Knights in Combat ? But ſuppoſe the Fulling-mills had 
been as many Giants, and that they had ſet upon me either ſingle or alto- 
gether, I had not much valu'd it; 1f I had not deliver'd em all headleſs into 
thy Hands, then I would have given thee leave to have flonted me into a 
Needle-caſe ? 

Sir, quo Sancho, I confeſs I have been too gameſome, and I acknowledge 
my Offence. But I beſeech ye, Sir, fince we are reconcil'd, tell me in fo- 
ber Sadneſs, as you hope that Heay'n ſhall preſerve you in other Adven- 
tures, as in this ; Do you not believe but that the Fright that we were in, I 
mean that I was in, would be a pleaſant SubjeCt for a merry Ballad,or fo ; 
or for half a dozen Kight- Errants to ſport with over their Cups ? Igrant, 
reply'd Doz Zuixote, that the Accident would make a good Scene of Mirth, 
but I do not think it fit to be made too publick in Farces and Rhyme- 
Doggerels; for all Peopie are not fo diſcreet as to make a right uſe of 
things. *Fore-George, Sir, that cannot be faid of you, for you underſtand 
how to make uſe of your Lexce the beſt of any Man ithe World, only 
that when you aim at the Head, you hit the Shoulders ; but that was none 
of your Fault: for had I not duck alittle o one ſide, I know what had 
become of me. But let that paſs: A good Maſter may be cholerick ſome- 
times, but the next Day after a Baſting, he always gives his Man an old 
Pair of caſt Breeches ; and I cannot imagine, that a Kzizhr- Errant, after 
the chaſtizing of a Squire, can give him leſs then a Caſt Iſland, or an Old- 
faſhion'd Kingdom upon the Continent. | 

Hark thee, quo Dox Quixote, Fortune may ſo bring it to paſs that thou 
mayſt have thy Defire. In the mean time, pardon my Severity ; for thou 
knowſt that a Man 1s not always Maſter of his own Paſſions. On the 0- 
ther ſide, I adviſe thee for the future, not to be ſaucy, and to allow thy 
ſelf that Freedom, which I muit nor, nor cannot endure. I never read in. 
_ any Romance of any Squire that ever talk*d fo impudently to his Mafter, as 

thou doſt, So that Gandalin, who was Amadis de Gaul's Squire, tho Earl of 
the Firm-I/land, never ſpoketo his Maſter, but with his Har in his Hand, his 
Chin in his Breaſt, and his Body half bent, after the Turk; Faſhion. But 
what ſhall we ſay of Glebe, Dox Galaor's Squire, who was a Man of that 
Silence, that he gives the Author Occaſion toname him but. once in all that 
long Story. And this I ſpeak, Saxcho, to let thee know, that there ought 
to be a Difference between the Maſter and the Man. As for the Rewards 1 
promis'd thee, they will come in due time; or if they never come, thou haſt 
no reaſon to queſtion thy Salary. 

Tis very true what you fay, reply'd Doz Sancho, and I thank your Wor- 
ſhip. But now, Sir, ſuppoſe no Rewards ſhould come, and that a Squire 
ſhould be forc'd to ftick to his-Salary, pray, Sir, be ſo kind as to tell me, 
how much a Kight-Errant's Squire did get in former times? And whether 
they agreed by the Month or the Day ? Ido not believe, quo Do» Quixote, 
that ever they came to any Agreement, but that they ſtood to their Maſters 
Courteſie. And if I have allow'd thee Wages in my Will, *twas only be- 
cauſe I knew not what Succeſs Chivalry mght have in'theſe Times ; and I 
would not have my Soul ſuffer in Purgatory for ſuch a ſmall Trifle as thy 
_ 'Wages. For.the Lite of a Kyight-Errant is {uch as ſubjeQts him to contt- 

nual Terrors and Dangers. So it ſeems, quo Doz Sancho, when the Ham- 
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mers of a Fulling mill are ſufficient to diſturb and diſmay the Heart of ſach 
a valiant. Champion as your ſelf. But be afſur'd, Sir, for the future, 1 
ſhall never open my Lips to droll upon your 'Aftions, but always ſpeak 
honourably and reſpeQAtully of your Perſon, as being my Lord and Maſter. 
That's the way to live long and happily upon the Earth,reply'd the Cham- 
pion, for next bur Parents, we ought toreſpeCt and obey our Maſters. 
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VV Hile they were thus confabulating, there fell a ſmart Shower of Rain : 
upon which Sazcho would fain have retir'd under. one of the Fulling- 
houſes. But Dox 2uixote had conceiv'd ſuch a mortal Antipathy- againſt 
, Fulling-wills, for the Shame they had put upon him, that you might as well 
perſwade ſome Men to eat Cheeſe, or handle a Cat, as reconcile Doz Qixore 
to a Fulling-mill. And therefore turning into a High-way upon the Right. 
hand, he had not ridd'n far, before he deſcry'd a Horſe-man that wore up- 
on his Head ſomething that gliſter'd like Gold. Immediately Doz 2aixote, 
turning to his Squire, Friend Saxcho, faid he, doſt thou not know, that 
there 1s nothing ſo true, as the Truth of Proverbs; for mftance, that of, 
One Door ſhuts, and azother opens. And thus, if we were laſt Night deceiv'd 
by the Noiſe of that confounded Fulling-mill, here is now a more certain 
Adventure offers it ſelf, the Gaining of which, will be double the Profir, 
and double the Honour, In a word, -in all probability, yonder comes the 
reſent Poſſefſor of Marmbriny's Helmet ; and thou know®ft the Vow which 1 
ave made. Sir, 'anſwerd Saxcho, mind what ye ſay, and take heed what +» 
ye do : For I would willingly preſerve my Ribs, and the'Sear of my Under- 
ſtanding from Fulling-hammers. The Devil take thee with thyFulling-mills, 
quo D. Quixote, as'it there were no difference between a Falling-mill and a 
Helmet. I do'nt deny it, quo Saxth», and yet it I durſit ſpeak as freely as 1 was | 
wont to do, would undertake'to prove your Worſhip under a great Miſtake. .” 
Scrupulous Traitor,as thou art, How can I be deceiv'd in what Ifay? Why, 
' Prethee look with thine own Eyes— Can there be any thing more plain 
then 'yonder Knight ' that 'comes riding'' up directly toward us upon a 
dapple grey Steed, with a gliſfring Helmet. of Gold upon his Head? I ſee 
him over and over; reply'dSzxcho; and I fee him to be # kind of plain . .- ll 
Fellow upon a grey Aſs, fuch another as mine; and it is as true that he I 
carries ſomething upon his Head'that ſhines, 'but no more like a Helmet, 
then a'Shoeing:horn, I tell thee, that's Mambrino's Helmet, reply*'d Doz 
©43x0te ; ahd therefore ſtand thou at a diſtance, thou ſhalt ſee, that without 
trifling' away time in. vain 'Diſconrſe, Ple finiſh this Adventure, and win i 
this fatnous Helmet, 'e're a . Cat can'lick her Ear. Iam eaſily perſwaded "8 
. toſtandat a diſtance, reply'd Szncho, but T wiſh to Heaven, you may not * 
meet with another” fort of  F«/ling-mills, ' T have warn'd - ye-already, Mr, 
Sauce-box, reply'd Dor Quixote, in a confounded Rage, let me hear no 
more, of the Fulline-mills; for if I do, may Inever proſper, if I ds not 
break thy Pate,” and-trample thy very Soul out: of thy Body.' Thereupon, 


Sancho, unwilling his Maſter ſhould fulfil his Vows upon his CarkaG;put 
a Padlock upon tis Lips. | $11 07 od nt TOR 
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Now the Truth of the Story was this : There were two little Villages in 
that Corner of the Province, of which the one had neither Barber nor Cob- 
lerin it: So rhat the Barber of the larger Village, who was alſo a Blood- 
letter, and a Tooth-drawer, ſupply'd all thoſe Parts. Now 1t happen'd, 
that in the lefler Village there were two Perſons, the one that wanted the 
breathing of a Vein,and another that had Occaſion to be trimm'd, Thither 


* 


therefore the Barber was going, and being overtak'n by the Rain, clappd 
his new-ſcour'd Baſo upon his new Hat to preſerve it from the wet ; afid 
for haſte alſo he rode upon a grey Mule. All which prov'd fatal for the 
Barber, as having heighten'd Dox» Quixote*s Fancy to take him for a Kyight 
upon a dapple-grey Horſe, with a Helmet of Gold. So ſoon therefore as 
the ſuppos'd. Knight drew near, away he flew like a Bird, with his Lance 
couch'd upon his Thigh, reſolving to ſpit the poor Barber through the 
Hearr, Lungs and all; crying out in the midſt of his Career, Caitift, Wretch, 
detend thy {elf, or yield methat which is ſo juſtly my Due. : The Barber, 
who ſaw. him come thund'ring upon himat ſucha rzte, like an Apparition, 
not knowing why, nor wherefore, had no other way to avoid the fatal 
Stroke, But by throwing himſelf off from his Aſs to the Ground ; and be- 
ing as ſoon up as down, away he run ore the. Fields as {wift as a new-ftarted 
Hare, leaving his Aſs and his Baſon behind. Dox Quixote being thus 
Lord of the Baſon, had his Heart's Deſire, and turning about to his Squire, 
The Pagaz, quo he, has ſhew'd himſelf to be very diſcreet, following the 
Example of the Beaver, who finding himſelf hotly puuſu'd by the Hunters, 
nips oft his Civet-Box, which they ſeek for, to {ave his Lite,  Alight 
therefore, and fetch me the Helmet. By my Soul, quo S:zcho, viewing 
the {upposd Helmet, this isno inconſiderable Baſon, being as well worth a 
Crown, as four Farthings. And ſo ſaying, he gave it to his Maſter, who 
immedately put it upon his Head, and turning it round and ronnd co find 
out the Vizor ; By the Maſs, quo he, the Pagan that wore this Helmet had 
a plaguy. Jolt-head of his own ; and which 1s worſe, there is one half of 
it, wanting. Sarcho could not forbear ſmiling to hear his Maſter call-the 
Barber's Baſon a Helmet, and had laugh'd; out-right, but that he was afraid 
of his Shoulders. What doesthe. Fool twitter at, quo Dozx Quixote ? I 
cannot. but imile, ireply'd Saxcho, to ſee what a Saracezs-Head without 
Newgate, the Owner of -that Helmet had, which is as like a Barber's Ba- 
ſoo, as ever. I ſaw. two Drops of, Water one like another, My Thoughts 
are, reply'd Don! Quixote, that this enchanted Helmet has. falPa into the 
Hands of ſome ignorant Sots, that did not know the. valueof it ; but kad- 
10g it to be of pure Gold, they. melted the one half and fold it, and. Fr 
other "half they made this SculEpiece -to-go a Training. upon Artllery- 
daies.;\;But however it were, to me-that know the worth. of it, the. Alte+ 
ration-of it {gnifies little ; Flehaye a Vizor fix'd to it, and then I will:not, 
leave if for the Head:piece. which YV#/can forg?d for the. God. of War. ...ln 
the mean time le wear it as it.is,'”ris- better; then nothing, tho it. be. only 
to:keep.off a ſhowerof Stones; That twill certainly, quo [Saxcho, if. rhey. 
be not hurl'd out of. a Sling; as/when your Worſhip loſt your Cheek-teerh, 


and had:;your Ballomepot ftruck our of. your Fiſt. That ſignifies nothing, 
quo! Don;Qaixere, (0lopg as have the Receipt : So have I too, quo; Saxcho, 
bug if ever I make is, much leGake is again, may my Guts burſt like the 
Idols of, Bell, andirhe Dragogs. In; good troth, 1 intend henceforward to.im- 
ployall.my fivg-Senfes; to prevent my being wounded.: As for my being 
rols.d ing Blanket, ;xwas an Agcident T'could not help ; and if it befall me 
again, I know how to ſhrink up my Shoulders, hold my Breath,, and ſhut . 
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Book-III,. The Renowned Dox QuixoTrTeE. Bo 


my Eyes, and then Happy-be-lucky, let the Blanker and Fortune deal by me 
as'they ſee good. Certainly, Sancho, quo Dox Quixote, thou art no good 
Chriſtian, thou art ſo apt to remember Injuries. Tis below a generous $oul 
to mind ſuch Trifles. Prethee, where art lame ? Which of thy Ribs is 
brok'n, or where is.thy Scull bruis'd, that thou canſt never think upon that 
{ame Jeſt, without Malice ? For to ſay Truth, 'twasno more then a piece of 
Paſtime ; for had I Took*dupon it otherwiſe, I had return'd and 4 GA 
bloody Work inrevenge. of thy Abuſe, then ever the Grecians made before 
Troy for Helena's ſake, But alas! quo he, fetching a deep Sigh, ſhe had 
never had that Reputation for Beauty,- had ſhe been alive: in this Age, or 
if my Dulcinea had liv'd in hers. Well then, ſaid Sazcho, let it paſs for a 
Jeſt, ſince no body will revenge. it in earneſt, And now, Sir, alittle of 
your Directions to know what we ſhall do with this Dapple-grey Nag, fo 
like an Aſs, which the diſmounted Fugitive has here left behind him, with 
as little Right, for ought I know, to the Horſe, as he had to the Helmet ; and 
by my Beard, the Grey Horſe is the better Aſs. 
\ - ?Tis not my Cuſtom, reply*d Doz Zuixote, to plunder thoſe that I van- 
quiſh ; nor do the Lawsof Chivalry permit it, unleſs the Vitor hath loſt his 
own Horſe i'the Combat. And therefore, Saxcho, leave the Horſe, or the 
 Afs,which thou wilt ; he that has loſt it, will be fare to look after it, when 
he finds the Coaſt clear. But ſhould I only exchange it for my own, which 
15 not ſo good, what then, quo Sazcho ? What-a-pox ! are the Laws of 
Chivalry ſo ſevere, that a Man muſt not. exchange one Aſs for another ? or 
at leaſt, let me exchange the Furniture ? In that Caſe I will not be fo con- 
fident, anſ{werd Dor Quixote; and therefore (till I am better inform'd ) 
I give thee leave to change the Furniture, eſpecially if thy Wants be very 
urgent. So urgent, reply'd Sancho, that as 1t 1s for my own proper Per- 
ſon, they cannot be greater. Thus Saxcho, doubly authoriz'd by his Ma- 
ſter's leave, and the Proverb of Exchange ts zo- Robbery, took all the Boxa 
mobilia of the Prize-Aſs ( preter ipſum corpus) and trimm'd up his own Beaſt, 
that was now grown ſo fine, that ſhe hardly knew her ſelf, nor her Ma- 
ſter, ſo diſdainfully ſhe carry'd her ſelf. pas | 
This done, they breakfaſted upon what they left at Supper ; and having 
made quick diſpatch, up they got again, and like true Kzights-Errant, ne- 
ver minding their way, left it to Roſinante's Diſcretion to make choice of his 
own way ; who ina ſhort time brought 'em into the High-road again, where 
they kept.on a {low pace at a venture, as having no farther Deſign 1 their 
Pates at preſent. 
Being thus at leiſure, quo Saxcho, to his Maſter, may not you and I haye 
a little Diſcourſe together? for ſince you laid upon me that ſevere Injun- 
Aion of Silence, I have had three or four excellent Conceits, that have pu- 
trifyd ! my Stomach, and now I have one- at my Tongue's end, that I 
would fain preſerve from ſuch an untimely Diſaſter. Out with it, Saxcho, 
quo Doz Quixote, but in few words, for tedious Hum-drum cloys the 
Ear.” py Hs | 
Why then, Sir,. quo Saxcho, I have been conſidering how vainly we ſpend 
our time, while we ſearch up and down FOUR Foreſts and Defarts for 
Adventures, which if it be your fortune ſucceſsfully to accompliſh, you gain 
neither Honour nor Profit by all your good Deſigns or valiant Exploits, as 
being unſeen and unknown to the World. And therefore I ſhouldchiak it 
much better .( with Submiſſion to your better. Judgment ) that we ſhould 
put our ſelves into the Service of ſome Emperor, or other potent Prince, 
10 War with their Neighbours, where you might meet with publick Op- 
| D Ra por- 
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; portunities to ſignalize your Valour, and your Condu@. $0 {hall we both 
RE be xewarded intime according to our Merit, and: you {hall have' a fhoal of 
4 ; Hiftbrians that will kiſs your back-fide for leave to tranſmit your Renowned 
- _ - Archievements to Poſterity. I ſpeak not of my own Acts; for I know they 
are not to be meaſir'd with the ſame Yard as yours nor 1s it for the Snail to. 
E--- creep out of it's ſhell: Tho I make no queſtion, but that my Name will now 
2 © and then be inſerted by the bye, as the Names of other Squires have 
=_ been. | 
 ©*This is not ill offer*d of thee, quo Doz 2u:xote : But firſt of all, it be- 
© hoves us to ſpend ſome time in compaſſing the World, as Probationers, in 
WE > * ſearch of Adventures, thereby to ſpread abroad the Renown of our In- 
=. © yvincible Atchievements. For then thoſe Harbingers of Fame will gain 
*us ſuch Reputation and Reception in the Courts of - Great Princes, that we 
* ſhall hardly be able to paſs the Streets for the Cronds of Boys and Chil- <- 
* dren, pointing and crying out, There Rides the Kzght of the Sun, orthe 
© Serpent, or the [favour d Countenance ; or what ever other Title it be thar 
*the Knight takes upon him. This 1s he, they*l cry, that vanquiit'd in 
{lingle Combat the Giant Brocambruno, Sirnam'd the , Invincible. This is 
© he that freed the great Mammaluke of Perſia from the Enchantment, which 
* had kept him in durance for Nine hundred Years together. So that upon 
* this Noiſe and Tumulr in the Street, the King will be ſure to look out of ** 
© his Window, and knowing the Knight by the Colour of his Armour, or 
*the Device upon his Shield, he'l preſently ſend the chiefeſt of his Nobles 
* to receive the Flower of Chivalry, that is come to wait upon him. Away 
*they go and bring him 1n, and the King meets him half way the Stairs, 
* where he embraces his valiant Gueft, and kiſſes. his Cheek. Then taking 
*him by the Hand, he leads him directly .to the Queens Chamber, where 
*at the ſame time he ſees the I»fazra her Daughter ; who ought to be the 
*faireſt and moſt perfect Creature i' the World. At the ſame time it will fo 
* fall our: (by the inevitable Appointment of Fate,that never loves to ſpoil a 
*good Story) that the Knight and the Princeſs ſhall caſt an Eye one upon 
*the other, admire one another as Perſons rather Divine then Humane; and 
*all of a ſudden, not knowing any Reaſon why. or wherefore, ſhall fall 
+ *moſt deſperately in Love one with another, and be both almoſt out of 
6 * their wits for want of an Opportunity to diſcover their Paſſions one to 
M8  *another;: CO EY BY ECT ds 
— *Then they ſhall attend the Knight to his Chamber, one of the faireſt 
: * Appartments in all the Palace, and furniſh'd with the richeſt Furniture the. - 
*King has: Where after they have helpd him off with his Armour, they 
n © <will bring him a coſtly Veſtment of Scarſet, Embroider'd by the Infazta's 
—- *own Hands; and'if he look'd ſo Majeſtick in his Armour, how lovely will 
3 © he appear in the Habit of a Courtier ? TN eee 
*Night being come, he ſhall Sup with the Family-Royal, and ſhall al- 
* Ways __ his Eyes fixd upon the Infarta; yet ſo, as no body ſhall take no- 
- tice of it. . EO 2 0g DSI | _— 
* After Supper another ſtrange SpeCtacle ſhall ſurprize bim. Enter fiſt, a 
*little Dwart,and after him a Lady of matchleſs Beauty, between two Giants, 
mM *with a certain Adventure ſo contriv'd by an old Sorcerer, and ſo difficult to. 
MX * be perform'd, thar he who carries away the Bell, ſball be accounted the 
— ©beſt Knight in the World. Then it is the King's pleaſure that all his Cour- 
= * tiers ſhall try their Proweſs : But they had as (good throw their Caps 
*againſt the Wind; for the Honour is reſerv'd for. the Valiant Stranger, 
*who does the buſineſs with a jerk. And then the I-fanta ſhall be Onur: 
"NA | | *Joy d, 
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© great a Favour. ST) F; | 
That Night the Champion takes leave of. the Infants at the Iron Grate 
© before her Chamber Window looking into the Garden, by means of a 
* Confident of the 1fazta's, that carries on the Intrigue between *em. The 
* Knight weeps, the Lady ſwoons, the Confident runs for cold Water to 
* daſh in her Face. Then ſhe comes to Life again, and gives out her Lilly 
* white Hand for the Knight to kiſs, which he does a thouſand and a thou- 
*{and times over, bathing ie all the while in his Tears. Then exchanging 
* * Hearts, the Knight ſhall take hers, and the 1zf2t2 ſhall take his; for her : 
© Heart ſhall do well enough in his breaſt : But the 1-farre will want his, _ . 
; -— "Ws the Sorrows and Afflictions which ſhe is to endure for his Z 
f fake. NS WEE Ne 2 S 65 
*Then they ſhall part in time; for if the meeting ſhould be known, tis 
*as much as the Lady Confident's place is worth, and the forfeiture beſide of 
©the Izfanta-and the Knight's Lives. Then the Infanta ſhall deſire the 
*Knight not to miſs a Poſt, but to write to her as often as he can; which 
*the Knight ſhall ſwear to perform, WWE 
*Then the Knight ſhall retire to his Chamber, and throw himſelf upon 
© his Bed, where it ſhall beampoſlible for him. to cloſe his Eyes.' So ſoon as 
<1t is day, he goes to take his leave of the Queen, and deſires to kiſs the 1»- 
*fanta's Hahds too; but ſhe ſends him word that ſhe is indiſpos'd : However, 
*the Knight and ſhe underſtand one another, and fo that paſſes for nothing. 
* And now the Knight being abſent for. ſome time, Challenges the Kings 
Enemies; fights, vanquiſhes, ſubdues, takes I know not how many Cities, - 
* wins I know not how many Battels, returns to Court, and appears before 
© his Miſtreſs laden with Honour, - He viſits her at the window-Grate,as be- 
*fore; and there they agree together that the Knight ſhall demand her 1a 
* Marriage, as the Recompence of his Service. The King will by :no means 
:*hear with that Ear, not knowing bnt that the Knight may be the Son of a 
* Coftermonger, for ought he knows. However, whether the Knight 
* ſteal her, or how he comes'by her, I know not, the Izfazta and he go to 
_** Dukes Place, and are there privately marry'd. The King fumes; the King 
© is pleasd ; for by and by he diſcovers him to be the Son of as great a Prince, 
© no Diſparagement to him, as himſelf. ' Then Feaftings and Trumphs, Tour- 
*namentgand Tiltings, and the new-marry'd Knight carries the day from all 
*the reſt. Sometime after, the King dies, the I»fants is Heireſs; : and thus 
*the Knight comes to be a King. Then the Knight begins to think of re- 
* warding his/Squzre,. by Marrying him to the Izfazta's Confident, who had 
* been'privy to his Amours, and proves the Daughter of one of the moſt 
*conliderable Dukes Y the Kingdom. MESH Abe 
Godſniggers, quo Sancho, that's the thing I ha? been looking for all this 
while —— Give me but the Izfaxia's Gentlewoman, ' and let the World go 
which way. it will. O* my Soul, Sir, you have read: your own:Deftiny; 
every thing will happen to'ye ſtep by. ſtep, as you” have'ftated the matter, 
would you but take upon ye the Name-of the Kzighr of the: Ih-favorrd © | 
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No-queſtion of it, Boy, reply'd Dox Zuixote ; for this is the dire Road 
of Knight-Errantry, as im 6 as ye can lay a line, to Empires and King- 

doms. And:therefore we have nothing more to do, but to find out ſome 

Potent Prince, that is at War with his Neighbours, 'and has a fair Daugh- 

ter. But there is one thing that troubles me more then that, which is a 

Secret between thee and me; that is to fay, when I have found out: a 

Prince and an [»fa»ta, how the Devil I ſhall make my {elf out to be of an. 

Hluftrious Deſcent, if it were but the Narzra/ Son of fome Emperor. For 

unleſs I make out one of theſe two things, the King will as ſoon give me' a 

Halter,as his Daughter, . tho I ſhould out-do Hercxles himſelf ; and is it not 

great pity a man ſhould loſe ſuch vaſt Advantages for ſuch a Trifle as this? 

That E ama Gentleman, and of an Ancient Pedigree, is well known ; and 

' .__ there are Heralds, if a Man could meet with %em, that for a {mall Sum of 

Money would ſoon make me the fifth or fixth at leaft in Deſcent froma King. 

For, Sancho, there are two ſorts of Originals. Some there are: who De- 
ſrended at firſt from the Loyns: of Princes, whoſe Families by Conqueſt, 
loſs of theirs Ferritories, and other Malignities of Fortune, became ime: 

till at laſt they end in a point like a Pyramid. Others there are, who from. 

mean and low Deſcents, ſtill mount and mount, till-at length: they come to 

fit upon the higheſt Pinacles of Grandeur. That is to ſay, ſome were'what 
they are not ; and others are not what they were. And thus, tho I am not 
what I was, yet if Lam what I was not, it might be ſufficient to content 
any Father-in-law the World. And what if I were the Son of a Taxkard- 


- "IS 
Y 


at work; - 
peQati 


Wet, Ir; quo; 
mos hoody and 


” 


F 


/ hes OP 4 ID IO 
' FURY, 9/1 OO x6 hte 
My 6 1B Ie CO ates” "LY IEhs ws 

* 5, CG LE Lag LES a8 
4 4 * { \ es b, I ed Ts 
HEIRS % "oo" p Wc" | F-- 000 

/ © bf } 
T4 . ( . , ; SR" 2 
\ ' Is ” 
FE ; 
P 4 * mm " WI. ” ""® as - fi - +. ys ” © 4 v «4 2 dit xo <* . » * " . ae S Ss HI - 
YEN IE ORE PO, ATR _ . FL . ; WILT EPI PTE ES TO TED TORR 
I - - of " : v wont, # w—__ 
b, — (4 ” y Toy 4 " " 
» "'P a £44 yY we,” © AR. i wn O70 S 6 v 
oo & , SIN » / 
- ; " 
;p Y p 4 A 4 . 
8 F- 4 D =” 
> - .” : ; ” ns \ ol 
, : S * 7 : X =/ws 
[ "_ o -- _ 4 , 


r 


At the end of this Diſcourſe, Don Quixote caſting up his Eyes, beheld a 
ſight, which produced the following Adventure, © + 
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CHAP; VII 


| How Don Quixote releas'd a great number of miſerable Wretches hich 
their Maſters were driving to a plgge againſt their wills. 


:: H E Great Cid Hamet Benengeli, the Famous Arabian and Mancheg az 
Author, reports in his grave, lofty, pleaſant, merry-conceited 
Story, that after the. long and learned Diſcourſe between Sancho and his 
Maſter, Dox Quixote lifting up his Eyes, ſaw to the number of about twen- 
ty Perſons, all in a row one behind another, like Beads upon a ſtring, who 
being link't together, with every one a Sauſage of Iron abqut his Neck, 
and manacl'd to boot, came fſaunter, ſaunter along, till they-met each other 
full butt. They were alſo guarded by two Harquebuſiers a Horſe-back , 
and two Men armed with Swords and Javelins. So ſoon as Saxcho ſpy'd 
*em, What have we got here, quo he? o' my Life, a company of Rogues 
condemn'd” and fore?d to the Gallies. How, forcd, quo Dor %Yuixote ? 
Can the King offer violence to any Man? I mean, Sir, quo Sazcho, Fellows 
Condemn'd tor their Crimes to ſerve the King in his Gallies. However , 
quo Doz Ynixote, in that ſence they are' forc'd, becauſe they do not go of 


their own free-Will. That, I dare ſwear they don't, quo Saxcho. If it be. 


{o, quo Don Zuixote, then they come within the Verge ot my Profeſſion, 
which is, to prevent Violence, and ſuccour the Miſerable. What then, 
Sir, quo Szcho, you cannot reckon theſe Fellows to be Oppreſsd, that are 

Condemn'd by the Law and Juſtice. : | OE 
By that time the Chain drew near, and then Doz Znixote in very civil 
Language deſir'd the Guards to inform him, why the poor People were ſo 
ſeverely Chain'd and Fetterd ? Sir, anſwer'd one of the Horſe-men, theſe 
are Criminals going to ſerve the King in his Gallies ; which is all I know, 
nor do I think it proper for you to know any more. However, reply'd Doz 
©1ixote, T think you will highly oblige me, to let me inform my ſelf from 
every particular Perſon, of the cauſe of his Misfortune. Why, Sir, quo 
© other Horſe-man, if you think fit to Examine *em your ſelf, you'l find 
they'l give ye SatisfaQtion ; for they are ſuch honeſt People, they are not 
aſhamed to boaſt of their Rogueries. Eg | 
With this good leave, which Doz Quixote would have taken of himſelf, 
had they deny'd him, he rode up to the Chain, andask'd the firſt, Where- 
fore he was ſo ſeverely loaded? To whom the Fellow made anſwer, *twas 
for being in Love. In Love ! quo Dor Zuixote —and is that all? Bodikins ! 
if all that were in Love, were to be thus puniſh'd, I had row'd 7 the Gal- 
lies long before this. I do not mean, quo the Pris'ner, as you mean. *T.was 
for being in love with a Hamper of Linnen; with which I was fo in love, 
that had not the Judges of the Seffions takin it from me, I had huggd it 
1 my Embraces to this hour. In ſhort, I was tak'n in the Fatt ; there was 
no need of Proofs : I was Condemn'd, had my ſhoulders PPWGer' wig 
Foot Ip- 
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Whip-&ord Spots, and when I have mow'd the great Meadow for three Years 
_ together, then my Work's dotie W hat d' ye mean by mowing the preat © 
Meadow ? Why, that's rowing 1 the Gallies, reply 'd theSlave, who was a 
| young Rogue of about four and twenty Years of Age. 

Then Doz 24aixote put the ſame Queſtion to. the Second, who was fo 
melancholly, that he would not make any Anſwer. But the firſt Slip-ſtring 
undertaking to be his Spokeſman, to ſpare him a Labour ; This, faid he, is 
a Canary-Mere-maid, that goes to the Gallies for haying ſung too much. 
How ! quo Don Yugxote— What do they ſend Muſicians to the Gallies too ? 
Yes, Sir, anſwer*d the Slave, . becauſe there is nothing more dangerous, 
then to ſing in ARiftion. How ! qu®# Dox Quixote, that's contrary to the 
Proverb, Ard ſome for Sorrow fing. Oh, Sir ! quo the Slave, tis quite other- 
wife with us; he that ſings, ſhall weep all his life-time afterwards. I 
profeſs, quo Don 2uixote, 1 do not underſtand ye. Sir, ſaid one of the 
Guards ſinging among theſe Newgate-birds, is tak'n for confeſſing at the 
Rack, This fellow was put to the Rack, and confeſs d his Crime, which 
was nothing but Horſe ſtealing ; and becauſe he ſung, that is confeſs?d, he 
is condertin'd to rhe Gallies for fix years, beſides a hundred Laſhes paid him 
down upon the Nail in ready Caſh. And the reaſon why you ſee that Fel- 
low fo melancholly, and caſt down, is only becauſe his Companions will 
never let him be at reſt, but jeer and laughat him continually for his want 
of Reſolution to ſuffer and deny; as if it had not been as eaſie for him to 
have ſaid No, as Tes : Or, as if a Criminal were not a happy Man that 
could depend upon his own Tongue to ſave his Life, without being be- 
holding ro Counter-proofs and Witneſſes for the Priſoner. Vs 

Thence Do Za;xote paſſing to the Third ; and You, ſaid he, What have 

ou done? Who, without much Entreaty, and no leſs merry in his Anſwer ; 
, Sir, go to the-Gallies for want of ten Guinies. I would give twenty 
with all my Heart, quo. Don Quixote, to ſee thee well diſchargd. Tis - 
too late, Gaffer, quio the Slave, 'tis juſt like the Proverb, After Meat comes 
Muſtard, Had I had the twenty Guinies you offer me, when I was in Pri- 
ſon, to have greas'd the Keeper of Newgate's Fiſt, I might have been walk- 
ing now upon the Change as free as a Turky-Merchant, and ne're ha' come 
to have been led along ina String like an 1rſþ-Grey-hound. But Patience ; 
every thing has its Seaſon. n 

From hm Doz Quixote turnd tothe Fourth, and put him the ſame In: 
rerrogatory. But he was fullen, and would give him no Anſwer ; ſo that 
the next behind him was forcd to lend him his Tongue, This vene- 
rable Monſieur Grey-beard, ſaid he, is condemn'd to the Gallies for four 
Years, having already ſtood at Weſtminſter, Temple-bar, and Cheapſide, with 
a wooden Rutt about his Neck. He was the chief Ranger of Wherſton's-Park ; 
beſides that, he had a ſmack of Conjuring and Fortune-telling, which he 
abus'd to the loſs of many a Maiden-head. ' For that I have nothing to ſay, 
quo Don 2%ixote; but had he been only a private Conveyer of Bz/lez-Doux's, 
he ought not to go to the Gallies, unleſs it were to be Generalof the Fleet. 
For to be a Meſſenger of B/let- Dow's requires a great deal of Prudence 
_ and Sapacity ; o'my word, tisa weight * WB. not to be commit- 
red to idle Huſwives, Lacquies, and raſcally People; as being an Employment 
of Truſt and Weight, then which there can be nothing more acceſlary in 
a well-regulated Common-wealth. . So that I ſhould have been heartily 
ſorry to ſee this venerable Seer in ſiich Diſtreſs, for being a Pimp only, 
had it not been for crithinal Additions of Conjurer, and Fortune-teller; tho 

Ido not believe that Charms and Spells have any Power to alter the $5 
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whatever a Company of filly 1gnorant People think ; . for. Man has a -_ 
Liberty of Determination, no way to be controul'd by the force of Herbs or 
HORSE OI UAE HT 0 gt fd es 
© *Tis' very true, reply'd the Old Man, and as to my Charge of being a 
Witch or Sorcerer, I am as innocent as the Child unborn; but as. for the 
Buſineſs of Pimping, 1 do not deny it ; but I never took .it to be a Crime 
for my Intention was, that People ſhoiitd enjoy each, other's Society, an 
tive in Friendſhip one with another. Bat my harmlefs Deſizn has ſery'd 
me to.no other Purpoſe, then to ſend me to a Place” from whence I ſhall 
never return, confidering my Age ; beſides that, Tami tormented with the 
Strangury to boot. And having fo ſaid, the poor Old Man fell o weeping ; 
which melted S$2ncho's Heart in ſuch a manner, that he out with his Pouch, 
and'gave him a Harry-Groat. . 2 i ee Re "17 8 EN 

Then Doz Quixote examin'd the Fifth, who ſeem?*d'to be nothing at all 
concernd. I go to ſerve his Majeſty, faid he, for my jjacor's only to 
two of my Couſin-germans, and two other Maidens that were both Siſters. 
By which means I have encreasd my Stock, and ſo intrigud my dye, that 
I have puzl'd all the Caſuiſts about the Town. The Fatt was prov'd upon 
me, and therefore having neither Friends nor Money, Fam condemn'd to 
the Gallies for fix Years. If your Worſhip pleaſes to beſtow ſomething 
[Upon poor Sinners, the Lord, we hope, will reward ye in Heav'n ; beſides 
that, when do pray, we {hall be ſure to. pray for your long Life. and 
Health. . | Sos 3 fo | 

Behind there came a young Fellow. of about thirty Years of Age, well 
proportion'd, and well-favourd, only that he ſquinted with-one_ Eye. He 
was cruelly hamperd with Fetters upon his Feet, Manacles. about his 
Wriſts, and a Collar, but not of $S's, about his Neck. This was a Rogue, 
that no Goal, no Fetters would hold. For a Wager he would ancint his 
Heel with a Candle's End, and flip off his Shackles with as much eaſe as 
Parſon S/ip-ſtorkiz's Boy uy oft his Father's Hoſe ; and beſides that, he 
goes by more Names, then the Great Tyr# has Titles. What's his Crime 
all this, while, quo Doz 2aixote 2 Sir Knight, quo the young Rogue, if, you 
have any mind to give us any thing, do it quickly, and God have ye,.in 
his ProteQion ;. for this Curioſity of yours, does but hinder us, Prethee, 
Friend, What's thy Name, quo Do# Hoe ! Name; Sir! why, don't 
they tell you I have twenty ? Sometimes Daxgerfield, ſometimes MWillough- 
by, ſometimes Moxmouth, as the Defign will bear. If you deſire to know 
more, you may read my Life, tis printed 'legible enough to be read ; andI 
think it out-does Lazarillp de Tormes, Or Guſman either. Thou ſeemvſt 
'tobe a witty Rogue, . quoDoz 2uixote : You ſhould have faid, unfortunate 
alſo, reply*d the Slave ; for Misfortune always perſecutes the Ingenious. 
You mean ſuch Rogues as your ſelf, quo the Jailor. Fair and ſoftly, quo 
the Slave to the Jailor, 'the Law did not give you Authority over us to abuſe 
us, but only to gaard us where the King has occaſion for us. Come, come, 
be not ſo haughty ; for by the Life of Pharaovh, the time may come, when 
your Pranks may.come to light, that—— you know what I, mean. - Upon 
which the Jailor held up his-Cane to have thraſWd the Slave, but Dor 
"Puixote interpoſing, would by no means permit him ; telling the Jailor, 
that he could not blame the Slave for making uſe of his Tongue, ſince he 
had nee another Mernber at liberty. And then addreſſing himſelf to all 
the Slaves in general : yomg ey 

*Dearly beloved Brethren , ſaid he, by what I gather from your own 
_ *Words, I cleatly find, that tho you are juſtly condemn'd to deſerv'd ey 
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* niſhment for the ſeveral Crimes you have committed ; however that yort 
© ſuffer Execution of the Sentence: by Conſtraint, and becauſe, you canriot : 
© help it; Thar is to. ſay, by your good Wills you had rather ear Partridges, 
© drink Pontack, lie warm, and kiſs a handlom Girl in a Corner, then row 
<7 the Gallies ; why, then know, That you fall under my ProteCtion; for 
$ as I am aprofels'd Kyight-Errant, it 15 my Duty torelieve the Diltreſled, 

© and ſet. at Liberty the Oppreſſed. But becauſe it is the part of a prudent 
©Man to ſhun Violence, where things may be carry'd by fair means, I de- 

* fireye, good Mr. Jailor, and you Gentlemen o the Guard, to releaſe theſe 

* poor Creatures, there being enow to ſerve his Majeſty in their Rooms ; 

* for [muſt tell ye, my Maſters, *cis a hard cafe to make Slaves of Men that 
© were born free. And 1 the rather deſire this Courtelie of ye, Mr. Bumms, 

© in the behalf of theſe poor Fellows, becauſe they are ſuch as. I dare fay, 

© never did you any wrong 1 their lives. , And'therefore let *em go and do 

© Penance themſelves-for their own Sins. *Tis ſufficient that Heav'n takes 

* care to puniſh the Wicked ; and therefore, beſides that it is needleſs, it 
«;5s unchriſtian-like for Men to be the Butchers and Tormentors one of ano- 
*ther. Gentlemen, you ſee I make you this Requeſt with all the mildneſs 
<* and Lenity 1! the World, and I {hall acknowledge your Kindneſs, if, you 
* will grant it, But-if you provoke me by Refuſal, this Lance, this Sword, 
* and this Arm of mine, ſhall force ye to a Compliance. | 

Hoh, hoh, hoh, a very good Jeſt y' faith, quothe Jailor, as if we had 
Power to ſet at liberty the King's Priſoners, when the King's Juſtice commands 
*m to condign Puniſhment ! March on, Sir, about your Buſineſs, and fer 

- your Baſon right upon your empty Pate; 'tis no Buſineſs of yours to mind 
whether the Cat has three Feet or no. - 

Yeare a Car, and a Rat, and a Dog to boot, quo Dox Quixote, and at 
the ſametime attack'd the Jailor with ſuch a ſudden, and unlook'd-for 
Impetuoſity, before he had any time to put himſelf. into a Poſture of .De- 

fence, that he over-threw him to the Ground, dangerouſly wounded with 
his Lance. wy 
The Guards, aſtoniſh'd at an Action ſo ſmart and nnexpeQted, fell all in a 
Cluſter'upon D. Luixote,with their Swords'and their Javelins ; which might 
have prov'd ſomewhat fatal to him, had not the Slaves,finding ſo fit an Op- 
portunity to regain their liberty,refolv'd to make uſe of it. This put the Guards 
into a dreadful Confuſion, being ferreted o* th? oneſide, without Intermiſhon, 
by Doz 24ixote, and no leſs perplex'd o' tother Hand, to prevent the Priſo- 
ners from getting looſe. 'In the midſt of this Hurly-burly, the Maſter- 
Crack-rope having knockt off his Gives by Saxchos Afſiftance , ſeiz'd 
upon the Jailor's Sword, and his Harquebuſe, and laid about him fo cou- 
rapiouſly., that-the reſt, diſdaining ro be meer SpeCtators, let flie ſuch. 
Vollies of Stone-ſhot at'the Heads of their Convoy, as forc'd 'em at length 
to be take themſelves to their Heels, not liking the Honour of. a Brick-bat 
Monument. True it. is, that Sancho was right-glad .of the Vifory, but. 
having more Wir in 'his Anger, then his Maſter, and fearing leſt the 
Bailifts ſhould raiſe-a Poſſe Com. upon the victorious Champion, his Joy 
taxn'd into Melancholy, and his Melancholy inſpiring. him with Prudence, 
he advisd his Maſter to get out of the way as. faſt as he could, and hide 
himſelf in the Mountains adjoining— For, faid he, as ſure as we live, thoſe 
Sons o* Whores, Bailifts, will be at our Tails again ina ſhort time, with.,a 
Hue and Cry, and then our next Adventure will be to hold up our Hands at 
' the Bax, and be ſent to the Gallies our ſelves. Thy Advice is wholeſome, 
quo Dox Zuixote. But for the preſent, Buſineſs of Conſequence is firſt' to 
| | ESE | be 
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be diſpþatch'd z and ar.the ſame inſtant, calling to him all the Slaves, who 
by. this/time had ſtripp'd' the Jailor to his Skin, and now made a Ring about : 
the Kzightto know his Pleaſure, ant 1162 FOOD». 
| It is the part of Perſons well-bred, and endu'd with.Vertue,quo he, to ac- 
knowledge theBenehits they receive; Ingratitude being the blackeſt of all Vi- 
&©es. You ſee how far I have hazarded my Perſon for your Sakes;and you can. 

' © not but underſtand how much you are beholding to me for what I have 
*done. Thething therefore thatI require from you, in return of my Kind- 
©nefs, is only this, That you take that ſame Chain, from which I have ſet 
© your Heels at liberty, and carry it upon your Shoulders to-the City of 
© Toboſo; where you muſt in that Poſture preſent your ſelves before the 

* *matchleſs. Madam Dulcizea,and tell her, That her Slave, the K7ighr of the 
* Iik-favour d Countenance preſents her his moſt humble Service ; and re- 
* count td her, word for word, the whole Story of this famous Atchieve- 
' "=_ , by which you have, through my Valour , 'obtain'd your Free- 

om. | 1 | 

To which the Maſter Rogue, as Spokeſman for all the reſt, returning 
Anſwer ; Sir Kxight, and Soveraign Deliverer, {aid- he, it is a thing im- 
poſſible for us to obey your Commands. For we dare not —__ in that 
Condition, as you require, us, All-together, for fear of being known again ; 
rather we muſt part ſeveral Ways, and ſtudy todiſguiſe our ſelves, with 
all the Ingenuity that may be , to avoid the Purſuit of Hue and Cries, well 
knowing the Danger of being re-tak'n. And therefore it would be more + 
juſt and ſafe in you, to change the Form of the Tribute, which we. owe to 

the Lady Dulcines, into an Impoſitton upon our Conſciences of 10. many 
Ave Maries, Creeds, and other Prayers, which we ſhall be\ready moſt wil- 
lingly, and with Eaſe to diſcharge, in -return of the Obligation you have 
laid upon us. And this may be done by Night or by Day, fleeping or wak- 
ing, in Flight, or out of Danger, in Peace, orin War. But to think we 
will retfirn to Egyptian Diet, and carry our Chains to Toboſo, you may as 
well believe, that we can gather Pears from an Elm-Tree. By the Beauty of 
my Mother, Sir Son of a Whore, quo Doz Quixote, you {hall go alone and 
carry that Chain upon your noble Shoulders, with all the Shackles and 
Furniture belonging to it, or elſe Ple make ye eatthe Chain. 

The Slave, who had not learnt much - Chriſtian Patience by his Suffer- 
ings, and began to ſmell Doz Zuixote's want of Wit, could not chuſe but 
ſmile at the) Champion's idle Threats; and therefore tipping the Wink 
upon his Coopnicns predntly, like Men that underſtood Signs, they hurPd 
whole Quarries at a time at Do 2aixote's Pate, and pelted him fo ſevere- 

\ ly, that he could neither ſecure himſelf with his Shield, nor intreat Roſinarte 

o much as to wag a Limb, no more then if he had been only the Statue 

of a Horſe; inſomuch that about five or fix hard Flints, lighting upon his 
Reins, threw-him out of his Saddle to the Ground. At what time one of 
the ingrateful Slaves among the reſt, took off the Baſon from his Head, 
knockt him with it about the Shoulders, and then gave it ſo many Knocks 
againſt the Stones, that he almoſt broke it in pieces. This done, they 
ſtripp'd the poor Kx#zht of the Coat which he wore over his Armour, and 
had robb'd him” of his Breeches, had not his Greaves and Pully-pieces pre- 
vented *em. And to the end they might not do their buſineſs by halves, 
they eas'd Sarcho of his Parſon's Cafſock, which he had turn'd into a Wal- 
let, and uncas'd him to his Shirt. Which done, and the Spoils all juſtly ' 
- and honeſtly divided, they ſhifted every one for himſelf, more careful to 
avoid the Conftables Clutches, then oftheir Duty to Madam Dulcinea. : 
| | . 
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As for the Aſs, Roſonante, Sanchojand Dox &nixote, tis true, they remain'd 
Maſters of the Field, but'in an ill C6fidition ; the Aſshanging his head; and 
ſhaking His*Ears, as if 'Brick-bats had ſtill buzz'd about his Noddle: !Ro- 
finante lying, at his full length ! the Duſt, and ready to make his Will 
Sancho Tr "Fendly fear: of purſuing Black-bills and Pitch-forks : 'and Doz 
21ixote biting his Nails to ſee himſelf fo villainouſly abusd by Rogues and 
Thieves, for whom he had fo villainouſly ventur'd hisNeck; 
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What befell the famous Don Quixote in the Mountain of Sierra Mo- 
.. xena2;::Which was ,one of the ſtrangeſt Adventures in all this Real 
Hiſtory. | 


On 2uixote finding himſelf fo ill repay'd, quo he to his Squire, I have 
F F often heard ſay, Sazcho, Save a Thief from the Gallows, and 'he'l be 
the firſt that ſhall hang his BenefaQor, it he can. "Had I follow'd thy Ad- 
vice, I had avoided this Misfortune ; but tis done, aud there's no Remedy 
but Patience, and let's be wiſer for the future. That is to ſay, reply'd Sancho, 
when Iturn Tark— But'fince you repent for not following my Cqunſel, pray 
believe me once more ; for in one word as well asin a thouſand, I muſt tell 
ye, your 2toram Juſtices care no more for all the Kxizhts-Errant i the 
World; then for a dead Sprat. ' Hark— me-thinks I hear the Halberdeers, 
and the Crewel-fring'd Pike-ftaves at my heels already. Thou art a Cow- 
ard by Nature, reply'd Doz Quixote; however, becauſe thou {halt not fay 
I am always obſtinate;I will avoid this terrible Hue axd Cry for-once; but uport 
this Condition, Thatthou never tell any perſon, that I avoided Danger, out 
of Fear, but only at thy Requeſt, and meerly to do thee a Kindneſs. Tf 
thou ſayſt otherwile, thou lyſt ; and from this time forth to that time forth; 
and from that time forth ro the World's end, I give thee the Lye, and thou 
ly, and ſhalt lye Y thy Throat, if ever thou ſay'ſtthe Contrary. For did 
Thelieverhou thoughr that I withdrew my ſelf out of Danger, or fearing 
the Fraternity of the QCuornm Juſtices, as thou callſt 'em, I would abide 
here till the Day of Judgment, in Defiance, not only of them, but-of the 
Twelve Heads of the Tribes of Iſrael, the' Seven Macchabees, Caſtor and 
Pollax, and all the Brotherhoods and Fraternities '!? the World. LET 
Having fo faid, Doz Quixote remounted his Roſinante ( who had always 
that good Faculty, that he was not long before the came to hitnſelf, what- 
ever Misfortune befe]l him ) and $4zcho beſtriding his Aſs, lead the way 
ro the Black Mountain, calld Szerra Morena, through the Crafty Squire's De- 
ſign, to lurk in the craggy, and inacceffible Retreats of that Mountain, till 
the heat of Purſuit were over ; which he was the rather enclin'd to do, 
as finding all his Belly-timber fafe ; a Miracle to be admir'd, conſidering 
how exatt thoſe Caitiffs were in their privy Searches. © 
By Midnight our Advecturers got'to the middle, and moſt defart part of 
_ Sierra Morena, where Sancho advisd his Maſter to ſtay for ſome time, at leaft, 
ſo" long as their Proviſions laſted; and fo that Night they took up their 
Lodping between two Rocks over-ſpread with Cork-trees. But Faral For- 
fkune, who, according to the Opinion of thoſe that walk not according to 
= | 13641 {7 T3107: : | the 
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to the light within*em, governs all things by their' own Humonr, ſo or-. 
der it, That that ſame Maſter-Thief, Rmg' leader to allthe reſt, who had 
been ſo-gratefu} to rhe K-ght for their Liberty, having mage choice of 
| thoſe Covertures to eſcape the Hands of Juſtice, happen'd Juſt into the 
place where S4-cho and hisMafſter had tak'nup their Lodgings ; and know- 
ing 'em by their CR IS civil as not to diſturb their reſt by no 
means : But finding Sacho's Aſs opportunely pannell'd and halter'd for his 
Convenience, ill Nature, a Roguiſh Diſpoſition, and Neceſlity together, 
ſo wrought upon him, that he very honeſtly ſpirited away the Afs, and. 
made ſuch haſte, that before day he was got quite out of the Reach of 
| Roſonante's Purſuit. | Hed Ea 
+  But-no ſooner had the fair Arora begun to ſmile upon the Hills, and 
with her refreſhing Beams to bleſs the Surface of rhe Earth, when Sazcho, 
to his unſpeakable grief, miſs'd the Delight of his Soul, and Comfort of 
his Life, his beloved Aſs. He made ſuch'doleful Complaints, and ſuch pi- 
tiful Moans, that Doz Quixote waking, heard him thus expreſſing his un- 
Tupportable Woes. | 
Dear Off ſpring of my Bowels ! quo he, born and bred under my Roof, 
my Childrensonly Play-fellow, the Delight of my Wite, the Envy of my 
Neighbours, and the Staff of my laborious Life! Ina word, the Maintainer 
of half my Family ; for with Ten-pence which thou earned (t me every day, 
didft thou defray the half of. my Expences. Do#z 2#7xote, divining by his 
Lamentations at the Cauſe of Sazcho's Sorrow, endeavour'd to comfort him 
with ſoft and tender Expreſſions, and learned Diſcourſes upon the Misfor- 
tnnes of this World: But nothing wronght ſo kindly with Saxcho, as.a 
Bill of Exchange, - which his Maſter promis'd him, for his Wife to take 
' three Aﬀes out of five, which he had at home. Sazcho not being able to 
withſtand an Argument ſo powerful, dry'd up his Tears, 'put a Stop. to his 
Sighs and Sobbs, and return'd his Maſter a thouſand Thanks for ſo generous 
a Favour. | SIA | 
On the other ſide, Doz 2»ixote being not alittle refreſh'd with the Sleep 
he had got, and calling to mind the ſtrange Adventures which Kxighrs- 
Exrants had met with in Defarts and Solitudes, was over joy'd to find him- 
FiIf in the midſt of thoſe Mountains, believing they would afford him ſuf- 
ficient Occaſions to exerciſe his Proweſs: But Sazcho's Thoughts were 
otherwiſe employ'd ; for now believing himſelf quite out of Danger, made 
frequent Viſits to the Wallet, which Roſinante now was forc'd to carry, 
and following his Maſter, ſet his Grinders a walking much faſter then his 
>. | | 
As thus they leiſurely pac'd it along, Saxcho obſervd that his'Maſter ſtoop'd 
in his Saddle to take up ſomething with the end of his Javelin ; which he 
not being able readily to do in his Saddle, Sancho ran with great Dili- 
gence to help him. Upon, which, his Maſter commanding him to take it 
up, they found it to be a Portmanteau, in a very ill plight by reaſon of the 
Weather, but ſomewhat weighty withal. Having opend it, they found 
within it four Ho!land-Shirts, with other Linen, clean and faſhionable, and 
in another Handkerchief, a conſiderable quantity of Gold, Blelfs'd by the 
whole Frame of Heav*n, quo Sarcho, for ſending us ſome good Luck once 
in our Lives. ' Searching farther, they found a Table-book richly bound ; 
preſently, quo Do 2uixote, this is my ſhare, take thee the Gold, Sancho, 
for thy ſelf. The Lord reward ye, dear Maſter, quo Szxcho, at the ſame time 
cramming all his Booty into his Wallet. Certainly, Sancho, quo Do# 
Natxote, it cannot be, but that ſome perſon, having loſt his way ye ny 
oun- 
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Mountains, .has been. here. murder'd; and thrown into ſome. hole among 
theſe Rocks. That cannot be, 386: Sancho, for had they been; High: 
way Men, they would ne're ha? left ſp much Booty behind.,, Thou ſpeak'ft 
Reaſon, quo Do» 2ujxote, and therefore muſt ſee.if we can diſcover 'any 
thing out of theſe Papers. Thereupon, after a ſmall Search, he found the . 


I 2 


——— 


= following Verſes, which he read aloud for Saxcho to hear... 

R Love's a Blockhead, or a cruel Jew ; 

Or elſe I feel leſs pain then is my Due ; 

For if my Pains were equal to the Cauſe, | ___ 
They would be worſe then Tooth-ach in the Jaws. 
—_— But if Love be a God, I dare to ſwear, . e:bn4 Fall | 
E-- - He then can be no Fool, and tis as clear, Fe” OUT I OUR BM [nngy' 
_- | NoGod can cruel be; then would I know | 
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| IO 9 
+... What Devil ſends theſe' Pains that plague me fo? . 
 - Ah Phillis! Ts zz thee? No, no, dear Phillis, 
A noble Cauſe nee breeds Effe@, that ill is. | 
Tis not from Heav'n or Thee theſe Plagues proceed, 
But I muſt die, for ſo has Fate decreed. T EIA 
 ,_. Nay, 1 muſt die for Love too like a Sot, | aig. 
; And yet that s neither Love's, nor yet thy Fault. ar) yn Hallo 
| Hard Luck of mine! to die of ſuch a Wound, © Ef, 
For which ſo many Med cines may be found, 


-. 
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I underſtand nothing by this, quo Saxcho. That's ſtrange, reply*d. Doxt 
21ixote; for 'tis plain, that: the Author of this Soxxez, is, or was in love; 
and that. his Lady's Name was Phz/lis. Puh!— then I warrant ye, Sir, 
*tis your old Friend Corydon, and this Corydox is run. mad for that Phillis, 
and has loſt his Cloak-bag. Pray, Sir; read another Paper, you'l find it 
'as I ſay. Why, here's a Letter, and a Love-letter too, as I think, quo 
Don 2uixote. Oh, good Sir ! read it out,cry'd Sancho, for I'm a great Admirer 
of Love-Letters. SER 9-5 : | 3 


The Falſhood of your Promiſes, and my Misfortune, of which I have now 
220 more Reaſon to doubt, have carryd me to a place, from whence thou ſhalt 

. ſooner hear the News of my Death, then of the Cauſe of my Complaints. - Tho 
haſt forſak'n me, ungrateful as thou art,” for one more wealthy, not more wver- 
tuors then thy ſelf. Tho if Vertue were a Treaſure to be efteemid, T ſhould have 
20 reaſon to bewail my own Misfortunes, nor envy the Happineſs of other Men. 
What. thy AG ions Yatsd, thy Beauty has pulld down ;, I took thee for an. Angel, 
bt "I but find thee a Woman. Farewel, Diſturber of Peace, and ay the Perfidy 
=, of thy Husband never come to light, leſt living to repent the Tnjuſtice thow-haſt 
A : done me, T ſhould be conſtrain'd to a Revenge that I never deſign. bo 


_ The Perſon that wrote this Letter, quo Do» Quixote, was a betrayd 
Lover, and that's all that I underſtand ; which made: him the more. 1n- 
qe after the reſt. And turning over the remainder of the Leaves, he 
found ſeveral other Letters and Verſes, wherein he could meet with no- 

thing, 'however, but Accuſations, Complaints, Diſtruſts,. and  Jealouliex, 
Sorrow and Deſpair, Favours and Diſdain ; and thence he concluded, That 
. the Man. had been in loye, and might be out of his Wits, And all the 
3 , While he was poring in the Table-book, - Sancho was romaging the. Ma, 
bo  andtheSeat of the'Saddle ; which he did with that ExaQtneſs, that he lefr 
—Þ$ hook _ Aiſa | , not 
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Book III. The Renowned Dox QuixorTE. 


not a Sean unripp'd, nor a Lock of Wool which he did not” pull to pieces z 
with his Nails : Yet-ſuch was his Moderation, that tho he found no more, TT. 
yet he was ſo well pleas'd with his hundred Crowns in Gold, already in ſafe 
Cuſtody, thar he forgot his being toſs d ina Blanket, his painful trainings, 
and Gripes of the Balſom ; the BenediCtions of the Pack ſtaves, the Thumps 
of the Mule driver, the Loſs of his Wallet and Af, .as believing himſelf 
well'paid for all the Hnoger and Thirſt, which he had endur'd in his Ma-' 
ſter's Service. a OE eX-bh 

On the other ſide, the Champion was in a heavy toſs to know who was. 
the owner of the Portmantle; gueſſing by the value of the things, that 
he was a Perſon of worth, whom the difdain and ſcorn of his Miſtreſs had 
drivn to deſpair. At length, as he rode along, wholly taK'n up with theſe 
Conſiderations, and follow'd by Sazcho over Bryars and Thorns, he eſpy'd 
upon the top of a ſtony Cragg that was before hint, a Man that skipp'd 
from Rock ro Rock, ore the Buſhes and Thoriis, as nimbly as a Cat-a- 
Mountain: He ſeem'd to be almoſt naked, with a thick black Beard, his 
Hair clotted like a Water-Spaniels, without Hoſe or Shoes; having only a 
pair of Breeches upon his Hipps, that ſeem'd to have been orice of a Purple 
kind of Velvet, but ſo tatter'd and torn, that they diſcoverd his skin in 
ſeveral places. All which particulars the Champion obſerv'd, notwith- 
ſtanding the ſwiftneſs of his motion, and endeavourd to the utmoſt thar 
ay in his Power to overtake him; irmly beligping him to be the owner of 
the Saddle and Portmantle. But Ryſinante waFtoo weak to run Races with 
Apparitions in ſuch Ground as that was, being naturally of a flothful and 
phlegmatick diſpoſition. However, Don Z2zixote was reſolv'd to ſpeak 
wich him, tho it coſt him a whole years time. And tg that purpoſe, he. 
orderd Saxcho to beat one ſide of the Mountain, while he bear the other. 
I beg your Worſhips Pardon, quo Saxcho; for alas, Sir, ſhould I move but a 
hairs breadth out of your ſight, my fears would immediately congeal me 
into a Statue, that I {hould never be able to ſtir farther : And therefore for 
the tuture I give ye warning never to lay ſuch impoſſible” Tnjunttions upon 
IT T0 It - 977% DIOW 1 

In good time, quo the Knight of the 1Il-favour'd Countenance; I am 
glad thou haſt ſuch a confidence i' my Courage : Ile aſſure thee I ſhall never 
fail thee, .tho thy Soul were ſcar'd out o'thy Body. Follow me therefore: 
fair and ſoftly, and 'et us ſearch every hole arid corner of this Rock, *tis a. 
thouſand pound to a Nut- ſhell, but we may meet with the owner of this 
_ fame Portmantean : For o'my Conſcience that's the'very Man. that appeard 
ſo lately to us like.a Viſion. 'Slife, Sir, quo Sazchv, I dont like your Pro- 
je&; for ſhould. we meet him, and he challenge the Cloak-bag, I muſt be 
forcd'to reſtore him his Money., . And therefore, Sit, Irhink 'rwould be' 
much better'to forbear this Curiolity of yours,. and to keep the Money, till 
we meet 'him by. ſome other more lucky chance, when, we.may have” 
ſpent the Gold, and worn out the Linnen, and then we are acquitted from, 
making Reſtitution by the Law.. Thou art miſtak*n, Sazcho; for fince we 
have ich poeonl Reaſons to-believe him the owner, we are bound to find. 
him out, "and reftore him his Goods 5 by which means we fhall be diſchargd' 
in Foro Conſcientie. And ſo laying, he ſpurr'd Roſinante forward, well know-. 
ing that S2xcho would not. dare to tarry behind. Nor was it long before 
they came to a little Brook, where they found lying a dead Mule, SaddId. 
an 


a. 


= 


Bridl'd, and half eat'n by the Crows and Kites ; which 'confirm'd: the 

Knight in his belief, that the Wild;man he had "ſeen was the Maſter'of the. 
Cloak-bag. Now, while they were conſidering the Mule, and m—_— 
| \ as their 
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their Obſervations upon the Accident, they heard a whiſtling, like the 
whiſtling of ſome Shepherd that kept his Flock not far off; and at the 
ſame time, upon their Left Hand, they ſpy'd a great number of Goats, and 
a little beyond ?em an Ancient Man, that ſeemd to be their Guardian; to 
whom Doz 2«ixote calld out, and deſfird him to come down, The Goat- 
herd ask'd 'em how they came thither, into a Defart place, frequented by 
none but Goats and Wolves, and other Wild Beaſts? And ſeeing 'em ſtand 
gazing upon the dead Mule, That Mule, faid he, has lain there this fix 
Months. But pray tell me, Gentlemen, did ye not meet his Maſter, com- 
ing hither ? We met no body, reply'd Doz Zuixote ; only we found a Sad- 
dle and a Cloak-bag not far trom this place. I have often ſeen it too, faid 
the Goat-herd, but I durſt not medd!e with it, fearing it might be laid there 
for a Bait, and a purpoſe to lay Felony to my charge. For the Devil is 
very ſubtle, and many times tempts us with a Fool's Paradiſe, to draw us 
into a Halter.” This is juſt as I ſaid, quo Sarxcho, for I ſaw the Cloak. ba 
too, but durſt not adventure within a ſtones throw of it ; and there let it 
lye, for me; for le be none of thoſe that ſhall hang the Bell about the 
Cats Neck. Well — but honeſt Friend, quo Doy Drone, doſt thou 
know who was the owner of that Mule ? OY 

All that I know, reply'd the Goat-herd, is this ; That about ſix Months 

ago, there was a young Gentleman, proper, handſom, well clad, and 
mounted upon the Mule which you ſee there (only that it was then alive) 

with the ſame Cloak bag betind'him, came one day to a Shepherd's Cot- 
tage, about three Leagues from this place, and enquir'd which was the 
moſt defart and unfrequented part of all this Mountain? Who direted 
him to that part where we are now : And tis very true ; for ſhould ye go 
but half a League farther, you would be hardly able to get back again. 

Now, this Gentleman having receiv'd our Anſwer, turn'd about his Mule, 
and follow'd his DireQtions exactly, leaving us in admiration of his goodly 
AſpeRQ, and the great haſt which he made toward the Mountain. After 
that, we heard of him no more, till meeting with one of our Shepherds, 
without ſaying a word, he fell upon him, and beat the poor fellow 
moſt unmercitully ; and then going to the Aſs that carry*d our. Proviſions, 
after he had tak'n away allthe Bread and Cheeſe,. he tripp'd back again to 
the Mountain as nimbly as a wild Buck. 

Hearing this, a good number of us together ſpent two whole days ſeek- 
iog for him in the moſt remote and private Retirements of the Mountains, 
_— at length we diſcover'd him in the hollow of a large Cork-Tree, - 
from whence he came forth to us with all the mildneſs and conrtelie that 
could be, but with a Countenance fo disfigurd. and Sun-burat, that in his 
ragos and tatters we hardiy knew him again, Aﬀeer a kind Salutation, he 
= us in few. words, but well composd together, that we were not to 
wonder to os hi in that poſture, tor that it was only to acquit himſelf of 
a. Penitential Vow, that he had oblig'd himſelf to perform. We deſfird 
him to let us know his Stations, that we might bring him ViQtuals, which 
we were ready to do as often as he ſhould deſire us, ſo. that he needed not 
to:take it by force. He thank'd us for our kind offers, and begg'd Pardon 
for the Injury be had done; aſſuring us he would never commit the ſame 
Violence again; We ask'd him alſo, where was his moſt uſual Retirement ? 
To which he anſwer'd, No where certain, but where ever Night ſurpriz'd 
him ;; concluding his Speech with ſuch bitter and lamentable Complaints, 
that would have mov'd a Heart of Braſs to compaſſion, eſpecially in-us that 
beheld him ſo Rirangely alterd from what we had ſeen him before. Ar 
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length, he made a pauſe, and ſtanding like one that had been ſtrick'n dumb, 
with his Eyes ſtedfaſtly fixd upon the groutid : He continuw'd in that po- 
ſture for ſome time ; but then of a ſudden; as if ſome fit of Madneſs had 
ſeiz'd him, ſtaring with his Eyes, knitting his Brows, biting his Lips, and 
clutching his Fiſts,. he flew upon the foremoſt of us,with ſo much fury and 


rage, that had we not pulld him off by main force, he had beaten out the - 


Eyes of the ſurpriz'd Shepherd; and torn his fleſh from-his Cheeks with 
his Teeth; crying out 1n the height of his Frenzie, Ah Traytor, Ferdinand, 
here, here ir is, that thou ſhalt: repay me for the Injury. thou-haſt done 
me ; theſe hands of ;mine ſhall rend from thy Breaft that treacherous Heart, 
which-harbours only Villany and Perfidy ; lading at the ſame time the ſuppo- 


ſed Ferdinand with. athouſand more Reproaches of Treachery and Baſeneſs. - 


Which-done, he flung from us, . and threw. himſelf into the thickeſt part of 
all the Woods, leaping over the Buſhes and Brambles with'that nimbleneſs, 
that it was impoſlible for us to follow him. Which caus'd'usto believe, that 
his Madneſs ſeiz'd him by fits; and that ſome one, whoſe Name was Ferdi- 
24nd, had done him thoſe irreparable Injuries, which he ſought to revenge 
with ſo much Violence. Since that, it has come 1nto our Minds ſeveral times 
to find him out, and tocarry him by force to;/the Mad-Houſe, about eight 
Leagues diſtant from hence, that ſo a more particular Care might be tak®n 
for his Recovery; or at Jeaft, that he might be ſent back to his Rela- 
tions. 
Don %uixote was wonderfully concern'd, when he had heard the Goat- 
herd's ſtory, and reſolvd to make it his buſineſs, what ere it coſt him, to 
find this unfortunate Lover out ; ſo much the rather, becauſe he extreamly 
pity'd his Condition, as believing him to be a Perfon of Quality, and one 
that ſufferd unjuſtly. But Fortune, obſerving his good Nature, reſolv'd to 
fave him the labour ; for juſt as they were ſpeaking, the young Man ap- 
pear*d, and from the cleft of a Rock, right againſt the place where they 
ſtood, advancd towards 'em, muttering certain words between his Teeth, 
which they could nor well have underſtood, had they been cloſe by him. 
When he drew near,he ſaluted the Company very civilly, but with a hoarſe 
and wheaſing Voice; Doz Qzixote return'd his Civilities ; for alighting from 
Roſinante, and accoſting him with a Majeſtick Grace, he embrac'd him as if 
he had been one of his old Acquaintance : Nor could the other forbear, ſo 
ſoon as he got looſe, to ſtep back ſome two or three yards; where layin 
his Hand upon his Breaſt, he ſtood ſtaring in Dox Quixote's face, as if he 
had been callirig to mind ſome Perſon whom he had known before ; no leſs 
aftoniſh'd queſtionleſs to behold Doz Zuixote's Countenance, Armour, & lofty 
Preſence, then'Doz Quixote to ſee the forlorn and tatterd condition of the 
Forreſter. But the firit that open'd his Mouth was the Ragged Knight, as 
you ſhall hear Þ the next Chapter: | 
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CHAP. X, 
The Continuation of the Adventure in the Black Mountain. 


HE Hiſtory relates, That the Kight of the 1l-favonrd Countenatiee 
liſtn'd with great Attention to the diſaſtrous Kzight of rhe Rock, 


 whopurſuing his Diſcourſe ; In good Truth, Sir, ſaid he, whoe're you are, 


for I know you not, you have extreamly oblig'd me by your Generofity 
and Civility ; and I could wiſh I were in a Condition to teſtifie my Acknow- 
tedgement otherwiſe then in words. But my bad Fortune obſtruQts my 


good Intentions, ſo that I have nothing to return for ſo many Kindneſſes, 


but unprofitable Wiſhes. Js 

Sir, quo Dox Quixote, {o great have been my Deſires to ſerve you, that 
E reſolv'd not to depart from theſe Solitudes, tillI had found ye out ; to the 
end I might know from your ſelf, whether there were any Remedy to 
be found for the Diſcontents that occaſion this your diſconſolate Courſe of 
Life, tho it were to be purchas'd with the Hazard of my own Life ; or, 
if your Misfortunes would admit: of no Relief, that I might aſſiſt ye to 
bear the Burthen of your Woes, by ſharing with you in your Sorrows, and . 
intermixing my Tears with yours: For you cannot but know the Proverb, 
Sir, Solamen miſeris ſocios habuiſſe doloris. *Tis all the Latin I have, but 1 
cannot uſe it upon a better Occaſion. If then good Intentions may plead 
Merit, I conjure ye by the firſt Obje&t of your early AﬀeQtions, to tell 
me who you are, and the Cauſe of your Retirement to this ſolitary De- 
fart, ſo remote from the Converſe of Men. | 

The Kzight of the Rock, having attentively liſtn'd to theſe kind Expreſ- 
ſions of the Kight of the Ii-fawvonurd Countenance, he view'd and re- 
viewd him from top to toez and when he had ſo done : Sir, ſaid he, if 
you have any thing to eat, for the love of God, give it me ; and when I have 
fll'd my Belly, I will fulfil your Deſires. Thereupon S:xcho having dil- 
furniſh'd his Wallet, and the Goat-herd his Scrip, they brought him firſt 
and ſecond Courſe. Immediately the Ragged Kxizht fell on, withour ſaying 
Grace, like a Man half famiſhd, with that greedy haſte, that he ſeem'd 
rather to devour, then feed, And having thus fill'd his Belly, he beckon'd 


to Don: Quixote, and the reſt to follow him ; and after he had brought *em 


to a Meadow adjoining to a Rock, he laid himſelfat his eaſe upon the Graſs, 
where the reſt of the Company fitting down by him, he thus be- 


n. 

- Sir, aid he, if you intend that I ſhould make a full Recital of my fad 
Misfortune, you muſt promiſe me before-hand, not to interrupt me with 
any Queſtions, or Comments upon my Words ; for if any body ſpeaks a 
Syllable, I ſhall preſently conclude my Story. And this I the rather defire, 
as intending to be quick in the Relation of my Diſaſters, of which the very 
Remembrance 1s a Torment to me ; tho you may be aſfſar'd, I ſhall omit 
nothing of Conſequence that may tend to your SatisfaQtion. Thereupon . 
Day Quixote undertaking for all the reft, the Kpight of the Rock thus 

gall, 
My Name is Cardezio ; the Place of my Birth, one of the beſt Citjes of 
Andaluzia ; my Deſcent is Noble, and my Parents wealthy. But my Mif- 
o great, that neither Wealth, nor the Proſperity of my Pa- 
rents can remedy, In the ſame Place was born the matchleſs Lncinds , 
incom- 
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incompatable for her Beaiity, nobly deſcended; and equal in her Fortune 
ro my ſelf,” but wanting a Conftancy ſufficient to anſwer-the Sincerity of 
my Intentions. ' This Lec5/»4a Tlovd from her tender Years, and ador'd her 


in her Infancy ; and ſhe alſo loy'd me with a harmleſs Aﬀe@tionandFree-- 


dom, which the-Innocence of ' Childhood never ſcruples. Nordid our 'Pa- 
rents oppoſe this innocent Liberty, well knowing, that the Equality of our 
Fortunes was ſuch, that there could be no diſlike of our matching toge- 
ther. Afterwards our AﬀeQtions increaſing as we grew in Years, Lucinda's 
Father judging our uſual Familiarity prejudicial to his Daughter's Honour, 
forbid my frequent Viſits to his Houſe, But that Reſtraint did but the more 
augment our AﬀeCtions and inflame our Deſires. So that altho we were 
_ debarr'd the Freedom of Converſe, yet by the means of traſty Meſſengers, 

weftill maintain a private Intercourſe: in Writing ; which, like Fewel to 
Fire, ſtill fed our amorous Flames. Heav*ns ! how many Lerters have I 
wrote her? How many Sonnets have I ſent her ? How many tender and 
obliging Returns have I receiv*d from her ?- The mutual Pledges of our pri- 
vate Amours, and mutual Conſolations of a violent Paſſion ? At length 
impatient to re-behold the Comfort of my life, I reſolvd to demand her of 
her Father in Marriage. He thank'd me for the Honour Idid him; but told 
me withal, That I had likewiſe a Father alive, whoſe conſent was to be ob- 
. taind, as well as his. Thereupon going to my Father, with a Deſign to 
beg his Approbation and Affiſtance, I fonhd him in-his Chamber with a 
Letter open'd in his Hand, which he gave me to read, before I could ſpeak a 
Word to him about my own Buſineſs. Thou wilt find there, faid he, the 
more then ordinary Kindneſs that D. Richard has for thee. Now you muſt 
know, Gentlemen, that this D. Richard was a Grarndee of Spain ; the chief- 
eſt part of whoſe Eftare lies in the moſt fertile part! of Azdaluzia. I read 
the Letter, .and found therein an obliging Requeſt of D. Richard to ſend me 
to him with all ſpeed, that I might be the Companion of his eldeſt Son; 
and promiſing withal, to advance me to a Fortune anſwerable to the good 
Opinion which he had of me. The latter part of this Letter ſtruck 'me 
dumb; but I was ready to hang my ſelf, when my Father bid me prepare 
to be gone in two Days. Farther, ſaid he, give God Thanks, that Fortune 
has thus open'd thee a way tothat Advancement, which I know thou de- 
ſerv'ſt. Nevertheleſs, the Evening before the Day of my Departure, I 


gave Lucinda a Viſit, and told her what had happen'd: Ialſo beſought her 


Father to preſerve his good Opinion of me, and to defer the beſtowing of 
his Daughter, till I had been with D. Richard, Which he faithfully pro. 
mis'd me to doe; and ſhe confirm'd with all the Vows and Proteſtations 
imaginable. 

Thus between Satisfaftion and DifſatisfaQtion, I arrivd at D. Richard's 
Court ; where I was receiv'd and entertain'd with that extraordinary Kind- 
neſs and Civility, that I became the Envy of all his ancient Servants. But 
he that moſt endearingly careſs'd me, was Ferdinand, the Duke's youngeſt 
Son, generous, @mely, and of an excellent Humour. He receiv'd me into 
his Boſom-Frien@hip, and gave me ſuch continual and ample Teſtimonies 
of his AfeQion,” that tho T was highly both belov'd agd efteem'd by his 
Brother, yet could I eafily diſtinguiſh between their Favours. - | 
: And as itis the Property of true Friends to keep nothing ſecret, D. Fer- 
dinand * believing himſelf ſecure of my Fidelity, imparted to me-21l his 
Thoughts; and among the reſt, difclosd to me his being in love with a 


handſom Country Girl, the Daughter of a Farmer, that was one of his Fa- : 
he Vertue, the Prudence, the ny «+4 ; 
- | 3 
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 Damſel, that ſhe was the Admiration of all that were-atquainted with her; 
and-thoſe her rare Endowments had ſo charm'd the Soul of- D. Ferdinand, 

thatcfigding it impoſſible, ro win her for his Miſtreſs, he refoly'd to make. 

her his Wife. Now-being fo engag'd, as was, 'to D. Ferainand, | thought 

it my Duty todivert him trom-/ a Reſolution ſo- prejudicial 'to7 his Honour 
m and Quality ; but:;finding all my Arguments were ſcatterd in the Wind, 1 
reſolv'd to informthe Duke, his Father, of his Intentions, | But D. Þerdi- 
and, whoſe Politicks were refind; and piercing , believing my Honobr 
would engage me/to- diſcover a Defign fo prejudicial to the Honour. of his 
Family, endeavour to perſwade me, that his'Heat was oyer ; and to com- 

pleat the. Cure, that he was reſply'd to abſent himſelf from the Object of 

his Paſſion ; to which purpoſe,” he would take a Journey..to my Father's 
Houſe, pretending to buy Horſes, of which there are the beſt of all" that 
Province, bred ingur Village, ' Preſently, {way'd by. thg;Jntereſt of my 
own Love, I approv'd his Deſign, and preſsd;him to make. haſte, out of a 

Deſiga to re-viſit my dear Lcizds, But alas! as afterwards I underſipod, 

he had already reap'd the Izft enjoiments.of his amorous-Courtſhip”.te-his 

Country-Miſtreſs, with the Sickle-of promis'd Marriage ; tho he durſt not dit- 
cover it, for fear of the Duke his Father's Diſpleaſure. wt 194 

But as the Love of young People- is only an irregular Paſſion, and boiling 

Defire, that has no other Obje& then Pleaſure, and which,Enjoyment difſ- 

pates; no ſooner had he obtain'd the laſt Favours of his, Miſtreſs, but. his 

vehement AﬀeQtion flacken'd, and his ardent Love grew eold : So* that. if 

his Deſire of Abſence were fain'd before, there .was nothing now which he 

more really coveted: And therefore having obtain'd his Father's leave, away 

we came.to my Father's Houſe, where Doz Ferdinand was entertaind with 

a Welcome befitting his Quality ; and I went to viſit my £xc;a4z, who re- 

ceived meas a moſt-:dear and conſtant Lover. bo! ] 

; Some few Days after, to divertiſe Ferainand, I thought it my Duty, like 

ON” a Nick-a-poop as was, to put the ſame Confidence in his Friend{hip, with 

which he had entruſted mine. And to that purpoſe (curſe o' my-babbling 

Tongue {) I made Lacizda's Beauty, Wit, and Prudence, the, Subject of my 

Diſcourſe, till I had inflam'd him with a Deſire to ſee {9 wondertul a . Per- 

{on ; and to fatisfie his Impatience, ſhew'd her. to him at a' low, Window, 

where we were wont to converſe together. And that which added to-my 

Ruine, was, That ſhe was richly dreſsd that Day, and ſeem'd {ſo lovely to 

D. kerdinand's Eyes, that he forgat all other Beauties in/ the World. belide, 

and became a doating Lover of my Miſtreſs only. Nay, the more to en- 

flame him. (for when the Devil owes a man a Spite, he never pays a'man 

by halves) he met with a Letter of her's, wherein ſhe had defir'd me to 

demand; her of her Father, and'to haſt'n our Marriage, ; which was writ- 

ten with that Modeſty and: Diſcretion, that D. Ferdinand cry'd out, That in 

Lucizds were ail.thole PerfeQions, both of Body and: Mind, met together, 

as 1t were, by conſent,” which in. other Women ſeparately appear'd.- 'But 

as deſery*d' as they, were, I. did. not like theſe Encomiums, from D. Fexdis 

2ana's Lips ; 1 began to ſmell a Rat, and therefore caxgny'd my ſelf more 

reſervedly.: But the more Lforbore to ſpeak. of her,'the fore He made her 

ſti] the SubjeCt of his Diſcourſe. And this was, that which. waken'd/ my 

Jealonſie, .tho I could fay' nothing againſt Lecivds, of whoſe Fidelity I 

thought my ſelf {o fully aſſur'd, that I durſt have pawn'd my Soul to a; braſs 


Thimble,forher Sincerity. . PVTEG VG 32 LEG 4 TART: 17777571 
It happend one day, that Lucizds, who was much addiQted to read Books 
of Knight-Errantry, deſird me to lend her the Hiſtory of Amadis de Gaul— 
math | a Woah | Scarce 
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Scarce were the words, Amadis de Gaul, drop'd out of Cardenio's Mouth, 
but Don Quixote interrupting him ; Had you but told me, that your Lady 
was addiQed to read Romances, you need have ſaid no more to confirm me 
in the Belief of what you have utter'd concerning her Beauty and her 
Wit. For if ſhe be a Reader of Romances, I amſare ſhe muſt be ten times 
fairer, and ten thouſand times more witty then you have expreſs'd her, to 
be : and more then that, .1do uphold and maintain her to be the 'wittieſt 
Woman alive. I wiſh, Sir,. that, together with A47adis de Gaul, you had 
ſent her the brave Duke Roger of Greece, Madam Lucinda, queſtionleſs, 
would have been highly tak'n with Dorayda, and Geraya, and the pleaſant 
Shepherd Darinel, with his Bucolicks, which he ſung with ſo much Di- 
 ſcretion,” and with ſuch a ſweet and debonnair Behaviour. But time may 
repair this Defect ; and if you pleaſe to come to my Houſe, I will ſhew 
you above three hundred Volumes, which areall the Delight and Content - 
I have in this World; and yet they are all at your Service, if the damn'd 
Negromancers have not robbd me of 'em. Pardon me, I beſeech ye, Sir, 
for giving you this Interruption, contrary to my Promiſe ; but I can as 
well be hang'd, and the Sun may as well forbear to ſhine, as. I forbear 
ſpeaking, when hear the leaſt mention made of Kyight-Errantry, . Now 
therefore, pray Sir, goon. 


All the time of this Digreſſion ns es down his Head in his 


Breaſt, like one that had been muſing ſoll@gew Point ! the Mathematicks. 
Nor could Doz %uixote, with all his Entrees, perſwade him to lookup, 
or give him a Word of Anſwer. But at length, elevating his Chin, with 
his Eyes ſtaring in his Head ; Ple never believe we views I nor ſhall any 
Man beat it out of my Brains, quo he, and-he's a Raſcal, and a Son of a 
Whore, whodentes, that that ſame Scoundrel of a Stallion Barber, Toms 
Thumb, never lay with the Zueex of Trumps, | 

. By all that's vertuous in Toboſo, reply'd Don 2ixote, that cannot be: 
*risa Scandal and a Calumny. The Queen of Trumps was amoſt chaſt and 
modeſt Lady ; and there is'no probability, that a Princeſs of her Quality 
would make love to a Tooth-drawer ; Whoever affirms it, Iyes in his Throat, 
and Ile make him to acknowledge it, either a-foot, or a horſe-back;arm'd, 
or unarmd, by Day, or by Night, or how he pleaſes. Cardenio, upon. 
_ this, faſtend his Eyes upon Dox Quixote, without ſpeaking a word; and 
being thus provok'd into one of his mad Fits, to hear himſelf call'd Lyar, 
and inſolent Fellow, took up a great Stone that lay juſt at his Feet, and 
threw it with-ſuch a force at Cox Quixote, that hitting him full i' the Breaſt, 
it beat the Champion backward upon his Rump. Sazcho ſeeing his Ma- 
ter abus'd, fell upon Cardenio with both his Fiſts clutch'd, whom Cardenio 
with one {ound Wherret, laid at his Feet, and then fella trampling his 
Guts, like a Baker'in a Dough-trough#- Nor-did the Goat-herd, going to 
take Saxcho's Part, ſpeed much better. And thus the Ragged Kaight ha- 
ving vanquiſh'd the Xzight of the Ill-favonr'd Face, and both his Champions, 
retir'd back tothe Mountain. TBI DIA (01 971 

Szxcho was n&* ſooner got-upon his Legs again, but he: began to'quarrel 

'with the Goar-herd, calling him -Bumkin and Logger head, for not telling 
*embefore, that the Ragged Knight was frantick, that ſothey might ha' had 
more. care. of themſelves; The Goat-herd reply'd; that he had'giv'n 'em 
Warning at firſt, and if he could not hear, he was not bound'to' find him 
Fars. To this Sancho reply'd;' and the Goat-herd reply'd again 5 till from 
Pro's and Cou's they fell'to ſeizing one another by the Beards, tuggitng and 
haling each other in ſych:a'cruel manner, that if Dow Quixore. had ne 
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_ parted” em, they had pull'd one anothers Chins from their Heads. How- 
ever; Sancho keeping his hold, in great Wrath, Let mealone, 'Sir Knight of 
the Ill:favour?d Face, quo he: this Fellow is no more a Dubb'd Knight then 
my ſelf, and therefore I hope Imay fight hand to hand, like aMan of Ho- 
nour, and revenge the Injury he has done me. *Tis true, Sazcho, reply'd 
Dos Quixote, but I know no Injury we have receiv'd: And ſo ſaying, made _ 
**:m' {ſhake hands, and be Friends. And then addreſſing himſelf to the. 
Goat-herd, ask'd him, Whether there were no way to find out Carderio 
again, inregard, he had a great mind-'to hear the end -of his Story ? To 
whom the Goat-herd made Anſwer, That the Ragged Knight had no con- 
ſtan: Reſidence, but that if he tarrid thereabouts, it might not be long be- 
fore he met with him, mad or ſober. | 


CHAP. XI. 


Of the ſtrange Accidents that befell the valiant Knight of Mancha in the 
Black Mountain ; and of - bys imitating the Penance perform'd by the 
_ Lovely-Obſcure. bo DEP 


Nz 2uixote bid the Goat-herd farewell, and remounting Roſonante, com- 
manded Saxcho to foilow him a- foot, which he did, but 1n a damn'd 
{uilen, peeviſh Humour ; for his Maſter led him into the rougheſt, and 
moſt craggy part of all the Mountain. Thus they travell'd for a while, 
' withour ſpeaking a word one to another ; till Saxcho, almoſt dead for wan 
of a little Chat, Sir, faid he, I defire your Worſhip to give me your Bleſ- 
ſing, and leave to _—_ that I may return home to my Wife and Children, 
where no body, can hinder me from Scolding and Maundring, as I pleaſe 
my ſelf. . For I had rather be bury*d alive, then to ramble after your Heels 
through Mountains and, Deſarts, Day and Night, without being admitted 
to ſpeak. Could the Beaſts ſpeak, as they did in #&/-p'stime, Roſinarteand 
1Imight Chat together, like two Midwives, 'and my Conceits would never 
putrifie 1 my Body, as they do.. Upon my Faith, Sir, 'tis a thing not to be 
endur'd to trot o' this Faſhion' after Adventures, and meet with nothing 
but Thumps and Biſtinado's; and after all, forſooth, to have a Man's Mouth 
_ Jowdwpz: as if his Tongue had been made for-no uſe. Iunderitand thee, 
| Sancho; quo Doz Qaixote, thou doſtnot love to keep thy Tongue a Priſoner 
long : =: then, Saxcbo, Ile releaſe it for once, upon Condition, that: ir 
ſhall be; only. forthe time we- continue 1 the! Mountaigs; Speak therefore 
whatthoti haſta mind; + +, Win bod. ont 2 ao 
.-.: Conteft, quo; Sapthe, let us'talk while we may, God'\knows what may 
befall us hereafter: And ſo beginning to make uſe of his Priviledge ; Iwons 
_ 'der,-Sir,: faid he,- what Reaſon you had to be ſo cholerick for the Queen 
of 'T7517ps, what .d'ye call her, for. I care not a Straw what her Name is ? 
Or What; wasit tothe Purpoſe, whether Tom Thumb werecher Paramour, or 
no ?;.For.had'you -not medd1'd 'with what. y' had nothing' todo. with, the 
Mad-niam would ha”: gone on: with his Story,; you had mils'd a good Thump 
-o the Breaſt, and] had ſcap'd the burſting the: Cawl of mFBelly. .-; { 
' » Friend -Saxcho,:xeply'd Don Zuixote, didft thou-but know, what avertu- 
.ous Lady. the Queen, of Trumps. was, thoudſt Tay, -I had 2a: great deal 
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of Patience in that I'did not tear that Fellows Tongiie from the bottom of 
_ of his Throat, for uttering ſo many Blaſphemies againſt her: Fox, inſhore; 
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*twas 2 moſt -execrable piece of Blaſphemy to ſay, 'That- a Queen: had lain 


 witha Barber-Surgeon. For the Truth of the-Story-is this, That: this Mr. 


Tom Thumb was both Counſellor, and Phyfician-in- Ordinary to the Queen - 
bat to fay he was her Paramour or Gallant,was an: infolent Scandal .and fit to 


- bechaſtizd. Neither can itbethought,' that Cardenio knew what he faid; 


for thou {worſt he was in one of his mad Fits, When he ſpoke it::- And 
what need you then ha' mimded what a: Mad-man faid,quo Sancho? Suppoſe 
the Stone. that hit ye o'the Breaſt, had beat our your Brains, we had been © 
finely ſery'd for taking the part of a Sy. Bam-Triaket ; the Devil confound 
her. | OTOL, 3a. 1 RFI, 

' Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, -a Kpight-Errant 13 oblig'd to defend the 


Honour of all Ladies againft Lnmaticks, as well as Men i' their Wits ; much 


more, being ſach Queens and Princefles as the Queen of Trumps, for whom 


| Thave a particular Veneration, becauſe of her Vertue, and other admirable 
Qualities ; for beſides that, ſhe was very beautiful, ſhe was very. prudent, 


And behav her ſelf with an incomparable Patience in all her Misfortunes': 
and then it was'that it was, that ſhe ſtood in need: of the wholeſom Coun- 
ſels of Mr. Tom Thamb ; which gave Occaſion to that falſe and ſcandalous 
Report, that they lay together. But I fay again, they lye, and lyea thou- 
{ſand times over, whoever they be, that ſhall either report, or ſo much as 
think ſuch a Calumny againſtthe Queen of Trumps. 


r 


Why, Sir, quo Saxcho,. Ineither fay, nor think one way or tother ; let. 
them that affirm ir eat the Lye, and ſwallow it when they ha''done. If 
they lay together, th havean{werd for it before-now. I come from plough, 
I know nothing ; I never thruſt my Noſe into other mens Porridge ; my 
Name's Twyford, T neither meddle nor make.. He that buys and ſells, ſhall 
find his Gains in his Purſe. Naked I came into the World, and naked I 
muſt go out. I neither take, nor give ;1 neither loſe, nor gain: if they lay. 


"together 'tis no Bread and Butter o* mine. Who can make a Silk Purſe of 
a Sow's Ear? Butif ye catch me 1i' your Corn, put me 1 your Pound. . 


The Devil go wi' thee, quo Don Zuixote, what aCompany of Proverbs 
haft thou threaded together ? Whatare all cheſe muſty Adages to my Pur- 


poſe ? Prethee mind thy Aſs, that's thy Buſineſs ; and remember this, That 
what I do, I havedone, and {hall do, is no more then what is conform- 


able to the Laws of Chivalry, which lunderſtand better then all the Kighrs- 
Errant that ever were Y the World. Troth, Sir, quo Sazcho, 'tis no more 
then ye deſerve ; ' forin my Opinion, ye pay dear for your Knowledge. But 
I pray Sir, givemeleave, Do your Laws conftrain us tolive and diein this 
Mountain ? Patience alittle, good Sancho, reply'd Dorm Zuixore; for'wmow 1 
think on't, I have ſomething to do in this Mountain, that ſhall immortal- 


tizemy Name, eternize my Fame, and give mea Reputation above all the 


Kyights-Errant that ever werer the World, or ever {hall be. - Well, but 
what's the Danger we muſt run, quo Szncho ? for I would willingly know 
g ut | 
before-hand, if I might. That's as it happ'ns, quo Doz Quixore,: for we 
may perhaps meet with a Bruſh, or ſo ; but the main matter conſiſts in thy 
Diligence. In my Diligence | Heavins bleſs us, quo Saxcho. * Tis very 
* true, reply'd Don Yuixote ; for if thou return'ft with ſpeed from the place 
* whitherIthigk to ſend thee, my Pain will be ſoon at an-end, and my 
* Glory will b@in— But why in ſuch a brown Study, -man ? For thou art to 
* know, moſtfaithful Squire, that Amadis de Gaul was one of the compleat- 


_ © eft Knight-Errants that ever were i the World ; nay, the very Chiet and 
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The. Life and A tebievements of Pa it 1 


£ to render himſelf famous in his Art, to imitate the beſt Originals ; which 
© ought: to be the: Rule. in all other Arts and Sciences, that ſerve for 
«£ the Ornament of Cemmon-wealths. Thus Homer makes his Viyſſes a Pat- 
© tern-of Wiſdom and Patience ; and Virgil his Aneas a rare Example of fi- 
<1lial Duty, and of a valiant Captain; repreſenting ?em not what they were, 


© but what it behovd'em to_ have been. In_ like manner was Amadis the . 


« North-Star, andSun:of all Kizght:Errants, truly Couragious and Amo- 
* rous ; and for that Reaſon only, him alone ought all Kzight-Errants to 
© imitate, that marchunder the Banner of Love and Chivalry. Now then 
«I find, that among 'all other things that render Aadis ſo famous for 
* Wiſdom and Valour, his Conſtancy and Love, his retiring to the Poor Rock, 
© under the Title of the Lovely Obſcure Oxe, was one of the chiefeſt : A Title 
* certainly moſt ſignificant and agreeable tothelife which he intended to lead. 
* Andinregard it 15a Task far more eafie to imitate his Penance, then his 
* great Atchievements, in cleaving the Heads of monſtrous Giants, ſtran- 
*gling Serpents, killing .Dragons, vanquiſhing whole Armies , diſperling 
* Navies, and breaking. the force of Inchantments; I.am reſfolv'd not to 
© loſe the offer of ſo: fair an Opportunity, in a Place ſo fit for my purpoſe. 
But pray. Sir, all this while, What is your Deſign in this lonely Defart, 
quo Sazcho? Haye I not told thee, reply'd Doz Quixote, that I intend here 
toaCt Amadis in his Madneſs, Deſpair, and Fury ? And at the ſame time to 
imitate the Dotages of the Valiant Oz/ando, when he found that Appelica, 
the: Fair, had abandon'd him for the Love of Medor, which diſtrafted him 
to that degree, that he tore up Trees by the Roots, damm'd up Fountains, 


deftroy'd whole Flocks, ſlew the Shepherds, fir'd their Hutts, ſtole their 


Horſes, and committed a hundred Eygeravagancies, worthy to be' recorded 
in Fame's eternal Book? Not £240! end, however, to follow Roland, 


or Orlaxd, or Roldan, for he went vas many Names as a Newgate Shop-lif? ; 
| but to make. choice: of the moſt Ele 


ot Efential and Orthodox of all his Follies. 
Nay, perhaps I ſhall only imitate Amadis,« whoſe Raving not being 1o de- 
ſtructive and pernicious, but only conſiſting in Complaints and Lamenta- 

tions, gain'd him ſuch a matchleſs Reputation. _ 
Tam apt to believe, reply'd Sazcho, That thoſe Knights had ſome Rea- 
ſon for what they did : But what induces you to play the fool? What Lady 
has deſpisd -your Amours ? What Diſcoveries have you made of Dulcinea's 
being falſe to ye, with either Moor or Chriſtian ? T 

Ylife, cry'd Doz Quixote, there's, my Point, therein confiſts the Curioſity 

of my Buſineſs, for a Kpight-Errant to play the Mad-man without any Rea- 
{on;; there's the Knot and Riddle of the matter, for a Man to run frantick 
without a Cauſe; thereby to let his Lady ſee what he can do upon Occaſion, 
when he aQts ſo well, without any Conſtraint or Neceflity. - But I have 
Reaſon ſufficient, conſidering the long time I have been abſent from the 
matchleſs Dulcizea, through which Negle& of mine, I have finn'd moſt hei- 
Rd againſt her Patience, according to the ſaying of the Shepherd 4m- 

yoſio ; _ | | 


In my Abſence loſing Time, 
Can ye think ſhe is not grievd? 
Ves, and tempted too, be ſure, 

_ Some other way go be reljew/d, 
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And therefore, Sancho, never ſttive in vain to:divert-me from fo rate, ſo 
happy, and ſo extroardinary an Imitation. -I am mad, and will be mad, till 
thou return't withan Anſwer to the Letter which thoummuſt carry to the 


Lady Dalcinea ; and if 1 find that ſhe deſerves my- Conſtancy, my Frenzie | 


will be over, and I wzll do Penante no longer; but it the flights. me, Iwill 


run ſtark mad, tothe end, that if thou bring*ſt me bad News, Imay be al- 
together inſenſible of it. But to the purpoſe, Sazcho, haſt thou ſav'd Mam- 
brino's Helmet ? 1faw thee take it up, afrer that ingratefal Rogue had done 
his utmoſt endeayour to break it, which ſhews the moſt excellent Temper 
of the Mettle. | Tt TBop. 1UORI DAS,  :21H900 
| Before-George, your Follies, Sir Kpight of the Itt-favourd Countenance, afe 
Not to be- endur*d, quo Saxcho; they are enough to makeany Man believe, 
that what you brag of your Kight-Errantry, your winning bf Kingdoms 
and Empires, and your beſtowing of Iſlands upon your Squire, .are meer 
Shams and Lyes. For who, 1 the Name of Be/zcbb, that ſhould hear you 
call a Barber's Baſon Mambrino's Helmet, would not think you fit for the 
Mad-houſe at Newington 2 I have the Baſon Y my Wallet, which I intend to 
carry home, and get mended for my own uſe, it ever God quits me of your 
confounded Service. * to 11 rey” 
Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, would I might be (pox, if I think thete 
ever was ſuch a Cuckow-brains of a Squire 1 the World. How .is it poſſi- 


ble for a man tobe ſuch a Logger-head, as not to have learnt in all this 


time that thou haſt been with me, that all the Altions and Adventures of 
Kyights-Errant; ſeem to be Chimera's, Follies, and Impertinencies ; :not that 
they are ſo indeed, but through the Malice and Wickedneſs of thoſe danin*d 
Inchanters, that make all things as they pleaſe themſelves ; and” thus be- 
witch'd by their Sorceries, thou tak'ft Mambrizo's Helmet for a Barber's 
Baſon, which to me' ſeems another thing : And that the Sorcerer does it 
ont of Friendſhip to me. For Mambrizo's Helmet being a Jewel of ſuch in- 
eſtimable value, I ſhould never be at reſt, but be always engag'd in Fights 
and Combats, to defend it, were it once known to be 1 my Cuſtody. Keep 


it ſafe, Sixcho, for I have no need of it at preſent 3 rather I think to put. 


of my Armour, and ſtrip my ſelf as naked as I came out of my Mother's 
Womb, according as I ſhall find it moſt convenient, whether to imitate Oz- 
lando or Amadis. ES | EY [0 | 
Concluding this Diſcourſe, they came to the foot of a high Rock that 
ſeem'd to ſtand by it ſelf; from the deſcent of which, there loitly glided a 
gentle ſtream that water?'d a Meadow which furrounded the Rock. The 
Feſhneſ and verdure of the Graſs, the number' of wild Trees, Plants, and 
Flowers, thatcoverd the Rock, render'd this place ſo pleaſant and delight- 
ful, that the Knight of the IIL-favour'd Countenance made choice of it to ſhrift 
himſelf, beginning his Penance in {uch a manner, as if he had utterly loſt 
his Wits. _ | a; 
©Behold, O Heav'ns, faid he, the place which I have made choice of, to 
'thewail therein'the miſerable Condition to which you have reduc'd me. 
© May my Tears augment the waters of this Rivuler, and my Sighs perpe- 
£ually move the Leaves and Branches of theſe Trees, eternal Remem- 
© brances to the World of the Pains and Torments which my Heart endures: 
Ye tural Deities, whoever ye be, that inhabit theſe Deſarts, hear the 
«Plairits of an unfortunate Lover, whom a long Abſence, and his owa fan- 
* taſtical Jealouſie has guided to theſe gloomy Shades to lament his ill For- 
' ©tune, and deplore the cruel Rigour of that azgrateful fair Oe, who is the 
© PerfeQtion, and Ne plus ultra of all 7 a Beauty. Yelovely You, 
£ | Wo _—_— 
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© 3nd" Druids more contemplative, aſſiſt; my; Plaints, or at leaft liſt'n:to. my 
'© Woes ; and may: the laſcivious, boiſtrous Satyrs never interrupt your Reſt. 
©Oh,Dulcinea del-Toboſo) thou Sun of my. Days,and Moon of my Nights; the 
* Glory of my Sufferings, North-ftar of my Travels, and Conſtellation that 
'£oovern'ft my Fortune, pity, I conjure. thee,. the ſag Condition, to which 
*my abſence has reducd me; and may the Heay?ns' grant thee long and 
© happy Days. Ye ſolitary Groves and: Shades, Companions of my Soli- 
'-*tudes, ſatisfie me-in the ſoft Language of your ruſtling Leaves,: and by 
© the nodding of your Branches, that I am. welcome to, your verdant Har- 
© bours. And thou my dear Squire, the faithful Companion of my; Adven- 
© tures, mark attentively what I do, and be ſure not to forget rhe ſmalleſt 
' 4 Pun#ilio. And thou Roſinaxte, that haſt all along fo inleparably: and ad- 
© vantagiouſly ſerv'd me ; thou that haſt ſhard with. me in all my bad, and 
© 500d Succeſſes, pardon me for making choice of this Solitude; and beheve 
* me, tis not without weeping Eyes, that thou and I muſt part. Ando 
ſaying , he alighted, whipp'd off his Bridle and Saddle, and giving the 
Horle a clap o the Buttocks, go Roſizante, ſaid he, he gives thee thy Li- 
-* berty, that has loſt his own. Go Horſe, no leſs famous for thy Attions, 
*then miſerable for thy bad luck; yet ſhalt thou never. be fold to thy 
{-* worth. Fam'd Beaſt! with whom neither 4folpho's Hypoeryphon, nor 
* Frontin, Brandimort's Delight, nor the winged Pegaſus himſelf could. ere 
-*compare for mettle and ſwiftneſs of heels. - = 
Curſt be the villain Thief, cry'd Sazcho, curſt with Bell, Book, and Can- 
 dle; that freed me from the trouble of unpannelling my Aſs too; he ſhonld 
not have wanted a Harangue in his praiſe, perhaps as good as this... Poor 
Creatureof. God's making ! he was never troubPd with theſe Follies of 
Lovers and Mad-men, no more then his Maſter, that was my;ſelf,; to long 
as Heav'n pleasd. © But d' ye here me, now I think on't, Sir Kp:ight of the 
Ti-faudur'd Conntenance,it your frantick Pranks and my Journy be reſoly d on, 
there will be a neceſſity of ſaddling Roſinante again, eſpecially if your bu- 
ſineſs .require hatte ; for truth to tell ye, I am no good Foot.man. Do as 
:thou think'| fit, for that, Sancho, reply'd Dox Quixote ; for T intend; thou 
ſhaltfet forward ' about three days hence. In the mean time thou. ſhalt ſtay 
and be witneſs". of what I do for my Lady's fake ; to the'end thou mayſt 
be able to give hcr a true and perfeQ Account of every Particular.., Heav'ns 
bleſs my Eye fight, quo S:xcho, why, is it poſſible for me to ſee more then 
I have done ? Thou err ſtill wide of the Mark, reply'd Don Qaixate, thou 
{ſhalt ſee me put off my Armour, tear my Clothes, knock my Head againſt 
the Rocks, and play a thouſand more antick Tricks, whichall rhe Fack-Pud- 
dings 1n Lozdon could never ſhew thee. For the love of God, Sir, take 
heed how : ye quarrel with theſe Rocks, you may chance to give-your Scull 
ſuch a crack the firſt Encounter, as may ſpoil an excellent Mad-man, and a 
good Penitent both at one ſtroke. Therefore I would adviſe ye, if-your 
buſineſs, which is all but a feign'd Ceremony, cannot otherwiſe be accom- 
pliſh'd, without theſe ſcurvy Cats-leaps, to praftiſe, your. Imitations upon 
the Water, or ina Hay-rick ; and let me alone to ſwear to Madam Dulcinea, 
that you plaid your Chriſtmas-gambols upon hard pointed Rocks, as {barp as 
the.end of your Spear. : = ED 
Tthank thee, honeſt Saxcho, for thy good Will, reply'd Doz Zrixote ; but 
thou art miſtak'n to think Iam in jeſt: Theſe things muſt be all done ſeriouſ- 
ly and. folemnly, otherwiſe I ſhould a& againſt the Laws of Chiyalry, with 
abominate Falſhood, and mental Reſeryation. ons 
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_ Fof, quo he, tet me be roalted, if I. do.not long, till my Rettirn has freed. ye 


vue "of this Purgatory,, where I muſt, be forcd to leave ye. Purgatory, 


At the end of the threedays Sanchoput him in mind, .that, his time was 
Sd; and therefore defird him to write his Letter, and lex, hj be gone 


doft call it, quo Day Zuixote! call ic Hell, Tophet,, Gehenne 3: 9h 5hou 
tanſt think of any thing elſe i” the Univerſe thar is warſe,. or more terible. 
"What can'be worſe, quo Sazcho, for they lay, that in .Hell.zhere, i. no 
Retention. Retention ! quo Don 2Yuxote, what: doſt, thou mea} by that 
cramp word ? 'Why,' Rerextion, anſwer'd: Saxcbo, .is as much. as t0.fay,/Fhat 
they who-afe once in Hell, never come, out again: which ſhall not. be 
Your hard fate this bout, if I can ftir my Heels to,quick'n, Reſcnante;; And 
"for Madam Dulcinea, when I come to be; admitted 1nto her preſenge,,,Lwill 
rel her fuc wonderful and dreadful Stories of your. Madneſs, ;angd-Extra- 
vagancies, that I will make heras ſupple as a Glove, .tho.ſhe.. had a Heart 
*of.Oak, And when I haye drawn from her an Anſwer as fweert: as. Me- 
theglin, away will I come flying through the Air, ,as {wift:as a Witch, up- 
'on.a Broom-ſtick, 'to relieve ye out of, your Purgatory :. for I will, have it 
Purgatory, and not Hell, . becauſe there is ſome hopes you may, return to 
yonr Senſes again, Let it be fothen, ſaid Doz Quixote ; but how. ſhall-we 
do to write this Letter, for I have neither Paper nor Ink, .unleſs we ſhould 
Write upon the Leaves of the Trees, as they: did in former times. But now 
I think on't, I have Card-nio's Table-book, which will help us ;out at-a-dead 
Tifr; and then thon ſhalt get the Letrerfairly tranſcribd at the firſt Village, 
where thou canſt meet with a Schoolmaſter that, can write true;Qrthopra- 
phy. Or, for want of a Schoolmaſter, get the Clark-of che Partſh £0.do.it; 
bur be ſure thou never troublt a Lawyer, for the-Deyil himſelf will never 
be able to read Court-hand ; more eſpecially beware, of pne that.writes 
'Sermons.; for I hate Short-hand mortally. But how. ſhall 1 do for a:$eal, 
reply'd Sancho? Abrals Farthing will ſerve, anſwerd Dox Qrixote;; tho I 
do not remember that ever A-adis made uſe cf any Seal. But the Bill of 
Exchange muſt be ſign'd, or elſe they will ſay 'tis counterfeit, and ſo; we 
ſhalllofs our Afſes. The Bill ſhall be written in che Table-book, with. my 
Sign Manual ; and when my Neece ſees my Hand, ſbe'l never feruple the 
delivery of the Aﬀſes. And as for the Love-letter, do thou get it thus un- 
derwritten; Tours till Death, the. Knight of the Ill-favourd Conntenance. 
"Tis no matter for. the Letter and the Subſcription to be all of one. Fiand ; 
for as I remember, Dulcinea can neither write nor read, nor did ſhe ever 
ſee any of my Writing in her Life. For our Amours have always been 


meerly Platonick ; and tho [| may. ſafely ſwear, that for above theſe twelve 


Years ſhe has been dearer to me then my life, yet I never faw her but four 
times; andI queſtion whether 'fhe her {clf took notice thar ever I look'd 
upon her, fo ſtri&t a watch did old Richard Hogg of Stanvel, her Father, 
and Joan Hogg her Mother, keep over her. = | 

'  Cuds-bobs, cry'd Sancho, and is Dulcinea del Toboſo the Daughter of Dick 
Hopg of Stanvel, otherwiſe Nan Hogg ? Uds-fiſh, I know her as well as 
her Mother that bore her ; ſhe's a Strapper y faith, and pitches the Bar 
with ere a young Fellow i the Village. The very ſame, quo Doz Quixote, 
that's ſhe, and ſhe that deferves to be Miſtreſs of the whole Earth. Is 
that ſhe, quo Sancho! ſhe's a Bouncer, Begar-law; and one that will keep 
her Chin our o* the Mire, 1 warrant her, in deſpite of & beſt Kyxigbt Er- 
rant that wears a Head, Long Megg of Weſtminſter was a Dwart to. her, 
One day I remember, ſhe ſtood upon the top of our Steeple to call che 


Plough-men home to dinner, that were at work above half a League off. 
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The Life and Atchievements of "Patt L 


yet thicy heard heras plain, as if they had been, juſt uhder the Sun-dial; 
The beſt thing I Know in her, is, That ſhe is ,not Coy , but will bid ye 
kiſs the top of her Nock as briskly as &te a'Coggſhall Wenich that goes to 
Market ; there's he're a Water-man . upon the Thames caii out-rally' her. 
In 'good'truth, 'Sir Knight of the 1l-favour d Countenance, you' may venture 
as 'many.Cat-leaps as you pleaſe ; you may run mad, you may hang your ſelf 


for herfake, there's. no body but will ſay y* are a happy Man, tho the De- 


vil-himſelf ſhould be ſo kind as to carry ye away a pick-pack. - Nan Hogg! 


H 


go0d-God ! how*TI broil to ſee' the Tom-boy ! for I have not ſeen her this 
 'many'a day, Surely fhe muſt be ſtrangely alter'd by this time,, for the Sun, 


and the Weather, and continual working 1 the Fields, are wicked Enemies 
to female Beauty. How ſtrangely have I liv'd in Ignorance all this while ! 
In good faith, Sir Dox 2uixote, Idurſt ha? ſworn this Madam Dulcinea had 
beet ſome great Princeſs, or ſore Lady of og Quality, that was ſtill-to 
be preſented with the' Spoils of your Conquelits, the Bi{cazzey, the reſcu'd 
Slaves, and all the Trophies of your future ViCtories. By my troth, I 
cannot chuſe but laugh to think, if the Biſcayner or the Slaves had been ſuck 
Fools to have gone, and found Madam Fuſt3-luggs peeling 0. Hemp, or 
threſhing 1 the Barn, what a pretty ſight it would ha' been to ha* ſeen *em 
throw themſelves: at the Feet of Madam Dowdy-Rampart, 1n a fingle [ſhort 
Petticoat, ſhewing her darn'd Hoſe , and patch'd Slip ſhoes ? Certainly 
they  wou'd ha? thought the Devil had ow'd 'em a Shame ; nor could Ma- 
dam Brawny-Arms have lookt upon it otherwiſe then an Abuſe. ; 
I have oft'n times told thee, Sazcho, that thy long Tongue wants clip- 
ping; andthat tho thou art a Coxcomb and a Dunce, yer now and: then 
thy Framps bite too cloſe. And toſhew thee, that my Diſcretion exceeds 
thy Folly, I muſt tell thee in the firſt place, that I mind little what thou 
ſay'fſt; in the ſecond place, Itell thee again,that as to the uſe which I make 
of the Lady Dulcizea, ſhe ſurpaſſes all the Princeſſes in the World, according 
to the Proverb ; for, Joan's as good as my Lady? thedark. Prethee tell me, 
doſt think the Ph1lis's, the Sitvia's, the Dians's, the Amarantha's, that ap- 
pear in ſo many Poems and Sonnets, and upon ſo many Stages, were Crea- 
tures made of Fleſh and Blood, or the real Miftreſfles of thoſe that ſung 
their Excomium's? No, no, never think it. For let all your Rimers bring 
a Scandalum Poetarum againſt -me if they dare; I ſay they were meerly 
Imaginations of the Poets for a Ground-work, upon which to exerciſe their 
Wits. Tis ſufficient for me, that Van Hogg is fair and chaſt ; as for her 
Birth and Parentage, I value ?ern' not of Two-pence; and without troubling 
my ſelf to examine her Pedegree any farther, I am fatisfy*d chat ſhe is a 
great Princeſs. For, . S$azcho, Pox take thee, thou art to know, that the 
Vertues which chiefly oblige us to love a Woman, are Snout-fairneſs and 


| Wiſdom, with both of -which D#/cizea is endow'd to the height of Per- 
_ tection, as being, without all Diſpute, the moſt ſnont-fair and prudent Fe- 


male in the World All the Helena's and Lucretia's, all the Heroeſſes of for- 
mer Apes, Greeks, Romans, Or Barbarians, were hot worthy to be herKitch- 
en-maids ; and let 'em fay what they will, if. Fools contradi& me, I am 
lure men of Senſe, if they have but try*d her once, will be o' my ſide. Sir, 
quo Saxcho, you ſpeak reaſon in every thing, and Iam the Aſs; the Devil 
take me for ſpeakyng that word ; for'tis ill talking of Halters i the Houſe 
of a Man that ' 1ang'd. But where's the Letter all. this while, for I 
long to be going. With that, Dox &2ixote pulld out the Table-book, and 
retiring a little aſide, in a ſhort time finiſh'd his Epiſtle. Which having 
done, hecalld Saxcho to him, and order'd him to lift? while he read it over 
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to him for, quo he, 'tis a thouſand pound to a Farthing' if thon doſt Tot . 
fall a drinkinF by the way; and loſe the Table-book, therefore would: 
have thee carry it-as well Y thy Memory, as i thy Pocket ; for I think ao: 
body 1o ſottiſh' as to pick thy Brains. Pray Sir, quo  Saxcho,. tear the: * 
Table-book, and-gi me two or three Copies; for to think I can learn it 
by heart, is .a Madneſs, eſpecially ſeeing my Memory -is ſo bad; that 
ſometimes I forget my own Name. However, you may read the Letter if- 
you pleaſe, . that I may underſtand how to write to a Miſtreſs o'my own, 
ſhould I have occaſion. Well then, quo Dow &uixote, be uncoverd and 


lifPn. 
The L E TTE R. 


E that is ſtabb'd tothe quick with the Poignard' of Abſence, and wounded to 
I the Heart with the Darts of his own Guilt, ſends thee that Health, which 
he wants himſelf. If thy Beauty diſdain me ; if thy Vertue refuſe my AﬀeGion ; 
if thou. refolv dſt to bubble me, mangre all your Shams, and your Canting ; as Iam 
your Martyr, I have Patience enough to pocket np all your Diſdains. As to what 
remains, ingrateful fair One, and beloved Enemy of my Repoſe, .my. faithful 
Squire will give thee an Account of what I ſuffer for thy ſake. If thou pity [t 
me, I am thine; if not, take thy own Courſe, and ſet up for a rich Widow, while 
T end my Day: in Sorrow to ſatisfie thy Cruelty, and my own Fancy. i 


Yours till Death, 
* The Knight of the Ill favour d Countenance, 


. By all the Sins that ever I committed, quo Sazcho,. let me die if ever I 
read ſuch a matchleſs Piece in all the Myſteries of Love and Eloquence, Aca- 
demies of Complements, or Cupid's Cabinets that ever came: bierh: By the 
Maiden-head o' my Siſter, I believe you are able to ſay or write what you 
pleaſe your ſelf. For certainly never human Wit brought in ſo neatly by 
Head and Shoulders, yours till death, the Kpight of the Ill-favour d Countenance. 
A Man of my Profeſſion; reply'd Doz Quixote, mult 'underſtand all things: 
Pray, Sir, then quo.Saxcho, write the Bill of Exchange for the three Aſſes, - 
and write your Subſcription plain, that it may be known to be your hand. 
W hich the frantick Champion did, and then read it in this Form. 


Niece: wan atintk <7 DOE oaths”, . 
Ray pay, upon ſight of this my firſt Bill, three Aſſes of the five, which T have 
at home, to Sancho my truſty Squire, for the Value receiv'd of him here: 
| And for your ſo doing, This, together with his Acquittence, ſhall be your Dif- 
charge. Given in the very Bowels of the Black Mountain, the 26th. of Auguit, 
Anno 6666, 


Tis very well, quo Saxcho, there wants only your Subſcription. There 
needs no Subſcription,  anſwer'd Do» 2uzxofe ; yet Tle ſet my Mark, if thou 
wilt, and that's ſufficient for three Aſſes. Well, Sir, quo Saxcho, I rely up- 
on your Worſhips Honeſty, and ſo give me your Bleſſing, for I intend to be 
gone preſently, without troubling my ſelf to' ſee any more of your Fop- 
doodleries ; for Tam ſo ſure of your periormance, that 1 dare {wear to more. 
then will ferve your turn. TT: | Fc 
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--Howevet, cry'd Dos Quixote, prethiee ſtay and-ſee. me ſtark naked before 
thou got ; for I would tain have thee ſee me dance a matreyFof twenty or 
thirty zew Borees A-la-mode du Bedlam, that thou mayſt be able to fwear with” 
' am unſpotted\ Conſcience ; they'l be done in a trice; as for Example— 
' Hold-— hold — Sir, for the Love of God, let me not- ſee ye naked for fear 
of turning my Stomach, which is very queaſie at this time. | But if L muſt 
ſee-any more of your Gambols, Sir, perform 'em 1 your Clothes, and do 
what ye do briefly, and no more then what is abſolutely. material ; for the 
ſooner] go, . the ſooner I ſhalÞ return. And now gr .me leave to tell ye, I 
love ye ſo well, that if Madam D#/cizea does not ſatisfie my ExpeQations, Ile 
foot-ball her Guts till ſhe ſpew up Anſwers according to my mind. For 
*is not tobeendur'd, that a Knight of your Quality ſhould ſuffer thus, with- 
out Rime or Reaſon, for ſuch a Tinker's Trall as ſhe— That's-the beſt Itcan 
| fay, but I ſhall tell her a piece more o'my Mind, if I find her aQting the 

fiperous Minx i my Company, Why, how now, Sancho, quo Don Yujxore, 
t think thou art grown as mad as my ſelf.. Not ſo mad neither, quo Saz- 
cho, but in a damn'd pelting Chafe, as I think I have reaſon : But ter that 

aſs. And now Tthink ont, how will ye do for Victuals when 1 am gone ?. 
ere are no. Monſieur Lockers, nor Monſieur Choquee's 1 this Mountain : 
dye intend to rob the Goar-herds of their Bread and Cheeſe as Cardenio 
did? DL? Long v go" 
Never let that trouble thy unmannerly Brain, qua Do» Quixote, for tho 

I liv*d next door to the two Blew Balls, I would feed upon nothing but the 
Herbs of the Field; for the Curioſity of my Buſineſs lies in half ſtarving my 
ſelf, and ſuch like auſtere Pradices of Piety. There 1s another thing too, quo 
Sancho, Tam very much afraid of, and that is, ,Jhat I ſhall never be able to 
find the way to this Place, 'tis ſuch a By-hole. Take good notice of it be- 
forchand,” quo Don: Leixote ; for I do not intend to budge from hence, till 
= return ; beſide that, I intend ſometimes to ſtand Sentinel upon the top 
yonder Rockto obſerverhy coming. But *tis good to be ſure; and there- 
fore thy beſt way will be to cut down a'good number of Boughs, andftrew 
*tm in the way, as thou rid'ſt along, which willbe like the old Clue in Wood- 
fockBower, to guide thee to. thy Roſimand, thy loving Mafter, again. A 
 Serjeant's Fee well fav'd, quo Saxcho3 and fo receiving his Maſter's Blef- 
fine, | after a Deluge of Tears 'Thed on both ſides, he mounted Roſinante ; at 
what time, 'Friend'S4ycho, 'quo Don Zaixote, Trecommend to thy care the 
beſt Nag ! the World; prethee be as 'tender of him as the Apple of thy 
Eye. Never doubt it, quo S$azcho, and fo taking his leave once more, he ſet 
forward, cutting down and ftrowing ſeveral Boughs as he rid, according 
toadvice. But he was ſcarce out; of fight, when he -return'd again the 
fame way he came ; and being vaskid by his Maſter, what he would have ? 
Sir, faid he, Thaveconfider'd of your Counſel, and like.it wondrous well ; 
_ atid therefore that I may ſwear with a ſafe Conſcience, T1-defire to ſee ſome 
three or four more of, your raving Connndrums before I go. Why did TInot 
tell thee ſo, quo Dox Quixote, and therefore ſtay bur while a Man that's in 
Haſte may maendle over his Creed; and Tie ſhew thee half a dozen ; and 
with that, ſlipping off his Breeches naked to the waſte, he gave two Frisks 

T the Air, andfalling upon the Paums of his hands, ferch'd his heels-over 
his head, likea/Tu ; four times one after another, diſcovering fſiich a 
Neſt of Deformity, that Sz»choiaſham?d' to behold it, turn'd his Horſe's head, 
oe trnnhnnn 2mm ſatisfy'd that — {wear, without Forfeiture of his. 
Ears, his Maſter was mad. And ſo we leave hima while to-finifh his Jonr- 
ney, till he return; which will not be long. S $ 
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TY Story ſaies, That as ſoon as the Krizht of the Ill-favour'd Counte- 
_ nance ſaw himſelf alone, after he had accompliſh all his frisking 
and tumbling Ceremonies, he aſcended to the top of a high Rock, and 
there began to conſider with himfelf what Reſotution to le in a knotty 
Buſineſs, that very much perplex'd his Mind, whether he were beſt to 
imitate Orlaxydo in his her” or Amadis 1n his Melancholly Extravagances: 
To which purpoſe, diſcourſing with himſelf, If that 0Orlazdo, ſaid he, was {6 
© brave and valiant a Knight, asthey ſay he was, I do not much wonder, in re- 
© oard he was inchanted, ſo that he could not be flain but by a Pin thruſt 
* through the bottom of his Foot, upon which he always wore Shoes that 
* had ſixteen Soles a piece; yet that all this ſtood him in no ſtead when he 
* met with Bernardo del Carpio, who underſtanding his Inchantment, ſtifld 
©him to death in his Arms in the Vale of the Red Horſe. But ſetting aſide 
© his Valour, let us examine his madneſs ; for that he was frantick,is beyond 
.. <all diſpute; and fell mad upon the News which the Shepherd brought him 
<of the fair Angelica's being debauch'd by Medor the Moor, with the curled 

* Locks and Agramant's Page. Now if he were fatisfy'd, that his Lady had 
* pick'd up a Stone with her Ear, no wonder he ſhould run mad. But how 
© ſhall I be able exaQly to imitate him in his Frenzy, not having the ſame 
© Cauſe. For I dare take my Oath before all the Maſters in Chazcery r the 
*World, that Dulcinea del Toboſo never ſaw the Moor, fince her Mother firſt 
© wip'd her Tail. So that I ſhould do her a great Injury to turn ſtark fta- 
*ring mad like Or7/az49, On the other fide, I find that Amadis got as much 
© Reputation for being a Lover, as he, tho he never loſt his Wits, and 
© rav*d like a meer Bed/am,, as he did. Forwhich he had no other Reaſon, 
*as the Story relates, but becatiſe the fair Orians defpisd him, bidding him 
* get out of her Chamber, and come when ſhe ſent for him. And this was 
© the true and only Reaſon why he rettr'd to the Poor Rock with the Her- 
* mite, where he ſnivell'd, and whin'd, and cry'd, and filld a whole Tun 
* of Heidelbergh with his Tears ; till Heav'n at lcngth took pity of him, and 
* ſent him Relief in the height of his Affliction, and in the Severity of his 
* Penance. Which being true, as Iknowit 15, why ſhould I trouble my ſelf 
* to tear the Clothes off my back, toquarrel with Trees, and dam up Foun- 
© tains that never did me any harm. Then long live the Memory of Awad, 
© let him be the Pattern for Doz Zuzixote of the Mancha to imitate; and let 
* it be ſaid of him, as was faid of the other, That if he did not perform 
* ſuch great Atchievements, yet his Heart was good; and tho Du/cizea did 
© not bid him be gone, yet he went away of himſelf. Therefore tura out 
© Boys; all Hands aloft, and may the noble Attions of 4maais inſpire me to 
* find out the true way to follow his Example. This ſaid, he cal|d to mind 
that Amadis ſpent moſt of his time in Prayer ; to which purpoſe he made 
him a Roſary of Acorns, inſtead of Beads : But he was extremely troubPd 
for. want of: a: Hermite to hear his Confeſſion, and give him Abſolution, 
However, he divertis'd himſelf with walking up and down the Meadow, 
- and writing his Contemplations ſometimes! the Duſt, ſometimes upon the. 

- - Barks of Trees, 'atl compos'd in Meet, and accommodated to the RTE 
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V E ſpreading Shades of lofty Trees, 

| So fair and lovely to the Sight ; 
And you more humble Plants , for Man 
And Beaſt, both Paſture and Delight ; 

If my Complaints may Pity move, 

Let your Attention my Complaints approve. 


| Alas !— I aye; 
And there's good Reaſon too ; for why? 
1 am in love up to the Ears; 
Turn'd Fool, y Faith, i my old Tears. 
Hear then, O hear, a wretched Kpight, 
That moans and groans both Day and Night. 
Tpule and blubbler, cry and whine, 
d all for want of my Dulcin- + 
| a del Toboſo. 


Love'burns me like a Glaſs-houſe Fire, 
As if my Flames did all conſpire 
To melt my Armour from my Back. 
Yet lying thus upon the Rack, 
Ask me the reaſon of my Woe, 
The Devil take me, if I know. 
Only I ſwagger, ſmear, and rave, 
Then Bedlam-like, ſhew all T have , 
And make a Noiſe, like any Swine, 
For fear they ſteal away Dulcin- 

a del Toboſo. 


KR night-Errants formerly could find 
Adventures fitted to their mind, 
In every Buſh and hollow Tree : 
The Devil a one can Þ hear fee. 
But ſtead of Dragons and huge Snakes, 
T meet with ozly Briers and Brakes. 
1 muſt confeſs, for ſome Variety, 
That little Whipſter of a Deity, 
He that, for Love, makes Mei to barn, 
Encounters me at every turn ; 

Which makes me bellow, bleat, and mhine, 
For fear they ſteal my dear Dulcin- 

a del Toboſd. 


"This was the Employment of our Amorous K xizht in this fame mountain- 

' 0us Defart ; who forgot not alſo to call uponthe Fawns 2nd Silvans of thoſe 
Groves, the Nymphs of the Rivers, and the mournful Echo, with great Im- 
portunity umploring their Attention, Condolement, and Afiſtance. And 

| when 
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Book III. The Renowned Don QuTxoTE. 


when his Devotions were over, his Stomach would ſet him.at work to pick 
Sallets for the fupport of Nature. Which ſort of Horſe Diet, withour Bread, 
or Oil and Vinegar, reduc'd him to ſuch a meager- Condition, . that had 
Sancha ſtaid three Weeks, as he tarry'd but three Days, his Mother that 
bore him, would never have known the Child of her own Womb, ' 

 Letus therefore leave our Hero to his Sobbs, and his Sighs, his Dumps 
and his Meditations, and ſee how Sancho behay'd himſelf id his'Embaſly, 
Who getting clear of the Mountain, took the 'diret Road to Tobofo, and 
the next day about noon arrivd near the Inn where he had been told 7the 
Blanket. He no ſooner delſcry'd it, but a ſudden ſhiveriiig feiz'd his Bones, and 
he fancyd himſelf tobe again at Leap-frog i the Air 3 ſo that he had a good 
mind to have rode farther before he drew bit, tho it were Dinner-time, 
and the poor Squire had eat'n nothing of a long time: * Biit neceſſity con- 


ſtraining, he advancto the Inn-Gate, where, while he fate muſing whe- 


ther he ſhould enter or no, -two men came forth, and believing they knew 
him, cry'd one to t'other, Is not that Szxcho Pancha, whom the Governeſs 
told us the Kzight had inveigld along with him to be his Squire? "Tis the 
fame, anſwerd the Curate ; and more then that, he rides Don Quixote's 
Horſe. Theſe two happend to be the Curate and the. Barber, that pon 


| a ſevere Examination, had paſs'd that dreadful Sentence upon the Books. 


Thereupon being confirm'd they were i? the right, they call'd him'by his 
Name, and ask'd him where he had left Do» Quixote? Sancho, who knew 
'em full well, - being loath to diſcover his Maſter's Condition ;- Gentlemen, 
{aid he, my Maſter is very deeply engagd in a Buſineſs of great Importance, 
which I dare not diſcover for my life. No, no, Friend Sancho, reply'd the 
Barber, we muſt not part wi? ye ſo, unleſs you tell us where you. have left 

our Maſter ; otherwiſe we ſhall believe you have murder'd him, and robb'd 
Fin of his Horſe. In ſhort, either tellus where your Maſter is, or reſolve 
to goto Newgate, Gentlemen, Gentlemen, reply'd Saxiho, there's no need 
of ſo many Threats, I am no Murderer, nor Robber, but a Chriſtian, thar 
leaves every one to fall by his own Deſtiny, .or by the Harids of God that 
made him. As for my Maſter, he is doing the molt pleaſant Penance 7 
the World at the foot of yonder Mountain ; and fo ſaying, .he told *em the 
whole Story from the beginning to the end ; and how, he was going with 


a Letter to Madam Dulcinea of Toboſo alias Nan Hogg, with whom his Maſter 
was moſt deſperately falln in'love. Thereupon the Curate and the Barber 
delir'd to ſee the Letter : To whom Saxcho made Anſwer, That it was 
written ina Table-book, but rhat his Maſter had order'd him to get it tran- 
{cribd, upon Guilt-paper, at the next Village he carne at. Whereupon the 
Curate promiſing to write it otit in a fair CharaQter, ' Sanchq put his hand 
in; hs Pocket to.give the Curate the Table-book, but found tie had either 
teft it behind him, or elſe that Doz Quixote had forgot to give, it him, 
This fatal Accident put Saxchv into a cold Sweat,and made him Took as pale, 
as if he had been newly pump'd in an Inns-a*-Court. 'He turn'd his Pockets 


th'infide ovtward, ſearch'd all his Clothes,but ſeeing there was no hopes,he 


> hope 
rent his Beard from his Chin. ; and- to puniſh: his orgeful Scull, be-fiſted 
his, Blubber-Cheks, till cheBlogd ſpun' from his Noſe.” The Curare and 
he Barber b holding him in ſich'a Paſſion, yer laughing 7 their Sleeves 
ask'd him, Why he fo ſeverely chaſtizd'himfelf? Alas! reply'd Saxcho, I 
ha? loſt at ons gime_no leſs then three Aﬀes, of which "the leaſt was as 
big as a Caſtle, How ſo, quo the Barber? Why Ihaveloſt the Table-book, 


y 


reply d Sancho, wherein was, written the Letter to Madam Dulcinea, anda 
- Bill of Exchange, ſignd with my Maſter's own Hand, for tliree Alles of 
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five he 'has at home.; telling 'em withal, how unfortunately he had "(oft | 


his own., But the. Curate cheerd him up, affuring him, that he would 


give him another Bill in Paper, more authentick then that which was writ- 


ten in the Table-book, which was not in'due form. Nay then, quo Saxcho; 
I care nota Straw forthe loſs of Dulcinea's Letter, for 1 can fay'it' almo 
by, heart, and the Curate might tranſcribe it when he'pleagd. Let's 
hear it then, quo the Barber. Thereupon Sa»cho beginning to ſtudy for the 
Words, fell a ſcratching his Noddle, ftood firſt upon one Foot, then 'up- 
on another, gapd upon the Skies, skow1'd upon the Ground ; laid one 
Hand upon his Eyes, and bit his Nails of the other : Bur at length deſpair- 
ing to recover what he ſcratch'd for, Ile -be hang'd, quo. he, it the Devil 
hant a Hand, i' this Plot ; for o' my Soul, Mr. Curate, I can retnember no- 
thing of. this confounded Letter, but only that there was at the beginnin 
High-and Subterrane Lady, Soveraign Lady, you would ſay, quo theBarber, 
not Subterrane. Ay, Ay, y are the right, Mr. Barber, quo S2zcho; but 
ſtay, Ithink-there was this toothat follow'd.;. He that lies awake for wart of 
Sleep, . and wounded by your A /Nnjh, kiſſes your Ladiſhip's Hands, moſt ungrate- 
ful and diſdainful fair One. Something alſo he mention'd concerning Health 
and Sickneſs, which he wiſh'd ber 3 and thus rambling on Aa good while, he 
concluded with, Tours til Death, Wn Co 
Gs whe: wht. - The Kpight of the Ill-fawvour'd Countenance. 


him. r6. one of the Eimprefies Maids of Honour,, Heireſs to a large Earidom 
upon the Continent, vr that he' was weary of Iſlands. | All which beitis 
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the Crate ſhall enjoyn him' under the Penalty 'of Damnation, rather to be 


an Emperor then an Arch-biſhop : Which will be much better for him, in 


regard he is more valiant then learned. Iam of your Opinion, quo Saxcho, 
tho for my part, I believe he is as well fitted for the one as the other. 'How- 
ever, the Burthen'of my Prayers ſhall be,to pray to:God to' grant himwhar 
ſhall be moſt proper for him, and what may beſt enable: him to gratifie his 


Squire. You ſpeak like 1 wile Man, and a good Chiiſtiah, QUO the Curate. 


But that which we have to do at preſent, 1s only to. retrieve thy Maſter 
from that unprofitable Penance he has undertak'n/; aid therefore. let's firſt 
go to Dinner, and take a little'tume' tor Conſideration. + Gentlemen, quo 
Sancho, you may dine at leiſure, 'but Tam in haſte, and therefore pray ſend 
me out a little Vittuals tocat- of Horſe-back ; ; for I have a particulat Rea- 
ſon why I cannot alight, which Ple tell ye another time. + Soon after the 
Barber brought him his Dinner, and returning-to the: Curate, after they 


had conſulted together, quo the Cxrare to the Barber, I have thought of an 


Expedient, which is this : I will diſguiſe my ſelf .in the Habit of a Lady- 


Errant, and you ſhall equip-your felf after Juch a.manner, that you may 


follow me as my Squire. In rhis. poſture will I go .to- Doz Quixoze, 'and 
feigning my ſelf tobe a diſtreſſed Lady, that wants his Afiſtance, beg a 
Boon of him, which I am ſure he will not deny me, as a Kzi7w-Errant. 
By this means will Iengage him to revenge an Injury done me by a certain 
Felon, and Traitor of a pretended Brother of the Order; beſeeching him 
-at'the.ſame time, not to defire' to ſee my Face, till he had done me: Juſtice 
upon the Miſcreant Violator of my 'Honour. This Bait'.will take, my life 
for yours; he'l look upon it as a Meſſage from Heav'n : and by this means 
well bring him backto his own Houſe, where wel endeavour to cure him 
of his Extravagancy. R323: ww int 
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How the Curate and the Barber accompliſh'd their Deſign ;' with "many 
other Occurrences of great Importance. pes 

__ "H E Barber-being highly pleas'd with the Curate's Proje&, they re- 

folv'dto put!it forthwith in Execution.” To which purpoſe the; Cu- 
rate-borrow'd a gatapleat Waman's- Apparel of the Hoſtels;' leavin: anew 
Silk Cafſockin Pawns and the Barber made bim a Beard of a Py:tOxe's 
Tail, half Daziſþ, half grizl'd, with which: the Inn-keeper was wont. to 
clean his Combs. The Hoſteſs being curious to know what they intended 
todo with th6ſe:Giagombnbs,. the'Curate. was for&d to'tell fem gheStory of 
Don Quixote's Extravagancesy and the whole Drift of their Delighn. Upon 
which, the Inn-keeper- told "ers the whole: Story of. the Balſorn, and of 
Saxcho's being toſs'd in a Blanket :and .the Hoſteſs willing to forward their 
good Intention, dreſs'd up the Curate'as fine as a Farmer's Daughter, going 
to meet her Sweeteteart at a-Coyntry-Fair ; only with ſo much of a Geatle- 
woman, as to wear a Vizetrmaskto hide his Face and his Beard.” Being 
thus fitted with proper Accoutremetits, up'got-the Curate npon tus Side- 
{addle, and the Barber mounted his Mule,::taking theirleaye of the Hoſteſs 
and Maritornes, who, as greats'Sinnher as ſhe was, vaw'd:to tell: eyer her 
Roſary no leſs then twenty rimes, for their good.Succels. = 
" bh oy 
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But they had not rode above fifty Paces, when the Curate began to be 
troubl'd in Conſcience ; and what d? ye think was the Scruple ? Why, he 
was afraid, that the Woman's Habit would ha” raviſh'd him. A Parſon, 

- - quo he to the Barber, may Gentleman-uſher a young Lady Y the Streets, 
which is as bad a Sight too, but hemuſt not wear her Apparel. And there- 
fore good Neighbour, added he, prethee let us change Sexes, thou ſhalt 
be the Lady, and Te be the Squire: Content, content, quo the Barber, Vie 
wear the Habit of a Mahometay, for a Jeſt's ſake— : 

Now while the Barber was dreſſing himſelf and managing his Pins, the Cu. 
rate would have pretended to inſtru&t him how to demean himſelf. Prethee, 
Mr.Curate,quo the Barber,a Barber is next a-kin to a 1zre-womay, and there- 
fore let me alone to a& a Lady; that have ated with ſome Ladies i' my time, 
when I was a young Smooth-chin'd Fellow. | 

Thus the Hoſteſſe's Sunday-Gown and Headgear being chang'd for the 
Motley-Beard, they ſpurr'd on, while S2»cho, who had o're-taK*n 'em by this 
time, entertain d em upon the Road with a Relation of Doz Quixote's an- 
tick Behaviour, without mentioning a Word of the Money, or the Port- 
mantle. -For as much a Foo! as he was, he knew o which fide his Bread 
was butterd. | 

The next day arriving where Saxcho had ſtrew'd the Boughs for his 
Land-mark, they made a ftop; and there, upon mature Deliberation, they 
order d Sancho not to take the leaſt Notice who they were ; but when Dor 
Quixote enquird for Dulcineas Anſwer, that he ſhould tell his Maſter that 
ſhe had ſent it by Word of Mouth, in regard ſhe could neither write nor 
read; which was, That upon Pain of her high Diſpleaſure, he ſhould, with- 
out delay, repair to her Preſence, for that ſhe bad a longing Defire to ſee 
and embrace him. To which they added, That there was no way but this 
to recover his Wits, that he might proſecute his Deſign of making himſelf 
an Emperor, affuring him they would take ſuch Order, that he ſhould never 
ſo much as dream of an Arch-biſhoprick. 

Sancho thus inftrutted and” orderd to bring back Tidings of what he 
had done, rode on to ſeek out his Maſter, leaving the Curite and the Bar- 
ber by the fide of a Brook, where the Shade and Verdure of a pleafant 
Grove ſhelterd 'em from the Heat of the Sun, which ſhone very hot at 
that time, being about the middle of Augsſt. : 

W hile they regos'd themſelves under that delightful Canopy, expe&ing 
Sancho's rerurn,they heard aVoice, which without the help of any Inſtrument, 
ſeem'd to raviſh their Ears. And their Admiration was ſo much the preater, 
to hear ſuch Charms of artful Melody in ſo wild anddefart a Solitude : Be- 
ſides that, the Words themſelves ſavour'd ſomething of rural Compoſition ; 

| beipg the ſame that are here inferted. - ro 


Hitt Female Plague is this that haunts my Brain? 
| ' Severe Dzſaain. 148 
What's that which will not (let my Soul be free? 
jQFHrh4 1 Tis Jeatouſtes TIRED 
* But what does my Impatiente thus provoke ?' © 


69 141 4 0 . TLong Abſence from « Smith. 
Then farewel Froſt. Wrers Er. oF 5. 15997 1 
When Two bauk'd Hercules; and here” are Three, © - 

O pity, pity thus a Lover ſlain il 

By Blenes, Jealouſte, and proud Diſaain.” 
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What makes me trifle thus away my Youth ? 
| | Fortune, forſooth. 
Who fir'd my Breaſt, and does the Flames improve * 
Half Luft, half Love. 
And who refuſes. my Complaints to hear ? © 
© That's Heava I feat. 
Then bad proves worſe, and I ami loſt again, 
When Fortune, Love and Heav'n conſpire my Pain: 
For well we know, at Foot-ball Three are Odds, 
But here are Six— Where are ye, O yeGods? 


Now what's the Cure ? the ſame that curd Mackbetli. 
| Oh Heaw ns ! that's Death. 
Ts there no other way, if Death ſhould faltey ? 
Oh yes, a Halter ! 
But then I fear that Men will call me Fool; 
| Moſt ſure they wooll, 

How ! die or hang, and be call*d Fool to boot ! 

As long as I can live, I le never dot. 

Then Fortune hang, hang Jealouſie, Diſadain; 


And Love— De live, and never love again. 


Ll 


The Time, the Hour, the Solitarineſs of the Place, the Voiceand Skill, 
with which the unſeen Perſon ſang, ſo charm'd the Ears of the Hearers, 
that they determin'd to find out the Muſician, and proffer him their Service ; 


but hearing the ſame Voice begin another Ayr, they were eaſily induc'd ro 


ſtop, and liſt'n to the following Words. 


| No conſider d that Love was a Cheat, 
When firſt T began to woe ; 

But now 1 confeſs I find it, too late, 
That Pleaſure and Int reſt govern below: 


Mez court not the Virgin, but meerly the AFjog, 
And all to procure a Self [atisfaFion ; 
And now too, the Virgins are all grown ſo wary, 


That only for Riches and Honour they'l marry. 


Such a Fool was. I once to woe, and to court, 

And thought my felf” ſure of my Miſtreſs's Heart ; 
But when the Duke's Son came once to appear, 
Away was I ſent with a Flea i my Ear. 


The Poets therefore were a Number of Owls, 
To make ſuch a ſtir with a Baby-facd Chit ; 
Employing Priapus to ſcare the wild Fowls, 
That rules both our Love, our Reaſon and Wit: 


Priapus the Father of all the Graces, 
He's th' only Beginning and End of our woing ; 
Tour Oaths, and Proteſts, and alluring Grimaces, 


They all dobut endin kiſſmg and doing. 
44 
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Fo then for the Maid, 'tis th Eftate ſhe would have, 
T he Coach and Six Horſes her Lowe do encourage ; 
But alas ! for if either do either decerve, 


Love preſently cools like a Meſs of Beef- Porridge. 


There's nothing but Vertue the Object of Love, 
Nor Beauty, nor Colour, Love minds i the leaſt, 
Theyr are only the Idols of Pleaſure, by Jove, 
Where th Altar's Defire, Priapus High Prieſt. 


L 


Ah ! had T conſider d theſe things before, 
T had never run mad in Sierra Morena. ; | 
Then Fondneſs and Kjnaneſsgo both to Gehenna, 


For as a true Lover Ile never court more. 


This Sonnet concludedwith a deep Sigh,and Throbs ſo loud and vehement, 
that the Cyrate and Barber, touch'd with Compaſſion and Curioſity, reſolv'd 
to find out who this diſtreſſed Songſter was. Nor was it long before they 
diſcover'd at the foot of a Rock, a Man whoſe Shape and Aſpe& anſwer'd 
dire&ly to the Deſcription which Saxcho had giv'n of Cardenio, who ſpying 
them two, ſtop'd ſhort, and ftood with his Chin upon his Breaſt; like one 
in a profound Study, never ſo much as lifting up his Eyes to mind what they 
did. - The Curate, who was a very charitable Perſon, went toward: him, 

'and in molt obliging Language earneſtly beſought him, to abandon ſuch a 
deſert Solitude, and a Courle of life {6 torlorn and miſerable, which endan- 

.gerd his Salvation, that was to be prizd above all things in this World. 

"  Cardeniowas then free from his raving Fits; yet ſeeing two Perſons 1n.a 
quite different Habit then what was wont to appear in thoſe Deſarts, 'was 
not alittle ſurpriz'd at firſt ; but then perceiving that they ſpoke as if they 

underſtood ſomething of his Concerns ; . Gentlemen, ſaid he, whoe*re ye be, 
I find Heav'n compaſſhonating my Misfortunes, has brought ye to theſe un- 
frequented Wilderneſſes to recrieve me from this affrightful Retirement, 
and recover me to the Society of Men. But becauſe you know not ſo well 
as my ſelf, that the end of one Miſery will be but the beginning of another; 
conſidering my Condition, you may probably take me for ſome unfortunate 
Creature that has loſt his Reaſon -z Senſes : And indeed you have ſuffici- 
ent Cauſe to think ſo. Forlfind by my ſelf, that the Remembrance of my 
misfortunes frequently diſftraQts me to that degree, that I unman my ſelf 
for the time, and commit thoſe Extravagances, which are only the Effes 
of irrational Rage and Frenzy, For which, when I happ'n to be rebuk*d 
and blam'd, I can alledge no other Excuſe, but only the Cauſe of my 
Misfortune that occaſion'd thoſe irregular Aﬀtions,and then I tell the Story of 
my hard Fate, to all that have the Patience to hear it. And therefore, 
Gentlemen, if you come here with that Intention, I deſire ye, before ye 
go about to perſwade me to alter my Courſe of life, to hear the: Relation of 
my woful Calamities ; and then you will ſee, . whether after ſo many Suf- 
terings, and fo little Confolation among men, I have not Reaſon ſufficient 
to exile my ſelf from human Converſe. Thereupon the Curate and the 
Barber, who defird nothing more then' to hear the: Story from his own 
Mouth, with great Importunity requeſted the Favour of him to gratifie 
their Curioſity, aſſuring him, That they had no Deſiga, but thereby to 
find what Remedies might be moſt ſutable cobis Condition. note 


Cardenio 


Book Ill. The Renowned Don Quixore. 129 


 Cardeniothen began, and went on with the firſt part of his Story, as has 

been already related, ſo far as till Doz Quixote, out of His Nicenels to ob- 
ſerve the Decorum of Chivalry, gave an Interruption to the Relation, by 
quarrelling about Tom Thumb, and the Queen of Irumps. But Cardeno 
being riow art leiſure to finiſh his Story, and coming to that Paſſage con- 
.cerning the Biller-dous ſent him'by Lecinda, and which Ferdinand Pund to 
be tranſcrib'd ont of Amadis de Garl, he told 'em, that as far as he could re- 
member, the Contents of it were theſe. _ h | 


Lucinda fo Cardenio 


FT Diſcover inye every day new Occaſions to value and eſteem your Worth, IF 
yas will therefore have me diſcharge this Debr, without ſerving an Execution 
pon my Honour, you may doit. T have a Father that knows you, who, without 
putting any Conſtraint upon my Will, is ready to condeſcend to whatever ſhall be 


Juſt and honourable. So that-now it remains with you to ſhew that you love me as 
you pretend, and I believe. | 


This Letter it was that embolden'd me to demand Lucinda of her Father 
in Marriage, and made Doz Ferdinand have ſo good an Opinion of her 
Wit and Diſcretion, and put him upon a Deſign to deſtroy me, before I 
could bring-my own Deſires to paſs. I told D. Ferdinand the Scope of the 
Anſwer,which Lucinds's Father had giv'n me, That it was for my own Father 
ro propoſe the buſineſs tirſt ; which I durſt not reveal to my Father, for. 
fear he ſhould put a ſtop to my Proceedings. Not that he was ignorant of 
the Quality, Beauty, and Vertue of Lacinaa, which were ſufficient to en- 
ticle her an Ornament to the nobleſt Houſe in Spaiz; but becauſe he was 
unwilling to marry me, till he ſaw what the Duke would do for me. To 
remove this Obſtacle, D. Ferdinand profter'd to ſpeak to my Father, and 
oblige him .to treat with Lacinda's. And now who would have thought 
thar D. Ferdinand, whoſe Quality and Merit render'd him capable to court 
the greateſt Ladies in the Kingdom, and who pretended ſo much Kindneſs 
and Friendſhip for me, ſhould lay ſuch a treacherous Deſign to deprive me 
of all the Happineſs of my life ? But ſo it was 3 for D. Ferdinand finding 
my Preſence obſtratted his Project, the ſame day that he undertook to 
ſpeak tomy Father, made an abſolute Bargain for fix Horſes, and prefenc- 
ly defir'd me to ride away to his Brother for Money to pay for *em.” He 
could no ſooner ask, bur have of me ; fo little did I ſuſpe& his Treachery, 
believing him to bea Man of Honour. So that Night I went to take my 
leave of Lucinda, and to tell her what D. Ferdinand had promis'd to do. 
She bid me make haſte back again, not doubting but the Buſineſs would be 
done, ſo ſoon as the two old Men had -parlyd together. But whatever 
Lacinda had/in her mind at thar time, Iam ſure I could ſee nothing bur 
Tears in her Eyes; which put me into a great Confuſion, not being able to 
conjeQture the Reaſon of her Diſcontent, which. I could only attribute to 
the tenderneſs of her AﬀeC&ion, and unwillingneſs to part-with me. 

In ſhort, away I went full of Fears, and jealous Imaginations, for whic 
I conld pive no reaſon 1 the Earth. I deliver'd D. Ferdinand's Letter to his 
Brother, who receiv'd me with all the Kindneſs imaginable, but did not ſo 
foon diſpatch me. For, to my great Grief, he enjoyn'd me to tarry eight 
days, and to keep my ſelf private, for fear of being ſeen by the Duke, for 
that his Brother had ſent for Money unknown to his Father. - But this 
was only a trick of D. Ferdinand's w delay my Return ; for his Brother 
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into the Gentleman's own Han 


| never wanted Money, and might have preſently diſpatch'd me, had ig 


leasd, Sr OE : 
ay,” EM I was about to have return'd without the Money, ratherthen 
obey an InjunQiion ſo intollerable; not able to endure ſuch a tedions Ab. 
ſence from Lacinda, conlidering in what a Condition I had'left her, - Bug 
the fear of diſobliging my Father, and doing an Aftion which 1 could not 
rationally. juſtifie, prevail'd over my .Impatience, Some four days after my 
Arrival, a Meſſenger brought me a Letter, which I found came from Lecin- 
da ; I open'd it with an aking Heart, ſurpriz'd that it ſhould be ſent by a 
man o* purpoſe. However, before I read it, I ask'd the Meſſenger, Who 
gave it him, and how long he had been upon the Road? He an{wer'd me, 


_ That pafling by accidentally r the Street, a very fair Lady, with Tears in 


her Eyes, call'd me to the Window, and in very great haſte ; If you be a 
Chriftian, ſaid ſhe, as you ſeem to be, for the Love of God, take this Let- 
ter, and carry it, without "opal þ according to the DireQtion, but deliver it 

; and having ſo ſaid, ſhe threw me a Hand- 
kerchief, wherein I found five Guintes, a Jewel, and a Letter ; and then 
having made her a Promiſe of my Fidelity, ſhe ſhut the Window. 

All the while the Fellow ſpoke, a thouſand Fears, and ominous Jealou- 
fies afſail'd me, quaking and ſhiv'ting, like a man fac'd by a Fiend at Mid- 
night; but at laſt recolleQting my ſelf, I read the Letter, of which theſe 
were the Contents. | | 


ON Ferdinand has beex as good as his word, for he has ſpok'n to your Fa-.. 


| # ther ; but as the Proverb ſates, one word for you, and two for himſelf. 
He has demanded me in Marriage,and myFather blinded by the Advantages,which 


he expetts from ſuch an Alliance, has ſo far conſented, that two days hente the 


Marriage is to be conſummated ; and that ſo privately, that only Heav'n and 
fome of the Family are tobe Witneſſes. Judge. you how much 1 am concerud for 
your FA ; and therefore haſt # your' Return with all ſpeed: The Iſſue of this Buſi- 
neſs (hall ſhew how much I am Tour's. | 


I had no ſooner read the Letter, but away I flew, without taking leave. 
For then it was that I diſcover'd D. Ferdinand*s Treachery, and that he had 
ſentmeof his Errand, only to take the Advantage of my Abſence. Anger, 
Love, and Impatience furniſh'd me with Wings; ſo that I got home be- 
times ; and that Evening I found Lacizda at the Window, but I did not 
meet with that Reception which 1 expe&ted, Cardenio, ſaid ſhe, my Wed- 
ding: clothes are on, and they expett me in the Hall to complete the Cere- 


mony. Yet know, my Father,the Traitor Ferdinaxd,and the reſt,may be Wit- 


neſſes of my Death, but never of my Nuptials,  Ne're trouble thy ſelf, my 
dear Cardenio ! foraf Intreaties and Words will not prevail, this Dagger 
ſhalldome Juſtige; and the Period of my life ſhall be an undeniable Proof 


of thy Love and my Fidelity; and I would have thee, if thou canſt, be 


preſent to behold the Sacrifice. Let thy Deeds, Lycinds, cry'd I, make 
good thy Words : For if thou carry « Dagger to preſerve the Truth of thy 


Vones and Proteſiations, I wear a Sword, which it it be not able to defend 
- us, 1 will turaut upon my ownBreaft,' rather then out-live my Shame. I 
cannot tell whether Zacinds heard ,me, for ſhe was calld away in great 


hafte; at what time ſuch was my; Confuſion, that my Eyes, and my Senſes 
faild me both at one time. Bug at length recovering my ſelf, and confi- 


| Gxing the Promiſe I had made,:/and- withal, how uſeful I might be to her 
a 


; 
, 


atimeof needs I got into' the Houſe, being then all ig a hurry, 
| un 
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undiſcover by any body, and plac'd my ſelf behind the Hangings in the 
nw __ two pieces of Tapeſtry joynd, and gave me libertyto ſee, yet 
nor tisfeh. | Pe it” Tel EBT! Tn 17557 Rd 
Ferdinand enter'd the Hall in his viſual Habic: ' with only a Coulin-Geraian 
_ of Lacindz's, the reſt werethe People of the Houſe. Soon after appear 
Lucinda her ſelf, accompany'd by her Mother, and attended by two: of her - 
Maid-Servants, in a Dreſs befitting, her Quality, and anſwerable to the $6- 
lemnity of the Ceremony ; but norwithitanding all her Pomp, her Pearls 
and Jewels were all eclips'd by the Luſtre of her Beauty. © 
And now all Parties being met, the curſed Prieſt enterd, and taking the 
two betroth'd Perſons by the Hands, he ask'd Latinda, Whether ſhe were 
willing to take D. Fer4inand for her wedded Husband ? With that I thruſt 
out my Head from between the two Tapeſtries, and liſten'd attentive! 
to hear Lyucinds's Anſwer ; which I look'd upon'as the' Senterice of my Life 
or Death. Wretch that I was ! Who hinder'd me then from ſhewing my 
ſelf, and putting 'Lacinda in mind of her Promiſe ? Who' prevented the 
from laying before her what ſhe ow'd me, and letting her fee how ſhe 
ruin'd me by her Silence ? Who hinder'd me from raking my full Revenge 
upon D. Ferdinand, the Tronbler of my Life's Tranquility, when my Ho- 
nour ahd my Loye lay at Stake ? ps rn: ri 
All-this while the Prieſt tarry'd for Lacizdz's Anſwer, who was a long 
time before ſhe gave it : And I expeCted when ſhe would make uſe of her 
| Dagger, to diſengage her ſelf from'the Labyrinth {he was in, or plead her 
| former Vows and Proteſtations, and plighted Troth ro my Advancage. But 
woe is me | at length with a faint and low Voice I heard her pronounce 
the fatal Tes; and then Ferdinand ſaying the ſame, gave her the Ring by 
which the indifſoluble Knot was ty'd.. Which done, the Villain Bridegroom 
ſteppd forward to embrace his Bride, who laying her Hand upon her Heart, 
ſwooned- away in her Mother's Arms. : w_— oh 
'You may eaſily conjeCture the Confuſion I was in, ſeeing the Falſhood of 
L «cindi's Promiſes, all my Hopes ' fruſtrated, and my ſelf, with the Gaying 
of one Word, depriv'd of the. ſole Happineſs and Treaſtre pf -my Life.” I 
look'd upon my ſelf to be the Obje& of Heaven's Wrath, that had aban- 
don'd me to the Cruelty of my Deftiny ; the Abomination of the Earth that 
gave.me Being, while the Air deny*'d me Breath ſufficient for my Sighs; and 
the Water Moiſture to fupply,my Eyes, een Mearns 
L ncinda's Swooning troubl'd the whole Company, and her Mather having 
inlac'd her to give her Air, found in herBoſom a Paper. ſeal'd up ; which, 
when Ferdinand had opend andread, he fate down in a'Chair with all rhe 
Signs of Melancholy and Difcontent, as if 'he had forgot ,the_Difaſter of 
his new marry'd Bride. For my own part, I was refolv'd as firſt, to have 
fatisfy'd my Reſentment in puniſhing the Perfidiouſneſs of that Traitor Fer- 
dinand, which I might eaſily have done, conſidering the Diſorder and Con- 
fuſion i' the Houſe ar that time. ' But Heav'n that reſerves me perhaps for 
reater Misfortunes, allowd me the uſe of that ſmall Remainder of my Sen- 
|. which afterwards quite forſook me ; ſo that Ileft the Houſe quietly 
and peaceably, reſolving to inflict the Puniſhments due to them: upon my 
felt, for truſting to the Faith of Mankind. EY 
; The very ſame time I left the Town, and as [ rode along under the Pro- 
teCtion of Night and Silenice,. I vented my Paſſion 1n Execrations againſt the 
falſe and treacherous Ferdinand, and in no leſs loud Complaints of ingrateful 
and perjur'd Lycinda's Cruelty. 
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- The next Morning I found my ſelf at the foot” of theſe Mountains, where 

I wander'd for three Days together, without obſerving any Road, till at 

laſt meeting with certain Shepherds in the adjoyning Meadows, I enquir'd 
the way to the moſt defart and ſolitary part of the Mountain. When I 

came to the foot of theſe Rocks, my Mule, quite tir'd and famiſh'd, fell 

down dead; and I my ſelf was ſo weak, and caſt down, that I could hard- 

ly ſtand upon my Feet. This I remember, that finding my ſelf in that 

Jlanguiſhing Condition, I threw my ſelf upon the Graſs, wherel lay ſtretch'd 

forth like a Corps; but when I roſe again, I could not perceive I had any 

Appetite to eat ; by which I conjetture, that the Shepherds had giv'n me 

ſome fort of Suftenance, tho I were not ſenſible of their Relief: And 

they told me afterwards, in what a miſerable Condition they found me, 

raving and tearing, that they thought me quite out o? my Wits. And in- 

deed, to tell ye the truth, I have not found my felf perfeQly in my Senſes 
never ſince ; while my diſtracted Thoughts have hurry'd me to commit a 
Thouſand Extravagances; tearing my Clothes, filling the Air with-loud 
Curſes, Lamentations, and Repetitions of Lacinda's Name, with np other 


CG 


Deſign then to expire in the pronouncing it ; and when I came to my ſelf, 
I found my ſelf weary and tird, as if I had rid a hard-trotting Horſe for 
fifty Miles together. My Manſion-houſe is generally a hollow Cork-tree, 
where'the Shepherds and Goat-herds leave me their Charity for che Sup- 
port-of my Life; for Nature 3s ſtill in her Wits, tho Cardezio be mad. Some- 
times theſe honeft People meet me in my lucid Intervals, and check me 
for robbing 'em of their Proviſion, and abuſing their Servants, eſpecially be- 
ing ſoljberal of their own accords : Which was a great Afliftion to me, 
and then I promisd amendment for the future, tho my wild Humour would 
not ' ſuffer,me many time to. be ſo. good as my word. _ 5 
Thus Gentlemen, do I lead a miſerable life, expeAting when Heaven 
will either put a Period to.my days, or 'raze out of my Remembrance the 
Beauty:and Ingratitude of Lucinda, and Ferdinand's Perfidiouſneſs. In the 
meantime, I beg of Heav'n tolook upon me with an Eye of Compaſſion, 
ſince I; cannot believe ſuch a Courſe of life as this, can be any way pleaſin 
to God ; tho-I am not able toreſolve any thing of my ſelf, under the Load 
of theſe Misfortunes. that overwhelm me, and ſurmaount the Strength of 
my.Reaſon. 6 = al off | 
Here Cardenio having made an endof his doleful :Story, and ſuch a frank 
Confefſion, that the Curate was about to have givn him Abſolution ; 
' when of a ſudden they heard the mournful Accents of another ſad Com- 
plaint, which prick up their Ears to new Attention ; of which you ſhall 
ea true account in the Fourth Book. For Cid- Hamet-Benengeli will not 
admit the Third Part to reach any farther. | 
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Oft fortunate were - thoſe Times, and happy was the Womb that 
| brought into, the World the bold and valiant Doz Quixote de 1s 


molt lc | 
bleſſed. Opportunity in this our Age,quite ban 
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& ot, only the Pleaſute of his delightful Scory, but allo other, Co- 
mical Novels. and Tales. We. told ye, that. the Curate 


ha 


forth the dolefut. Mons of a troubl'd Mind, in'theſe Words. -* He: ns! 
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The Life and Atchievements of ' Part I 


| had they gon above twenty Paces, before they ſpy'd a young Lad to all 


outward Appearance, fitting at the foot of a Rock, under an Aſh-tree. He 
was clad in a Countrey-habit, but his Face they could not ſee, being bow'd 
almoſt npon his, Knees, as he fate waſhing his Feet in a clear and purling 
Stream that glided gently by. They approach'd him fo ſoftly, that he ne- 


ver perceiv'd *em ; ſo that they had the leiſure to ſurvey a pair of Thighs 


ſo plump, ſo white,: ſo wel-ſhap'd, that nothing could appear more beauti- 


ful. . A SpeQacle that ſtrangely ſurpriz'd 'em in a perſon, whoſe Clothes 
diſcover'd him to be no other then ſome Gardiner, or Farmer's Son. Bleſs 


us, quo they ! ſuch Thighs, ſuch Legs, and Alablaſter-Feet as thoſe, were 


never made to follow Plough-tails, or tread Gard'n-plats. Thereupon the 


Curate, who began to ſmell a Rat, beckond to the reſt of the Company to 
go and hide themſelves behind the Rock : Which they did, and fromthence 
making a ſtricter Obſervation, they found the young Stripling had: on a 


Ruſlet Pear of cgarſe Kentiſh Cloth, ty'd about his Waſte with a kind #f = 


a long 7 


Come inen-Neckcloth, inſtegd: of a Scarf, 'and a pair of Breeches of the 
ame,” 


gether with a Sailors Thrum-Cap button'd up of one ſide, and/lind 


' underneath with green Taffaty ; all Sunday's Apparrel, before-George, Afﬀ- 


ter he had waſh'd his Lilly-white Toes, he wip'd *em with a Napkin which 
he pulPd out of his Codpiece. But then looking up, What d* ye think 
they diſcover'd ? No parrs of DiftinQtion, I beg your Favour for that, but 


ſuch a miatchleſs Face, -rha®Cardenio cry'd out, This is either Lucinda, or 


an Angel from Heaven, By and by the young Lad taking off his Cap, 
and ſhaking his Head, ſuch a lovely Quantity of diſhevel'd Yexus hair co- 
ver'd all his Shoulders, and thence fell down to his Feet, fo thick and Sun- 
beam like, tliat it was apparent they had miſtak'n a.Corydon for an Armar- 
rillis, a young Lad for a young Damſel, and one of the fairft that ever 
Eyes bebeld, except it were Lucinda, for that Carderio would by no means 
allow.  -Inftead of a Comb to difintangle her Hair, ſhe made uſe of her 
Fingers, which by conſequence were very ſmall. That Accident made a- 
nother Diſcovery. of her Arms and Hands, ſurpaſſing in whiteneſs all the 


* Ermins, ,or Snow that ever fell from the Sky. - Which aſtoniſhing Beauties 


ſoraviſh'd their Admiration,and encreas'd their Curioſity, that they reſolv'd 
toaccoſt her, and ſee who ſhe was. The young Lady hearing a Noile, 
peep'd through her Hair, as through a Window , and ſeeing three Men 


coming [toward her, only ftay*d to take up a little Bundle which ſhe had, 


and betoogk her ſelf ro her Heels with all the ſpeed ſhe could. But her bare 


tender Feet not being able to endure the rudeneſs of the Stones, down 
ſbe fell, poor Soul— fo that the Curate eaſily over-taking her— Lady, ſaid 


| he, whoever you are, fear nothing ; here are none but ſuch as would be 


glad to ſerve you to the utmoſt of their Power. But then perceiving 
her ſtill to ſtand as if ſhe . had met her Grandfathers Ghoſt; Your 
diſhevelPd Hair, Madam, quo the Curate, has diſcover'd what your 
Diſguiſe conceal'd from us : Which, however, did but render us the -more 
compaſhonate of your Misfortunes, or make us the more ready to affift yes 
therefore Madam diſpel your needleſs Fears, and'tell us how-our Service 


' may be moſt'to ag Advantage. I know. better then to. think it was a 


{light Occaſion that made'you put on this Diſguiſe and venture, ſo ſweet 

a Lady as you are, into this ſamggſolitary Deſart, where it was the great- 

eſt Miracle in the, World that _— met with us. However, we hope it 

15 not impoſſible to find a Remedy for your Misfortunes, ſince there 1s none ſq 

Mont ich Reviea and Time will not at length ſurmount. And therefore, 
a 


am, if you have not abſdlutely renounc'd all Conſolation and Advice 
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| - of Mankind, Þbefeechye tell us the Canlt of your Sorrows,” which tis dot 
_ Curioſity, but-areal Intention to ſerve he?, "char makes tis thas'importiinate 
to:know. 5 9 OD 0.4794;29 110-3UMARH 10110 ZOE boR?” 

All-the while the Curare was making his Complements, the LadyRtood 
like one jn a France, ftaring' upon rhe thres/Strangers/7as if they had been 
fomany Apparitions with white Sheets \and Torches!” their Harnds,'* But 
ill plying her with! new Crambs of Comfort, and warmiOffers of Hatid and 
Tongue to ſerve her, ſhe ferch'd a deep Sigh, and then opening the C6zal- 
Gates of her Lips, brake Silence" in this manner, *Since theſe: Mtary 
* Mountains, {aid ſhe, have not been able to'conceal me; but that my "Hair 
*© has betray d me, 'it will be in vain tor me toplay the Counterfeit any longer 
«* with you that can tell, I ſee, an Apple from an'Oyſter,' And fince you de- 
f fire to hear the Rehearſa) of my Misfortunes, it would be an Ingratitude to 
.©to repay Fo civil Offers with the Refuſal of a lamentable'Story ; the Re- 
ahcarkal of which will be lo far a Kindneſs to me, that thereby 1 ſhall make 
© ye the equal Judges of my Condition. ;- -and' whether it'be poſſible for a 
© Mind fo diftrated as mine, ever to admit of Confolation' in this'World. 
© There is one thing that, troubles me. more, that I muſt reveal to ye cercain 
* Secrets which Ihad thought to have bury'd with me in the Grave : But I am 
* forc'd to do it, that you may not think I parted with my Honour for the 
* fight of half a ſcore Plays, or as many Sprizg-Ga#den Treatments; but at 
* the Price of more Vows and Proteftations then would fill a Church ; - and 
© which, I make no Queſtion, but that they will one day turn to the Ruine 
©*of that treacherous Soul that made and broke 'em. Whenthe Damſel had 
thus ſaid. The Curate and his Company modeſtly left the young Madam 
Epiceze to put on her Hoſe and Shoes, and tie up her Locks ; and having 
found our a convenient Shade, fate down full of ExpeQation, Nor did the 
Lady make *em ſtay a jor, but being as willing to be rid of ker Story, which 
moſt diſtreſſed Ladies are, as they were to hear ir, ſhe made all imagina- 
ble Expedition ; only for fear ſhe ſhould be long in her Repetirion, firſt made 
; Water, and then taking her place, thus began:: O-1 | 
<] was born in a certain City of Andaluzia, from which a certain Duke 

© derives his Title, that entitles him to be a Grandee of Spair, My Father, 
*who is one of his Tenants, is none of the moſt wealthy Men in the Coun- 
* try ; and yet not ſo poor neither but: that if Fortune had equall'd his Birth 
* to his Eſtate, he could have wanted nothing more, and I perhaps hadne- 
© yer been ſo miſerable : For moſt afſuredly 'twas my Ruine that my Parents 
« were not ſufficiently illuſtrious. For Lords will marry Farmers Daughters 
* for Money ; but when they have got their Duſt, chen they kick 'em our 
© © their Beds, becauſe they can't behave themſelves, and complement like 
©your Ladies born, forſooth. And yet my Parents were not ſo meanly 
© born neither, that they ſhould be aſham'd of their Gentility. *Tis true, 
© they have been Farmers from Father to Son, yet without any mixture of 

| © Mle-draper or Tripe-woman : They are good old Chriſtians, and their Anti- 
tquiry in the Pariſh-book, together with their large Poſſeffions, and the 
t Port they live in, as having been Fore-men of the Grand-Jury for ſeveral 
t Ages, exalts '*em above their Profeſſion, and ſets ?em above many Knights 

- $and Squires i the World: Now I being their only Heireſs, they lov'd me 
« entirely, and loving me ctitirely, they left the whole houſe to my Difpo- 
« {al. The Daity-maids, Cook-maids, Chamber-maids, wete all at my 
« Command. I kept the Key of the Spice and Sugar, lock'dup the cold Ve- 
* mifon-Paſties; and Florentines : and in 2 word, I had my fall Swinge of 
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+ Liberty and-Dominion::/-FThe time which T had to ſpare from over-looking 

. * she:making of the-Butter and, Cheeſe, raiſing of Paſte,feeding the Poultry, 

» and ſuch other Family-duties ; Iemploy'd in mendingmy FathersLinen;and 
working new. Points for my Pinners; and Gorget to wear o' Holy-days; nor 

. + did Tever eavermy. Work, unleſs it were ſometimes to read alittle./in. Ar;- 
*Potles Problems, or the Lady's Calling, or fome other - profitable Book;rand 
\£now and then,'to. play a :Leflon upon: the: Virginals; underſtanding. that 
1;£Myfick' was very proper to recreate the weary'd Spirits of either Sex. 'And 

_ '*this was then the innocent Life I-led. ': : ! '{- Tart ov | 

.-*WhileI thus liv'd the life of a Nun, employ'd in my Huſwifery,! not 

. ſeeing any body all the —_— but our own Family,and only to Church 

-< and home again a Sundays, cloſe at my Mother's::Heels, and-that {ſo 

* muffd and hooded, that I could ſcarce find my way: ; the Report went 
*abroad that I was very handſom, which was the Reaſon that Courtſhip 
*troubl'd the Tranquility of my Life. © For it ſeems that the Dukes ſecond 

© Son, -whoſe Name was Doz Ferdinand, had a ſight of me, by what Acci- 

<dent I know not, when I leaſt dreamt of any ſuch thing. - 

. Scarce. had Cardenio heard the Name of Doz Ferdinand repeated, when 

; he chang'd Colour, and diſcover'd ſuch a Commotion of Body and Mind, 
that:the Cyrate and the Barber were afraid he would have falln into one of 
his mad Fits. But it did not come to that, he only ſet himſeif to: conſider 
the fair Country-Laſs, fixing his Eyes wiſtfully upon her, and viewing her 
earneſtly to ſee whether he knew her again; while ſhe, :withour taking 
anyfarther Notice of Cardenio's Diſturbance, continu'd her Story. 

'  * He had no ſooner ſeen me, ſaid. ſhe, but: as I was afterwards told, he 

< felt'in-his Breaſt that violent Paſſion, of which he made me afterwards 
* ſo many Vows and Proteftations. In a word, not to tell ye a tedious Story 
© of all his Complements, his Crown-pieces flew about the Houſe like Birds 
*1nanAviary. He, won all the Servants with his Money ; he made my Father 
* a thouſand Offers of Court-preferment, and promis'd him the. Priviledge 
©to whiſper ! the King's Ear, like Mahomer's Pigeon; my Mother too, was 
© to be Mother o? the Maids : I could not ſleep all Night: for the Noiſe of 
* Fiddles at my Window, and every Day Feaſting, and Fiſh-Dinners at the 
* Tavern. And then for your Billez-doux*s, as ye call *em, or little Love- 
*notes, full of Honey and Tenderneſs, paſſionate Oaths, Vows, Protefta- 
*tions, Submiſſions, and Imprecations ; I could have ſpar'd a Buſhel to an 
* Apothecary to make up his Pennyworths of Dzoſcord/ur ; but alas, 1 was 
* not then to-be tickld, like a Trout underthe Belly ; all his Sedulities and 
© Flatteries were ſo far from winning my AﬀeQtion, that I hated Dox Fer- 
© dinand like a Viper, and could have eat?n him with Salt. Not but that I 
© was pleasd well enough, I muſt tell ye, with his Preſents of Feſſomiz 
* Gloves, and Ribbands, the Neck-lace, and Gold Watch that he gave me, 
* and was not alittle proud to find my ſelf beloy'd by a Perſon of his Quali- 
*ty.., For Maidens are pleasd with Court-fhip, and the moſt diſdainful can- 
<not but be alittle Complaiſant to thoſe that tell 'em they are handſom. 
* Brit:-the Diſproportion | between' our Qualities was ſuch, that Icould never 
* believe he courted me for a Wife, but: rather for a Miſs ; and truly I was 
* brought-up too piouſly to be any man's Pleaſure-boat, how great ſoever. 
*Nay, the very Admonitions of ly Father quite turn'd my.Stomach againſt 
* my. Lover; for he made a right Conftru&ion of Doz Ferdinand's Inten- 


* tions, and bid me have a are of him, 'as one+that ſought his own Satiſ- 
*faQtion, ratherthtn.my Advantage; and' tho I fay it, that:ſhould not ſay it, 


*I was ascaeful of my Reputation as my Father could be for-his life. How- 
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+ *One night therefore, when. I was in my Chamber with none but.a/Maid 
* that ſerv'd me; and the Door lock'd and bolted ſo faſt, -that I would, ha' | 
*{worn all the Bezzies in Town could not have unhing'd it, who fhould 
© ftand-juſt before me but D, Ferdinand. Which ſudden and unexpeRted 


* Apparition put me into ſuch a dreadful Amaze, that: my Joints were " 
*numm'd, my Senſes forſook their Habitations, and my. very Speech was ; * 


© frighted out of my Mouth.  Thereupon D. .Ferdinana. taking the Advan- i 
* tage of my Weakneſs and my Aſtoniſhment, did: not, Vie fay -that for . 
*him, offer me any Rudeneſs at that time, 'but claſping men his Arms, ſo 


© be-moan'd me, fo condol'd me, ſo my Poor-rog ud me, lo my Be-dear d me, "4 
<forepented his Folly, ſo begg'd my Pardon, then blubber'd, then cry'd, _ 
*then ſigh'd, and ſo dextrouſly managd his Paſſions,” his Tears, and his ; - ol 
© dillembl'd Kindneſſes, that I being but young, and at that very Age, God | | 


*ismy Witneſs, when Maidens are moſt ſubje& to be deceiv'd, gave Cre- 
*dit to his Sobs and Sighs, that vouch for his Integrity ; fo that his Sighs 
*and Tears, and Tears and Sighs, I fay his bitter Moans and Lamentations 
*2t length, Gentlemen, vanquiſh'd alittle my ReluQancy, and I began 1n 
* fome meaſure to compaſſionate his Sufferings. Andyert for all that, when 
*F began to come to my ſelf, my former Reſolutions return'd ; and then 
*frowning, and louring, and pouting, and angry, as it became me, Sir, {aid 
<1, if at the ſametime that you give me all. theſe Teftimonies of your At- 
*fe&ion, you will allow me the Choice either to love you, or poiſon 'my: 
*ſelf ; I declare it, I would rather chuſe Rats-bare, then'be your Landabrides3 
* for I would have ye to know, I prefer my Honour before my Lite.. .I know 
< not what ye mean, Sir, by thus rudely. breaking into my Privacies, ſo pre- 
© judicial to my Vertue. And therefore unhand me:quickly, ang. he gone, 
© or elſeas, I live, le cry out Murder— and then{ make no queſtion, but all. 
*the Pitch-forks i' the Village will come to my Reſcue, What ! becaule, my 
© Father pays your Father a Quit-rent ; Iam;no Slave to. you, nor:your Fa- 
©ther neither. Don't ye think to dazle. me with: your) fine Clothes, nor 
« your gaudy Titles. For Lle not be a Mis, 49;ere zhuffing Lord of. ye, all. 
*Eam not to be caught by'fine words, L nate at bigh-tlowg.Gom- 
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- my"  Faminotto  hoileakly coaxd ont of my 
my2Will'is folebylac my Fathet*s Diſpaſal):who- 
 Severmy Fartr tes rg Bri he'stheoMin'formyi Money. Therefore, 
©$e; if you' woulthave me dblieve' yo hve: ſuch areal Affeion; for me, 
©Jeave haviiting: and teazing me thns to' ho: purpoſe» For fince! lam: to0 
*heitt tobe your Wife, and:you' roo-great-to'be my/Husband,nere/pre- 
*erll'a' Kindreſs for me, thagtan: never befound-dtitheBottom: i How |! 
Mis. Dorothy, cry'& the perfidius Feydinau#, cannot T'be your Husband® ? 
*Pray, where' s the Hind”rance;# you but ſay the word'?/ Tf that beall;Mrs. 
© Dorothy, Vie marry thee preſently, here's mythand-upo't— Andmay j be 
* bury'd without aclean Sr, 3f'1 dorft fpeak Truth {17 t bl 12 
| -" Cafdtnio was no tefs ſonpriz'e: at the Wame of Dororbg;: then he'was at 
the Naine of D. Ferdinand; fot it confirn?d hin in the Sufpicion which he 
had at the Beginning of the' Story, However; he- would not: mrerrupt 
an _— he was willing to hear the end of !i it. Onlythus much, faid 
your Natne Mrs. Dorothy—-? 1 have heard of a young Gentlewornan, 
tins have a great Reſemblancewith | yours. : E ha'done, Ma- 
dats; pray proceed— for I believe 1 ſhallquir ſcores bo ye.by and/by. 

With that Mes. Dorothy made a ftop'to ftudy Cardenio's Face'; and''ob- 
ſerving him in fuch'a turterd Condition=- Pray, Sir, faid-ſhe; if 3 you:know 
any thing that concerns me, let me know it preſently ; for I am Proof a- 
md all the Flails of Misfortutie,'' Nay'—-to'telt ye- truth, my :Misfor- 
ortunes have been ſuch as have Yender'd'me-infenſible; of all manner of fear. 
My Name might be Griz/e-for my Patience. Faith; Madam, reply'd' Caride- 
\ #iv, T would tell ye all that Iknow, and-perhips more then 1 know, Were 
I ſure my ConjeQures wers true,'''Bat 'tis rio'matter, Lady; "will be;t time 
enough an hour hence; and thereforeT beſteclilye proceed, | 

* Then Mrs. Doroth reſuming her Piſcourſe:.'/Afrer a'thoufand amorous 
© Raptures and ReGtutibiis to'marry me, quo! ſhe, Dow Ferdinand gave me 
© his Hand; and having plighted'/his Troth to me, he rook a little Aongs Det 
*that was in my. Chamber, to be WitneB of the Contratt ; and confirm'd 
© it with more Oaths'then a Boar:Kvain ſwears in a Storm. ': However;' be- 
* fore Fengagd my {elf too far, I advis'd him! to: have a care how be ſuf: 
*ferd an unruly Paſſion, and' a little Snout fairneſs ro hurry him ro his 
* Ruine;” "Be not fuck an ungracious' Rebel either to difgrace by incenſe 

_ ſaid T;'to ſee you tharry'd to a Perſon fo! much below: your - 
ſeetit'; and ler not'rhe heat of 'your Codpiece' tranſport ye'to-an Aﬀt, of 
© whichthe Re efitatice' will at lenpch render me miſerable.” And to theſe 
© Ladded'fever x} other Arguments: all ro no purpoſe. © For Dox Ferdinand all 
© Fire and Tow, bann'd Fachos, 'and Mother, .and all his Generation; and 
© like # Renegado that never minds his Word, ſwore, he would ſacrifice: his 
© whole Pedigree'to- his AﬀeCtions for me. ' When I faw him & obftinate_ 

(bb Reſolarions, 1 began'ts conſider what T had to do. Thought I © 
If,'1 amy nor the I ob wont woes that has been-made a Lady ; I 

Mrs eard of ani Finkeeper's Diuphter thar/became a Dutcheſs, and of | 
© Diikes chat have 2dniitted Cindertwon <Bpas their Beds. ' Fortune offers me 

y * Her: forelock, - 59 nopſo nitey; thought T, that T ſhould refute: to take hold 

"of 'it; 'Befides', 'Þ ami 'fure-D.' Ferdinand'is not the only Perfon r the 

©Workd:thar has tnarty'd more foe Betuty then Quality or Merit. . Here% a' 
| *Hnsbaid '6ffer'd' me; that ſwears; protelts, and vows. [tho unaltorable Buy- 

"fen-of: his Love! ſhall! be iatways*Fbine 171 Dearh, D. Ferdiwind; why 
; * then/ſhoul 10 Doh « fog ineEithrough rough ucamiſh Coyaeſs Gnce Wo, 

* then Were not berg ? Fines this" for GA ? Ark 

| then 
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* dawn far a. Glas of ſmall Drink, buy there was farewel Froft =p Fae, 


* fe baſkyo come.in, but hn wes a5 deirous, ro, be ons, For helides that 
{my Maid poſted; himawgy.,with all her Induſtry (for'chis Le tay. for her, 


<fallame; and knew not well what Appellation I was to Gy my fit. 
1}LLacted, NOT 
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'$that had 1d my Honpur' for Lo of new Stides and Stockins , and how 
'«Jangetous'a thing. it.i$to confide either in Men'or Maids. 'I exclaim'd a- 
©oainſt D. Ferdin4yd; Tieft nota Sigh 1 my Lungs, -nor a Tear my Eyes 
*2ndyetcould receive” no Conſolation.” - And yer Tfound there was'a Nece(- 
© fity for: me to conceal my Reſentment, for fear my Father! and Mother 
- © ſhotild take me into Examination: But at length I perceiv'd *ewas in'vain 
W --- © counterfeit, for I could no longer hold, when Theard that 'D. Ferdinand 
E: was marryd i the next Village, to a handſom, compleat, young Damſel, 


* whoſe Name was Lucinda. N03 0 124+ Cy, 
__ The Naine of Lycinds had like to have put Carden into his'frantick Firs, 
= but as good luck would have it, he had ſuch a Command of himſelf at that 
=_ . - time, that he only ſhrugg'd up his Shoulders, bit his- Lips, and knit his 
2 Brows, and then fell a' weeping, as if his Father's Mannor had wanted Rain: 
Which Mrs. Dorothy not minding, as believing his Tears were not ſhed for 
her fake, went on with that which more concern'd her. © This News 
* ttripp'd me ſtark naked of my Patience ; Rage and Deſpair took Livery 
© and Seifin o' my Soul, and in the Tranſports of my Fury I was about tohave 
© oubliſh'd D. Ferdinands Dilloyalty, tho to the Diſcovery of my own Shame. 
' ©] know not whether any Remainder of Reaſon ſtoppd theſe violent Mo- 
tions, but if it did I was fo drunk with Paſſion, that I did not perceiveir. 
*Well— at length I difcover'd the Cauſe of my Grief to a young Shepherd 
*that ſervd my Father : Idelird him tolend me his'Sunday's Clothes, and 
*togoalong with me to the Village where I knew 'D. Ferdinand was. The 
* Shepherd, poor fellow, told me, there were more Maids then Mankin, 
* and nsd the beſt Arguments he had, to hinder me from what I was going 
* about, but finding I was reſolv'd'upon the Point, he afſur'd me he was ready 
©to ſerve me. Therevupon Iput on this Habit which you fee, made'up my 
*Pack, which conſiſted of ſome old Gold and Plate, which my God-mothers 
©hadleft me, ſeveral Fairings in Thimbles, Bodkins, and Gold Rings; a 
* a round Bag of Thirteen-pence-ha-penys, Nine-pences, Groats, and Four- 
*pence-ha?-penys (for 1 kept all my Father's Butter-Money )- ſome few 
*Sutes of Night clothes ; and ſo about Midnight away the Shepherd and 
©Itrudgd. In two Days and a half we got to the Village, where thefirſt 
*thing I did, IT enquir'd at the Sign of the Cock; a ſorry Ale-houſe, where 
© one Mrs. Lacinds's Father liv'd ? Twas an ordinary Queſtion, but it pro- 
= *ducd a great deal more then I had a deſire to know. For preſently the 
cr * Man o' the Houſe told me there had been a great Wedding at Mrs. Lacin- 
* 42s Houſe, and that ſo publick, that 'twas the whole Diſcourſe of the 
* Village: Withal, he told me what Favers they had, what Money Dozr 
s * Ferdinand gave the Ringers to drink, and a thouſand more Circumſtances, 
|  *thar made me ſo mad, 1 could have tore the Hair from my Head. He told 
* mefarther, how that Mrs. Enci:nda iwoon'd away 'when ſhe faid, Yes, ar 
_ ©what time the Prieft-ask'd her, Whether ſhe would have D. Ferainand to 
© her wedded Husband ? Andhow that he; after he had cut her Lace to give 
©her'more room to breathe, found a Letter under her own hand, wherein 
-©ſhe declar'd, that'{he could not be D. Ferdinand's Wife, becauſe ſhe was al- 
*ready contraCted to one Mr. Carderio, a-Gentleman of Quality, living i'the 
W--  <*ſame Village ; and that ſhe had only conſented to that Marriage in obedi- 
_- *enceto herFather. Moreover' he told me, that Mrs. Lacinds would have 


2+". ER 


 . ©kilPd her ſelf after the Ceremony was over, which appear to be true b 
= DAY er that was Tound about Her; and' that D. Ferdinand, mad to ſee 
__  *himfelf fo deluded, would have kill'd her himſelf, had. he not been pre-. 


*vehred-by'thoſe that were in the Room.” "He told me moreover, that D. 
48013-..'. = | | Fer- 
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not, 'come to her ſell t 
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© edVing a Letter'beh 


*as I expeQted to have enjoy'd ; which you cannot blame me, if I ſpar'd for 
*no Pains or Labour to retrieve. But while I was ruminating what. to do, 
* there was a Hye and Cry came after Mrs. Dorothy. For by and by I heard 
*Proclamation made ? the Street, and great Rewards were promisd'to any 
* that could bring Tidings of Mrs. Dorothy. There I heard my Perſon, my 
© Clothes, my Age deſcrib'd, even to the very Mole under my Ear, and the 
© Dimple 2 my Chin, asif they had ſtudy'd nothing but Advertiſements; and 
*nothing vex'd me, that the Report was, That the poor Shepherd that went 
*along with me to carry my Bundle, had carry'd me away with an Intention to 
* marry meat Paxcraſs or Mary-bone,as if I had beenſuch a Fool to be ſtole by 
* my Father's Plough-boy, or to run away with a meer Swain, like a young 


*Girl enveigl'd by the Darcing- Maſter from a Boarding-School;, which trou- 


* bl'd me extremely, that my Father ſhould have ſuch low Thoughts of his 
* Daughter that was hunting after another ſort of Game. Thereupon, ſee- 
*ing it was in vain to look any longer for D. Ferdinand, I made all the haſte 


* I could, with my Shepherd, out of the Village, fearing lea the Tempta-_ 


*tion of the promisd Reward might allure the young Lad to betray me. 
* Being got out of the Village, we never look'd behind us, but like Appren- 
* tices that have out-ſtay'd their time of a Sunday's Evening, we ſtraddPd 
* along fo faſt, thar before Night we were got into the moſt deſert and foli- 
© tary part of all this dreadful Mountain, where I think, it the Devil were in 
*Search of us, he could never find us. And thus, tho D. Ferdinand has not 
© done the Duty of a Husband, 1 ha* done the Duty of a Wife, in forſaking 
F Father and Mother to follow him, to whom I thought I had been as good 
* as marry'd. : | | <3 RYE A ge 

_ * However, I cannot ſay, but that in the midft of all theſe-my Misfortunes, 
©] had alittle good luck, or elſe y' faith I had paid dear for looking after 
« D. Ferdinand. For that ſame young Varlet of a Shepherd, that I brought 
« along with me, whether it were ont of Kindneſs, becaufe he found me in 
* ſucha taking for a Husband, or whether it were through an ill Cuſtom 
© that he had learnt among my Mother's Milk-maids ( tho' one would have 
© thought his ſhort Commons, and hard Travel, all the while he was with 
© me, ſhould have brought down. his Courage) this young Princock, that 
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| {Qpportunity be thought he had then in 


* you would have thought couldnor ha? ſaid Bo,za.@ Gooſe,began to talk to me 
af Love. For you know the Proverb, . Ippartanit makes, a Thief ; and this 

Qx is Hands, while I was all alone 
*ag\ from Help; and he as Luſty as he was Rampant, and as Rampant as 


*he-was Luſty. Ye ſawcy Raſcal, quo I, .how-dare you talk thus impu- 


© dently. to your Maſter's Daughter ? What, . nothing bu up and ride 


*Will nothing but white Bread ſerve your turn? Tho I haye miſt God's Bleſ- 
* ſing, don't you think, Sirrah, that I take you for the warm Sun, | Upon 
« this, the Roagamufſin of a Shepherd, perceiving there was no good to be 
<* done by fair means, began to fumble with my Codpiece ( for had no Coats 
© to-pull up) and ſwore he would feel in his own Breeches. S'life ! what, 
© nothing but naked Violence, ye Dog, quoT! and with that, re-doubling 
« my Strength, Ipuſh'd him down a Rock as high from the Ground, I be- 
© lieve, as the Dragon upon Bow-Church ; and I make no Queſtion, but be- 
© foxe he came to the Ground, his Domicils of Concupiſcence were well 
*{quaſh'd. For my part, I never look'd to ſee what was become of him, 
a retir'd as far as Icould into the thickeſt part of the Wood to ſecure my 
*The next day I met with a Countrey-man, who took me to his Houſe 
*ina Village ſeated at the foot of the Mountain, and employ'd me in the 
* nature of his Shepherd, with whom I tarry'd a Month, till he with his 


© Colt's Tooth in his Head, having diſcover'd me to be of che Female Sex, 


« would fain ha? beenat the ſame Sport as my Father's Man ; which was the 
* Reaſon that I left him'two days ago, and rambl'd hither, reſolv'd to ſeek 
* out ſome place where I might have the Freedom to bewail my 'Misfortunes, 
© tilt better luck ſhould befall me, or compaſſionate Heav'n put an end to my 
* miſerable Life. 
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CHAP. II. 


Where perhaps you may meet with ſomething worth your Reading. 


Ground, were certain Sos of the Diſcompoſure of her Thoughts. And 
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Book IV. The Renowned Don Qur1xorTE. 


ſo unjuſt ly and treacherouſly abandon'd by the Perſon that had robbd her 
| of all her Wealth. However, they found that the Lord had been ſo kind 
| asto leave her all the Charms of her Wit and Beauty : Which wrought fo 
efſeQually upon the Cvrate,” that he was ready to have giv'n her a Homily 
of Conſolation, when Cardezio more full of Hiſtory then Ale, made bold: to 
Interrupt him. How, faid he ! Are you that pretty Mrs. Dorothy, the only 
Daughter of the wealthy Clezard ? Mrs. Dorothy ſtrangely ſarpriz'd to hear 
her Father's Name in the Mouthof ſuch a Tatterdemallion, as it he had been 
his Pot-Companion— Well, what then, quo ſhe? Pray, who are you that 
know myFather ſo well ? *Tis well known my Father has born all Offices 
i the Pariſh, from the Scavenger to the Church-warden, and is now 1 the 
Commiſſion o? Sewers. Alas, Madam, quo Caradeno ! Iask for no harm — 
-my Name is Cardezio, at your Service, that unfortunate Cardezio, that had 
Lucinda's Faith in keeping; the very He that ſhe faid was her. Husband : 
That miſerable Cardenio ! ( and then he fetch'd a Sigh enough to have turn'd 
a Wind: mill for four Hours together ) that miſerable Carderio ! whom D. 
Ferdinand's Treachery has deſpoild of all his Wits, and all his Wardrobe to- 
gether. IT am the Man, ſweet Mrs. Dorothy, that was the unhappy Eye- 
witneſs (your Information was right, I aſſure ye) of the fatal Nuptials of 
D. Ferdinand; and who from that time, full of Trouble and Terror, aban- 
don'd my'ſelf to deſpair, believing I had for ever loſt my dear Lucinda. I 
ſaw D. Ferdinand take a Letter out of her Boſom, but not CO it would 
do me a hap'orth a' good, nor being able to brook my; Misfortunes, I 
flang out o? the Houſe, with a Reſolution to go. and hang my felf. But 
Heaven has preſerv'd me, I ſee, to venture my Neck upon a better ſcore. 
For having thus made known to me the Juſtice of your Cauſe, and Lucir- 
das Loyalty, Ile pick up my ſcatter'd Wits again, quo he, and find out 

that Traitor ofa Lord ; and thol hang fort, cither Fle kill him, or he ſball 
kill me, but Fle force him to do the fair Mrs. Dorothy Juſtice, if Reaſon and 
 Generoſity will not oblige him to it. And this, added he, 1 ſwear todo by 


the faith of a Gentleman and a Chriſtian. Lord ! Mrs. Dorothy was ſo ra- © 


viſt'd with Joy to hear ſhe ſhould be a Lady again, for all her Misfortunes, 
that ſhe fell down at Cardezio's feet, and would have kiſsd his Worſhip's 
Toe, but that Cardezvio was more a Courtier then to let her. 

\ On the other fide, the Cxrare tinding he had now two Texts to preach up- 
on, highly applanded Cardezio for his Generoſity,and extolld Mrs. Dorothy to 
the Skies for her Gratitude. He alſo very handſomly invited Mrs. Dorothy 
to go along with him home to his Houſe and reſt her ſelf there for ſome 
time ; .and that inthe mean while they would there conſult together which 
was the clevereſt way to find out D. Ferdinand; and how to lay their De- 
ſigns for the beſt ; nay, the very Barber too'put in for a ſhare, offering Mrs, - 
Dorothy to be her humble Spaniel to fetch and carry for her at any timeof.the 
Night or Day, whatever ſhe defir'd. He farther added, That if ſhe were 
afraid of the Sall-Pox, as having put her Body out of order with hard La- 
bour and Conrfe Diet, he would let her Blood by way of Prevention, and 
it ſhould not coft her a Farthing. of IM ABA Y EL 

' Aﬀer theſe more theri ordinary Civilities paid to fair Mrs. Dorothy, the 
Barber acquainted Cardenio and Mrs. Dorothy with the Deſign which had 
brought the Curate and him to that Place, and gave 'em an Account of Doz 
Cuixote's Extravagancies, whoſe Squire they ſtaid for, a Shatterbrains, alto- 
gether as fit for Bedlam as his Maſter. © © 4-4 op 

- Preſently they heard a fellow whiſtle through his fingers, as if he had 
been jugging a Company of Foot-padds =; By and by he fella TR 
&& | | : an 
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The Life and Atchicvements of "Part EK 


and Hollving, as.if he had born Malice-to his own Lungs. Oh— yonder he 
is, I hear him, quo the Carate 3 and with that, he deſtw'd the Company that. 
_ they might goand meet him, For truth to tell ye, {aid he, the Bandy. * 

leg d Rogue knows not where to find us, having miſs'd us at the place ap» 
pointed. When they wereall together the Crate ask'd. him what was be. 
come of Dox Quixote? Wherever. he 1s, Sarcho, I found him in his 
Shirt, as pale as a ſtale Flounder's Belly, as lean as th' Anatomy in St. Joha's 
Colledge-Library, ready to.expire for Hunger, yet fighing like an.gld Wo+ 
man at.a Meeting houſe for his dear Lady Dulcinea. He repeated her Com- 
mands to return and have one tumble more 1 the Straw in Tohoſo Barn, 
and acknowledg'd her Commands were to be obey'd more exattly then thoſe 
of the Grand Signtor or Perſian Monarch ; but then he fell a flamping, and 
ſtaring, and Swearing, and damming, and vowing never to ſee her Beauty 
more, till he had perform'd ſome great Atchievement, that might deſerve 
her favour. So that if my Maſter, added Saxcho, lead this life a Fortnighr 
longer, the poor Squire muſt looſe all his Hopes, fince *ris impoſſible tos 
him to be either Emperor, or King, or ſo much as an Arch-biſhop, which 
was the leaft he could pretend to, if Heaven ſpard him his Life. Ne'rs 
trouble thy ſelf, Saxcho, quo the Cyrate , we'll have bim home again 
in ſpite of his Teeth; and then turning to Cardeazo and Mrs. Dorothy, he 
inform'd *em what a Plot the Barber and he: had. contriv'd to: cure Day 
Quixate, orat leaſt to get him home tq his Houſe and Family once moxe;; 
and then if he would ramble again, the Devil ramble with him, and aftex 
him, for them. \ | 

Mrs. Dorothy, whom the freſh Hopes of being a'Lady, had: put into. one 
of thoſe frolick Humours, when ſhe us'd to give her Father's Chaplain cetd 
Pigg, wasas arch, and as ready for her Kue, as eyer ſhe had; been to. ftrew 
itching Powder i the Spectacle-maker's Wedding-Sheets, and undertook to 
aQ the diftreſſed Lady her ſelf, to fave the Barber the trouble of diſguiſing 
himſelf, as being one thar had not only aRed the ſame part ſo lately her felt, 
but had ſpent many a Night at horge in reading Books of XK xight: Extantry, 
wherein ihe was therefore well $skill'd. Briskly offer d, Madam, quo the 
Curate, we'll take ye at your ward ; and now let's to work as faft as we can. 
Preſently Mrs Dorozhy opend her Pack, andtook out her Woman's Apparel. 
How came it there, youl ſay ? Ask no Queſtions for Confcience-ſake ; the 
Story put it 1n, and that's enough. More then that, *twas' a Manteau of 
flower'd ..Satin, with. a Petticoat of, Silver upon.a Ground of. green Silk, 
Nay, there was a Neck-lace of Pearl too 1 the Cale, a white Tower, and 
leveral Gewgaws of the ſame Natyre. You ſee now how ſoon a Hiftorian 
can go into Pater-Noſter-Row, buy the Stuff, ſend it to the Taylors, have 
it made and.put on. And now ſhe that was a young Lad bur alittle before, 
appearsto, be a 17; gaudy Lady; So lovely too inthe Eyes of Cardeaio, the 
Curate and the Barber, that they all ſtood in Admiration, that D. Ferdizavd 
{ſhould be ſuch a Raſcal to abuke her as he had done ; ſwearing witha), that 
he would be glad to make ſhift with many a worſe before he dy*d. 

' But. he that moſt admird Mrs. Dorothy, was'Sancho, he had almoſt gaz'd 
his two Eyes out: with looking. upon her, and wanted two more-to fatisfic 
hisenamourd fancy.:. For Heaven's-ſake, quo he, to the Carate, What La- 
dy is this. ?, Make. no Enquiries, Saxcha, quo the Curate. This Lady droppd 
out of the Clouds but a quarter of an Hour ago, -and is the only Heireſs in 
a direCt Line to the vait Kingdom of Micomicon ; ſhe is now come to-implore 
your Noker to a(lft her, and revenge her of an Injury done her by adamn'd 

22 ofa Whore Giant, who, as they fay, .isthe moſt famous and diParger 

rs | = | Robber 
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Robber in all G4#cy, All m govt time; the's heartily weltotrel, ory'd 
Stecho, (he was happy in ſeckitipy bur far tnore happy infinding-—Welome 
Joan Sanders — weloome— welcome. Now 1t-my Maſter can be 1b 
py as to kill this. Monſter with thirty Ribs of aſide, we are all anade for 
ever. I muſt confeſs he's alittle out-o* Caſe at. preſent ; but if I hat 
Wili and Money enough, a? ſhould edt noching but Marrow-bones and 
Chines of Beef 3 for ſecond Oburſe nothing but flew'd Oyſters, Potato, 
and Erynpo's, and drink nothing but No:21ghwedlk and Chocolate fot this 
Month together, 'andrhen ft fi but drink a good Mornings: Dratght up- 
onthe Day of Batre), and you ſhall fee him” pifs down the Giant. On the 
other ſide, Mr. Caraze, be you ſure that 'this Mafſy Giant do mot prove an 
Apparition ; for wpon my faith, I know i by Expermetice, my Matter has' no 
Power over Apparicions ; an Apparition will make him run, as ſome of your 
Hetors will runfrom a Cuftard held out upon the point of theit Adverſa- 
Ties Sword, But Mr. Crate, quo Szxchv, T have one favour more to beg of 
ye— For the Lord's ſake, be ſure to put my Maſter out of conceic with all 
Arch-biſhopricks; for what ſhall Igetby his being an Arch-biſhop ? Iknow 
not whar to do i the Charch; I can hardly fay my Prayers, much lets do 1 
know when to cry Ames, or how to ſet a Pſaty. | And therefore to rid me 
of all my fears,. and bar up the Church Doors eternally againſt him, per- 
fwade him to marry this Princeſs, and thar you know will bring ihim into 
the high Road to be an Emperor, ora King at teaft. * Beſides, here's ſuch 
an Opportunity put into his Hands, as if the Heavins thetnſelves had de- 
ſign'd him him for a Throne. And therefore, I fay, Jet him caſt off all 
Thoughts of an Arch-biſhoprick ; and before he aſhtt this Princeſs, adviſe 
him to make his Bargain wiſely, and to get it under Hand and! Seal-—— 
fhe't lie with him before-hand, I warrant ye, to be rid of chis viliainous 
Giant— and then you may be ſure ſhe*ll nere refuſe him miartiage— Pray, 
_ Mr. Carare,” what's her Name, that I may know what co call her when the's 
my Miſtreſs 2 They call her, quothe Carare,' the Princeſs Aicomicona:: But 
her Kingdom being calPd Miomicon,' I know not whether {bs derives 
her Name from her Kingdom-, or her Kingdom from her. [She from 
the Kingdom, no doubt, quo S$ezcho ; forthe __—_ muſt of fieceſſity be 
ancienter then ſhe; ſeeing that if her Father had not ' been King of Mrrowi- 
con, ſhe could not,as Heireſs, have been Princefs of Micaaicon. Law-ye-now, 
Mr. Craze, I am fo much a Schollard, as ro nnderſtand that : And therefore 
I am apt to believe it is a Law i that Conntrey, that' the eldeſt Daughters 
muſt always carry the Name of the 'Kingdom, and that chey have been 
calld Micomicond's ever ſince 'twas a Kingdom ; that was before Julins Ce- 
fars rime. 1 warrantye ſome of the Herald-Painters at the back-fide of the 
Exchange could reſolve this Riddle ; but *ris no matter at preſent Pray, 
Mr. Crate, mind the main Chance. Thou ſpeak'it like a' man of Reaſon, 
Samcho, quo the Curete, and a prudent Councellour ; and The affare thee, 
ſince thou haft hit ont ſo lackily, Pte protmote:the March tothe utmoſt o' my 
Power. Which Promiſe of the Carve gaveigreat SatisfaCtion tothe faithful 
_ - Squire, who ſought nothing more then his Maſter's Intereft. 27 + 
By this time Mrs, Dorothy was moumed upon the Parion's Mule; fo that 
now'the Barbey,having moſt artificially re-tranſmogrifyd his Fromaipiece 
with tiis faltſs Beard, nothing remaia'd'bur to renew: their Adownitons ro 
Saxcha, 10'take'care how he ſpoil'd a-good Por, by raking che aff Cogni- 
2zance of his Acquaintance, which would berhe Raine both-of allhis' Hopes, 
and his Maſter'sBmypire. As-fos Cardeniv, be © tx berter to catry be+ 
hind; for befitesrhar, it wits rent of hisConmtern, he LE: nt 
ty | V 5 cudgelld, 
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Cudgell'd, if Don ie, knowing -him again; ſhould go about to re- 
venge the thump he had giv'n him upon the Breaſt a little before. The 


# 
e 
Curate alſo, finding no need of his affiſtance, reſoly'd to ſtay with Carderio. 

' Only the Princeſs Mcomicona, her Squire, and the great Sancho, ſet for- 
ward. X [oe (1s £44 9M. d 
After they had jogg'd fair and ſoftly on'for about three quarters of a 
League, they ſpy'd Dor Quixote among the Rocks, having by this time 
made himſelf ready, if he might be ſaid to be ready without his Armour. 
Preſently Mrs. Dorothy, underftanding that he was the Perſon, whipp'd on 
her Palfrey ; and when ſhe drew near Doz Q»ixote, her Squire alighted, 
and took her from her Saddle. No ſooner \vas ſhe upon her feet, but ſhe 
was as ſoon upon her knees before the Knight ; at what-time embracing his 
Thighs, in ſpight of all the Champion's Lord ! Madam's, Pray Magdars, I be- 
ſeech yee Madami's, Good Madam's, What a” mean: Madani's,* to the contrary. 
«Moſt Valiant and Invincible Knight , {aid ſhe, never will I riſe from this 
* place, till your Generoſity has granted me a Boon, which will redoundto 
*your Honour, and the Relief 'of the moſt untortunate and moſt afflited 
* Lady that ever the Sun ſhone upon. And indeed, '1f it be true what Fame 
©refounds abroad to diſtant Nations of your Valour, and the ſtrength of your 
* Arm, you are bound by the Laws of Honour and. the Knighthood: which 
*you profeſs, to ſuccour a miſerable Lady, that ;led by -the loud Fame:of 
*your Great Atchievernents, comes from the: t'other end of the World to- 
*jmplore your Protection. 7 Thi 
Madam, reply*'d Don 2uixote, T was neither born at Hoggs-Norton, nor 
at Taunton-Dean, that I ſhould be ſuch a Clown to talk to fo fair a Lady, 
kneeling to my Perſon. _ Riſe therefore, Madam, and deliver your Com- 
mands to your Servant upon equal Terms. No, moſt Illuftrious Knight, my 
knees ſhall firſt grow to the Ground, reply'd_the afflicted Princeſs, unlefs 
you ſhall be pleasd to grant me the Favour which I humbly requeſt. 1 grant 
it then, fair Lady, quo Dox ſte, provided it be nothing to the diſſervice 
of my King, my Country, and that Matchleſs Beauty that keeps the Key 
both off my Heart and Liberty. My Honour, cry'd the mourntul Lady, lies 
at ftake;; *tis quite another busnefſs. With that Saxcho cloling up to his 
Maſter, and whiſp'ring him in the Ear, *Slife, Sir, grant it, — grant it; I 
tell ye —'tis a Trifle; nothing but to kill a pitiful lowſie Giant-——- He is 
not above four yards about, and fourteen foot: high ; ye may puſh him 
down with a Taylor's Bodkin —— And ſhe that implores this favour at your 
Hands 1s''the Princeſs Micomicona, Queen: of the great Kingdom of  Mz- 
comicox in Ethiopia. Let her be what ſhe will, reply'd Do» &ixote, Tle'do 
what I pleaſe; and what my Conſcience, and the Rules of my Profeſſion 
oblige me'to. And then turning to the Lady, Riſe, Madam, I beſeech 
ye, cry*d he, I'grant ye the Boon which your Illuſtrious Beauty Commands. 
Alas, Sir, the Courtefie which I beg from; your Magnanimous Valour , 
matchleſs Knight, reply'd the Lady, is only this 3 That you will be pleasd 
to go along with me whither I ſhall condutt ye,;. and promiſe me not to en- 
gage 10 any other Adventure, till you have-aveng'd me'of a Traytor. that 
 Uſurps my Kingdom, 'contrary: to. all Law, both Divine 'and Humane;! I 
promiſe ye, moſt Illyſtrious Lady, the utmoſt ovf;my Afliſtance; and'ithere- 
 forebe of good comfort, and chaſe impertinens:;Sadneſs from. your Heart ; 
for by the Aid of Heaven and this my-ſtrong Arm, 1doubt not but to xeftore 
.. ye to:your Right, maugre all the + oaks 74; Iakubs that dare oppoſe 
me. Let us then haſten our Performance ;Pelays are dangerous, Madam, 
and are many times: the diſappointment: of great Atchievernents: With 
5 + 07 4 3.4: #296 Bn | | that 
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that the Princeſs did all ſhe could to have kifsd his Hand; however he that 
was ſo much a Knight, a Gentleman, and a Courtier, would by no means 
ſuffer ſuch a Submiſſion in ſo great a Lady : But having raisd her up upon 
her feet,  embrac'd her with a moſt Majeſtick Grace ; and at the fame time 
calld to Saxcho for his Arms; Preſently Saxcho went and ſhook ?em down 
from a young Aſh, where they /hung as if it -had been. an Armour-Tree. 
| And now Dozx &#aixote being like a Heater in a Smoothing-Irn, all com- 
pleatly Cas'd, Come on, ſaid he, let us go and ſuccour this Illuſtrious Prin- 
ceſs, and employ the Strength-and Courage Heav'n has beſtow'd upon Us, 


ie." 


”» 


to the Ruine of -her Enemies. Th - 9526 

The Barber, who was all this while upon his knees, and had enough to 
do to keep a Guard upon himſelf, for fear of Laughing, or letting fall his 
Beard, which would have been the utter ruine of ihe whole Deſign, ſeeing 
what haſt Doz 2«ixote made to be gone, roſe up, and. taking the brinaſe 
by one Hand, while Doz 2uixote took her by the other, they both together 
fer her upon her Mule. Then the Izvizcible mounted; his Prancing  Ro- 
_ fnazte; at what time the Barber alſo beſtradling his Mule, they began to 
jog on. Only poor Sancho, methinks my Heart bleeds for him, was forc'd 
to walk a foot; and ſuch was the barbarouſneſs of ' the rugged Stones, 
that they took no Compaſſion upon his tender Toes, which made him fetch 
many a heavy ligh for his old Aſs again. ' However, he took his misfor- 
tunes patiently, ſeeing his Maſter in ſo fair.a way to be {addenly an Em- 
perour. For he made no queſtion but he would Marry the Princeſs,.and 
that at leaſt he would be King of Mzicomicoy. But:there was one: thing 
that diſturb'd the pleaſiire of his pleaſing Dream, and that was this :, That 
his Maſter's Dominions were to be in the Land of. the Negro's; and that 
the People, over whom he was to be a Governour, were all to be Moors. 
But for this he preſently found out an Expedicnt of Conſolation. What 
care I, quo he, tho they be Moors? So much the better. ?Tis but giving 
notice of a Negro-Fair at ſuch a place, 1 the Office where Maids go to en- 
quire after Services, and I ſhall ha* Cuſtomers ' enow for the Plantations : 
They?l take off at leaſt a Hundred Thouſand a Year, and prevent the Trade 
of Kidnapping, and Spiriting of Children; which muſt of neceſlity-turn 
+ to a good Account, and bring me in a good round Sum, . with which I may 
be able to retire,' and live at Peace-! my Old Age ; leave” forty {ſhillings a 
Year for Wheaten Loaves, to be given to the Poor. o' Sundays ; | and ten 
Pounds a Year toward a weekly fix a Clock 1 the Morning LeQture-Sermon ; 
then die, and be ſet up with my Wife and Children in a kneeling poſture 
againſt the Wall of the Pariſh Church. - Why, quo he, what 1it-I am not 
fo Book-learn'd.as other Men ? Does there want ſo much Philofophy to ſell 
t£wo.or three hundred thouſand Slaves?! Pox — I don't intend to make 
ſach a long bus'neſs on't; let 'em een go--higgle-de-piggledy , little and 
great; what tho they be as black as the Devil in Hell, -Vle transform 'em, 
Fle warrant ye, into white and yellow Money : And now.do'you burrell me, 
whether I don't know how to lick my own fingers ?. Fall of theſe tickling 
Imaginations, Saxcho trudgd-along, .charming away the pain and anguiſh 
of travelling a foot. G32. foo: FE 
_ "All this while ,the Curate and Cardenio had beheld the Pleaſant Scene 
through the Buſhes, and were at a great loſs what- they ſhould do to joyn 
Companies. Bur the Curate haying bethought himſelf of an Expedient , 
pull'd his Sciffars out! of his/Pocket 5; and, after be had ſnipp'd off Cardenio's 
Beard; made him put on his;Cafſock and Cloak, while: he remain in Caerpo 
only with his Doublet andiBreeches. In which new Garb Carden was io 
- | : xangely 
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Rirangely alter'd; that-he did nos look like the fame Man) Thisidone, away | 
they: made- to the High-way, and! there ſthy'd, till Do» 44:xore and(his 
Company- were-got: clear of: the Mountain. When they' came near, and 
that- Pon Znixore made a ſtop» at: the ſightr-of ſtrange Faces; the Curate 
bold with a wiftful Eye upon Dox Q#:xote, as- one-that'was- in-a ſtudy 
whether he migtit not- know- him or nos whict- PaſſioniVeing- over; like 
one/that hadimade-a-Diſcovery , He ran towardi Dow Qurxore with' open 
Arms, crying- oat, Mirror- of' Chivalry; welÞmet.—— my- dear:Country® 
man, - Don 2n+xote- de 1a Mancha, .1s:thero ſucli a: man-aJive,, the Cream-and 
Flower of. Courage; the Bulwark of the weak-and'aflicted; and Crinteſ< 
fexce of Knight-Errantry?' Lord!' how Iamover joydtoſbe your Worſhip ; 
and ſo ſaying, he ran-to. im, and'embrac'8'His- left Leg with * ſucky an Af- 
fetion, that he-could not forbear to-dtop ſome few-Tears'upen his Spur- 
leathers. Dev: Quixote. admiring what-Adorer-of' his: Princety"\Verrues this 
ſhoulbe; ftard himii? the face, like-a-PiQture-drawer ;| and after He had 
examin'd'every-Lineament, at length calling- him-again ito mind; would 
fain have alighted. But the Curate hindring him; Worthy:DoGtor, cry 
he, I beſeech ye let me not be-ſo rnde, to'fit'o? Horſe-backy while/you area 
_ foot. Sir, you ſhall by no means alight, quo the Curate: Ifdefire' your 
Higlineſs to keep your Saddle; twill be Hogour enough- tor m&eto Hold by 
the-Tail of one of your Males, if your*Company wilÞ pernvc me: Twill 
be the: ſame thing-to-me; as if I'were mounted wpon'P?enſrm; or: the Wild 
Mare of-the/Famous Moor-Myſarake, who+lies Enchantedim the drearie Ca 
vern- of- Oakje Hole, wr the Province of Syarertormrs. Vorgive me, worthy 
Dottor, reply'd. the Knight, you: ſpeak; with\'a-Humlity: becoming your 
Coat, and pive.an Example to many. that-never mind 36; bur {zypoſe the 
Princeſs-will be {1o:-kind,as to Command her:Squire:ro:lend'ye his Satfdie;and 
to-ride beliind 'hinfelf, if 'the- Beaſt'be bur! accuſtom'd; as: ſomes Nayions 
Wives; to- carry double, My Beaſt 'carries:double; without, all 'ddnhbt, re- 
9  plydthiePrincebs ; and/ my Squire, (I ſuppoſe, wilt notsſtay* for 'my Com- 
_ —_— mands to'offer-the Doftor- his Saddle : He is:better: breÞ off himſelf; ther 
_— _ to ſifler an-Feelefiaſtical Perſon: to-go a: foot; while: he rides) Moſt*cer- 
tainly, reply'd the Barber; and preſently alighting, preſented: his: Saddle to 
the Curate, who accepted" of it: without moreientreaty.. By- accident the 
Mule-was-a hir'd Beaſt; thatis, in plain -Exgliſh, w skirtiſh-reſty [Jade : S6 
that the Barber was no:{ooner got-behind theQurace, but:ſhe- gave'rwo or 
three ſock yerks: with:her hinder-Leps; that: the Barber, fearing to enddn- 
ger'the:Propagation of His-Family, was fore to fling: himſelf off herback; 
Is to- ſave his: Perquiſits: of: Generation. And-perceiving-that he-had' loſt lis 
_— Beardi the fall; he could nov rhink of! any better-way:then'to clap/hishand 

* before his Chaps; andicry out-as loud as ho could-yaut; thatthe had broken . 
his Jaw-bone. H&avns bleſs me;; quo- Do: B;xoe:, beholding ſack an 
aver-prown farbuſh oÞ a Beard withour-a:Chin, heres the eighth'Wonder 
of ithe-World; Dnever:{aw a jp jet Beard {6 cleverly takn' off without 
4Waſh-ball and Razor, fince'I ifirft read my* Primer; Preſently the Cu- 
rate; perceivinp-the terrible dingerthey:- were: ig ofia Plot-ſpeyhng-Difeo- 
very, caught up the Beard, and running to the Barbery- who;-lay- aH'the 
while heavily bermoaning his Chapps, laid'the Barber's Head to his: Breaft, 
andthen-muttering certain'words, 'which he flid/ were a/Charemtin: 7344h4- 


3 iivs,. PECL zliar forthefiftming onapain of ia dis Beard; Bud it on again {0 
: cxattly; thar- the:Burber was «ag nd agever liewss beforer” Which pus 
Den Quixote ifnto's fay greater Aftonifhinent; iafrmuch'(thitledefird the 


Curate very-ſeriouſly-toteachhinvthe Charn;- whes tiewasarmore leiſure 
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Not doubting but that the Vertue. of fiich a Charm. extended "INE ther 


to the faſtning of Hair, ſince 'twas impoſſible that fuch a. prodigious Beard: 
could be torn off, without fetching away Fleſh and a}; fo that ſich a ſud- 
den Cure might avay} him.upon the rending. off a Eimb.from his Body, ſhould 
{ach. a Misfortune at any time: befall him. 

_And now all things being 10 fats quo, it was fo order'd, That the Cnrate 
{hould ride alone by himſelf, and that Cardexio- and the Barber ſhould relieve 
one another, fometimes riding, ſometimes walking by Turns, till they came 
to their Inn, which was about two.Leagues off, The Princeſs and the Ca- 
rate being thus mounted,” and Cardenio, the Barber and\Sancho, being a-foot, 
Doz Quixote addrefling himſelf to the gap + now Madam, quo he, your 
Highneſs has no-more to do,/ but totell us which way we muſt go, and we 


are all ready to. follow. At what time the Curate chopping in before the 


Princeſs could anſwer, Toward what Kingdom, faid he, is it your High- 
neſs's Pleaſure to. lead us? yet pardon. me, Madam, for asking, when 1 
| know it muſt be toward the Kingdom of Mzicomicov. To which Mrs. Do- 
rothy, who had Wit at Wilt, and was not to learn how to carry on an In- 
trigue ;-you have.pick'd the very Kingdom out of all Kingdoms of the Earth, 
morelikea Prophet, quoſhe, then a Curate. If it be fo, quo the DoQor, 
then our way lies directly through the middle of our Village, from whence 
we have a ftreight Road to Cartagena, where we muſt embark. And if we 
have a fair Gale, and a.calm Sea, we may in nine Years reach the Lake Mz- 
otis, otherwiſe call d the White Sea, where you may ſee a thouſand: Mermaids 
all in a Cluſter together, papring up their Towers on a Saturday Evening , 
and lies not above a .hundred Days Journey from your Highneſss King- 
dom. Surely, Sir, reply d Mrs. Dorothy, you are under a Miſtake ; for *cis 
but two Years ſince I ſet out from my own Dominions, nor can Ifay, that 
we had ſuch fair Weather neither, but ſometimes rough Seas, and contrar 
Winds ; and yet I muſt tell ye, I ha' been here in Spazz too for ſome Weeks, 
where I bad ng ſooner, ſet my Foot a ſhore, bug I heard the Streets ring 
with the famous Atehievements of the Renawned Doz Quixote de la Man- 
cha, whom I therefore refolv'd to find out”, if he were above Ground, 
whatever it colt me, reſolving to throw my ſelf under his ProteQion, and 
to commit the Juſtice of my Cauſe to his Wonder-working Arm. Lord, 
Madam, what d* ye mean, cry'd Dex Quzxote ? I am your humble Servant, 
Madam ; honeft Firuevenny ,, and meer mortal Don Quixote de 1a Mancha, 
that's my Name and Title : And therefore ſpare your Complements, I find 
y? are a Courticr from Top to Toe; but for my part, I hate Flattery, my 
Ears are t00 chafts to be raviſhd by Adulation. You do not hear me tell 
ye whether I am a Manor a Mouſe: All 1 fay, is this, If F am valiant, fo; 
if lam not valiant, fo; but whether I am valiant, or not valiant, I am whol- 
ly.at your Service, even to the Expence of the laſt drop of my Blood ; and 
let time tell ye, whether Dox Quixote be a Mitk-fop, or no. In the mean 
while I would fain know of the Cyrare, what brought him hither all alone, 
a-foot, and in Aerpo; like a School-mafter'going to the Houſe of Office; 
for I muſt confeſs 1 am ſtrangely furpriz'd to fee him in this Condition. 
Why then, ant like yonr Honour, my Lord Do» Quixote, to tell ye the 
Reafon ſuccintly in few. words, Mr. Nzcholas our Barber and E went to Sewil 
to receive ſome Money which an Unkle ſent me ſome Joon ago from the 
Tndies ; nov was it an inconfiderable Sum, as being no leſs then fifteen hun. 
dred pound Sterling, But upon the Road we met with four Highway- 
men that pillag'd ns of all we had, even to our very Beards, fo that the 
Barber was forc'd to get him a Chin-Perriwig. And as for that ys 
waom 
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W hom you ſee there, pointing toCardenio, after they had borrow d his Cloak: 
bag, and ſtripp'd him to his Shirt, they made him fit, for another Fable in 


Ovid, by transfiguring him, as you ſee. Now they ſay, that theſe Rogues 


were aſort of Fellows condemn'd to the Gallies, who were reſcu'd by a 
valiant Knight, from the Jailor and his Guard, in ſpite” of their. Teeths, 
as they were carrying em RY Port where they were to be embarkt: 
However, I muſt needs ſay, the Knight was a Fool or a Mad-man for his 
Pains, or elſe: as great a Rogue as any of 'em, to let out a Company of 
Wolves among Sheep , Foxes among, innocent Poultry, and Bears among 
Honey-pots, contrary tothe Law of Nations, his Allegiance to his Prince, 
and his Reſpe& to publick Juſtice , diſabling the Strength of the Kings 
Gallies, invalidating the Sentences of the Judges upon Criminals, and like 
a raſh and hair-brain'd Coxcomb, forfeiting at once both his Life and his 
Liberty upon Earth, if he ſhould come to be profecuted for his Folly, and 
his Salvation hereafter. For you muſt know, that Sancho: had told the Cu- 
rate the Story-of the Galley-ſlaves, who therefore preach'd this Sermon ſo 
ſeverely to hear what Dox Quixote would ſay, who chang'd Colour at every 
word, not daring to boaſt of that A& of his Valour, which the Cyrate had 
damn'd as an Atchievement more fit for the Devil, then a pious Kpight- 
Errant. And theſe, quo the Curate, concluding his Text, were the curſed 
Villains, that reduc'd us to this miſerable Condition ; God forgive 'em, and 
that Poltron of a Knight, that freed 'em from the juſt Puniſhment of their 


_ Impieties. 


CHAP. III. 
The Purſuit of the Hiſtory of the Princeſs of Micomicon, contains 


img the cunning Policies. and Stratagems of the Curate and Barber, to 
- free the enamour d Knight from the rigorous Penance which he had 
undertak'n. = | 


a 


HIS Sermon of the Curate's, ſhort and home, and deliverd without 
Book, with a becoming Geſture (the true CharaQer of a good Ser- 
mon ) wrought ſo feelingly upon S4xcho's. Conſcience, that he made open 


Confeſſion ; Cuds-bodikins, quo he, and who d' think now 'twas perform'd 


that deſperate Exploit ? Troth-law, to his eternal Fame. be it ſpok'n, no 
living body i' the varſal World, but my. dear valiant Maſter his nown ſelf. 
And yet my Mind gave me he did not do well in it; and therefore 'twas, 
that I bid him have a care what he did, and told him how that it could not 
chuſe, but be a very great Sin to ſet at liberty the-Heels of a Company of 
Miſcreants, whom the Law had condemn'd to the Gallies for their Villainies. 
And now I find, Mr. Curate, I was i the right on't. Ye Pumpkin-pated 
Coxcomb, cry'd Doz Quixote, Is it for a Kyight-Errant, when he meets 
with People laden with Chains, and under Oppreffion, as they were, upon 


| the Road, . to take notice whether they ſuffer'd juſtly or unjuſtly ? Knight 


Errants are only to relieve the afflicted,and not to examine whether they be 
Rogues or Martyrs. I met a Company of poor Fellows in'diſmal Calamity, 
link'd together like the Beads of a Roſary, and.I ſet 'em at liberty. -There- 
1a] did what my Conſcience, and my Profeſſion oblig'd me to.” And what 
has any Mortal breathing to ſay to this ? if there be, unlebs it be Mr. Corare, 


he 
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here, whom IreſpeQ&a little for his Coar's fake, he's the Son of ten thou- 
ſand Fathers, and knows not what belongs to Knight: Errantry; and Ple 
make him eat my Sword and ſpew it up again, for T would be loath to loſe 
it. And having ſo ſaid, he fix'd himſelf in his Stirrups, and pulPd his Hel- 
| met ore his Brows, and look'd as grim, as if he had vow'd the Death of 
ten og 0m Baſhaw's, with twenty thouſand Men a piece at their Heels : 
for as for Mambrino's Baſon, it hung at his Saddle bow, batterd as it was 
by the Galley-Slaves, fit for nothing but to mend old Kettles. Thereupon, 
Mrs. Dorothy by this-time well acquainted with his Humour, ſeeing him in 
ſuch a Paſſion, like a fleering Slut as ſhe was, For Heaven's ſake, Sir, quo 
ſhe, aſſwage your Fury ; for I dare ſwear, had Mr. Curate known 't had been 
your Valour that ſo religiouſly ſet the ungodly Galley-Slaves at liberty, he 
would ha? cut out his Tonguea thouſand times,rather then ha? ſpok'n a word 
- that ſhou'd ha' diſpleas'd your Worſhip. No, I afſure ye, Sir, quo the C,- 
rate, tho the Varlets had twitch'd my Beard off Hair by Hair. I am fatiſ- 
fyd, Madam, quo Dox 2aixote, and for your fake the Flame of my juſt Indig- 
nation is already quenchd.; nor will I engage in any more Quarrels,. till 
I have perform'd my Promiſe to your Sovereign Highneſs. Only, Madam, be- 
cauſe 'tis but rational for a Man to know for what he ventures his Bones, I beg 
of your Highneſs to give us a brief Account of your Dilaſters, that I may 
know where to deny all manner of Mercy, where to diſmember, and where 
to ſpare both Life and Limb, if there be any that can deſerve ſo much Com- 
paſſion,that have offended ſo muchVertue 1n a Sovereign Princeſs. Lord ! Sir, 
quo Mrs. Dorothy, 'tis the leaſt thing I can do to oblige the moſt matchleſs 
Champion 1 the World, but that I tear my Story will be too tedious and irk- 
ſom to your Ears. Madam, fo far, by my Soul, from being irkſom, that 
do but ſay how many Giants Thumbs, with every one a Gold Ring, you 
expect for your Trouble, and you ſhalt have ?em paid »pox fight. Since 
theo it muſt be ſo, cry'd Mrs. Dorothy, TI'muſt beg, ye, Sir, to lend me your 
Atrention. With that Cardenio and the Barber gather'd up to'her, to hear 
what a pickl'd Story {he had provided ſo ſoon ; thothey doubted not but her 
Wit and her Fancy was ſuch, that ſhe had one as ready as a Lye in a 
King's-Bench Waiter's Mouth. - Saxcho alſo hung his Ears upon her: Side- 
ſaddle, as if he had been to take her Speech in Shorr-hand; at what time 
the Lady having cough, ſpit, and wipd her Lips, with the greateft Grace 
1 the World, thus began : NEE _—. 
Firſt then, Gentlemen, - you muſt know 'that my Name is —— Here ſhe 
ſtopp'd, having quite forgot the Name which the: Crate had giv'n her. 
Whereupon the C xrate, finding her at a Noz-plus, rode cloſe up to her, and 
begging Pardon for his Interruption ; Madam, quo he, there is nothin 
' more diſturbs, and diſcompoſes the Mind and the Memory, then long an 
extreme Afflittion. I my ſelf that am but the poor Crate of Toboſo, the 
chiefeſt of whoſe living is by unlicenc'd Weddings, have been fo befide my 
ſelf many times for the Cheat of a Braſs Half-Crown put upon me, that, [ 
have forgot my own Name, nor could I remember it again for my life, 
till the Clark has told it me ; no wonder then that the Princeſs Micomicona, 
Heireſs to the vaſt Kingdom of Micomicon, overwhelm'd with {o many Ca- 
lamities, and perplex'd with ſo many various Thoughts for rhe Recovery 
of ſo vaſt a Dominion, ſhould have her Imagination and Memory fo much 
incumber'd as you have at this preſent, but— *1 muſt confeſs, reply'd 
« Mrs. Dorothy, that but juſt now there hover'd before my Eyes fuch a 
© black and dreadful Apparition of the Misfortunes that Fam gong to relate, 
* that Thardly knew whar I ſaid 3 but having now pretty well recoverd 1 
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6 ſhallbe able to go on. without. any: farther Helitagion. Know 
. a a that 1 am lawfyl Heireſs to, the vaſt Kingdom of M:- 
 * comes, and that the {ing my Father, who way calld Tixacrin the Wiſe 
*a Perſon alſo greatly Skill d in Magick Art, underſtood by his profound 
*Knowledge in that myterjoys Science ( for he had all Cornelips Agrippa's 
* Werks by heart ) that Queen Eqramillamy Mother ſhould die before hum, 
* and that he himlelf ſhauld not live long aiter her, but leaye me a young 
© Orphan. But that was not the thing that trophl'd him, for he knewrhat 
© Princes were mortal, and that it 1s uſual to leave their Children behind 
©em, ſometimes 1 their Swadling-Clothes ; but his Magical Speculations 
© fore-told him, That a certajn Giant as big as ten ordinary Giants, and as 
monſtrous as Hobls Leviathay, 1,ord. of a great Iſland almoſt upon the 
f Canfines of my Kingdom, whoſe Name is Pandaf/ando, firnamd the Sawcer- 
© Ey'd; becauſe he always look'd as the Devil loak'd over Lzincoty, on pur- 
© poſe to fright all People: he ſtaxgd upon. My: Father, 1 fay, fore-ſaw thar 
* this Giant, well knowing that ] had neither Father nor Mother, would 
* one day inyade my Dominians with a; powerful Army, and expel me out 
© of my ſpatious Territories, without leaving me {o much as a thatch'd Vil- 
© lage to put my Head in; tho he knew withal, that I might ayoid my 
© Misfortune, provided I would conſent to marry him ; but that it was im- 
© poſſible for me to have any ſuch Thought, well underſtanding the Skill 
© which by that time Iiſhould have in Anatomy. For which Reaſon he was 
© {\urel would neither marry with that Giant, nor with any other Giant 1'the 
«World. My Farther therefore left it in his Will, That I ſhould take my 
* Diſaſters patiently far a Time3 and refign my Kingdom to him without 
© moreado, ſince I was in no wile able to make any Defence to prevent the 
*Ruine of my Subje£ts : But withal, he left we, alfo this comfortable  Ad- 
© vice, That I ſhould forthwith betake my ſelf into' Spain, where I ſhould 


* meet with a potent ProteQor, in;the Perſon of. a Renowned Knight- Er» 
© raxt;lam'd over all the World for his Yalour,and his Strebgth,and calld by 
© the Name, if I forget not, of D. Hazote or Gigote— You are pretty near the 
| arthe Kyi Sancho, interrupting her, call him therefore D, Quixote, Madam, 


ar the Kpight of the . 
* Mrs. Dorothy, 'twas Don Zyixate, now I remember my ſelf. My Father 
© alſo deſcrib'd tomea lean Man with a wither'd Face, and that-he had up- 
* on his left Shoulder, or ſomewhere thereabouts, a black Mole over-grown 
 *witha thick Tuft of Hair. With that, Doz, Quixote calling for Saxcho 
to come to him; Here, Sirrah, {aid he, hold my Lance, and help me to unr 
dreſs my felf, for I can ſoon know- whether it were me that this Conjurer of 
a SE Propybly Cpieer this manner. Why ſo much haſte, Sir Knight, .re- 
ply'd Mrs. Dorothy, to ftrip, your ſelf? To ſee whether I have any fuch Mole 
about me, quo Dox Zuixote, as you ſpeak of. You need not undreſs your 
ſelf for that, reply'd Sancho, Iam well fatisfy'd that you have a Mark upon 
your Back-bone, or ſomewhat near it, like what the Princels deſcribes. 
*?Tis ſufficient, quo Mrs. Dorothy; Friends can believe one another without 
* {ſuch a ſtrift Examinationz nor am I going ta ſwear it before a Maſter in 
* Chancery ; for whether it be upon pou lett or 11ght Shoulder, *tis not a 
* Straw, matter, ſince 'tis all the ſame Body and the fame Fleſh. In ſhort, 1 
* find my Father ſpoke truth in every thing, and that I am right in recom- 
' mending my ſelf to. Doz Quixote, whoſe Stature and Viſage ſo well agree 
* with my Father's Deſcription ; and. whoſe, Reputation is ſo-far ſpread a- 
 * broad, that Iwas no ſooner landed at Offune, but I heard of the miraculous 
* Archievements he had perform'd; and then I: was confident that he was 


the 


et Conntenance. Y arevery right, Sir, reply'd 
Doz 
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* the Perſon to whom I was to make my Addreſſes. But pray, Madam, quo 
| Do# Quixote, how came you to land at Ofſuaa, which is no Sea-port Town ? 
Lord! quo the Cxrate, interrupting him ;z don't ye know, Sir, that the 
Princeſs is a Stranger ? She means, that after ſte landed at Malaga, the 
firſt Place ſhe came to, was Ofſurz, and there ſhe heard, &c. * That is 
« what I would have ſaid, reply'd Mrs. Dorothy, There's all the Reaſon i 
the World to believe it, quo the Curare, and therefore your Majeſty may 
be pleas*d togo on wr your Story when you pleaſe. * I have nothing more 
*to ſay, replyd Mrs. Dorothy, but only to bleſs my good Fortune for having 
© ſo luckily met with this Renowned Knight, by whoſe Valour I look upon 
* my ſelf as already reftor'd to the Throne of:my Anceſtors ; fince he .has 
* done me the Favour to promiſe me his Aſſiſtance againſt that Traitor of a 
* Giant Pandafilando, whom I hope in a ſhort time to lee let blood I the Head, 
like a Gooſe, till he bleed to death, and be reveng'd of him for fo unjuſtly 
* depriving me of my lawful Inheritance. One thing I forgot to tell ye, 
 *That my Father left me another Paper, wherein he charg'd me, That af- 
©ter the-Knight had reſtor'd me to the Poſſeſſion of my Kingdomyt he ſhould 
ask me i? the way of honeſty to marry me, I ſhould never ſtand Shill-ſpath, 
* but marry him incontinently. Ro 
What thinkſt on't now, Saxcho, quo Doz Quixote ? Did(t hear what ſhe 
ſaid ? Did I not tell thee 'twould rain Kingdoms, and Kings Daughters, 
and Governments, afore a Month came toanend ? Ay, ay, quoSazcho, one 
of the gayeſt Proffers i the World ; and now the Devil take me, if he ben't 
the Son of a Whore that does not go forthwith and diſſe this confounded 
Giant Pandafilando, and take the Princels at her word. A Buxome Girl, l 
warrant her : Cuds foot— would all the Fleas r my Bed were ſuch. And 
having ſo ſaid, he fetch'd two or three frisks 1 the Air, and flung out his 
Joy with a Hey-Boys. Which done, he fell upon his Knees at Mrs. Dorothy's 
Feet, beſeeching her to give him her Hand to kiſs, as an Acknowledg- 
ment that he own'd her for his Queen and Miſtreſs. Thereupon Mrs. Do- 
rothy gave him her Hand to kiſs, and promis'd to make hima great Lord fo 
ſoon as ſhe ſhould be re-ſett]'d in her Territories. For which Saxcho return'd 
her thanks in ſuch.an extravagant Complement, that they all fell a laugh- 
ing at ſuch a rate,that Sancho feeling Authority begin to encroachupon him, 
bid ?em underſtand themſelves, and know their Diſtance. Then Mrs. Do- 
rot hy. procceding, * Thus, quo ſhe, 1 have made ye a Recital of my Miſ- 
< fortunes: I have no more to ſay, but only to tell ye this, That of my 
* Train that attended me out of my Kingdom, I have not one left but my 
*Squire yonder with the long Beard : All the reſt were caſt away in a ter- 
* rible Storm juſt-in ſight of - our Harbour; only I and my Squire got aſhore 
'< upon two Planks, and ſo fav'd our ſelves; a good Omen that Heavn has 
* preſerv'd us for better Fortune. Oh, Madam ! quo Doz Qr3xote, y* have 
met with it already ; for I confirm my granted Boon, and once more: ſwear 
by my AﬀeiQtion'to the fair Du/cinea, to follow yeto the End of the World, 
and never to abandon your-juft Pretenſions, till I have -encounterd your 
prodigious Enemy, fliver'd off his ſuperflaous Head, and giv'n his Carkaſs 
to the Fowls of the Air, were he as valiant as twenty Mars's all put toge- 
ther.” And when I have reſtor*d ye to, your Throne, I ſhall then leave ye 
ar-full Liberty to: diſpoſe of !your Perſon as you pleaſe your ſelf, For be- 
ing, as I am, a Vaſſal to the Matchleſs— 1 ſay no more, ſince 'tis mpoſſi- 
ble for:me, God wot, to marry, tho it. were with, a Phenix. At which 
laſt Words and'Sighs: of his Maſter; Sa»cho, who liften'd.like an inquiſitive 
Chamber-inaid, to hear Don:Qxixore's Anſwer, became fo penlive and dif- 
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contented withal, that not being able to contain his Paſſion ; 'By. the Boww- 
els of all the Giants ' the World, Sexior Do# &mnixote, quo he, you have 
loſt your Wits. Would ever any man elſe fit Hum-dramming, as you do, 
whether he ſhould marry this great Princeſs,” or-no ?. Surely you can't think 
ſuch Fortunes grow upon every Hedge— or 'is it becauſe Mrs. Loxg Meg & 
Weſtminſter is handſomer then ſhe ? How !—-':ſhe muſt chip off 'a handful 
from her Noſe firſt, y* faith, and that won't do. neither— As handſom as 
ſhe ! why, ſure your Eyes are enchanted— Why, I muſt tell ye, as little 
Skillas I ha* in Beauty, your Divine D»lcinea, as ye call her, is a meer 7 7pe- 
won to her— ſhe does not deſerve to carry the Princels's Pattins after her. 
Zookers | is this the way for me to have the Earldom: I ha' been .ſo long 
waiting for, after all your Promiſes, for you to go diving after Mnſhrooms 
i the bottom o* the Sea—? Marry then, marry with a Pox to ye— and don't 
lie doating thus on a filthy Stamme!l, but take a Kingdom, Goodman Fool, 
that comes dropping, as it were, - into your mouth, that Imay be an Earl, 
or a Marqueſs, or ſomething like it, when you ha' done as ye ought; for 
every honeſt man's as good as his Word ;- and when you' have perform'd 
that, you may go hang your ſelf, if you think fit. ' 1 
Don Quixote hearing ſuch Blaſphemies utter'd againſt his ador'd Dalcinea, 
heaves up his Lance, and without '{peaking a word'that might diſcover 
his boiling Paſſion, gave his indifcreet Squire two ſuch Paper-mill Thumps 
upon the very Scull of him, that he lay kicking with his Heels, like a Car 
that has had her Forehead, well rubb'd ;- and had it notibeen that Mrs. Dora- 
thy fcream'd out, ;and begg'd of him to forbear, for God's ſake, he had mur- 
der'd poor Sancho out-right in his fiery Indignation. :Dog in a Doublet, 
quo he,” do ye think I am bound always to bear wt your Bumkinly Frumps | 
wr. my Hands 1 my Pocket ?' No, no, don't believe it; ye excommunicated 
Miſcteant ; TI fay excommunicated, for having' open'd thy'blubber Lips ſo 
prophanely againſt the Peerleſs Du/cinea, Doſt thou'nor know, raſcally 
Ragamuffin as thou art, that were it not for the Courage which ſhe infuſes 
into my Breaſt, and the Strength with which ſhe fortifies my Arm, that I 
fhould not be able to kill a Tirmouſe ? Ye confounded Rakeſhame, ye Tai- 
lors Nit, who waſt, d'ye think, that re-conquerd the Kingdom of Micro- 
comicon, ſlew the vaſt Giant that cover*'d a whole Acre of. Ground, when 
he fell, and rais'd thee from a lazy Scoundrel, ro bea Marqueſs ( foril Iook 
upon all theſe things to be done already) butonly Dalcizea's Valour,.of 
which my Arm was no more then the unworthy. Inſtrument? Is it not ſhe 
that puts me on, as I put on my Armour, fights Cap-a-pe in her Dow [Quix- 
_ ote, and wins me all my Viltories ? She by whom Llive and breath, -andto 
whom'l owe my Life and Being. Treacherous' and ingrateful Beaſt, -is it 
any lopger then three minutes ago, that T rais'd thee frons the Dunghil to 
the Pinacle of Honobr, and does thy viprous Tongue already dart thy Poi- 
ſonat, thy BenefaQtreſs ? Saxcho was not ſo ftunn'd; but that he heard every 
word his Maſter ſaid; but becauſe he: was reſolv*d to ſecure himſelf before 
he made him an-Anfwer, up hecrawl'd, and'getting of corher fide Mrs. Do- 
rothy's Palfrey ; Now come on, 'Six; quo-he,' you that think: your ſelf fuch 
a Privy "Counſellour, pray tell me how 'tis poſſible, if you don'r marry the: 
gh to have the Kingdom at your Diſpoſal ? and that being ſo, where's: 
my ecampence for all my Bahgs and Thumps1 ha*.zeceiv'd'in your Service? 
Let rhe World therefore judge, whether I ha'/not reaſon to:complain, -when 
I find ye thus going about to pop me-off with what the. Car left inthe Male. 
Why fhonld yo have-tnch'a tender Conſoience to ſcruple Marriage with! 
the Princeſs? You'may do that,and'ſend for:ypur beloved Mopſa when'y' tha” 
ES. Een ne coeds done; 
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done ; for 'ris the Faſhion now a. days to. keep Miſſes. Here's a Princeſs 
ſeariye, as it were, from Heav?n, and you won't marry: her, with a Mur- 
rain toye ! As for which is the moſt beauziful of the two; I will not under- 
take to determine ; your Madam Dutcinea 18-4, very fair Lady, *tis true, tho [ 
never ſaw her ?my life. How ! Off-spring of Sara»,quo D.Quixote,never law 
her,and yetbrought't meamAnſwer from her but juſt now! lmeangSir,reply'd 
Sancho, Inever view'd her, as Paris did the three Goddeſſes, to obſerve her 
PerfeQtions by Retail, but take her all together, ſhe may paſs for a.Beauty. 
Well, I pardon thee for this time, cry'd Dow 2utxote; and do thou likewilc 
be ſo kind as to pardon the-Provocation of my. unruly Paſſion, which is not 
| T6 ſoon quellPd as put intoa Ferment, I know it very well, reply'd Sancho, 
and therefore you ought to conſider, that the talkative Humour which pro- 
vokes me to ſpeak, isa Motion which I canas well be hang'd as reſift ; when 
is once come tothe tipof my Tongue, I muſt out with it, what ere it be. 
However, cry'd Don Vaixote, if a Snaffle won't do it; put a Curb upon that 
unruly Member, and have a care what ye ſay— The Pitcher goes often to 
the Well —T fay no more— A word to the wiſe is ſufficient, quo Sancho —- 
God above ſees all things, and he is able tojudge who is moſt 1' the right, 
I that never ſpeak well, or you that never do better. : -; | ELTEE.. 
Enough,enough,quo Mrs, Dorothy, all's well; and therejore Saxcho go and 
proſtrate yourſelf at the Feet of yourLord and Maſter, beg his Pardon and re- 
member for thetime to come tro manage your” Tongue with more Reſerv'd- 
neſs;more eſpecially take heed how you talk irreverently of that Lady of T- 
boſo,whoſe Servant I would be glad to be,thol neyer faw her !!my life,becauſe 
I find this valiant Knight has ſuch a Value for her, and from henceforward 


_ .. truſtto me for your Recompence. With that,” Sancho, in a moſt ſubmiſ: 


ſive Poſture, went and threw himſelf at his-Mafter's Stirrup, who- having 
given him his BenediQtion with a majeſtick Gravity, defird the Company 
to ride on alittle before, for that he had ſome Buſineſs of important Pri- 
vacy with his Squire. So that when he found 'em far enough off hearing, 
Friend Saxcho, quo he, I have had no leiſure ſince thy Return to ask thee 


any Queſtions concerning thy Meſſage, and what Anſwerthou hadft ; bur 


now -prethee tell me the Particulars. Sir;' reply*d Sazcho, ask me what 
Queſtions you pleaſe, Ile tell ye more them I know, rather then leſs ; only 
Lbeſeech ye for the future, be not ſo malicious ; for y' are ſo haſty grown, 
a Dog wou'd not live wi” ye. Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, they that will 
govern, muſt learn toobey ; and they that think to beat others, muſt learn 
to be beat*n themſelves; and therefore when I thraſh thy Bones at any time, 
*tisall for thy good. Ay, Sir, quo'Sazcho, but to bear malice, Malice fore- 
thought ! your mind, why 'tis the very Streſs and Plain-ſong of all our En- 
ditments. How doſt mean Malice, quo Doz Quixote ? My Reaſon 1s this, 
quo Sancho ; becauſe my mind gives me, that you gave me theſe two laſt 
pithy Remembrances upon the. Noddle, for the Quarrel that Sata rais*d be- 
tween-you and me tother Night, and not for any thing I ſpoke againft 
Madam: Primroſe, the Lady Daicizea, whom I wiſh my Whin-whams 1n a 
cleft Stick, if I do not admire.and. adore, beyond any Relique of the holy 
Croſs : and that meerly becauſe ſhe is your. Miſtreſs. Sancho, cry d Do# 
Quixote, once forall, let us leave off this Diſcourſe, it grates my Ears; 
there isan AR of Oblivion paſt to this very moment; but new Offences will 
requirenew Puniſhment. : JE7IR WY | 

While they werethus-parlying together, they eſpy'd making toward /em, 
a-certain Perſon niounted upon a ſober Aſs, whom they took for a He-Gypſee, 
the nearer he came'; but Sho, who fince the loſs of his own Beaſt, 
| | | never 
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never faw an Aſs; but his Heart 'was ready to leap out of his Belly, had 
no ſooner fix'd his Eye upon the Traveller, but he knew him to be the'Per- 
ſon that had fo inhumanly robb'd him of his Soul's Delight. Now this 
Fellow had diſguis'd himſelf in the Hzbit of a Gypfie, and ſpoke their Gibbriſs 
exaQly, to the end he might not be diſcover'd,nor be prevented in the Sale of 
the Aſs, which he-had alſo tranſmogrify'd into the Shape almoft of another 
Creature. 'But Sancho that knew his Aſs again by the very Stent of a Fizzle, 
which he let juſt? the nick of time, cry'd out with all the force of his Lungs, 
Ho, Mr. Thief, have I found ye ?. Deliver me my Goods, Rogue, deliver the 
Repoſe of my Heart, and comfort of my Soul ; Varlet, Villain, Hedgcbird, 
reſtore me my Aſs, my Aſs, ye Prancer-Prigger, my ſole Delight, and only 
Joy—- ſeize him, Maſter, feize him, here's my Aſs, and here's the Rogue 
that ſtole him ; ſeize him Maſter, ſeize him. Upon which the Fellow, ſc e- 
ing himſelf ſo hard beſet, ſlipp'd off the Aſs, and betook himſelf ro his heels, 
as nimbly as a Coney before a Lurcher, and quickly got out of their reach, 
becauſe no body took the Pains to purſue him. For Sazcho had enough to 
do to rejoice over his Aſs ; which he had no ſooner got by the Bridle, but 
with a paternal Kindneſs, How haſt done all this while, my Darling, my 
Treaſure, quo he ! Welcome, nay more welcome to thy nown dear Saxcho, 
then the Nuptial Night to two enamour'd Lovers— and with that he fell a 
kiſſing, and hugging, and embracing his Beaſt, as if 't had been his only 
Son riſen again trom the Report of his being dead ? the Indies, To which 
the poor dumb Aſs had not a word to ſay, not ſo much as in his own Mother- 
Spaniſh ; only in meer Gratitude, he thruſt out his Tongue, and lick'd of 
the Tears that fell from his Maſter's Eyes for Joy that he had re-gaind the 
Beaſt of his AﬀeQtions. In the mean time, the Company that were before, 
wond'ring at the long Halt that Doz 2#ixore and his Squire made, came 
riding back again, and underſtanding. what was the matter, they all with . . 
a nemine contradicehte, gave all imaginable Demonſtrations of the Joy 2nd 
SatisfaQtion for Sancho's good Fortune ; while Doz Quixote obſerving the 
good Nature of his Squire, re-confirm'd the Promiſe he had made him of 
three Aſſes for one. ; LOPEI.f 

This was that which paſs'd between Doz Quixote and his Squire, while 

| the Carate and Mrs. Dorothy had been engagd in Diſcourſe of another Na- 
tore, Well, Madam, quo the Czrate, 1 find a Man may venture. upon your | 
Head at any time ; had ye ſtudy'd twenty Years for this Story, you could 
never ha' brought a Fable to bear with more Fancy, or more Conciſeneſs: 
And then for the terms of Ky7ight- Errantry,- you had %em as exaCtly as a Sea- 
man ſaies his Compaſs. Oh, Sir ! reply'd Mrs. Dorothy, Tam but young 
in Years, 'tis true, but an old Reader of Romaxces : I have pord upon'em'a- 
nights! my Bed, till I have drop'd a? Sleep, and left the Candle to fire-the 
Houſe, had not my Maid come in by chance ; but a Duce take your Maps, 
for I'could never underſtand *em Tt my life, which made me commit that 
Miſtake about Oſſura. That was nothing, Madam, quo the Carate, 'as 1 or- 
der'd the matter : You ſee how I reconcil'd the buſineſs with a Jerk. But 
Madam, what think ye ? Do you not wonder at this Fobdoodle of a Kyight- 
Errant, that ſwallows ſo eaſily theſe Gudgeons 'of Tales and idle Stories, 
meerly ' becauſe they have a Smack of thels Extravigulties which he had 
read in-his Amadss de Gaul's, and Round-table Champions ? And yet diſcourſe 
him upon any other SubjeQ, and he's a man will talk ye as rationally as a'Phi- 
loſopher, as ſoberas a Judge, and as learnedly as an Univerſity Scholar. 
So that you would 'take himifor a Man of Sence and Judgment, till ye 
come once to prick him 1'the Vein of Kg ht- Errantry ; but then hefliesour, 
"Ia and 
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and falls a raving, 'as if he had a whole Mraſurmer- Moon in his Brains:: 


While the Curate and Mrs. Dorothy were thys engag'd, Don Quixote wn» 
tring into a new Confabulation- with his Squire; Honeſt Sancho, quo He, 
_ g' me thy fiſt; and let us with a Chriſtian forgiveneſs lay afide all manner 

of Malice and Animoſity, as things altogether unbeſeeming Perſons of our 
Profeſſion, and tell me by way of Catechize, when, where, and how'thou 


founIſt the Peerleſs Dulcinea? What ſhe was doing? What ſhe faie? 


What ſhe anſwer'd? How ſhe lookd when ſhe read the Letter ? Whotrans 
{crib'd it for thee? And whatever ei:e thou canſt call to mind that is fit'to 
be known and rememberd, or proper to be ask'd and anſwer'd :; fortoknow 
theſe things gradually, punCtually, in order, and exaQly, is that: uport 
which depends the whole repoſe and quiet of my Life: And this without 
any additions, any daubing, fleeking, -palliating, or mincing the matter , 
thinking to flatter and tickle my Ear. On the other fide, be not too con- 
ciſe neither, to the end I may not loſe the ſmalleſt Muſtard:ſeed of my Soul- 
charming Pleaſure. Sir, quo Sazcho, if it be ſo abſolutely neceſſary forme 
to ſpeak Truth, I muſt tell ye, that no body Tranſcrib'd the Letter for me, 
becauſe I never carry'd any. Tis very right; quo Don Quixote— for two 
days after thou wert gone, I found the Table-Book wherein I had written 
my Epiſtle ; which put me into ſuch a Paſſion, that I could not forbear 
lending thee half a ſcore round Curles for thy careleſneſs; and-every mo- 
ment I expeQed when thou would'{t have come back to ha' receiv'd three or 
four Baſtinado's, to ha' refreſhd thy Memory. Sir, quo $azcho, there was 
noneed of that ; for I had heard your Letter read ſoofteri, that I could fa 
it by heart, more exactly then my Creed. Meeting therefore with the Clerk: 
of the next Pariſh, I rehears'd it to him fo exaQtly word for word, that 
when he had copy'd it out, he ſwore that he never read ſuch a complear, 
matchleſs Piece of Wit in his Life, tho he had read all HowePs, Loveday's, 
and Balzar's Ofavo's, and had been a great Student in the My/teries of Lowe 
and- Eloquence. And do'ſt remember it ftill, quo Doz o No, Sir, 
reply'd Sancho; for when I ſaw it once ſecur'd in a whole Weet of Paper , 
I thought it to no purpoſe toburd'n my Memory with it any longer.Only at 
the beginning there was Ower-grown,l wou'd ſay Soveraian Lay; and at the 
end, Tours till Death, The Kpight of the Ili-favourd Conntenance': And be- 
tween thoſe two !! the middle, about:three hundred repetitions of Sou! F 
Life, Deareſt, Pigs ny, and Foy." ; IF Bf 
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Containing the Pleaſant Diſcourſe between Don Quixote and his Squire ; 
with other Remarkable Paſſages. ; PL, 


F*HUS far, quo Doz Qeixore, alls very well —— But whett thou 
 wer't admitted into her Preſence, how was that Queen of Beauty 
employ'd ? Was ſhe not threading of Pearl, or working ſome Rich Point 
of Yenice Cravat for the Knight her Vaſfa}? No fuch thing, I aflure ye, 
Sir, quo Sancho; for ſhe was winnowing two Buſhels of Wheat over a 
courfe Sheet P the Yard. Burt then, quo Dor Qrixore, didſt not thou' at 
-the ſame time perceive, that every grain of the Corn was turn'd into ſo 
many 
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manyiPearls; by the touch of het-fair Hands? Prithee, what ſort of Wheae - 
was it? Was it pure Wheat, or Maſlin? © Neither, Sir, quo Sazc#05' but 
only 2 mixture of Barley and Oats: That's nothing, reply'd Don Zuixcte ; 
for being ſifted by her Hands, moſt certainly-it' made Bread. as: white as 
ever any Kingſton Manchet. But let us proceed ——— When thou gavit 
her'the: Letter, -did ſhe not kiſs it ? Did ſhe not clap it to her Breaſt? Did 

the: not-uſe ſome'extraordinary Ceremony becoming the Honour due to ſuch 

aEetter ?. In ſhort, what was't ſhe did ? The Sieve was full of Corn, Sir, re- 

ply'd Sazcho, when I preſented her the Letter ; and: as ſhe was rumbling 
the: Sieve like a Sinder-woman upon her knees, Friend, quo ſhe, lay your 
Letter-upon that/ empty Sack there, for 1 ſhall not have leiſure to read it, 
tilt-Lbave ſifted all this Corn. Obſerve in that her wonderful Diſcretion, 
cryid-Doz Quixote ; for that was an excuſe on purpoſe, becauſe ſhe would 
read-the Letter in private, where no body ſhould be witneſs of her tranf- 
ports upon the receipt of it. But while ſhe was thus buſie at her Work, 
has: was the Diſcourſe that paſs'd between ye? Did ſhenot enquire how 
I <id,:and what I did ? And what did'ſt: thou anſwer: her? Anſwer 'me 
pPunQually, and. fatisfie my Impatience, without filching from me the leaſt 
«t4ttle-of the Truth. So far was ſhe from asking any Queſtions concerning 
:;ye,':that ſte did not ſeem to me ſo much as to think of ye— Only I of my 
” Down Head indeed told her a long ſtory, how I had left :ye 1! the Mountain, 
-doipgiPenance :for her ſake, naked from the waſt downward, like a true 
aty7';- {keping upon the Ground, eating without Napkin or Table Cloth; 
-nevercombing your Beard, but 'blubbering and whining like a great: Cow- 

-baby,2and' curling your. hard Fate. Thou didſt not do ſo well in that, re- 

ply'd (Ron Zntxotey to ſay, that I curs'd my cruel Fortune : For I always 

01d; andeyer. willadore'my happy Stars, that render'd me worrhy to pre- 

tend te. love ſo High a Lady,as Dalcinea del Toboſo.You may well call her'high, 

quo Sexcho,;' for may I'never' ſee my Old Joax again, if 1 dont believe her 

Within'two ys as tall as the May-Pole'i.the Stravd. How, Sachs, cry d 

Don, QiixoreſMhat, didit ever meaſure with her, that thou talk*ſt at this 

Tate?) Yes, quo: Sancho, I meaſur'd with her-in helping her up with a Sack 

of; Corn upor her Aſs; and/E found as we. ftood together, that my Head 

gd not reach-up- to.the ſmall of her back. . But didſt. not thou perceive 

- ,Wwithal; that theſe goodly Dimenſions of hers were accompany'd with all 

the Graces and PerfeQtions, as well of Wit as Beauty ? At leaſt,” Sancho , 

thou wilt not -deny me this. When thou drew*ſt ſo near to ther Body, 

were. not thy Noſtrils raviſhd with the fragrant Odours:that breath'd from 

her Skin? Wer't thou not ſenſible of that delightful mixture, compos'd of 

all the Arabi's rich Perfumes? A certain, I know not well what to call it, 

Steam, or Vapour, or Exhalation, more ſweet-ſcented then Cupid's Bed of 

Roſes,or the variety of a Perfumer's Shop ? Why truly,Sir,quo Sazchothomy 

Lite.lay upont, 4 cannot ſwear one tittle of all this. 'Tis'true indeed, Idid 

{melt a kind of a ſowre, ſtrong, rammiſh Hogo, ſomething like that of a 

Water-man that has newly Landed his Fare, which 1 fippot was occaſion'd 

by her working ſo hard; for ſhe was all of a muck-ſweat, in her Smock- 

Aeeves,; with her Breafts-ſwagging over her Bodice half-lac'd, ſo that ſhe 

Feakd hke a,Horſe-Pond in a froſty Morning. This could never be, reply'd 

; Mon Huixote; and therefore. thy Noſe was either ſtopp'd with the Marr, 

; or, elſeithe whitis. from thy own Collar deceiv'd thee. For Iam as ſure as I 

| have.a Noſe o my face, that no Roſe among Thorns, no Lilly of the Field, 
no,Spiit of; Amber-Greece ſmells half ſo ſweet as ſhe, -I can ſay-norhing 

19 thar; quo, Sexcho; but this I. can ſafely ſwear, that the ſmell which 1 
JAE £ | | i{melt, 
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glt,was as like the tank ſmell o'iny:own fleſh aſter hard Thraſhing,av'ever 


elf; whete lies rhe:wondetZ Since:.ohe Devil may be like another; «Very 
ud wixote z0Thus\theh you ſfay ſhe cleansd ther: W heat;:and 
is: -——Butwhar did ſhe do when ſheread my Letter? Your 


the 


Letter ! reply '©84xchv;1xwhy The did not read'it at all; for ſhe faid, ſhe 
; 6onld neither Writemor, read>>—2 On:thecother fide;:ſhe took it; and tore 


it into'a thouſand bits; foying;' that ins body. ſhould:read her. Secrets;-and 
that ſhe was veryiwell arisfy'd with what:I had told her by word of mouth, 


concefriing the AﬀeRQtioh which ae her, and the'Penance which you 
_ hadiiddertakenifor her:ſake; 


ken 22 Finally, and laftly, ſhe:bid-me tell ye, thar 
ſheFettiemberdher Servicero- your Worſhip:; and:that ſhe had a:greater de- 
ſire*X6 1ee ye, then write: to'ye. And' therefore in all Humility ſhe com- 
manded;ye> forthwith to leave theſe curſed Mountains, and give over'your 
Mopvirtis and'Fooleries': For:that: having a great delire to fa -your ſweet 
fac&" there towd' be:nothing ſo'acceprable to her as your Return to Toboſo. 
Moreover, when | told "hex you were calld The Knight: of .the 1h favourd 
Conntenaxte lhe fell a laughing: ſo wide;that' you might ha' told all the/Teeth 
itn! her Head: 1 ask'd her,whether the Bi/cayner had Peer with 'her'? And ſhe 
{aid, 'Yes——and thar he ask'd her a.private Kindneſs, which ſhe conld 
not deriy/him, becauſe he came with: ſuch a particular Token from your 
lf. Then I told her of the Galley-Slaves; but ſhe:faid, ſhe had ſeen none 
of *em. - All's as'it ſhould be, hitherto; cry'd Don Zuixote : But tell me, 
S4rtho, when-:thou took*ſt' thy :leave- of - her, what. Preſent did ſhe give 
thee, for the good News which thon brought her ?: For ?tis an Ancient and 
inviolable Cuſtom.among Knights-Errant' and their Ladies, to beftow ſome 
RichJewel or other upon theSquires,  Damifels, 'or Dwarfs that bring 'em 
any good News, as a Rewardof' their Tidmgs. © That might be the Cuſtom, 
reply'd Sancho, in former times, and I approve it asa generous and laudable 
Cuſtom —— But-I fear: me-'tis. now left off, like Houſe-keeping in the 
Country — At leaſt Madam: Dulcinea- was in one bf ther niggardly Hu- 
mours at that time ; for all that ſhe gave me for my:Tidings, was only a 
piece of Bread and Cheeſe, 'by the ſame token; the Cheeſe: was: monldy, 


and made a' Sheeps Milk; but Love and/Hunger will break through'Stone- 
- walls. Give me leave to-tell thee, Sazcho; ſhe's as Munificent, and as Li- 


beral as ere a Princeſs'i? the World; and if: ſhe:did-not. gi? thee a Diamond 
of fifteen Carats at leaſt, '*twas:becauſe ſhe had it not'about her. But all is 
z9t loſt; that i delay d," and a'good; pair of Sleeves may be worn' after Eaffer. 1 - 
ſhall ſce her, and then Tle' ſpeak to her to. gr thee'content. But, Sazcho, 
this is that which moſt amazes me —— for ?*tis 1impoſhble but that thou muſt 


ha' flown backward and forward through the Air: *Tis thirty good Leagues 


Iam ſure from hence to:Toboſo;' and how the Devil: thou ſhouldſt: go and 


- come in three days, ſurpaſſes my Underſtanding.I am therefore apt to believe, 
_ tharthe kind Necromanter,who takes care of all my Buſineſs, and whoſe Duty 


it is'to ſee that I donot want'the'leaft Perquiſit to a Knight Errant, afhfted 
thee td make haſt in thy Journey, tho thou, perhaps,might?ft not-be.ſenfible 
of-it'in'the/leaſt. ' For there are ſome , of theſe” -Necromancers, that will 
take ye a Knight-Errant faſt aſleep out of his Bed, and whirl him-through 


the Amwith that Expedition; that 'he ſhall. find himſelf when he wakes 


three! thouſand Leagues: off: from the: place where he'lay before. Elle 

it wers impoſſible that Knight-Errants could fabſiſt, or that they could at 

attitutns relieve orie another "as they do.: | For- it may fo. happen, that a 

Knight may:be in the Mountains of —__ fghting with ſome eter 
; p » a 
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avd Bloody-Bones, fore Fauze, Or ſore Saey of ſome other ſtrange Mon> 
fter ; or-ſuppole it were only with ſome other. Kaight, that bears pp with | 
him/to the Bar o' Cheffer, an (Hat) rotors ye thwack, (cut for it 


infomuch, that he could wiſh himſelf fairly-zit) of him: Now then dog's 
you think it a grear Conſvlation, for a Knight in- ſich dillxeſs, to ſee;a 


ther Knight come ualoold for in a Cloud,or a Fiery Chariot; one that he 
knows to be his Friend, and who, he was certain, was hos cc ka halt a | 
ſcore hours before & the Wef Todies ? Thereupon this Kaight kills the Mon: 

ſter, or the Knight, and relieves his Friend ; and 80 ſooner has he diſpareh'd 
his bus'nefs, bur he is hurry'd away with the ſame ſpeed in one of the De- 
vil's Sedaris back again to his Lodgivgs, where he'goes to' bed again to his 
Miſtreſs, and makes an end of his Work. Andall this is done by the Indu» 
ſtry of thoſe Necromencers, whoſe Duty it is to take care of Knight-Errants, 
to whom they are no leſs dear, then if they were their Adopted Sons. And 
this it is which makes me believe, that thou wer't Devil-driven through the 
Air by ſome Necromancer,that knew my impatience, and'the importance.gf 
thy Return. I am the Son of a Gold-tinder, reply*d-Sarcho, it I dont be- 
lieve it. to be true what you fay, Sir; for Roſinante flew me-thought, as if 
he had Quick-ſilver in his Ears. Not only Quick-filver in his Ears, quo 
Doz Quixote, but a Legion of Devils at his Tail ; which are a ſort of S:y+ 
ian Hine Porters, which will take a Kizht-Errant, or his Squire, and run 
away with him Horſe and all, with that ſwiftnels, that a Kite flies away 
with a young Chicken. But to come again to the main buſineſs: What 
doft thou think, $4zcho, it beſt behoves me to do;about this Injunttion that 
Madam Dulcinea has laid upon me, to make my Perſonal Appearance before 
her ? For tho 1 am bound to punQtual Obedience, and that my Bowels yern 
to ſce: her; yet am I fo entangld with this Princeſs, while the Laws of 
Chivalry bind me ſo faſt to my word, and fo deeply engage me to prefer 
my Honour before my Pleaſures, that I know not which way to di-encum- 
ber my felf. On the one fide, the eager deſire I have toſee the Peerleſs 
Dulcinea, worries and torments me : On the other fide, my Honour and 
my Promiſe call me to great Atchieyements. But hold -—— I think 1 hat . 
found a way to fatisfie Honour, Promiſe, Princeſs, and Miſtreſs, and All, 
Firft, Sapcho, Ple go immediately and find out the Gzazt ; - when I come 
there, Ple cut off his Head with a Ferk, reftore the Princeſs to her Throne, 
and put her in peaceable and quiet Poſſeſſion of her Dominions. Which 
being done, before a Cat can lick her Ear, away will I preſently come Poſt, 
and viſit the Bright Star that illuminates my Pericranium; to whom I will 
make thoſe juſt and rational Excuſes, that ſhe being all Kindneſs and good 
Nature, ſhall be willing to pardon my unavoidable Abſence; well knowing, 


that all my Aftions muſt redound to her Honour, and to the increaſe of 


her Fame; ſince all the Renown which I have won, or daily win, or ſhall 
hereafter acquire,are only the effeAts of her Favour influencing and aQtuating 
the Courage of her Vaſlal. Hoy day, quo Sazcho, will ye ne're; ha* more 
Wit then a Man may truſs up in an Egg-ſhell2 Why, & ye intend then to 
Travel ſo many thoufand Tork-fyirve Miles and Way-bits for nothing ? And 
lole'the Opportunity of a Marnage, that brings ye to a Kingdom ; a King- 
dom, thar, they ſay, is Twenty Thoufand Leagues in Circuit ? A Kingdom 
wherealt the Springs are full of boy!'d Plumb-Puddings and Cabbages, and 
Surloyns of Roaſt-Beef hang roaſting ! the Sun upon every Tree? A King- 
dom bigger then France, together with the Kings new Conqueſts, and all 
their Dependencies ? Are ye not aſham'd to-ſhew your felf fo void of -Ut-= 
derſtanding? Goto, therefore, and take a Fools Counſel for once ; wh 
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hePÞrinceſsthe- firſt thing ye:do — Hang Licenſes, Marry her, I ay, at; 
the next Church ye come at, where' ye can'find a Cyrate'; or efſe.let-our 
own DoQor:;koit the: knot-tinder the next, Oak. ——— There's nothing like 
Wiving and Thriving both in a-Year ———='You ſee; Sir, I underſtand-Frapz. 
_ andTle fay this for:my ſelf to'boot, That think I: am'v1d enough to;give. 
Counſel. - And therefore give me leave to tell ye, A Bird £ the Hands worth. 
two'#.the Buſh." Let's. but: once catch the Eel; - and then; we may, conſider 
at:leifure how to drefs it. Sancho, reply'd Don Zaixote,; I am not ignorant 
that thy Advice depends very much upon Self-intereft ; I know the: reaſon 
why thou arti{5-earneſt for: me to-Marry,] 1s-meerly that I ſhould make haſt 
to-Imperial Sovetaignty, on-purpoſe' to make thee a Prince —— And theſe 
are the fears that ſpur thee-0n to talk one. word -for,me,. and two for. thy. 
felf.- But know;S2niho, thowecomplainft before.th' arg þurt ;: for'I intend to - | 
put it-into my Conditions;before I go to fight:the. Giant, Thar if in caſe I kill 
the Giant, I will have half the Kingdom at my difpoſal,;to/give towhom I 
pleaſe. Which-being :grafited' (as I- vow; before rhat-he;under Hand and 
Seal, Ile ſee the Giant, hang'd-before Te kill him). tro whem doſtthou think 
He bequeath:that' part of the Kingdom, but to:thy ſelf ?-If fo; $ir,quo,Sencho, 
I beſeech ye;:chooſe that part of the Kingdom which: 'tes. next che; Sea ; 
where the Merchants may have free-liberty;to.come and Trade for my Slaves, 
and TI may have the Adyantage to Ship off my. Money; if. my. Government - 
ſhould be miſlik'd.  So.then, as you have:contriv'd it very well,never troyþle 
your ſelf about viſiting Madam Dulcizea, but go firſt. and knock the G'mt 
o'the Head, for I fancy twill be an Adventare of great: Honour and Profit. 
By: the Maſs, Sancho, quo: Dow %urxote, and I think-ſo:too ; and therefore 
The follow: thy {Advice : For 1 beheve *cwilt be much. better to viſit Dy/cinea 
afterwards, 'Jladen;with Honour, when FE-have murder'd the-Giant, and;re- 
ſtor*d'the Ptinceſs to her Territopies.. Let it;be thy care then to keep lilence, 
andinot to-diſcloſe the leaſt tittle of what Diſcourſe has paſt between us,.to 
any.Perſon living;! not {fo much as to thoſe. of ,our Company'; for Dulcinea 
is fo reſery'd of her ſelf, that-ſhe does ' not. defire: any -body ſhould. know 
her-Private Concetns ;- beſides; that-the; diſgrace would be mine, to! ſeep 
any fuch blabs.o? their Tongues' about, my'Perfon. You, forget your felt, 
cryd Sarcho;' for how canthat be, when you your ſelf ſend all your, van- 
quiſh'd wretches to Madam Dulcinea? Can you call that keeping her. Se- 
crets, ito-ſend a company of/-Slaves with their Chains rattling 1 the Stxeets, 
tothrow'theinſelves at her feet, for her to diſpoſe of at her pleaſure ? Whar 
an ignorant 'Whelp; end Bacon art thou; quo'Dox Quixote, not to perceive that 
this redounds allto;her Hogour-!- Beſides, art thou ſo lt :vers'd 1n matters,of 
Chivalry, asnow:to be to learn, that it is 'a/great Adyantage for a Lady, to 
have-ſeveralKoights-Errant for her Gallapts.; who expett no.other Recom- 
- ptnice* of | all "their Services; --but; the Honour of: performing em. for. her 
fake, :andthe:favour of her:Acceptance? 7 :#tle Tatile; gi' the Goole,more 
:Hayp quo Savcho;::This is juiſtas Ihave heard; em Preach;; that weought to. 
ldve God!'for: his owis fake ;| andyet at the ſame time they rell us of the jnvi- 
tations: of: Paradice;: and-the 'tarments of /Hell ; tho-for, my; part, Ichink 
we ought to.love God;:what-ever: comes-on't, as they! faig ar firſt. 7. The 
'Devil-cake thee:for a Clown; Sancho, cry.d' Don Lnixort 2nd yet who the 
'Devilwou'd take: theeifora Clown? -For ſometimes thou talk'(t as rationally 
and:tiſcreet $A$:3f thou had&-Commenc'd Dottor: at; Sz/amance. So. far 
from thar,” quo. Senebo; that-b never read-my-Horn-book 3. hut I have.a good 


mind to learwone'of theſe days; when/I'm at leiſure. Foxlam 'apt to-be- 


S ” 


lieve ie.cah be.no;(prejudice-co me ;- beſides,. they ſayz;there, are ſome. Mea 
\ Dobnett 2 Ts Y 2 | that 


chat kd upon ”-— to be - Doftors; x who, | God knows, have hardly: varri: 
ing enough to read their Neclk-Verſe. | WES +54 
While the Knight and the Squite were thus buſis i in Diſcourſe, the Bar: 
bey cry'd out to 'em . to make a Hale, for that the Princeſs deſir'd to; alip 
ad dfink ot of a Fountain dloſ&by the Road. This was a-great Kirk 
to S4rcho, who: was quite tir'd with Lying, and afraid:his Maſter ſhould 
catch him failing itt his Memory, For the he knew that | Du/ci3ea was'no 
better _ only plain Gaffer Hogg's Daughter, yet he had never ſeen her 
in his life.” / 
© Ontthe other fide, Cardenio by this time had flipp'd himſelf into o Mrs. Do- 
rothys Maſculine Habits, which "The had on, when they firft met withtier; 
which, tho they were none of the beſt, yet were they much better then his 
own tatter'd Rags; '''Thereupon they all alighted, and fitring down by.the 
Fountain, fell a banquetirlg upoa the ſhort Comtnons which the Curate _ 
ile they werethus buſie at their Repaſt, feeding like Fart: of Ma. 
field, upon what they had, there happen'd to :comie up evin with'em as 
they fare, a dapper” rinks Lad, who, after he had gaz'd awhile with a 
wiſtfutEye upon the Company, approaching Dos 2uixore, and embracing 
his Thighs 3 Goa ble your Worſhip, quo he, has your Worſhip forgot-ine 
fo ſbott? Don't yoii ktiow your Slave, and poor Ardrew, that you found 
faſt borinid to ary Oak ? But I thank your pood Worſhip,” you ſer rhe free 
with xVenigeance— At thoſe words, {Dol @+ixote immediately calld him 
ro mind, took him'by the Hand, and then addrefling himſelf to the Com- 
pany Moſt aſtfious Princeſs;ahdyou Right Worthy Gentlemen, faid he, you 
| have Here before ye an uncontroulable Demonftration of the vaſt Benefit, 
and abſolute Neeefſity of Kj:izht-Brrants, both to reform and puniſh the 


Abuſts and Diſorders commend? inthe W&rld. I is now ſome Weeks ago, 

thar iis'l was riding by a Wood; the Cries and bitter Cotnplaints of ſome 

body in diſtreſs, pierc'd my comp Monate Firs :' Preſently Tgallop'd toward 

the Place where the On direQed me, togr ratifie my natural Inclination, 
0 


8nd the' Duty of oy Profeſſion; 'and there Ifound this poor young Lad,'in 
a moſt iſetable, | diftfeſſed Condition ; and I profeſs, I'm h beach glad he's 
ere to teſtifie the truth of what 1 fy. For tho a Knight-Errant, Vie as 
patietitly ſuffer him togive methe Lye, as I wou'd my "Father, if he find 
me iti'a ! Rodohibtuds, | fay then, this Boy in that Wood was ty'd t0-8n 
Oil: naked from the Waſte upward, like a Wench upon! a Whipping-day 
It Bidewel ; and there was a lufty Brawny-arm'd Countrey:Fellow, fegri 
Tevefral- pretended: /Debts of Thievery and Neg gligence upon the Boy's: Bae 
$nd'Shbtilders with a pair of 'Stirrup-leathers, ſo deep, ithat you . root 
bury'd the Handle ofa Bracher's Sticking-knife in every one 26. the- 
Futrows. Taskdithe Fellow, What a' meant by ſo much Cruelty ?- per 
anſiver d wo LIE, the Boy was his Servant, and! that' he chaſtiz himfor 
o and the d the Thievere which he! had committed; -- To which 
y reply vo. bliibber ing and bleeding, that his Maſter" laſh'd hinvfo-ſs- 
* otily for "demanding his Wages. Wh the' Maſter would ha” 
re idle Excuſes that give me no SatisfuRtion at all. - In a'word, 
cansY the 7oting Lad to beunbound, and made the Courtry-Fellow ſwear 
7s 'the'Sa nah conld nw! of, that he: yen ret one Boy bome,[aind 
Him & ro the very Coppe inia Tin-Farding.! i/Is: not 
| oe Was, the vey Coppebl bee how Lraneed ea foug. , 
ver; ind HheQord the Countty-Fellow ? And>-with whar' Submididn:ihe 
romisd to xcooimpliſh whatever r impos'd,: ordaind, demanded. anon 
mande 
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thaniled? Speak truth, and ſhame the Devil, tell how: is yas boldly, with 
_ ot Fomming and Hiving, withour Fhttery or Diffimutation,' bur\relace 
— theStory without Welt or Guard, that thele People, who are all Perfons 
5 rag may underftand the want of Xght-Erranrey in this >ynjuft - 
Ton tell-troth himſelf, quo A4ndrew, could never ha'fpok'n more Truth —- 
then your Worſhip has done. - But notwithſtanding all-your Worſhiffs good 


Itentions, the Succeſs of this Aﬀair didnot anſwer your Worſhip's ExpeQa- 
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tions. How, quo Do» Luixote ! not anfiver my ExpeQations ! why, did 
not the Harg-dog pay thee thy Money the next Minure ?-So far from paying 
me my Money, quo Andrew, that as thon as he found you were out'-o? fighe, 
and out o hearing, he ty'd ey” 1-7 to the Oak, and ply'd his firit Leffon 
'vgtit: fo finartly over my raw Fleſh, that you wonld have'ruken" me for a 
Hea'd Cat. And which was more, between every Stroke he truck, he had 
Tome- bumnkinly Quibble qr other, in Deriflon of your Worſhip, calling y« 
Hatchet and Gridiron-face, Lobfter nnboil'd, Appurtenance'to ' Tinder:box; } 
in Armour, 8c. that had I not been in that woful Plight, 1 cond have 
laugh'd'my ſelf to have heard him. ' In ſhort, he fo araromis'd! my Back 2 
with his Leathern Thongs, thatT have been ever finge i'flie lame Hoſpita), I 
where I became the Trophy of Art. And now to ſpeak my mind (frankly; | 
Sir Knight, 1 may thank you for all this— For had you rode 6n about your 
own Afairs, without playing the buſie Fool, Pp ye had nothing to do; 
I had been releasd with a matter o' twenty Laſhes, and my Maſter had paid 
me what he ow'd me— But you call'd tt jo copy Rogues, Villains, and 
'Traitors, 'and ranted and roar'd fo Hittle to the purpoſe, and put him into 
ſich a Fury, that noc being able to reak his Malice upoy you; he took 
his Revenge upon my poor Shoulders. - The Miſchief was, qo Dow Laix- 
ore, that I went away a little too ſoon, I ſhould have ftaid indeed till I'had 
{een thee fatisfy'd ; for thoſe kind of Country-Bumkins are not apt to keep "F 
their Words, unleſs it be for their Profit. However, thou mayſt well re- —_—_ 
member, that I ſwore by.all the Heathen Gods, that if he did not pay 'J 
thee, -I would return and find him out again, tho he were hid within the- 
Bowels of the Earth. You did ſo, 'tis very true, Sir Knight, reply*d Andrew, 
but what does that ſignifis now to me ? Thou ſhalt ſee whether it ſignifie | 
any thing or no, quo Dox Quixote ; 'andfo faid, he roſe up in great Fury, -# 
__ and commanded Sazcho to bridle Roſinante, who was at his Dinner, think- IE. 
ing ho harm, within a Stone's throw of the Company... Upori that, Mrs. =_ 
Dorothy ask'd him, What he intended todo? Do, . quo he ! be gone imme- I 
diately tochaſtize' this Brute'of a Clown—- and make: him pay to:the' ut- 8 
moſt Farthing what he owes this poor Lad;-in deſpite of all the Bumkins C 
and Scithe-men' i” the World that dare oppoſe me. ' But; Sir Knight, quo 2 
Mrs: Dorochy, confidering the Promiſe you have made me; you cannot in Y 
'Hononr nndertake an other: Adventure. till you have accompliſhid:mine ; 
andtherefore Ibeſeech ye, delay this -lefs important Revenge, till |yor; ha? 
reſtor'd me tomy Kingdom. ' That's but Jultice indecd, reply/d Dox {Quix- 
ot, and therefore of neceflity, Andrew mult be patient, 'ritl I return again. 
Bur by the lovely Dulcizess Chaſtity, 1 ſivear once nore;! never to v1 


. 


Headivn her:ſiveetJocented Pillow, till T have teverig'd this yourg Lads 
-Caule; and freer him Tatisfy'd to Srrch Boarle, | 1 do not queſtion inthe 
leaſt; ory'd Andrew, the Performance of theſe Oaths,, bur 1 had: rather b 
your Worſhip would-beſtow upon nie a ſmall Piece of Silver to carry me 2 


68:6), thenall the Revenges i'rhe World.” And having ſ> ſaid, Ibeleech 
ye, Sir Knighe,”contiguw'd he, heſtow a Bir a" Bread and fome few Charity 
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| Findings upon a poor Sufferer for your fake, a 
Errants: under th e Skie, and Ay; they prot rtunate-ior themſel 
as they 'ha* been for me. . 

\Upon. that, Sancho. pull'd out a Quarteraf a. OY Loaf wy a Piccs: Sth, 
Cheeſe, and giving it to Andrew, here Brother, faid he, *tis but Reaſon a 
Chriſtianity to: be; charitable to OWE in Miſer pl Pray, what. ſort of 
Charity; is yours, cry'd Azd/ew? This piece, 0 bra and Cheeſe, 
Sancho;' and God knows how-ſocn I may want it my ſelf: For wv E Squires 
to. Knig ht- Errants axe ever . and anon ready_to' periſh, for Hunger. .and 
Thirſt: "And beſides that, we are moſt cruelly tyranniz'd over by ill Luck, 
and hard- Fortune,. and a thouſand Accidents, that are ſooner felt then. 
lated.' Andrew: took: 'his Bread and his Cheeſe, and finding. .no other Cha Ja- 
rity: Mopey ſtirring, , he: made %m an ugly Scrape, and. turn his Back to 
the Oo! ' But before he NEOL off, turning about 0: Don Epos Sir 
Knight, aid be, for. the Love 0? God, if ever. you find'r mg i th me oY 
dition.again, tho you ſee my Bowels ready to drop out 0? Wy Body Y,..D 
beliich'a-Coxcomb: again to come to my Aſſiſtance, but leave me ace the 
Laſh of; my: Misfortunes , which. cannot be. worſe. then. wha t-.be fel me 
 throvgh your impertinent Vanity, Wording to. the Proverbs Fools will be 
ed irg;; for; which the Curſe. of God ! !ght upon. 208, andall other Knight- 

ents;that from henceforth ſhall ever be PLnd ihe World. Wn 
thats: Dop © uixore roſe up-in a Feat EY, da £ giv 
'An »;the;Benec iCth on of his: C 
his. leſſiogs; 
that Dox- Res. 19h refum'd his ha to, avoid t empt 
but;{@ highly enragd ar Andrew's Dr ler npa I. were 
forcd to fit as, deniure. as ſo | many £ ſhould. 


have, nreree: dime to Out. -Tagh.,. 
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N Fren they had roſreſld ther Bodies wich corporal Food; they that had 
'L®J'i Beaftsof Cari Jo nog and thoſe that had nohe; went a-foot.; 
andGuring an ——__ - &foot, the next: day: they came, tothe Int; for - 
which $azcho had the. ſame Kindneſs that:/a-Man has for a ja Wiſe.chae, yes 
him for Alimodie;: 'Preſe ently-the Inn: ge ; her Daughter, 
anth!\Marirorpesy who. knew Don: a my 1g210, Without a 
Profpditive-glafs; :half a. Mile off,- wg yu withogredt 
Demonſttations:of of -Joy. Nor ws tl hand-with -his Re- 
wok -of Ayo: at). | ith, An..extra 
Grz vit and: Rierene ls; kt al, r Grk ric the -Hoſtab-agy rovide- him. 

ad: | Thatch. [ins 
A ako A p 
LDey, made imonc 
Boks ond rod he, went a 
ne: 33-2 Fox:dog,' Ay 
land Folly .in:the. Moy 
'the Barber again by WHiTrngy 
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like; a Cock at a. Bilberry Buſh, and catching ;him by.zbe falſe Bearl3/B 
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which he had borrow'd of her. 
As for Mrs. Dorothy, all the Strangers that were i' the Inn, look'd upon 
her to be wondrous pretty. . Nor were they fo blind, but they could ſpit 
Cardeni's Gentility, his graceful Meen, ahd comely Aſpe&, through his 
homely Shepherd's Weeds. The Inn-keeper alſo upon the Curare's word, 
and out of the good Opinion he had of the Company, had provided 'em 
a good handſom Dinner, confidering 'twas an Inn no better then one of 
your Foreſt-a-dean Houſes of Entertainment. : However, they had more 
anners then to awake Dox Qxixote, who lay ſnoaring like a Weſt-Coun- 
try Carrier; for they thought that Sleep would do him more good then a 
Sheriff's Feaſt. Therefore they fell on without him, and the Table-diſcourſe 
was all about the Follies and- Extravagancies of the poor Knight, and 'm 
what Condition they had found him in the Mountain. On the other fide, 
the Hoſteſs who was preſent, made a Repetition of all thar had befalln 
the valiant Hero in his Rencounter with the Carrier and the Conſtable ; and 
finding Sarcho was abſent, ſhe recounted the Story of his being coſs'd i the 
Blanket, which made the Company as trerry as {o- many Emmers uport 4 
Corn-heap. From whence the Carare taking an Occaſion to deplore the 
Frenzies of the unfortunate Knight, charg?d all his Misfortunes upon his 
Books of Kxight-Erraxtry, as having been the Occaſion of all his Extrava- 
ancies. How can that poſſibly be, reply'd the Inn-keeper, interrupting 
im? Where is there any better reading 1 the World? I have ſome two 
or three of theſe Books, and I with this Drink may be my Poiſon, if I don't 
believe they have preſerv'd not only mine, but the Lives of many others. 
For in Harveſt-time ye {hall have above twenty, ſometimes thirty Reapers 
and Mowers come hither of a ' Holy-day. Now becanſe we 'ha' neithet 
Shovel-boards, Billiard-tables, Nine-pins, Noddy-boards, nor Pigeon-holes,. 
I fetch 'em out one of theſe Books; at what time they make choice of 
one of the beſt Book-learn'd among "em, to read; andthen they fall a lift”- 
ning, arid prating, and drinking, that it does my Heart good to ſee my 
Cans empty*d fo faſts which makes me love *em'ſo well, that fometitnes 
when my Houſe is empty, I can fic and read in'em a whole Day together: 
For uy part, quo the Hoſteſs, I have asmuch Reaſon to ſpeak well of thoſe 
Books, as any body ; for we are never niote at quiet ? the Houſe, never leſs 
maundring, leſs jarring and brawling, then when my Husbatid is at his 
Devotions, as I call 'em; that is, when heis ſmerking and finiling to him- 
ſelf over his Knight-Errantry Books ; beſides; that T am ſite tobe courted 
that Night at a more then uſual rate. All chis is true, ety'd Maritornes, 
'" bur thar which delights me moſt, is, when I hear how the Lage lits 


embracing his Lady under an Oraage-Tree , While the Lady's __ 
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Rtands:Sentitiel pirady ito!tear her” Fleſh for! warit of che ſawe_Paſtime. 
-Agd what rhibks: 6uz .ray;pretty Maiden,['qub the Curate, addreſſing hitjiſelf 
_ tothe Hoſteſs's Dauphter'? ['Alas,? Sip 'y quo?be;! I know not whatbelong 
toitheſe things3:iand yer-when I hear 'eryfedd their Stories; Thind #Kind 
of Alteration:i>yy:Body; Iknow not how: Bur-8s 1'Hope-for Mercy my 
{elk the mertileſs:Gafhes which 'the: Knights! give one another,” and the 
unreaſonable Steaks:which they liver off frota one another's Cheeks"and 
Shoulders; gonzo my: very'Heatt 3 'and Prvas ſorhyfortthiepoor Genlertienr, 
as;if it- were my:own Caſe-+— My Fathet knows, 2thit hence if en- 
 $4g'd-among the Butchers at the Bear-Ga#dch,; I falaTqteaking afld fqual- 
ing like! any thing;”: And then-when Ther the ſad Groahs agd Limentas 
tions of ſome kind hearted Knights,: when they are far fromtheir Miltiefſes, 
Icinnot for my!life;[biit T\muſt fall- a weeping for 'Companiy **Why then, 
ſaid Mrs. Dorothy, I perceive, Sweet-heart, you would riot be ſo if-natut'd, 
to-let {a Knighr.lie: roaring andi bellowing+{o Tong, if yow-could* Relprhir 
Phy Conſciente mow, Madam; reply'd*the Virgin, T dont knowmy Wh 
Mind, - But this:L am fare: of, that ſome dfithefs [dies axe ſo tefperately 
euel, that theKnights cannot forbear'calling 'em Lyons; and 'Typreſſes, Har: 
ary, Fares, and'I know-not what-myfelf ; which, if they deferve, I-won- 
ger how Ladies that: pretend to Honour and Conſcience, cart be: fo hard! hearr- 
ea;;rtdſuffera/Gentleman that'ſo dearly: loves 'em, to dye,'or at leaft to run 
Mad,) for'want of a Kifs'or nights Entertainment, --Lord 'bleſs'me 'Þ what 
doesall this Coyneſs:[ipnifie ? For if they ſtand.ypon' their PunQtilio'sof Ho- 
Hour, how' if 7 ſhould prove with Child? let/*% mv marry: the Knights, as 1 
would: do, if:I'were:in thei Condition: i - Hold: your -prating, Hufley, quo 
the! Hoſteſs ,' I: find you know 'more then you ſhould:do already. / Good 
Davighter, :no more 0. your Riff-raff; Maids'muſt be ſeen; and not heard— 
Why, Mother, quo the Girl, I did but anſwer'the Gentleman and” the Gen- 
tlewptmian,; and: I'm: ſure: my School-miſtreſs told me' 'twas' Manritrs"to 
Ipeak: when.-I was fpoke to: : 'So*ris, and 1' thank thee very kindly - Sweet 
_ heart, reply'd; theCurate 3 and: then turning to the'Tiin-keeper, Landlord, 
quo: he, i1f thy Books have ſuch a Faculty to help down good Drink; fpre- 
thee: let's ſee'em. With that-the Inn-keeper fetch'd out an'old monldy Cloak- 
bag, ſecur'd with a ruſty Padlock, which after he had unlock'd, he'gave - 
Air;to: Don Cironciglio of: Thrace,” Don Falix-mart of Hyrcania, the Hiſtory 
of . the' famons and.renowned Captain, Gontiles 'Hermandez of Cordovi, with the 
Life of Valentine and. Orſon , ' Bevis- of Southampton ,' and 'Gny of Warwick, 
When the Cnrate had viewd 'em,: Neighbour, quo- he to'the 'Barbrf, we 
want nothing more now, but our Friend's Neece and'his Houfe-keeper; the 
Court :and. the Window.. There's no ſuch-need; quo'the' Barber, Ple under- 
take to fling/em out! o this Window as: artificially, as-if I had'been ſeven 
Years at; rhe! Trade ; or elſe-to'carry.*em to the Chimney, where 'there'is 
as, good. a Fire as the Hangman himſelf could defire'tfor the+burning of a 
Traitor's Tnerails.''. How, Gentlemen! 'cry*d the: Intitkeeper ?Ihope' ye 
 don't- intend ito'biirn - my. Books ?: 'Only'! five of *em; reply'd'the Cirave 
Dom Cironcig yo, Felix-mart, Valentine: and Orſon, Bevis' and Guy, \ Why 
ſuxe; -quo the Inn-keeper, rhey:beno- Gi/rarichy, that 'you' cofridemn* em 
thus furipuſly. to the Flames. : rSc#/parrcks: thou' meant; quo the iCarute: 
Well ,; Jet en be Z;ſoraricks i however, as'y* [are ſtout z *bermeteiful,; 
quo:the Inn-keeper ;_ if 'ye-muſt- be: burning; burn! Hrrmawles and Girciz, 
with all my heart, but for the reſt/\ Tle.as:foon'burn my Wife and Childten. 
Landlord, reply;d: the Curgrej as: for thoſe: Books you would fo” faifi ave, 
they: arg nothing bat ſo many heaps of Lyes; meer RubBiſh, fitfornothing 
$9107) | | ._- K, but 
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but Trunkmakers, But for:D. Garcia, he. was a famous Souldier indeed, and. 
fo ſtrong that he would ſtop the Sails of a Wind-mill in a high Wind, with 
one Hand ; and they ſay, that he himſelf fingly defended a Bridge again(t 
a whole Army of Men, with many other renowned and famous Atchieve- 
mefits, that if they had been recorded by another Hiſtorian, as they were 
written by himſelf with a more:then ordinary Modeſty, becauſe he wou'd 
not ſeem to be the Trumpeter of his own Fame, he had ſurpaſs'd all the 
 He@Gors, Achilles's, and Orlando Furiofe's, 1 the World, ' Pox— quo the - 
Inn-keeper, what a Wonder you tell of ſtopping a Wind-mill Sail— read 
Don Felix-mart, and you ſhall fee how with one back-blow he- cut five 
Giants as big about as the Monument, as evn and as {moothly i the mid- 
dle, that you could not fee where his Sword had gone amiſs ; And .how 
he encounter'd all alone one of the greateſt Armies that ever were ſeen, 
and ihreded as ſmall as Mince- meat, i haodead thouſand Soldiers, allcom- 
pleatly arm'd from Head to Foot ; and then you would burn Gy o' War- 
wick, Nouns, Sir, there was never ſuch a Knight i'the World ; upon whom, 
as he was ſtanding by ſome River or other, *cis no matter where, a fierce 
Dragon leapt out of the River, and ſeiz'd upon, his Body ; but preſently 
_ the Knight ;taking hold of the ORE Throat, : grip'd his ſcalding hot 
| Wezand ſo hard,that the flamingMonſter no longer able to breath, funk down 
- tothe bottom of the water forty fathom deep, and pulld the Knight after 
him becauſe he would not let go his hold ; but when he thought he had 
been at the bottom of the River, he found himſelf in a magnificent Palace, 
ſtanding in the midſt of pleaſant Gardens and Paradiſe's ; at what time the 
fiery Dragon turn'd into an elderly Gentleman, as venerable as the Maſfer 
of a Company upon a Court Day, who told him a thouſand Stories as 
| ſtrange to him, as the Lyes of a Traveller to a Knot of Bumkins in an 4/e- 
houſe Chimney. Go, go, y are a Fool, Mr. Parſoz, theſe were brave Fellows 
indeed—'TI'd not give a Fig for your Dox Garcia's, and your great Captains, 
they 're not worth hanging to theſe. Upon that, Mrs. Dorothy turning to 
Cardenio, What ſay you to all this ? Don't you think my Landlord in a fair 
way to be a ſecond Doz 2nixote? Truly I think him in as beatn a Road 
toit, as from Loxdoy to Highgate; for I ſee he believes all that he reads 
in theſe Romances to be Articles of Faith, and I defie all the Y:r:zuoſs to 
convince him to the Contrary; But, Landlord, quo the Carare, continuing 
his Diſcourſe, do you believe, as you hope to eſcape -Parzatory, that there 
were any ſuch Perſons the World , as Cirongilio of Thrace, and Felix- 
\ puart of Hircania, and the reft of the ſame Tribe ? Be not ſuch a Fool— I 
tell thee, they were all-a-Company of Fables invented by a fort of idle Fel- 
© . lows thap had nothing elſe todo, for the Divertiſement of thoſe that were 
as lazy as themſelves. Such is the Folly of Men to complain of the Short- 
neſs of Life, and yet know not what to do with what they have. -Be- 
lieve then what I ſay, for by. the word of a Prieſt , I ſwear to thee, there 
is not a Tittle of Truth in-all thats written of theſe Kz7ight-Errants, Who 
are you ſelling your Shells ts, Mr. Carate, reply'd the Inn-keeper ? To 
thoſe that come from St. Michael ? Good-now carry theſe Bones to ano- 
ther Dog. 'Tis true, perhaps Iam none of the wiſeſt, .yet Ide have ye to 
know, tho I never ſtudyd Darapri, nor Felapton, I am not ſo ſoon to be 
converted neither; and therefore as y' are a Univerſity Scholar, don't 
think to feed me with Pap:; for by my Wife's firſt Maiden-head, I am no 
Child to be made believe, that theſe Books that are ſet forth with a Licenc'd 
br Authority, which Authority is deriv'd from the Council Royal, God 
bleſs *em ; contain nothing but Lyes and Forgeries to turn People's Brains 
+XFK | 7, | an 
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and ftock' Bedlam, Thave told ye already, Landlord, reply'd the Cur ateg 
theſe things are permitted only for the 'Paſtime 'of thoſe that have no other 
HR; and whoſe Quality and Degree exempts 'em fromthe Trou- 
ble of Labour and Pains-taking. Therefore it is, that in all well-order'd 
Common-wealths, ſeveral Sports and Recreations are allowd, as Cards, 
Tables, Billiards, and the like, for the Divertiſement of ſuch as neither can, 
neither does it behove 'em to work. And for the ſame' Reaſon they ſuffer 
theſe ſort of Books to be printed and fold; nor imagining there ſhould be 
any ſo ignorant, or ſo empty-pated, as to believe'there is any Truth in ſuch 
kind of Stories. And now, give me leave to tell ye,. were it ſeaſonable, 
or a thing that the Company deſir'd, I would ſay ſomething concerning 
theſe Romances, how they ought to be compos'd, to the end they might be 
of Uſe ; and perhaps my Diſcourſe would neicher be unprotitable or dil- 
plealing. But there is a time for all things, and I hope one Day to impart 
my Mind to thoſe that may have Power to redrefs this National Grievance. 
In the mean time, Landlord, believe what I ſay, and make'your beſt Ad- 
vantape of it ; and I pray God keep thee from being ſick of Doz Quixote's 
Diſeaſe. Ne're trouble your 'Head+for that, 'Sir, reply'd the Inn-keeper ; 
Pm. fure I ſhall ne*re be ſach a Fool as to turn Kr/ght-Errant; for I find 
they are not ſo much in faſhion, as they were formerly. Saxcho, who was 
preſeat at, ſome part of this Diſcourſe, hearing K#2ht-Errantry exploded, 
as quite out of faſhion, and all Rowaxces run down for Fitions, Lyes, and 
Chimera's, Rtood like Mumphazard, that was hangd for ſaying nothing, 
penlive, melancholy, ſtupid, and all-beſotted, tili reviv'd with a Gill of 
the b<{t, he at length reſolv'd to tarry alittle longer, and ſee the Iflue of 
his Maſter's Journey; and in caſe ir did not anſwer his ExpeQtations, to leave 
him there, and then to return home to his Wife and Children; and betake 
himſelf to Hedging and Ditching,as he was wont to do. The Inn-keeper alſo 
'was about to have carry'd away his Portmantle and his Books, but the Cyrare 
ſtopt him, telling -him he had a mind to ſee ſome Papers that he had on- 
ly caſt his Eye upon, the rather becauſe they were ſo fairly written.; and 
taking out a handful at the ſame time, he found eight or ten Leaves to- 
gether with this Title at the Beginning, The Novel of the Curious Imper- 
tizent; and after he had read a matter o? ſix or ſeven Lines to himſelf, Fa- 
kins, quo he, this Title pleaſes me, and therefore I havea mind to read the 
reſt—Fetch,us t*other Bottle, Landlord. You will be very well pleas'd, I'le 
aſſure ye, Sir, reply'd the Inn-keeper, for I have heard it read to ſeveral 
of my Gueſts that have been highly merry with it ;' nay, I have had ſe- 
veral Bookſellers here too, that have offer'd me Money for the Copy to 
print it, but I refolv*d not to part with it ; befide that, I dare nax neither, 
for fearthe owner of the Portmantle, that pawn'd it to me for his Reckons- 
ing, ſhould come to fetch it wm and pay me my Money. For thoI am 
an [nn-keeper, yet I pretend to have ſo much Conſcience, as not to do m1 
ſelf an Injury. You ſpeak honeftly, reply'd the Cxrate, but if I like the 
Story, T hope you'l let me takea Copy. VVith all my heart, Sir, upon 
Condition you'l drink a Flask or two extraordinary. 
' 'VVhile they two were thus diſcourſing, - Carderio took up the Novel, 
and having read a little way— Sir, ſaid he to the Cyraze, I like it very well, 
and I believe, if you will take the pains to read it out aloud, the whole Com- 
pany'will be glad to hear it. Mot willingly, reply'd the Czrare ;-but is it 
not time to go to fleep, rather then read ? No; no, Mr. Carate, cry'd Mrs, 
Dorothy, pray read it, I'd rather hear it then a Sermon— and beſides, I 
want ſomething to revive my Spirits, for I am melancholy = a 
\ | be: udden ; 
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: \Sancho; and the Barber made him the ſamer 


oy 


he call'd fort. Nay, then, quo the Curaze, take y 
tention : Thus end the Contents, the Chapter follows. 
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CHAP. FE | 


The NOVE L 
ES OF THE SIE 
CURIQUS IMP.ERTINENT. 


FN Florence, a wealthy and famous City of 12aly, in the Province of Tuff 


- cany, there were two Gentlemen, Azſelzz and Lothaire, who liv'd to- 


pether in ſuch a perfett Amity and Union, that they calld 'em the Two 


Friends. ' They were both young, both of an Age, both Batchelors, and 


had both the ſame Inclinations.; only that Anſe/m was more amorous and 


courtly, and Lorhaire more addifted to Hunting. But they lov'd like Py- 


lades and Oreſtes, wou'd forgoe their Pleaſures at any time, to ſerve one 
another ; and if one had Money, the t'other never wanted. Now mark 
the Burden of all Novels; Anſelm fell paſſionately in love with a molt 
delicate, curious, peerleſs Paragon of Beauty, in the ſame City. And it 
fell out fo par, that her Birth, her Eftate, her Alliances, were ſoequal to 
His, that he reſfoly'd , with the Conſent of his Friend, ( for without 
that, 'twas impoſſible for him 'to doany thing ) to demand. her in Mar- 
Tiage. On the other ide, Lothaire was fo far from diſpleaſing his Friend, 
that he undertook to make the Demand ; and ſo diligently beftirrd himſelf, 
that in a few days he put his-Friend to bed to his Miſtreſs fairly and heneſt- 
ly; for which, both his Friend and Camila ( for that was the Gentlewo- 
man's Name.)-/gave him more Thanks then would ha' ſtarv'd ten thouſand 
Cats.  Lothaire alſo, which was but Reaſon, went every day to viſit the 


two marry'd Couple ſo long as Honey-moon laſted; nor would he be want- 


ing himſelf ſometimes to fiddle, and ſometimes to dance, as Occaſion ſery'd. 
But the Holy-days being over, he thought it now proper, like a Man. of 
Diſcretion to be more reſery'd, and leſs frequent in his Viſits; for that his 
Friend being marry'd, the Caſe was alter'd, quo P/owdern; yet vowing 


withal to meet him 2s often at the. Tavern, as ever he did before; and 


there to be Cup and \Can, as formerly. 


.' Onthe other ſide, 4»/e/m as enamour'd, and as eager as he was at his 


Sport, wonder*d his Friend was grown ſuch a Stranger, and came fo ſel- 


dom to'viſit him; and therefore one day, when he did come, expoſtulated- 
the Caſe with him, and told him, That Before-George he would .ne're hat 


marry'd, had he thought that Matrimony would have eftrang'd em - one 
from another :- That it was nſual for Women to claim their. Thirds, and 


therefore the Law gave his Wife a Share i' their Friendſhip : That he hop'd 


they two knew berter then to looſe the peculiar Title of the Two Friends, 

',. for the ſtarch'd Niceties of Formality, or the idle Comments of Town-talk : 
' . That Camille took his abſenting himſelf as unkindly as he, and thought 
{ - herſelf 6 happy in her Marriage, that there was nothing more delightful 
- | £2 | to 


Haden: \94cm0; and Ul \ooitu a wide prepares equeſt ; for Sexchoſaid 
he 'was melancholy too, and profer'd to fill the Curate his Cup, whenever 
your places, and give At- 
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_ to her, then the Gghr of hich that had ſb fortunately contriv'd-ie. 


— 


In {bbrt; 


he us'd all the Ar F | 

he did before; a unng him, that he could not. be. at reſt without him. 
To which Lothaire anfwer'd with. ſo much Modeſty and Prudence, that 
Anſelm began. to think his Friend was in the right on't. However, to 
prevent all Miſunderſtandings between Decency and Friendſhip, it was con- 
cluded, That Lothaire ſhould come twice a 'Week, and upon Holy-days 


' too, and dine at A»ſe/m's Houſe, Which, tho Lothaire promis'd to do, 


for the Satisfa&tion of his Friend ; yet he refolv'd with himſelf however, 
to be ſtill careful of his Friend's Honour, whoſe Repytation he valu'd be- 
yond his own. Quo he to himlelf, and he quo hea like an honeſt Gentle- 
man; A Man whom Heaven has  bleſt with a beautiful Wife, had as 
much need to take-care what Friends he brings to his Houſe, as what 


_ Orange, and Boon-Chriſtian Women, what Ladies of Quality, :and Kinſ- 


women, came to vilit his Wife. For that thoſe Bargains cannot be  dri- 
ven i” the Market-place, or at Church, or at a great Invitation, or a Play- 
houſe, whither a Man canriot refuſe his Wife to go ſometimes, which are 
concluded at home by a She-friend or a Kinſwoman, of ' whom there is 
little or no notice tak'n, How eaſily is a Þ-1/e#-doux convey'd ina Bunch of 
Grapes, ora Boon-Chriſtian ; nor ſhall ſhe want InſtruQtion which to chuſe; 
take this Pear, Madam, upon my word, *tis a choice piece of Fruit, and 
cheap at Six-pence, Arſelm, on the other ſide, who knew his Friend's 
Thoughts as well as if he had been in his vel, made theſe Cautions an 


Argument againft him, urging, 'That for theſe very Reaſons, it beliov'd | 


every marry'd Man, to have a real Friend about him, to give him good Coun- 
ſel, and inform him when he did amiſs ; for that many Men might be apt 
tobe ſo-indulgent to their V Vives, and to be fo hood-wink'd with Aﬀe- 


tion and Dotage, that they. could not ſpice thoſe Faults and: Contrivances, 
- whicha difereet and diſcerning Friend might be-able to do. . But notwith- | 


ſtanding //alt Azſeby's Rhetorick , Lorhaire ftill kept to his Text, and 
would not viſit his Friend any oftner then he thought fitting, that is to ſay, 
he very ſeldom went to ſee him. Shew me now ſuch another Example 
of real and ſincere Amity ; for my part, I don't believe there ever was ſuch 
ahother as Lothaire, 'who'was ſo careful of his Friend's Honour, that he de- 
priv'd himſelf of his Company, for fear the world ſhould mifinterpret his 
Viſits, and that at an Age that does not uſually -make thoſe ſober Refle- 
Ations where Pleaſure is concernd.; ſo generous that. he would not give 
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ments imiginable 'fo perſwade Lorhiirt to viſit him-as 
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Occaſion to the idle. world to: talk, or for malicious Eyes to obſerve the 


frequent Viſits of x wealthy Gentleman, and of noble Birth, to fuch a ce- 


_  Tebrated Beauty as Camilla, to the Scandal of his friend's forehead, upon 


which the vulgar would be preſently grafting all the Horns in Epping- Fo- 
reſt, upon the lea Surmiſes of their Malice, Yet-all this while ich was 
Anſelm's Impatience, that he never ſaw his Friend, but he upbraided him 
with his Coldnefs, for which | Lotherre had always ſuch proper |Excuſes, 
that Azſelpz knew not how to be angry with him. But not long after, 


as they were both walking together 1 the Fields, Anſe/m taking Lothaire 


by the:Hand ; One would think, Lorhaire, faid he, that conſidering the - 


Noble! Parents, and beſtowing upon me with, ſuch a liberal Hand; but 


Favours which God had ſhowr d upon me, in making me the Son 
more-them all this, when I find my ſelf belov'd by fuch a true Friend as 
Lothaire, ard embrac'd by ſuch a vertuous. Wife as the fair Camille, one 


.- | would think; T'fay, that I ſhould live contented' as one that enjoy'd all the 
_  Happinefs' that a Man can enjoy in this World. And yet for. all this,'I 


find 


% 


. "Y 4 - _ 7 ' % " 
SH er il, FO ORF * . . "wy 4 5 2s £ 3K - 4-5, A 
Sr 4- fot Seer, 40 j- 4 \ | TS 
\ L 4 wy : g 8a : 
WJ 8 2 os 
NE 01 : v7 ip 
o % v 4 X 
+ i , e : » 4 
k - 
” : KY 
. e ” bs. $$) ” vp 4 
p ; ” at 
N _ 
F4 x & 
. ey 
PF” 
A , 4: 
- P F 
i : | * | 
F k . go . e. fo 
c i 
ante adioigh , ad wD _ «As i 4 4 # ' £ pag 
- #96 WIT Were Be y_m* b- . ps : 
| 4 4 4H i: 
— . 4% . 
- - *L 4.3 
x -. - 
_— 
x58 


findmy ſelf 1s ſtrangely diſtraQted in my Mind, fach'bd Conindratboand” 
Whimfies lie wallowing and tumbling i' my Brains, that Teatingt tell how | 
for the Soul and Blood o' me, to get rid of er... I cotifeſs, to iny Shame,chat 
rhey are only the extravagant Fancies of a weak Head; at which 1 Gritiot 
chuſe but wonder, and as often highly blame' my elf. '-Bat they have por 

\  ſlich an aſcendaiit over me, that I cannot wirkftatd %rh ; and jt rakes 
me mad to ſee my ſelf almoſt beſide my Wits. As for Example, Thez 
thandring Jove in human Shape came ſtealing to Amphitryo's Be4— Whar 
x pox have I to do with Jove or Amphitrjo —? there's neither Rliyme nor 
Reaſon in't— and yer theſe things fill my Brains full o'Sparables— At other 
tines I dream of Lords and Citizens Wiyes, Ladies and their Coachmen. 
What-a-devil do theſe things concern me? And yet forhetimes rhey make. . 
a tioiſe i* my Noddle like ſo many Paper-mills, Now as I thus became a 
Nuifance to my ſelf, I knew not where to apply my felf for cure, but to 
theonly faithful Friend that T have 1 the World ; and therefore I ſhall not 
ſcruple to diſcover to thee the Cauſe of my Diftemper,. as being confident, 
that no other 'Perfon under Heaven can relieve me. ' abodet fauna: 

_ Axſelm, amaz'd to hear his Friend talk idle at that rate, could not 
divine what Maggot this ſhould be, that had ſo faddehly wriggl'd it 
ſelf among the Tunicles of . his Brain. And therefore to fatisfie his Im- 
patience, he told him in plain Exgliſh, *Twas a Violation of the League be- 
tween 'em to fetch ſuch a Compaſs about, before he came to the Point ; 
that his Secrets did not uſe to come ſo hard from him ; and therefore what- 
ever it were, he defird him to out with it, fince he khew his Friend was 
bound to conceal it, tho *twere Treaſon it ſelf. Why, faith my dear Friend, 
reply Anſelm, nothing bit Shame has ty'd my Torigue all this while— 
And I could hang my ſelf for trifling thus long, fince *tis in vain for a 
Man to hide his Difeaſe from his Phyſician. Phyfician ! quo Lorhaire— 
Fore-George, if it be any thing of a Clap, tis quite out. 'o my Road— No, 
no, replyd Azſchn, *tisa ſerious, a very ferions Bufineſs.” . I would try an 
Experiment— I would fain know, Pox ont— 'twas juft at. the Root of my 
Tongue, andis ſlipp*'d down again—1I would fain know whether— Camilla 
be aschaft, and as virtuous -as [I believe her to be— now *tis out. - . Bleſs 
me ! what a ProjeQ ha' you teetn'd after ſuch a hard Labour ? Why, faith 
faid Azſehr, 1 cannot tell-whether T think well or ill, but my Opinion is 
this, That what ye call Verttue in Women, is like your counterfeit Pieces 
that pliſter like Gold, but in peo anbbuceregy.., pb they vaniſh away in 
Smoke and Steam. Yerrae is a ſpecions word, an makes a fine ſhew, that 
ofcinies covers a World of myſterious Wickedneſs. For Ido not believe that 
Woman to be chaſt, that is never courted, or never folicited : Bur ſhethat 
can relift the Promiſes, the Preſents, the Tears, the Inmportunities, and 
all the Temptations of a Diabolical Lover, ſhe's the vertuons Woman. 
For tho ſhe hold out a Siege as long as Troy, if ſhe: furrender at Iength, 
I'd not give a fingle Muſtard-ſeed for her Vertue ; nor would Tgive a Ruſh 
for a Vertue that is grounded ton Fear,. or want of OPporrany: . She's 
only vertuous, that holds out againſt all che Batteries of Enticement, and 
the Enticernents even of their own Inclinations. Now I would fain try, 
whether Camil;s Vertue be of this Nature. Tis true, ſuch ESPAIOERS, 
ate darigerous, but 'I ſhall ne*re be quiet © my Mind, cill I am fatisfy'd in 
rhis Particufar. If Camills ftand to her Pan-pudding; if when ſhe has run, 
the Gantlet through all the Temprarions, Oaths, Vows, Proteſtations, 
VViles and Stratagems of an importunate Lover, ſhe come -oft without a. 
Scar; then will I fay, there's a VVoman falln to my Lot, after whom Ws 
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Wiſe man makes Proclamation; on cries, Where's {ach a one to be found? 
- Bat if ſhe falter and give ground, 1 ſhall, have this Advantage at leaſt,not to. 
have been deceivd in ny Opinion, and. that I was not cully'd by that Con- 
fidence, which abuſes ſo many other Men. And therefore never go about. 
to ſpend words in vain,' in hopes to divert me from my Delign, for you; 
may as well take the Moon by the Horns ;- but prepare your ſelf to do me __ 
this Kindneſs, upon the ſcore of our long continu'd and inviolable Friend- 
ſhip. Make all the Applications to her. imaginable, ſwear, vow, proteſt, 
fall at her Knees, whine, pine, lament and mourn; ſpare neither for Neck- - 
laces of Pearl, nor Gold Watches ; let her not want any Rarity that Spring, 
Summer, or the more fruitful Autumn yields : In ſhort, uſe all the Strata- 
gems and Devices that human Wit, or the Subtilty of the Devil can in- 
vent to debauch-an honeſt, honourable, reſerv'd, modeſt, gooly, vertuous 
Woman ; and believing thou canſt not give me.a' more ſenfible Proof of 
thy Kindneſs, begin. as ſoon as thoucanſt. Aſelm here making a ſtop, Lo- 
thario more aſtoniſh'd now then he was before, ſtar'd him 1' the face a good 
while, without «ave a word, like one that had been gazing vous ome- 
thing -he had never. ſeen before; till after he had reeolletted himſelf, 
Frieny Safe, 10 he, had I thought you had been in earneſt all this. 
while, I Thould never have heard ye ſo patiently, and ſo long, without - 

- an Interruption, Surely, either thou doft not know 'me, ' or I don't know- 
thee. But T think I know thee to be Azſe/ ; - and I believe thou knowſt me 
to be Lothario: Here's the Miſchief on't, that I think thou art not the ſame 
Anſchn thou wer't wont to be, and thou tak'ſt me not to be the ſame Lo- 
thairo that 1. ought to- be. For neither is'the Kindneſs of that Nature to 
be deſfird by Anſel, ior tobegranted by Lothario. We are to make uſe 
of our Friends to ſuch a Degree, and no farther ; and to make trial of their 
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Friendſhip in things that are reaſonable, not in things that are contrary to 
common: Senſe ; and if not prejudicial, at leaſt of no Adyanage to thelm- 
; 


poſer. - You wou'd have me make love to your Wife, and uſe my utmoſt 
Endeavours to debauch her: If you believe her vertuous, what would ye 
have more ? Or what will my Endeavours add to her Merit ? But if I do 6 
bauch her, what then? Then is your Life at an end ; for the loſs of Reputa+ 
tion, is the loſs of Life ; and what will the world moſt juſtly ſay of me, for 
abuſing and diſhonouring my Friend ? By my troth, you have ſtudy'd one of 
the moſt ingenious Contrivances to ruine your ſelf and your friend too, that 
ever I heard of, If you queſtion, whether Camila be as prudent. as other 
Women, take her as ſhe 1s, either better or worſe, till ye find her -worſe 
then ſhe' is. For'tis better to'enjoy a quiet Uncertainty, then to bring an 
old -Houſe upon a Man's Head, by trying Experiments. Remember, friend 
| Anſehn, that the Honour of a Woman conſiſts in the good Opinion which 
the world has of her ; then content your ſelf with your own and the. good 
Opinion of the world to boot, and never go about, out of an idle and. im- 
pertinent Curioſity to lay Snares meerly to ſhew the Excellency o? your 
Trap; which, when all is done, does but catch prone 1nc/i»ation with the. 
Baits that are natnral to it. For in ſhort, a Woman is like a'poliſhd Glaſs, 
whichis tarniſh'd with the leaſt breathing upon it : A delicate Flower, that 
ſullies and withers with the ſofteſt Touch. To this Purpoſe, I remember 
the Advice of. an grave 0/4 Toaſt, to the Father of acertain young Virgin in 
a Comedy, 'to keep a diligent watch over his Daughter, to ſhut her up, and 
 Dbt to truſt her to her ſel z andit miſtake not, the words were theſe. 
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 BookIV. The Renowned Don Qui1xorTE. 
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go; of HE that thinks 4 Woman Glaſe, 


4 


\ 


Let him ner be trying tricks; , 
For as ſure as God's in Gloſter, 
If he lets her fall, ſpe breaks. 


But when ſbe's broke, the Devil himſelf 
Can never ſoder up the Wound; -- 3381 


And therefore while ſhe's whole, be ſur 
To have 4 care, awd keep her ſound. 


. For certain "tis, that were there now 
More Dana@'s thep could be told, 


T here wou'd not want for evry one 


As many charming ſhowers of Gold. 


| And now, faid Lothario, having j k'n thus much for your Intereſt give 


me leave to ſay ſomething for my felt. You look upon me' to be your real 
Friend, and yet you go about to take away my Honour ; aiid would ha* me 
be the Iaſtrument of ruining yours : Wiſe work in good truth. . What 
will Camila think, when ſhe ſhall hear my lewd Addrefles to her, but that 
I am a perfidious Son of Voluptuouſneſs, that makes no ſcruple to violate 
the moſt Sacred Laws of Eriend{hip, or to Sacrifice my Reputation to the 
ticklings of ſenſual Pleaſure? Will ſhe. not have reaſon to be offended at a 
Liberty thag will ſeem to reproach her, as-1f I had obſery'd a particular 
Lightneſs and Vanity in her ConduQ ? Or if I find her yielding, will it 
become me to betray Anſelm? Or if I cannot accompliſh. my ends , 


_ .can ſhe have a greater hatred, then for the Perſon, on whom 


had beſtow'd ſuch marks of her favour, meerly to make a May- garhe 0 
her Credulity ? Or if I excuſe my ſ#If, and «ſay, I dil it-to pleaſe you; 
what will ſhe think of me for accepting ſuch a Commiſſion ? And :how 
will ſhe deſpiſe the Perſon that Sign'd it ? What will all Men of Honour 
think of me, for having troubl'd the repoſe of all your Family with a falſe 
Complailante? Shall we not become the Publick Laughter of choſe that 
admir'd our ſtrict and matchleſs Amity ? Believe me therefore, dear Anſel», 


live undiſturb'd in an Opinion that renders thee happy ; and conſider that 


thou venturſt thouſands to a Nut-ſhell, in fo raſh arid impertinent a folly. 
In a word, without flattery, I take it ill, that you ſhould make me ſuch 
an idle and diſhonourable Propoſal; and be afſurd, that I will never do ye 
this dangerous piece of Service, tho it ſhould coſt me your Friendſhip, 
which would to me be the greateſt Loſs !' the World. +21, Ja 

Theſe home-thruſts of Lorhario put Ax/elm into ſuch a Confulion, that 
for a good while he ſtood as mute as a Fiſh, till having found his Toague 
in a condition to move; Friend Lothario, {aid he, I have heard thee with 
all the Attention and SatisfaCtion imaginable ; and have obſerv'd in thy Ex- 
preſſions all that Diſcretion and Prudence could utter : Ahd this Refuſal of 
thine has ſignaliz'd thy Friendſhip to the higheſt degree. I confeſs my Re- 
queſt'is unjuſt, and ſuch a one, of which the Conſequences cannot chuſe 
bur be fatal ; and that if I don't follow thy Counſel, I am a Mad-man, and 
hurry my felf into a moſt dreadful Precipice. But I arh ſick, Lothario, I am 
fick; and of a Diſternper that rages inceſſantly within me and a deſperate 
Diſeaſe muſt have a deſperate Cure : Beſides, you ſee that Chalk, Oatmea], 
Coals, the raw Steaks of a Butcher's Arm, will never hurt thoſe that long 
| Or 
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for 'em. I conceal'd my Infirmity a long time, in hopes I might ſurmoune 
it ;- but 'tis become my Mafter, and:my deplorable Condition obliges me to 
ſeek for aid. Forſake me nor gherefore in my diſtreſs, dear Friend —- 
Never ſtand arguing with a man that has: loſt his Reaſon —— Why — if 
I have a mind to be a Cuckold, why ſhould you contradict me? Prithee 
try Camilla, gently at firſt, for fear of daſhing, I dare ſay ſhe wont furren- 
der at the firſt Aſſault ; and perhaps that ſmall Experiment may fatisfie 
me, that 1 may return to my Senſes again without any more. If 
thou art ſucceſsful over the left ſhoulder, and art forcd to raiſe thy Siege 
from my beloved Lady Vienna, then {hall I be happier then the Great Mo- 
gul, and the King of Perſia ; and thou wilt have the Honour to have out- 
done all the Phyſicians in Londox, where'I think there are more then enow ; 
and to have Curd one of the oddeſt Frenzies that ever was heard of. And 
for Camilla, let- me alone to put it off with a Jeſt, and pacifie her well 
enough. But do it, dear Lothario, do it for my ſake, do it for her ſake, 
do it for Heav*n's ſake, do it for thy own ſake, and for the ſake of all that 
bn _ to thee i the World; or elle I muſt be forc'd to employ ſome body 
- -\Lothario finding Axſelm ſo reſolutely bent, and the danger of a Refuſal, 
determind to accept the ſtrange Commiſſion, the rather becauſe he was 
ſatisfied that he had difcharg'd his Conſcience to the full, both like a Gen- 
tleman and a Friend; refolving however to carry his bufinefs ſo cunningly, 
as to ſatisfie the Hypochondriacal Axſeim, and yet not offend Camila neither. 
And having thus concluded within himſelf; You ſhall not need, quo he to 
Anſelm, to-employ any body elſe, for I find my Complaiſance too weak to 
withitand any ac the force of your Entreaties. At'which words A»ſelm 
 embracd him with that AﬀeQtion, as if it had been Camilla her ſelf trium- 
phant over all the ſevendeadly Sins. | HE 
' After that, they drank a chirping Cup together, and 4»/e/m drew out 
a draught of the Method which Lothario was to obſerve ; not forgetting 
what 'fort of. Tunes he would have for the Serenades, and what ſort of 
Songs he. would have' for the Tunes, which he offer'd to make himſelf, if 
Lothario thought he could not be at leiſure, for Courting his Wife. More- 
over, he promis'd"to fend Lothario Money to defray the Expences of his 
Entertainments, his Coach-hire to and fro; together with what Watches, 
Rings, and Jewels he ſhonld think convenient for Temptation-Preſents : 
For all which Lo#hario took his word, without troubling a Scriv®ner to draw 
up Articles. Which done,' A»ſe/nz carry'd Lothario home to his Houle , 
where he found Camilla in a twitter, for his having ſtaid till Dinner was al- 
moſt ſpoyPd. After Dinner, and a Game or two at Back-Gammon, Lo- 
thario took his leave for that time, and retird to his Lodging, very much 
difturbd'in his mind. about the hard Duty which his Friend had impos'd upon 
him. That Night he lay tumbling and toffing, and confidering with him- 
ſelf how to manage his Buſineſs ; and the next day away he went again to. 
Dine with his Friend, where Cami receiv'd him as her Husband's Acquain- 
tance, with all the becoming freedom imaginable ; as orie in whoſe Com- 
pany ſhe knew her.Husband delighted, and to whom ſhe was her ſelf not a 
little engagd. They had no ſooner clos'd up their Stomacks with their Pip- 
pins and Carraway Comfits, but A»/e/m, riſing haſtily from the Table, 
told''em, that he had urgent Buſineſs that call'd him abroad, and therefore 
begg'd of Lotharioto keep his Wife Company till his Return ; and notwith- 
ſtanding all Lorhario's entreaties, that he might bear him Company, and 
Camilla's endearing Prithee my Hony's and Sweet-heart's , to retain him at 
| | home, 
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ane, noting would'db.; he hid'no; ſoofier-comb*d our his Perrwnds, bus | 
away he flung, leaving Lot#arioand his Wifo in the Room togerber:”': And 
ther it was, chr Forhards foun@hinſelf atirhe ſtrangeſt Non-plus thatever 
ke was in hs life; nor knowing, whae ? rhe World'to do, toavoidrhe dan- 
ger that threatned the forehead of his Friend. Ar lenprh. he fain'd/hinafelf 
to'be very, fleepy, and after he had ſeemingly endeavour'd'to wake himſelf 
two or three times, he bIPd backward in his Chair, andbetook himfalf to 
Dog-ſleep ; for as I may tell to you, he was no more fiepy. then when he 
waled i rhe Moming. About twy hours aftor,' Avſ6/w'rgtwen'd, and: find- 
ing Camills i the Room, 'andLorbario faſt aſleep, as he thought, he con- 
fecur'd, he had eyr&himfetf with talking, and therefore ſtaid rilll/ he was 
awake, to know how far he had/proceeded. Locharioanfiverd him, thas 
He did not chink it convenient to provoke Camille tog far'at the. firſt daſh; 
#nd therefore: he had only diſcours'd her at @ diftance, concerning the Per- 
; feQtions of her own Beauty, and amusd' her with the general Talle of the 
Fawn, of the Happy Choice thar A»/elr» had: made ofa Wife 3 not donbt- 
ing but to infinuate himfelf by degrees, as having prepar'd her'to hear'fto- 
riesaf another Nature the next time : Obſerving the Devil's Method, who 
when he has a defign to deceive poor Mortals, does not fſhew his Cloven 
foot at firſt, but transforms himſelf into an Angel of : Light, Which be- 
ginning extreamly pleas'd Anſths., Several days thus paſt over, wherein 
Lorherro fpake not #\word to Camilla; only he made hey Husband believe he 
had us all the Art and Arguments, with which the Devil had liberally fur- 
' nififd him, -but conld not make the leaſt Imprefſion upon her AﬀeQtion : On 
the orfier fide, thar ſhe did: nothing but cry fe, and our apra him; and*thar 
the did not rhink he had been ſuch a one, and at length- ehreaten'd £0 tell 
her Husband, —_— to come into his Company more, if ever he offerd 
her any ſach, idle Diſconrſe again. © 6 19 T3 2900 
Hippy hed After been, # this work hw: gina him Saricfation- Bui 
"ris nat tq be avoided, where the Devil owes a man « ſhame; for the De- 
vit ſcorns to take: White- Fryers for ſuch a Debt. Thus far, faid 4»/chr, 
Camilla has withſtood the Batteries of Words, now let's ſee how ſhe will 
reſiſt the force of Deeds. To morrow Tle ſend ye in two hundred Guineys 
fora Prefenr, and' two hundred more for a Garniſh of Diamonds ; for Wo- 
men foye to fee their Stomachers twinkling with Jewels, like zhe Sky in a 
_— Night ; atid if Camille refuſes Them, Vie never trouble thee. farther. 
Wel ».cry d Lethario, Tle go forward, fincel ha' begun; but Fm confident 
: das good ha” play'd away your Money at I» and tn i'the Temple-Hall — 
laweyer, che nike da Anſel, who like a Merchant that ſtands upon his 
Credir, was too puniftual to fail of his word, fent in his Friend the four 
hundred Guineys, which plyng'd Lothario againinto new' Cares : But ftill 
he concluded to fay, that Camills was not to be mov'd, and that he was 
afraid of incurring hex hatred by teizing her. And indeed he might eaſily 
have come off with Honour, had Anſelm been Maſter of himſelf ; but bis 
Brains were fo tam'd in his Skull, that nothing would content him. One 
day therefore, after he had left Lothario and Camrlla alone, as he was wont 
fo da,he withdrew himſelf into an upper Room, where hs coutd ſee all that 
paſ'd between the two ſyppoſed Lovers. ' Bur when he had ſtaid there 
above.an Hour, he obſerv'd rhat in all that time, Lorhario did not fomuch 
as open his Lips, which made him believe , that what he had. ſaid of 
Camilla, were all meer Shams, Upon which, returning into the Room;and 


. 


taking Lorhario aſide ; What a ſcurvy Humour is Camilla in to day, quo he ? 


She Has piſs'd upon a Nettle, 1 _, quo Lorhario; for ſhe's a: froppiſh, 
; NAS ENS a a$ 
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as if ſhe had loſt the firſt Preſent that you made her: ſo. cholenck, fo pet- 
tiſb, .ſa-peeviſh, ſo waſpiſh;: thar I durſt not ſpeak a word to her— Ah, Lo- 
thariag Lotharia! cry'd Anſelm, hehis the Effect of your Promiles ? Is this the 
Diſcharge of a Truſt; which lexpeRed from your Friendſhip ?, I ha' ſtood 
upon the Watch, where I have all this while obſerv'd, that. you . have not 
ſpoke aword to Camilla— there's Courtſhip: for mine A— and not for a brisk 
Lady —-Why: don't ye give me leave to make uſe of ſome body. elſe, if you 
are ſo tender-Conſciencd?. | _ | bo et oetantt 
_ Lothairo finding; himſelf ſo trapp'd, that he-had not one hole to creep.out 
at, and. being in'the/Number of thoſe that could not.tell;a Lye, and and 
1n it, thought it.convenient to play another, Game; 'and {wore more Qaths 
then are Thom of .a' Night in a Gaming-Ordinary, . that it ſhould 
coſt him a fall, but he wonld do. his Buſineſs. . A/e/x believ'd him, and to 
give him the more Liberty, reſolvd to go into: the Country for a matter of 
cight days." Now: was there ever ſach a Puppy ! the world ? when: he 
had all things, at home to his own Heart's content, a fair Eſtate, , a hand- 
ſom; loving, obſequious Wife; yet all this wou'd not content him, burthat 
he.muſt be ſtudying, and ſearching. out new. Paſſages to Nova Zembla, 
new Hud/on's Bays;; to his own Ruine ?, But no more of theſe Digreſfions, 
let's go.on with ofr-Story.. - J | x af. TE IN 
Induſtrious 4»/e/-z went the: next Morning into the Country ; .but. .ta- 
 king/leave of his Wife, My Dear, quo he, urgent Buſineſs calls me away, 
however, I leave ye. my friend: Lothario, to whom [I deſire ye 1 the mean 
time to beas kindand civil asto my ſelf. . My Dear, quo Camilla, thisis your 
Order,:but a ſtrange Injuntion. Joy, quo ſhe, d' ye; underſtand. what Jo 
do?. for it troubles me very much to obey; for that it was beyond the Li» 
mits of.Decency, that Lozhario and ſhe ſhould live with that Familiarity 
together in his Abſence. If ye doubt that I am not. able. to- govern. your 
Houſe, I beſcech ;ye,, my Dear; ſtay and be a Witneſs your ſelf. of my;Ma- 
-nagement,: that:if 1 do. amiſs, 1 may be better inform'd by. your InftruQtion. 
No-more Words, cry'd Axſe/m, with a Matrimonial Frown 3 and ſo ſaying, 
ng en of her Company. Sa he Ns _ 
_ The next'day Lothario came to viſit Camilla, who receiv'd .him with:all 
the Modeſty —_—_—; and ſhe had taken ſuch care, that. ſhe would not 
be a moment in the Room, without ſome. body. by her, Spacey Lyonella, 
a Maid that had been bred up with her, and © whom ſhe had a.very 
great Kindneſs; © ME vr +: Fact 
For the three firſt Days Lothario {aid nothing toher, tho he had Oppor- 
tunity. enough while the Servants were at Dinner. Of which Camilla being 
well aware, . order*d Lyoze/la for the future to dine before the reſt, that 
ſhe might continually have her by her. . But the giddy Girl, having other 
Crotchets in her Head, and not caring to ſtay long in a place, many times 
took: Occaſions to leave Lorhario and her Miſtreſs alone. Nevertheleſs Lo- 
thario ſtill forbore to take Opportunity by the Forelock, whether it were,that 
he could /not find in his heart to' injure his Friend, or whether he thought 
It, t00. much below. a Gentleman to wrong a Lady that treated him with 
ſo-much. Civility ;. or ;perhaps becauſe, tho Camilla were beantiful and free 
in her'Behaviour, yet the Gravity and Reſerv'dneſs of her Carriage ſtruck 
{uch-an Awe into. him, that reftrain'd the looſe Attempts of his irregular 
| Defires. | But at:length this Conſtraint that Lochario put upon himſelf, and 
all his long Silence, produc'd an Effe& quite contrary to. bis laudable In- 


- 


tentions, For at length the Charms of her Beauty made that Impreflion 
4n his Mind, which he had been all along fo much afraid of; and wow 
4 + [en Rb THES -j 
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| ke only thought to behold thy with. 'a modeſt; ind Gotorniog Relpethyihe 
hejjari to admire( Her, andto-lodke upon hev'ivithe ſobmbch Deb om 
& could ng ' nofix” his E yes from their 'betbvedl ObjeM>:1n; $7 

ſtale inn mro his Hear eartg'uhd' 34 home great iÞr nord ov he 
a1 au »# ng when hef6und himſelf vver- Shan oven Bver; badkthar 
is Heart was: alt. of a, Blaze,” beyond'the/Quehching)vfoche: Cir Engines; 
then what a Tbi ; what' zBuſlle whit 2 Olttterwas4hereWha cq Di 
and'Contefts, fiercer theneheſs 08 hiog- and! Hyg, bettudens Tran: 

chery and Hogonr? "What Duels and 'Conbats- berween grow1ngoRaſſion, 
and Breach of Eriendfhip ? What Figevps and Checks of -Confoiencep and 
Reprqaches of coptmon Morality? Piety aſs and Religion were come as fr as 
the "Group '&f his Heart 5*btt Sura bs Oeing preſeatly; ſteps tocthe 
Dopx, and, barrd itar ozinſk tm He * : thouſand times his:raſh 
Com pliance with the Folly of his Friend,-! "Sthat at'tength ir--came- to-\a 
oleh Battel be etween his Yerrnes and his? Puflons, underthe Command of 
nou and” Fidtlity of the one fide, 1mparieat- Deſire andi lawke8: Pltafurt 
- 'ohe other fide ; Agd the: Confli was obſtinately: maintainid, tibtCanilfa's 
and.” uſchn's Deftiny, to puniſh" his Imprudence;' coming in with 

- fell} Reinforcement, put Yjrive and Chriſtianity: $0:flight;- withuthe. loſs 
Hobs and Fidelity flain wporrt the place.” *And now- Lotharis, be)reving 
the Refiſtance' of fon: Days ſufficient t6 excaſe his Diſloyaley 1to his 
Friend, as one that thought himfelf no longer oblig*d to hold out,>'where 
he ſaw no po NY of being reliev'd, let looſe the Reins” of his Paſſion, 
and boldly difcovert the Viet ence of his Love to Camilla,\ On the other 
ſide, Camille, ftrapgely furpriz/d: to find- her ſelf ſo vigoroufly,, © ſadden- 
bra -and ſo unexptQecd y afail'd, aid not a'word, bur riſigg haftil y'from her 
hair , retir'd into her Chamber. But this difdainful: Repulls nothing 
:nacalh? Lorbario, Tather it 'begat in him a higher Eſtee of her-Pesſon ;and 
o_ eſteem. addipg Fewel to his Flames, he/reſo'v'd ro-proftcute ' Ris De: 
In the mean time Cai#4, after'a long: Confiltation wich her felf 

i. of Courſe to take, at oy th conclufed to withdraw: her felfftom Lo: 
thario's Compan ; and i in.the Evening ſent aLacquey vey” to WE Husband, 
with the Oy Lane toxecall him home. a& 
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| © H A1 P. "vir == 
The. | Squl of the Novel of the Qurious lempertinens. 


My Dear 3 
*x 7OU have ſhew'd an extraordingry Confidence in leaving o me alone, 
© YL and Ifindmy felt highly oblig'd to ye for it. But I cannot thinkjr-fþ 
f diſcreetly done,or that you are ſo jealous as you oughr,of aHappineſs,which 

* you pretend ſo highly to eſteem, For my own part, confidefing the real and 
'* tender AﬀeCion I have for, yes, I am not able any longer to' endure your 
*Abſence, finding my felf. fa melancholy, and þ difturd'd i. m y Thoughts, 
© that if you do olg edily Teturrt, I muſt be forced to go bot to my Fa- 
*ther. For, to' tell ye > Truth, 1 arm afraid thar the perſon, whom yee have 
entruſted with the Nis of your Family, minds more his own, then your 
* Concerns, Bux you are wiſe and prudent, and therefore 1 ſhall lay 'no 


*more. | 
Aaz By 
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'nament/of their, Sex,and a Pattern by which to, govern themſelves. . 


VO 2's Vee ers... wh 


'|By-this: Letter: 7/0 ſaw. that ;Lorhario had:ibeen Gn 4 HIPADUR, 


a oa Lak Y-t | ©6438 6 RPY-,4 
Beginning, ſent:back word'to- tis Wife, That ſhe ſhould by, no means. it 


+. 


a 1 , M | TT of 5 WL "oF, SITES S $4 17! 
Camilla was in' an Amaze to-read A4»/clm's Anſwer, as that which-pux hea 


Atilletigrh; after ::Jong Debate with her.'own Thoughts , unfortunately 
ſhe choſe the worſt Reſolation, :;which was, to ſtay in her Houle, . a tO 
keep Lothario Company,] as ſhe was wont to do, for. f Ar.OE LN Oc- 

10, At A 


ing the 


Confhancy De 
rendring Compaſſion, which:Lothario's Tears,; and, tender. Expreſſions had 


the lofty Towers and Fortrefles of female Vanity, then when that Vanity it 

ſelf is:the/Engine dextrouſly, manag'd by Adulation agd Flattery. ID 

had Camilla beerra Towerof Braſs, Iqueſtion whether.ſuch Underminings 

as theſe would not have levelPd her with the Earth. TS he begg 
e 


have been meerly accidental, and what he neyer intended, had not the-.Op- 
portunity been. thrown into his Hands, - nn WE CO. 


; : 


'T ha? been all this while bafting Flints with: Butter, talking and ſweariny 


C—— 
to the Wind— She laugh'd at my Tears— and ſcorn'd my Prents FR | 
" QB - ew $4 her 
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ment of thy happy Fortune, without making any farther Trials ; which 
15the beſt Counſe 


Skin for Joy, extoll'd his Friend to the.Skie, and, gave bim more Thanks, 
then if he had redeem'd: him from.the Tarkþ.Gallies;: but not being as 
yet fully ſatisfy'd, hedefird him to. continue his. Courtfthip, tho not with 
the ſame Importunity- as before,. and in regard that Verſes would coſt him 
nothing, he likewiſe intreated him to ſend her now and chena Copy, under 
the. borrow'd Name of Cloris ; of which.he would take no farther Notice, 
then as only ſent to his Wife for, her Approbation, . as being intended to. 
another. To which, Lothario, whoſe Courtſhip was no longer now a bur- 
then to him, readily conſented. And thus the impertinent Cully, and: the 
dilloyal Friend being both agreed, Azſelmz went home ; and after he had em- 
| bracdand kiſsd his Wife; Honey, quo he; what's the reaſon you'ſent me 
ſach a Letter into the Country— ? Why truly, my Dear, anſwerd Camil- 
li, methought at firſt, that Lorhario began to be a little more familiar with 
me in your Abſence then became: him ; but afterwards; I. found *twas a 
meer Fancy o' my own; however, I was glad of any. Pretence to haſta 
your Return— Puh— cry*d ;4»/elm! a meer Fancy. indeed— for to my 
' Knowledge he's up to the hard Ears in Love with a young Lady i the Town 
here, to whom he writes Verſes under, the:Name of. Cloris y. beſides, I am 
ſo well afſar'd of his Vertue and Friendſhip, that there's no room for the 
leaſt Suſpicion of Lothario— Whoz;my Eriend Lothario— ! Ple truſt him, 
tho 'twere as long as an Eaſt-India-Voyage— This Fable of Cloris might. 
have bred ill Blood between Camilla and her new Gallant, had not Lorhario 
told her before of his Intention: to put this. ſame Sham of Cloris upon An- 
felm, that he might have the more Ljhertyto. write to her at any time, with-_ 
- out being ſuſpeAed by her Husband. And ſome few Days after, :as they 
were ſitting all three together, 4»/el defir'd Lothario to repeat ſome of 
thoſe Verſes which he had made in'the Praiſe of Clorzs; which he might 
be the more bold to do, in regard that Camills knew not who ſhe was. 
What if ſhe did, reply'd Lothario? Iſhould be ne're a whit the more ſcru- 
pulons for that 3 ſeeing a Lover never injures, the Perſon he loves; tho he 
complain of her Rigour, at the ſame timethat he praiſes her Beauty; How- 
ever, let *em be good or bad, here they be, ſuch as they are, which I made 
Yeſterday upon Cloriss Ingratitude— They're ſhort you ſee, but whether 
as ſweet, that you muſt judge. | 


Ti aepthof flew Night, 
24 Yben all may ave «ſeep; 


' Or each one kiſſing of þis own Delight; 
| 1 lie alone and fondly weep 


4 » "3 


"The Life and At 


| © For Cloris; my tear Tewe 
Cloris, ah Cloris— that ſame” ſacred Shod 
That for to = 4 common Simile,” 
_ Tygreſs is; © 
yet as fierce 4 Liopardeſs 
4 wot 0 of Nath Ent but cruel. 


Ji 


When Mivaias' comes, the ſon Complaints I make, 
And half afleep, aud | half awake 
I make enquiry be the charming Whore is ? 
Streight my thoughts check me for 91+ Cloris — 
And I confeſs, 'rwas raſhly done— for why? 
Cloris, that Paſo fain enjoy, 
'' "Has but one Fault, 
She's f lovely, but confounded c0y. 


[TI 


get, and go to viſt Cloris— 
hp Few op 1 . Mary with ber Flim-flam Stories, 


” (Cloris is ſtk, quo ſhe, not to be ſeen, 
0 "gone Ts emple-Church or Toke, -Inn. 
Thus 1retarrd undone, 
And come againt the Afternoon; 
| But then ſhe's got to Lantralow, 
And 4 can't move her for an hour or two. 


% 4 
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Thus Phoebus ſors and Nigh comes On ag ain, 
- ind ther of Cloris I to Hewv'n complain, 
Of Heav's toCloris, 
ET muſtring in her Faceithoſe killing Glories; $- 
-- Believing'tos,.) '« 
The:Goas might remedy the Matter ; 
But no all, I'm nere the Peper + : 
T0251 302 IP Cloris woe, 
' 1nd pray the Gods 16 mollific her Heart; $4 
 But,0h'! what-ſignifiesit ? not one Fp4 q 7 
The Gods are dea > Od Cloris will nor hear, 
 Andlull becauſe ſhe's coy, that-is ſo fair, 


The Verſes pleasd Camilla, but Anſeln extoll'd* em to the « Shes. For he 
thought it unreaſonable, as one who thought he had not been ſerv'd fo him- 
ſelf, that a young Lady, becauſe ſhe NE Wes a little more then ordinary Snout- 
fair, ſhould be ſo cruel to a Gentleman tharfoughs her early and late with 
fo much Aﬀe&ion. Why, faidiCamills, dv all Lovers ſpeak truth in their 
Verſes ? As Poets, anſwerd Lothario, perh 6 Rene ſtrain alittle, but 
as Lovers, they ſpeak leſs then they migh = Is £00 true, reply'd Av- 
ſelm, as being reſolv'd to juſtific FF Marever he ſaid, and to keep u 
His Reputation with Camilla, A needleſs Toll, God wot, to diſgu 

Thoughts 
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eyoted 


one Copy riiore i my Pocket ; of which I have no. bett 


For Cloris falſe-Diſadain i ſuch a Curſe, 
That coulda Bro e 
_ Go hang your ſe 


* 


| | Beſides — the Man that never Iyd;. 
; Has ſworn he can't out-live fair Cloris Pridez _ , 

| And ſhall T be forſworn,,Þ _ + .___ 

When I can dye — and laugh at Cloris cornf 

| IL | ” | : ve | kts : - | 

DOES ECG ES OI INES 

.  Toſbewthe World the Rigour of the Mid —— _, 1 : 1 
Li. That I ſhould be ſo ill 6 hy CO OO 8 AE PINA 

| For all my Services and Trouble, 


' "Thus to be made a meer Town-Bubble. . 
. - And then that ſhe ſhould have a Heart 
 . So quite regardleſs of' my ſmart, 
While panting, gaſping on the Ground I lye, 
To. ſee me at her Velvet Slippers aye. _ 


=—_— 


But when by Death IT have thrown of ber Fetters, 
| Then let her ſee 
| My Love and Conſtancy 
Deeply engravd upon my Heart, 
| Ta Poticary's Letters. 
Then like ſome Siſter, Sermon-terrifyd, , 
| \.  ' Refleing on thy Murdrous Pride, 
Cloris, »ake haſt into thy Cloſet, 
And there take off a Rats-bane Poſſet, 
To expiate my injur d Ghoſt, | 
That for thy ſake an Amorous Boay loſt. 


| Azſelm, who to the unmarrying of himſelf, was till wedded to his own 

Deſign, applauded theſe Verſes no leſs then he had done the former. Like 

a kind Cuckold, that never thinks the Chain of his entanglement long 
- IP __— = . _ eno 
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that coſt him ſo little. 
believe St. Winifred her ſelf could have withſtood *em —- Lord! Madam, 


 .why ſhould you think. ſo? quo £Eiozella —— Rather believe your eafie 
kindneſs muſt redouBfe his acknowledgment...” Ler me: tell ye, Madam, if 
the Gift be worth giving, the Gift is never a whit to-be the leſs eſteem'd, 
becauſe eaſily parted witft by the Donor —— Come — come — Miſtreſs , 
That which is readily given, is twice given ———— That's. anſwer'd by another 
Proverb, cry'd Camilla, The mott\Coft, the more Forfpipg-— That's nothing 
to the purpoſe, anſwet'd Lazelg; for if it.be true what Thave heard, Love 
obſerves no certain Ruſes': Sometimes it flles, ſometines ir goes a foor — 
Sometimes runs, ſometimes'walks,, us f te were following a Herſe — 
Sometimes as cool as a Blood ons. Portirtvies all Fire. and Tow —— And 
here the Wood and the Harte” met as'it ſhon'd do —— The fuel was dry, 
and the flame was hot — Nature will haveits:courfe — If you the ſooner 
yielded, 'twas becauſe Lothario was. the more violent. . *4»/elnm was gone , 
but no body knew how ſoon' hs right reterr —— And therefore Love, like 
a Politician, always takes Opportunity by the fore-lock. And this, Madam, 
I know as well by Experience, as by*Hear-lay — for I ſhall give ye 
to underſtand one day, that I am made of Fleſh and Bload as well as others. 


| Nordid you yield fo ſoon feftfter,: tilk y ut ſavy; his very Soul in his Eyes, :in 
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his Sighs, in his Vows, Promifes, ahd Preſents; and 'yau deheld him in his 
Vertues, and the PerfeQtions of his Mind, a Perfen fir. for your Embraces. 
And therefore, Madam, never cling np your Ghats With theſe Hypochon- 
. driacal Scruples, but be merry ad Cheartut'; and' believe Lothario has the . 
ſame eſteem for you, as you have for him... Believe. that he does not only 
Challenge the three FF F's, which all true Lovers Gught to. have, bur 
you may run through the whole Alphabet in hisPraife. As for Example : 
He is Amorous, Bountiful,, Courtly, Defperate, Enamonrd, (TI omit the 
F's, as unqueſtionable) Gallant, Hair-brain'd, Jocund, Luſty, Mild, No- 
ble, Open-hearted, Patient, Quaint, Rich, Serious, True, Valiant, Wiſe, 
the Devil take X, there's nothing will fit him, Young, and. your Zealous 
Adorer. And now, Madam; what would ye ha” more? Camilla could nor 
chooſe but ſmile at her Maids Alphaber ; yet. on the other ſide, ſhe could 
not but wonder to hear ſo youtig a Queftret as ſhe, diſcourſe with all the 
Experience of an Orange-Mol, or a Berty-Mackaret. Which ſhe perceiv- 
ing —— By my truly, Miſtreſs, quo fhe, don't you believe I ha? ſpent my 
time idly; for I muſt tell ye, I ha" broughr.a Young Mercer's Prentice i this 
— Town to my Lure already —— I witranit ye, Madam, he's my own 

Tis true, he's not out. of His Time —— Bur what o'that ? _—— Dakes- 
Place is free for all comers and goers . Nay, to tell ye the truth, Ma- 
dam, the buſineſs is done already,. one way ' or. other —— 'Tis no matter 
which way, fo't be done —_ooN | | 
Rds a, lixtle troubl'd to hear. her Maid ta]k at that rate ; but 


Cam By bo ; 
DO, 


Hen afamn corfidetitrs, chat, ir was nc for Saran ro corre& Sin, all ſhe could 
j, was t6 delire £29320 4 to be careful how The ciſtover{ to her Sperr-bearr 
ke totfigite berweto tier and Lothario; an#fo to manage her own concerns, 
+ | | that 
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thitt neither Lotha#io nor 4»ſe/m might diſcover her Amour, ' Which Lio- 
zella'fior only promis'd, but alſo: fwore with all. ExaGttiefs 4nd Duty.to-her 
_ Miftreſs; to perform. Nevertheleſs the Lecherous Baggage, finding ſhe had- | 
the Key of ker Miftreſs's Secrets, and 'that-Hher'Miſtreſs:was-now: become: 
her Slave (a main Misfortune that atterids the: forbidden Pleaſures of Wo- 
men ) and therefore knowing no:Reaſon' why-ſhe might \not have a little 
ſport as well-as her Miftref6, became: ſo bold; as to. invite her Sweet-heart 
to An/clm's Houſe, and let him into: the very Apartments belonging to-her 
Miſtreſs';; whonow (fo ftrangely-had her own misfortunes turn'd the Tide ) 
afraid of her own-ſhadow, was forc'd to turn Pandreſsto-her Seryant,. and 
to be ſerviceable'to her, in aſſiſting her to: conceal her Paramour, leſt her 
 Husband ſhould come to know it... 1 Got do ol 
Yetall her care and'caution: could not: fo contrive 1t, but that one morn- - 
_ Ing! Lothario diſcoverd Lionella's Gallant'i coming out of  Anſc/-'s Houſe : 
Which ſo ſurpriz'd :Lothario at firſt, that: not believing his Eyes, he 
took- it: for an Apparitionz but perceiving the: fellow-rid- Ground, like 
one with his' Noſe- muff d up in his Cloak, newly. .diſimbogu'd out 
of ' hetſtone*s Park ; ' and thereby conjeQturing that he' was one who 
was unwilling to be known, and at the, ſame time-never dreaming of 
L:onella, no more then he did of the Empreſs of Morocco, fuſpeted: him to 
be ſome body that Camillatreated with noleſs Courteſan-Civility then him- 
ſelf. Which awaken'd ſuch an:inveterate Jealoufie in his /Soul, - that he re- 
 folvd to be forthwith revengd of-the poor Lady. To which papers quit- 
ting all his former Conſiderations, and his refleQtive Humour, he briskly 
enters A»ſe/m's Houſe, and goirigip into his Chamber, without giving him 
time to riſe, 4»{c/m, ſaid he, I have been for ſome days ſtriving with my 
ſelf 'to conceal from thee a Sectet,: which it highly imports thee to know ; 
. but at length the Friendſhip: which -t ow'd;;thee; - will no longer ſuffer me 
_ to conceal it. Know then, in ſhort, thatiI have won theFortreſs,-and Ca- 
mills can no longer boaſt :her Conſtancy.'. If. I did; not'fooner make thee 
this Diſcovery, 'twas, becauſe I was not'well affurd whether it were the 
weakneſs of thy Wife, or a trick to try-whether I ſpoke in earneſt. There- 
fore I ſtaida,while, expeRing ſhe would have'told thee of my Importunity; 
but. whenFfoond ſhe kept the Secret cloſe, then I made no further queſtion, 
bur that ſhe reſolv'd to keep her word, in allowing me the Liberty which I 
deſir'd,; as ſoon as thou wert gone into. the Country. However, Anſelm, let 
not this Secret, which I have entruſted in thy Boſom; tranſport thee to Ex- 
travagance; for 'afrer all, Camilla has not yet in Att offended ; ſo that per- 
haps he may recolle& her ſelf,; and repent the Condeſcenſion ſhe has made. 
And therefore, as thou haſt follow'd my Counſel hitherto, be rul'd by me 
' yet a little more : Pretend to go into the Country for two or three days , 
and find ſome way'to hide thy ſelf in the Chamber, then-we ſhall ſeehow 
{te will behave her ſelf, and-whar Reſolution-it will become thee totake. 
Anſelm ftood like one: that had-mer his Father's: Ghoſt; to hear Lothario 
thus. diſcourſe, - at- a time when he leaft a_—_ {ſuch a Morning Sale; 
_. when his Thoughts 'began tobe at reft, 'as being fully fatisfy'd in Camilia's 
Conqueſts. But theri,: as one that had loft his Senſes, ſadly beholding Lo- 
thario; You: have done, ſaid he,- what I-expeCtted from your Friend{hip: 
now adviſe me what courſe to:take; for I depend entirely apon your Diſcre- | 
tion. :Lothario,' 6a the other fide, not knowing what to fay..to him in that 
periſive Condition, 'embrac'd A»felmz, and bruſh'd away. in haſt out of the 
Room. | Bur whien' he was gone, he began ro repent” of+what:he had done, 
by expoſing Camilla! ſo inconſideratsly, of 'whom he might have taken his 
4: RE '; - Revenge 
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Revarigewith leſs Danger; and"16fs td: her Reproach; However, not, be-- 
_ ingable/to recalÞ jt gr 5 9re to-find adj; Expedient to-reconcile the,mat- 

ter, hereſolv'd:to at: Camichimfelt, arid this with all the ſpeed heicogld, 
as one that had free-Accels .to:Her at;alltiwmes:. 95 SUE NITD21 15458 e701 
- And now'was Auſe/mijult gone-abroad,;:when Lothario enter'd ; to whom 
Carills, findingthey' were both alone:together,i My:dear Lothorio, ſaid ſhe, 


F have # thidg 46 rellcheeinthy'Ear, tha troubles: me-more then anything 


i! the World ;-ant the rather, becaufe'l dread the Conſequences of it. Lio- 
Hcthe has's Sweet hear; and rhe Dae mage! lo gratt'o ſo mpudent, that ſhe 
Brivgs him fits Hee Chainbet every Night, and there keeps bim till Morn- 
ing: hidge yeuow how! chis: wicked! Werick expoſes! me to ſcandal ; for 
what will People think, to ſee a Young Fellow: let outrat:the Back:door at 
fach:unfeaſfonable hatms?. Andthar which vexes:me moſt is; that I'dare not 
fo: mach-as murmubanantt' this) infolent Slut, for fear of bringing an Old 
Houſe oyer my 'own Head: For if ſhe once begins to 'open-againſt me, I 
ara loft Womahi-uoSweet! Meat has always ſowre\Sawce, Lothario ——- 


Prethee confider and frady. my: Repoſe.. Ar firſt, Lorbario thought that this 


fine ftory had beemofely a Device of. Camilld's,. to: make him believe that 
the" fellow he fiaw cortie ontiof rhe Houſe was Liomella'; Sweet: heart ; but 
when he: aw het altin Tears, 4nd found what ſhe faid to: be: true, he was 
neleſs perplex*d then: She; However, ar length he gave her to underſtand 
tharchere was a worſe miſchief had befalln'?etm then all chat; and after 
he ad beg'd her a/hundred Pardons, he'up and rold her what the tranſ 
ports of his .Jeslouſit - had bewitch'd him ro difcover to 4nfehr ; and that 
he had'perſiwaded hit ro hidechimſelf in; his; Cloſet, that he might be a 


Witneſs of their farther Proceedings:! - ©! {| 

 Saoh # terrible Thuinder-clap as this had-like to have over-whelm'd Ca- 
#»#i{a to the Earth: Bur as"if her Indignatiba had fapported: her, ſhe flew 
out ih'Sgret rape 4painſt Lomhario;z' calld him'ten thoufand Traytors, and 
upbraided' his' aſh” and” conſiderate Folly.z\.and began deſperately to 
threaten hef own Life ; informuch that Lothario threw himſelf at her feet, 
ks dhe if deſpair; :nor daring! ſo:much as to look up, or ſpeak a word. Till 
at length his Tears-and his Sighs mollify'd Camlliz, who having a prompt 
afd ready wit, ds meft Womenthave , who tho:they cannot write like $co- 
tus of Thimas Aquinas, yet ate plaguy nimble: at an Amorous Contrivance , 
begarto take' heart 4” grace, and having thonght upon an Invention. to re- 
_ pair the folly of: her Gallant, ſhe the more eafily pardon'd him a fault which 
he had fiever committed, but out-of too much AﬀeCtion : Only ſhe bid him 
be flire'to keep 4y/elm fteady to his Refolution, of hiding himſelf in the 
Chirnber ; affering hit that it would be a means to procure a Liberty to 
erjoy-otie another” with more freedom then. ever.  Lothario preſs'd her to 
relt Him'her Defign;/ that he tnighc be the betcer able to obſerve her DireQi- 
ons3”-bat ſhe exeus'd her {elf,only bid him come when ſhe ſent for him, and 


anſwer to'every Queſtion that ſhe ſhould propoſe, punQually,as if he thought 


i 4d not hear him, - The next day A»ſe/m got a Horſe-back, under 
pretence 6f pgoitig* to viſit'a Friend ih the Country; and preſently returning 
homEapalit,” went: kad hid hitnſolf privately in his Wives Chamber, where 
he fREPA: himſelf to his hearts content, wichour being diſturb by either 
his Wife'6r Liv4/{z, who Had no defire totrouble him. © 

"Anf'now Carville arid Liopella, being well affurd that he was fafe in his 


larking-hole;  enterd the Chatnber; where Camills had no ſooner ſet her 


foot ovetthe Threſhold, but after ſhe-had ferch'd a dee figh, Ah! Lionella, 
qtib ſhe; thou never could ft divine, 1 know, why I have fo often es 
55: (TY O77 | tnee 
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'thee for thy: Maſters: Dagger; 'bur naw-what thinkft? Were jt .ngt 
-better for me to ſtrike it to my Heart, theh thus be'expasd.to his cantinud 
Importunities— ? But ſtay, le firft ſend for this: -perfidious Lothario, and 
know of him, what he ſaw in my;Face, that ſhould eacoyrage him tg make 
his debauch'd Addreſſes to me, ſo offenſive to' my. Ears; and no'lefs injurioys 
to the beſt Friend he has in theWorld. Look out, Liep4/s, into the Street, 
and call him, for I am confident the Traitor ſtands 'watching under the 
Window for this Opportunity, ſo: favourable as he thinks for the Satisfa- 
Hon of his lewd” Deſires. ; but he ſhall ind that'/my -Nefires and his axe not 
the ſame— For God's-ſake, Madam, cry'd the' witty \Liore/la, what d' ye 
intend to do with that fame Dagger —'? Will you kill your {elf,or Lothgrio ? 
Forbid it Heavens ! for either way you loſe your Creduz, and your Reputa- 
tion— Alack a-day, Madam,. you will do much better to diflemble the In- 
juries offer d you by a leacherous Ryfi2, then;tolet in a luftful HeFor upon 
a couple of feeble Women, not able to helpthemſelves. Who knows, when 
he finds us thus all alone, but that he may 'bind us both , and thenra- 
yiſh us— ? Or if he ſhould bea little civil to. you for my Maſtcr's fake, he 
will be fure to fall upon my poor Bones. And © rother (ide, ſuppoſe we ſhould 
kill him— for 1 find that's your Deſign—— what good will you get by'r, 
Madam? Never go, Midam —— if I don't tremble to think. ont. Let 4»- 
ſel do as he pleaſes, anſwerd Camilla, for my part, Iam refolv'd upon Re- 
yenge : Nay, methinks the cime that I lole makes me guilty cf the Aﬀront 
I havereceiv'd ; and that I commit as many Defilements of my Husband's 
Bed, asI tarry Minutes from Revenging his Diſhonouriand mine. 
 Avznſclm heard all [theſe female: Rodowantado's behind the Tapftry, and - 
ftill made various Comments to himſelf npon- every word Cami/ls ſpoke : 
But when he ſaw her'fo fully bent to kill Lothario, he was then about.to 
have diſcover'd' himſelf, to faverhis Friend. But at length reſolving to {ce 
what Mettle his Wife was made-of, he determind to ſtay wyll there might 
be a realOccaſiqn for. him to interpoſe. In the mean while Camila, having 
over-{traw?d herſelf: with the Violence of her Paſſion, threw her {elf up- 
on her Bed, and 'dropp'd' into a Swaon ;/ or at leaſt, A4y/e/v took it to be 
ſo; at what” time Lioxellz fell a ſdereaming, as if her Miſtreſs had been 
breathing her laſt Gafp; and made fuch pitiful-Moans and Lamentations, that 
no Man” but would Ha* thought her the:moit aflited Damſel upon Earth. 
Prefently 'Camilla;recovering out: of her Trance, would to: God, Wendb, 
cryd {he'to Lioxellz,: thou wouldt go and call this Infidel, for a ſecond Fir 
will utterly difinable me! to''take imy Revenge, and then. my Reſentment 
will vaiſh in'fruwleſs words. ' run, 'Madatn, teply'd Lyoneils, wiping the 
Tears from her Eyes." But T beſeech ye, Madam, giveme the Dagger qut 
o your Hands firſt-= Do asT'bid thee, .cry'd*|Camille, make haſte, and fear 
nothing—1 am teſolv?d to revenge my elf--1 am willing to die—bur fisft 
L5tharios'Blood ſhallpive:me'ſarisfaQtion:for:the Injuſtice he has done me. 
'However, Lioxelli; was loath to leave her Miftrels alone, nor would ihe-ſtir 
til Camilla began,'\to"mte her \for tier-flowneſs.: 'While ſhe was gone, C4 
mills fella walking about the :Chamberlike;a Dunner-.that had overdlegt 
himſelf, trudging Ad theGentlemanathoine::by and by ſhe flung her: elf 
wponher Bed; theri'up again3' diſcovering herfelt fo firangely neteld, as at 
ſhe/hadihad a Gad-Bee cling'd tooherTail+No, no, cry'd ſhe, ao more-Cop- 
-fideration— thang;pondering' and thinking;'bis\Death: is .determin'd-— he 
"has cot ime ſhowers'of Tears, 'and | his-Life muſt pay me Jntereſt—— He 
_ ſhall never boaſt unpuniſh'd tharihe'has atteinipted! Combs Virtue... Ut- 
'teting theſe words, up the goragain, ow about;the Rood, with her: Dag- 
L | r _ "ger 
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ger in her Hand, her Eyes ſparkling wich Fury, and enlivenitg her mart - 
with:gaſtly -Looks, that-'would ha' cheated. Bee/zebab himſelt.'-+ Anſelm, 


ftruck with Admirarion-to ſee what his -Eyes beheld, delird no more to 
cure him of thoſe Jealouſies with which. Lozhario had turmoi'd his Breaſt ; 
yet fearing, leſt the Fury of his Wife might prove fatal to his Friend, or at 
leaſt, not knowing how far her Paſſion might attempt upon her ſelf,” was 


about to have made his perſonal Appearance to attone her Rage ; at what 
'time Liszel/a return'd, with Lothario in her. Hand. No ſooner: Lothario 
efiter'd, bit S:op,ſhe cry'd, Lothario, venture no farther at.your Peril; for if 
ye ſtir a foot, expeC this Dagger in your treacherous Heart. Budge not 
then ahair's breadth, till thou haft anfwer'd me theſe two Queſtions';: and 


anſwer me quick and ſhort, without Quirks, and Tricks, and Circumlocu- 
tions, mental Reſervations, or Evaſions. In the firſt place, Doſt thou know . 
Anſelm, and what Opinion haft thou of him— ? In the next place, Doft 
thou know me £ Lothario 'was not ſuchian Oufe, but that he knew Ca- 
zilla, being privy to Anſelm's being hid in the Chamber, underſtood how 
to play her Game; and therefore to correſpond diſcreetly and opportunely 
with herDefign ; Madam, faid he, 1could not imagine, that you had 'ſent 
for me upon this raving Account, I was wrappd up 1n a better Conceit'of 
my Happineſs ; ſd thatif you did not intend to have kept the Promiſe that 
you made me laſt Night, you might have ſent me word ſo, and not haye 


laid a'Snare for me, to.the Breach of your word, and vaſt Injuſtice: to my 


injur'd AﬀeQion. However, Madam, to anſwer exaQly toyour Queſtions, 
TI do know Azxſel-:; he and I have known one another from our Infancy; I 
forbear to ſpeak of our Friendſhip, you are a ſufficient Judge of it; and if 
F may be thought to have ſurpaſs'd the, Limits of that cordial Amity, blame 
that ſame Deity calPd Love, that obeys no: Laws but his own. And for 
you, lovely Camilla, had I not known ye fo well, I ſhould ha? been more-in- 


nocent, and my Soul had been at more. Repoſe—— If ſo, unjuſt: and trea- 


hadin 


cherous Friend,” cry'd' CamiHa, if thou wert fo well acquainted with us 
both, why doft thou violate a Friendſhip ſo facredly. oblerv'd by. my Huſ- 


band ? And how 'doſt thou dare to: appear in my ſight, after ſuch a piece 


of Treaſon committed, no -leſs offenſive to me, then to himſelf? What 
was in ”ur Thoughts to court-»1e with your - Lutener's-laze Addrefles ? Who 
orm'd ye, that I was ſuch a light Hufley— ? Whendid I evergive 


thee theleaſt Encouragement, that might flatter thy Hopes ? On the other 
fide, Did I not always diſdain thy Preſents ?. Did 1 not always with a ſe- 


rious Indignation, reje& thy Yows and Proteftations ? Tis true; I was to 


'blainie' for not chaftizing thee ſeverely ;- but tho-my ſottiſh Prudence would 


not then permit me to complain to Azſelm, for fear of ſetting two ſuch lo- 


ving Friends together by the Ears, and ſending ye both to Barni Elms, wi 
-your Seconds, yet finding now my ſelf 'too- guilty of that Crime, Tle be 


rom thy Os Breaſt, ta gratifie my Vengeance— And 
that:incredible ſwiftneſs upon Lorhario, and coun- 
z: that he./himfelf could -ſcarce tell what.to 


my Gitmy L_— Executioner; yet ere Idie, Ile tear that treacherous 
_ "Heartof thine'fri 

ſo ſaying, ſhe flew with 
"terfeited her Malice:ſo exa 


ine 


| think; eſpecially ſeeing himſelf ſo hardly pur to't, 'that he was forc'd to. ufe 


| 


- hisurmoſt Skill and Strengeh: to defend himſelf. -. For. certainly,- nere did | 


Wort paint:out her Deſpair in ſuch-lively, and natural Colours; -as would 


Fa deluded the'Supreme Arch-devil of: Delufion himſelf: Nay, {he went 


% 
., 


{5 faras to breatha Vein," and-draw Blood to confirm-her Impofture. At 
= like one that found the! could nbt- have her'Ends.of Lorhario, Well--- 
fd ſhe—then live a Miſcrearit 'as thou arty-fince I; have not Strength to 
y $2 | | - , ; is rid 
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_ Tidthe World of ſuch a Peſt However, thou ſhalt not | hinder me from 
that Revenge Towe my owndiſloyal Heart— and with that;-' flying out of 
_ 'Lothario's Arms who held her, like one that hadas yet ſome Wir in her An- 
ger, ſhe ſtruck the Dagger ſlightly into the fleſhy -part of her Awn''next 
Her Shoulder, and at the fame tume fell-flat upon her Back in a Swoon. This 
laft part of the Show, fo rarely well ated, eſpecially when they ſaw the 
Vermillion Liquor of Life come trickling down her Smock-ſleeves; ſtartl'd 
even Lothario and Lionella themſelves: Lothario was forſending for the Sur- 
geon, Lionella lookt-as pale as Bagg'd- Holland 3 but not finding the Wound 
to be of much more Conſequence then a Pendant-hole i the Ear, they could 
-not chuſe but ſmile one upon another; nor could Lzoze/la forbear whiſpering 
Lothario i the Ear, Match me now this, quo ſhe, at either of the two The- 
aters. *© | | Fg | | 199 08 THRAS | 
- On the other ſide, Lorhario believing it no leſs proper for him to a& his 
-Part, fell a curſing the day of hisBirth, the Nurſe that gave him ſuck, the 
-Air that afforded Kim Breath, and imprecated a thouſand MalediQtions not 
only upon himſelf, but-the Perſon who had been the Cauſe of all this Miſ- 
- chief; then thumping his Breaſt, as if he had been beating Hemp upon his 
Ribs, he roard and howld, and with a million of Woe zs me's, lamented, 
.wept, and blubber'd over Camilla's Body ; andthis with a Paſſion fo lively, 
-and with a Grief ſo real, to all outward Appearance, that you- would have 
ſworn him'to have been the moſt forlorn and forrowful Perſon that erewas 
overwhelm'd in Miſery. In the mean time Lzjozel/a took up her dear Mi- 
ſtreſs in her Arms, and having laid her upon the Bed, begd of Lothario 
to go fetch a Surgeon and. withal, ask'd his Advice, what Excuſe they 
-ſhould make to Arſe», ſhould he return before ſhe was cur'd. To which, 
Lothario, knowing that A»ſelz: heard him; Do what you think fir, ſaid he, 
for Iam ſo unable to give Counſel to others, that I know not what courſe to 
adviſe my ſelf, -only take care ſhe donot bleed to death; arid as for my own 
part, farewel Mankind, for ImTteſoly'd to go where :mortal Eye ſhall ne- 
ver ſee me more; and ſo ſaying, he flung, out of the Room, with all the 
_ (Marks of: Deſpair, that . Urbiz, with all his Fancy, could have _pencil'd. 
'But when he:was alone,' where no body-faw him, fe could not forbear to 
croſs himſelf from his Forehead to his:Stomach; i Admiration of Camills's 
Subtilty, and'to ſee how rarely Lioze/la tiumour'd the whole, as if the Jade 
had been: begor a' purpoſe: for ſuch Intrigues: © | 3804 FSFF+ 
Nor did L;oxells trouble her ſelf to ſtanch Camillds: Blood, till ſhe had. 
bled enough to ratifie the Cheat ; and then waſhing the Wourd, which 
was not fo big-as a Spatrow's Eye, all the while ſhe was dreſſing and bind- 
ing it up, manag' her' diſſembling. Tongue with that adinirable: Diſere- 
tion, that Anim wou'd ha* ſworn his Wife had been a ſecond: Ly- 
cretia. Vaneut UV CLUELG 10711..90 
- On the other fide, Camills lay raving and reviling her ſelf, for: lidving 
-miſs'd her Revenge, and-ſeem'd to'/beenragd, that her Misfortune had pre- 
ferv'd a Life,; which ſhe-ſo:much deteſfted. Which Stene being over; Ca- 
'»illa advis'd with her Maid; whetheror-no *twere proper to inform; Anſe/w 
, of what had happer'd? Heav'ns forbid,” anſ{wer'd Lionelta; for heUbe ſure 
-to be challenging  Lorkaxio;; and what Woman. 'of /Vertue' would venture: 
the 'Life: of a Hasband; whom ſhe io entirely lov'd ? Tis very true, quo 
. Camilla, and therefore Tle [follow 'thy Counſel. © But, faid ſhe,' thou muſt 
-invent rhe fome Story or-other to.telt him, when he ſhall come to ſeethe 
-Wound. ':/Troth, Madam, reply'd £:oneHe; you' maſt pardon me for that— 
'for I could fixver tell a Lye't my life, 'thd tt were to deny the pinching of a 
-_ Boy 
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Box of Marimaled, when'I went to-your Cloſet— If a Bottle 0 Wine be pot 
miſs'd; 4:can befilent, and drink it with the »Caok-maid and-:the Conch- 
man— bat if it be ask'd for— I can as well be hargd as deny -it, Neither 
would I, reply'd Cami{/a, tell a Lye for all the World, tho it were. to fay 
my Honour ; and therefore think it beft comake an ingenions 'Confeſhan 
without any more ado. For to tell ye the truth, an honeſt Woman ought 
to make as abſolute Confefſion to her'Husband,as to her Ghoſtly Father hima- 
ſelf, Madam, reply'd Lione/la, never:trouble yourſelf ; I make no queſtion 
| but your Wound will 'be curd before he-returns © And therefore let it only 
be your Care to ſettle your Mind, and calm the Diſorders of your Coun- 
renance ; and for the reſt, leave it to: God and a good-Conſtiebee, that never 
deſert the Innocent. S014 5 Is 
While theſe two Female Hypocrites were thus ' ſporting with An/e/m's 
Credulity, poor Jack Adams, who had not loft one Tittle of 'a Word they 
ſaid, felt his Soul caper in his Breaſt for Joy, that he was now the hap- 
pieſt Man 'under Heaven's blew'Canopy; 'and waited impatiently for Night, 
that he might go and make his truſty faithful ' Friend, the full Partaker of 
his Felicity, whom he look'd upon as the fole Authour of his-Life's 'Cep- 
tent ; and to congratulate'with him for the - precious Pearl which 'he had 
found, in being thus undeceiv'd, and-afſur'd of the Vertue of his undefiled 
Spouſe. On the" otherfide, Camila and Liozeilatinding themiclves at the 
End of their fifth AQ ler fall the Curtain, and made their E£xzr, 'to give him 
the Opportunity which' he deſir”d,! and which 'he as greedily laying bold 
of, poſted away'to Lothario's Lodging; and finding him: at home (as one 
that:expeQed his Vifit) the threw his Arms about Lorhario's Neck, | and af- 
ter he had givin him more Thanks (then there are-Pebbles upon Goodwen- 
Sands, itkunder'd out ſuch a Volley.of Excomiums in'praiſe of Camilla's Ver- 
tue, 'that' Lorhario check'd and peach'd by his own guiky' Conſcience, as 
knowing how he had betrayd him, and unjuſtly taſted-of 'bis forbidden 
Fruit,conld notitell what Anſwer to make him 3 nor could he/any way com- 
ply wihhis Friend's Joy, whichhe awe beſo exceflive.: - i 1 17 
. Onthe other [ide, Afar could not chuſe but take notice' of: his Friend's 
dadifferency; but believing ir proceeded from his Sorrow, that his own dear 
Camilla had hurt her 18If; a Misfortune, of 'which'his Friend could not but 
in ſome. meaſure think himſelf 'the:Occaſion 3 he'beg'd him' not to aMiift 
himſelf, for that her Wound was but-very ſlight; and affuring-him beſides, 
that bothiſhe and herMaid were reſolv'd to fay nothing ofit.. And therefore 
it 'becamethim to'be:ſo'ifarfrom iperplexing himdelf at fuch-an inconſider- 
dble Accident, -tharthe-oughtrather to rejoice with him, :as one that had 
notionlycontributed 'to marry-himto qne of the» faireſt':young Ladies in 
Flo: excebtitibyhis Induſtry and fidelity had convincidhim,that he was owner 
of the moſt yertuous and beautiful Wife in the World ; a Woman that far 
her-Verrnat, of 'ſhechad:ther due, ought to be the Theme iof-all) the Poems 
and -Sormets'of- the Age, to 'ctennzeithe Memory: of her Chaſtity. 'To 
which £oxburio reply'd; "That there/was nothing more juſt; -andithat there- 
frei ſhould be the;fole Imploymenrof? his 'Myiſeto:Jerve ber inthe railing 
of 'ſohible aManument.-: This wag ithe' Ifſue-bf Haſebn'sPditick- Deſign, 
now'27 notorious !/Curkold, rbot-the:mioft joyfully:. conrenid to: bis' Heart?s 
conent;vof'any Man thateverNidwiſe handed fhto the World: And at the 
ſame time he(tbbk:\Loebdrio.by the Hand, andiledihim-home to this Houſe, 
Fully believing the Subverter of this Honour t61backeInftrumeht:of his Hap- 
-pinels. 0C awilla>receavid rhim with» lowtin | 'Countenance,: but .an:amg- 
ous Helm! acld for Yome'time rhey .enjoy?d ther Benefit 'of their wanton 
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_ et; NOTE Don Lurxote was taking his natural Reſt, and crying, out as loud 
ds if thel | OMe 


claſhing agaioſt che Wall, asf he lad been hewing down that Gd of the 


As for that before, it ardly cover'd the half of his Hips, and that bahind 
wanted a full Foot of the t'other's length + So that his Shanks were ealje £9 
| be ſeen long and lither, hairy as an old Baboons, arid as ure a5\2 Kennel- 
rakers. , Upon Þug Head he had a, Woollen-Cap -fo black and 

you could only diſcover, by the help of a Magnifying-glaſs, that x dicbus 
;lis it had been red, He had the. Coverlet of bis' Bed wrapp'd about his 
lefr Arm, and his Sword drawn'in his right Hand, with which he laid about, 
him Fore-ftroke.and Back: ftroke,and Ehe while rending his Throat, and 
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Native Right; and I am diſcharg'd: of my-Promiſe, ſeeing that: through 
* Heaven's Affiftance, and'by the Favour of Her, by: whom, and for-whoſe 
* fake T live, 1 have teſtor'd- ye to'the Scepter -of your Anceſtors. . Now, 
Gentlemen, cry'd Sancho, what d' ye think on't, was-not I in the: right ont; 
. when 1 told ye: haw- he was in Combat with a Giant ? I was ſure I was 
not drunk ; and now I think the Town's our own, and 'my £Earldom is; ſe- 
.. cure— At: which rhe whole Company, all bur the {Inn-keeper, fell out a 
laughing till the Tears trickd down their Cheeks, -as big as Peaſe.' Only 
the Inn-keeper conld find nothing to be merry at, but cursd and bann'd \ 
the Knight, andthe Giant, and all the Generation of Knights and /Gi- 
ants, ſo enrag*d was he againſt the whole Progeny of: Combatants-Errant, 
forthe loſs of his Wine. However, 'at length the Carate, the Barber, and 
Cardenio, perlwaded Don NZuixoteto go to bed, where he lay with the great- 
eft Satisfa&tion that ever Mortal. had; who had vanquiſh'd his Adverſary 
in Chaxcery; ' but they had much ado to appeaſe the:Inn-keeper, who wou'd 
fain ha' been anatomizing Dor Luzxote, for the Slaughter of his Burachs's. 
On the other ſide, the Hoſteſs tore her Hair with both Hands, howPd and 
took on, as if. het Father, and Mother, -and all her Kindred had been car- 
ry'dinto Captivity by the Moors, Could this Devit-Errant, quo ihe, find 
#0 way to break his Neck before- he came to:my Houſe. Ten thouſand Gan- 
greens devour his Entrails— I never faw the Peer of him— the Leathern- 
jaw'd Rake-hell is ike a Monkey broke looſe in a Dairy— he never comes'to 
my Houſe, but to ruine me— The laſt time they rid away with the Reckon- 
ing, he and that Dog's-head i' the Porridge-pot, his Squire— pretending 
themſelves Kzight-Errants, with a million a Poxes to'em; and that it was 
contrary to their Wild Iriſh Laws of 'Diabolical Chivalry, to pay for what 
they call for—'All the Misfortunes that Aftrology and Palmiſtry fore-tell, 
-bring 'em ſafe to the Gallows —— and may their -Order, and all their Laws 
be-burn'd under their Noſes' as they: hang ——- and now here he's come again 
'with his Knighthood and his? Valour to encounter-my- Boracho's, hack the 
-poor-Goat-sk1tis to pieces, and ſpill me more Wine, then all his Knighthood 
-was worth—— T wiſh I could ſee as.much of his Blood— He a'Knight'! he 
'a Rat-catcher—— !- But 'Fle be reveng'd on him, orelſe-letme be carted for 
a Bawd, and loſe the Name of: honeſt Woman——: Nor could he fcape- the 
*Prayers:of Maritornes,- who, to comply with her Miſtreſs, wilt*d-heartily 
that he might never meet with a Miſtreſs' handſomer then her ſelf; and die 
Under the Rigour' of her'Scora to! boott! But the '\Carate, a Man of -Peace, 
fourd out 4 way to heal. all the” Wounds, and' make amends for all the | 
Blood that' Dor Quixote had ſhed, by ipromiſing Payment for all the Da- 
-mage he had done. And as for Sanchv,.owho was: alittle down. i the 
"Mouth, becauſe he couldinor/ find the Headp Mrs: Dorothy afſurd him by way 
-of Conſolation; that'if: the: Knight his'Mafter: had cut' ofthe: Giant's Head, 
. ſhe would pive him the beſt Earldom ini her Kingdom. - Thereupon- Saxcho . 
ſwore by his firſt Nights Lodging withibis Wife, that he ſaw the Head fall, 
by the ſame token, 'thatit had-a Beard -above'an Elllong ;. but the: Reaſon 
why he could: not find it 'was,: becauſe: the Houſe was enchanted, as he had 
found by Experzence. 204 aut m you 8tirog? ak: 15: 
' Arid now the Curate- finding the Houfſe' reftord torits former Trariquility, 
defird'leave toconclude the'Novel of rhe'Curious Impertinent ; which being 


pd 


granted; he chugread ony?! 11; 24071 03 2897 1191, 1H 20h 7opirt Tm 

. . Axſebu being {o well affur'd of the Vertue of _his:Wife,: wasthe moſt con- 

tented'Cuckold 7 the World. i: On rhe:orher fide,” Camillapurpolely lower'd 

and frown'd. upon  Lothatle z and A — Huſeln to excuſe ow 
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from frequetting his Houſe, as one. that found his Company.was no way 
acceptable to Camille. - But the deluded Ar/e/m could by 'no means endure 
fuch 2 Separation, and therefore would not let.his Wife be quiet, till he had 
brought her to a perfeQ Reconciliation, | MO USD IIS 
» Inthe mean time Lioxc//a,] {way'd by the frailty of her fleſb,: inſatiable 
in: her deſires ; and as; ſhe: was grown Lawleſs beyond her Miſtrefles Con- : 
troul; being:refolv'd to make uſe! of her time, gaye thole' Reins to her 
impotent heat, that preferring the Precept of Gather, your Roſe-buds, betore 
all the Commandments, ſhe carefs'd her Paramoyr Day and Night 1n her 
Maſter's Honſe, without any conſideration of what might happen either 
to her Miſtreſs or her ſelf: And unluckily it fell out, that one Nght An- 
felm heard a noiſe in her Chamber. : Upon this, - his Curiolity 1nquilitive to 
know what was the matter, he perceivd the Door held againſt him : which 
reliſtance kindling new :fuſpicions in his ſick and-weak Brain, his Jealouſie 
forcd-open the Door, 'at:what time he oblery'd a certain Mortal in Breeches 
leap out of 'the window: into the firxeet. Hoeytie toytie, quo. he, what's 
here to do? And 'with- that he: Rept to the window, thinking.to lay hold 
o':the Perſon, or at leaſt to have a ſight of his Phyſiognomy : But miſſing 
both. his aims, by reaſon that Lzoella' held him faſt-in her: Arms, he be- 
gan to grow angry. ©\{a6clr.belought him not'to make a.buſtle, aſluring 
him, that it was only @ concern'of;her own ;.. and ;that the Gentleman was 
her Legitimate Husband,/ lawfully and duly efpdus'd, as everitwo Beggars 
were marty'd'at the AMizorzes.: : Apſchn would not believe: her, but tran- 
{ported-with Fury, or-at leaft ſeethung fo to be,-! yow'd to ftick her tothe 
wall with a Dagger which he had'in his hand, if ſhe did not tell him the 
truth. ©\Liozella,' who was more accuftom'd.to other ſort of Weapons then 
to fteel Poniards, was. ſo:dilmayd -to' ſee the, bright Inſtrument of Death 
glits)n: at! her Breaſt, that all her: quick Inventions, all her Excuſes, and 
Chamber-maidEvaſions baving left:her, and her conſtant Friend, the De- 
vil, ;notihaving an Opponnnny to whiſper her /i'the Ear, '{he had not: one 
word to fay ;: but falling at her Maſter's feet in ſuch-a Pannick'Dread, that 
ſhe !hargly-knew what -ſhe faid; : ſhe; beſoupht ;bim to ſpare her Life, and 
ſhe:woutd-make:bim ſuch Diſebveries, as ſhould 'make his Ears tingle. Be 
quick vhen, 'Baggage, try'd Anſelm,” of by this:Candle that burns — And 
then -heaving- up. his:Dagger-hand —— Oh; forthe Lord's fake, cry'd L2o- 
aze1/a;' have mercy oft a-Sanner, but: ti] tomorrow morning — And then/if 
I do-notwiſcloſe the very in-fide of my Breaſt,:do'you your ſelf rip it open 
for me +-—— Only this ſivear, the mean time, | and you yay. believe me 
upon-thelwords of adying Maid: (and-I may fafely fonow callmy ſelf, my 
Soul being almoſt.inghted out of, my..Body)) thatthe Perſon that ſhot bim- 
felf/ out rot . the window; '- was! obly & Sweet: heart. .of mine, that has: pro- 
misd me Marriage. ſo:faithfuBy., that'T could not; deny hinaa ; {mall Kind- 
. nels beforehand ——.:Lain forry-with alkmy heart; Sir, the noiſe diſturh'd ye. 
Anſelnofinding the Frft! part of her:Confeſſion. ſo! ingeniaus, granted: her 
the-time:ſhe deſird,10 However, eating ſhe ſhould-rmakse; her Eicape; ike 
a-halft witted :Fook;:he:ſecurd her by.halves ; for/he 0nly lock'd her Cham- 
ber Door, and took the Key in his Pocket, never minding the Caſement!; 
wens tibed tohis Camilla, told)her what-bad. happend, and: what Eat- 
tingling Diſcoveries her Maid was to make him next Morning: © Camilla, on 
theoothen ppp. elf: but-chat mare Ditieyrics 


OI WE01 y1vopcermber, faid-nothing ;.but having tyr/d poor 4nſelmby 
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 BookIV. The Renowned Dox QuixorTE. 


flips on her Morning-drefs, pockets up all the Gold and Jewels ſhe could- 
find, -and away ſhe trips to Lotharioz tells him the whole ſtory, :and:con- + 
jures him by all the Kindneſs he had for her, and by all their ftoll'n Plea- : 
ſures, to ſecure her ſomewhere, where ſhe might be ſafe from her: Hus-- 


bands fury ; vowing to follow him, tho it were in the Habit of a.Page; all 


over the World ; believing, that fince ſhe had loſt her Honour, {he could. = 


make an excellent Miftreſs for a Commander 'in a long Campaigne. The: 


ſight of Camilla, and the ſtory ſhe told him, put Lozhario into ſuch a Con- 


| fternation, that he had much ado to catch his Wits again, that flutter'd 
about the Room like Birds got out of a Cage. But finding the Caſe to be- 
ſuch, as would admit of no delay, he Saddl'd his double Gelding , and away 


he troop'd with her, and carry'd her to muchſuch another Houſe as Mother 
Creſwel”s, and left her in the Cuſtody of an Aunt of his, not ſo mean as 


Mrs. Buly, and yet a little below the Degree'of Madam Benner. Tho others 


ſay, he carry'd-her to a Nunnery, and deſir'd his Siſter, who was the Abbeſs, 
to take care of her. However 1t were, Arzſe/mz was no ſooner wak'd, but 
never minding his Ca»il/a, out he jumps from his Bed, {lips on his Breeches, 
and hey for new Diſcoveries — which he found, I think, with a venge- 
ance. For in the firſt place, having unlock'd Lziozella's Chamber-door, he 
diſcover'd that the Bird was flown : For Lioxel/a had let her ſelf down out 
of the Window into the ſtreet by the help of a long Sheet ; or if one were 
not long enough, you muſt ſuppoſe ſhe made uſe of two— Humph — quo 
Anſelm, this tis not to obſerve Old Proverbs; —— For inſtead of locking 
faſt, had I bound faſt, I Dn faſt. ——- Well — diſcovering that he 
had miſs'd that Diſcovery, - Az/elm returns to diſcover his misfortune: to Ca- 
milla: But looking into the Bed, he diſcover'd that Camilla was not to be 
diſcoverd neither —— There was the Form,' but Puſs was ſtarted 
Away goes Arſe/m, and vilits every Room within doors, Buttery, Kitchen; 
Cellar, Garrets — Calls Mile, why Millie —— Nay , he did not :leave 
the Houſe of Office at the lower end o? the Garden unſearch'd —— Still no 
Camilla —— At length returning to his own Chamber, ard finding Mz/lie*s 
Cloſet-door open, and her Cabinet unlock'd, he made another Dilcovery : 
for all the Jewels and Money were gone —— All the Queen Elizabeth's, Two 
and Twenties,Roſe Nobles,even to the Edward Shillings, and Harry Groats , 
all. were vaniſh'd —— But then to ſee how poor Az/e/ look'd like a Dog 
that has loſt.his Tail! —— He ftood indeed, but like one o'the Heads upon 
London-Bridoe ——able neither to ſpeak nor breath —— You might ha' 
heard his Heart-ſtrings ſnap like Virginal wires in a wet ſeaſon -—. There 
were only two or three that held, or elſe t had fallen to the bottom of his 
Belly — Well, in this condition away he creeps to his dear, dear, dear 
Friend Lothario -— But when they told him he was gone too; nay, rid away, 
rid away a Horſe-back — And that he borrow a Pillion of one of his Neigh- 
| bours—— Then hefell a ſcratching his Head, as if a* would ha' digg'd up 
all his hair by the Roots —— Theſe new Diſcoveries, and no Diſcoveries, 
that would ha' made all the ſeven Wiſe Men. of Greece run mad —— Diſco- 
veries. that he had loſt his Wife, his Friend, and his Honour —— No Diſ- 
coverits, becauſe he knew not where to find, or how to regain either the 
one or'the other. Now, what would yee have had a poor Gentleman ha? 
done. in his condition? Would ye have had him ha' gone tothe Civilians 
for a Divorce to Cancel his Marriage ? Would ye have had him ha? gone to 
Furnival*s Ini, or Staples-Inh, for a Writ of Clauſum fregit againſt Lothario ? 
Or would ye bave had him repair'd to St. 4ztiz's for fome Drams of Con- 
folatian, or a LeQure of Patience? No — he was ftill for a Friend in a cor- 
CE3 | nery 
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The Life and Atchievements of Pais E' 


ner, where he might unload the Burthen of his Grief: Ard it ſeems hehad 
ſuch a one in the Country. To that purpoſe therefore, he cauſes his Horſe 
to be Sadd1'd, and away he rides to find him out. But 'ere he-was got balf 
way, not able to bear the weight of his Aficticn, he alights, and holding 
his Horſe by the Bridle, down he lays himſelf at the foot of a Tree. Where 
he had not reſted long, but a Gentleman riding by, he deſir'd him: to flop, 
and ask'd him, what News? News! reply'd the Gentleman ; why, did: you 
not know two ſuch Perſons as Anſe/mand Lothario; two ſuch Friends, that 
the like Patterns of Friendſhip were never known Y this World ? Yer. for 
all this, the News this Mormng 1n all the Coffee: Houſes 1 the Town is, 
that Lozhario laſt Night ran away with Azſe/z's Wife. And this was : firſt 
diſcover'd by Camillas Chamber-maid, who was taken by the Watch flidipg 
down by a long Sheet from a window in 4»/c/mzs Houſe into. the Street, like 
a Cupid deſcending from the top of a Play-houſe. But is it not-known, Sir, 
reply'd Anſel/m, which way Lothario and Camilla rode together * Troth, Sir, 
you ask me a Queſtion I am not able to: reſolve ye —— Nor is it to be 
thought they were fuch Fools, but thar they knew whither to go, before 
they went ; for a Plot's no Plot, unleſs it be well laid. And having fo faid, - 
he rode on. But no ſooner was he got out of fight, when poor Anſelm, 
over-whelm'd with a thouſand Thoughts, Well — quo he, ill News 1s like 
a Train of Gun-powder, no ſooner is the fire at one end, but 'tis as foon at 
the other. From what a Sa/zbury-Steeple-height of Happineſs am I fallen-to 
the loweſt Abyſs of Miſery ? And then looking up with an Eye of RefleQtion 
upon the vaſtneſs of the Precipice, ſuch a Dizzineſs feiz'd his Brain, that 
had it not been for ſome few gulps of Dr. Stevezs's Water, that he had in 
his Pocket, he had dy'd i the High-way. | 
Finding himſelf therefore to be ſomewhat reliev'd by his Cordial, up he 
got again, and rode the tother half way, which brought him to his Friends 
Door; where being arrivd, he was met by his Friend, who ſeeing him look 
| like a folitary Widow of -a week's ſtanding ;- melancholy, penfive, ſorrow- 
ful, dejeQted, paleand wan, heprudently forbore the uſual:-Complement of, 
Tam plad to fee yee well, and more diſcreetly ask'd him, What heayld? To 
which A4»/e/z return'd no other Anſwer, but only defir'd him to Order his 
Bed to be got ready, and to lend him a ſheet of Paper, and a Pen and Ink. 
I do not find but that his Friend was a civil well-bred Gentleman; and there- 
fore ſeeing him in that condition, he would not trouble him with unſea- 
ſonable and impertinent Conſolations ; but that after he had ſhew'd him-up 
. to his Lodging, he left him to his Soliloquies, So that A»/elw finding him- 
ſelf alone, began to refle& upon his former Felicities and his preſent Cala- 
mities. But then the ſad Ideas of his misfortune repreſented themſelves fo 
lively before his Eyes, that finding his Heart no longer able to ſupport the 
weight of his Head, an Inundation of fatal Apprehenſions over-whelm'd 
his Vital Spirits. So that now. perceiving himſelf Sentenc'd to Death by 
his Folly, and that he was to end his days upon the Scaffold of his own 
Curioſity ; and knowing how greedy People are of Harangues upon ſuch 
Occaſions, he thought it expedient, according to the:Mode ( as being the 
ſhorter and leſs troubleſom way) to leave a Paper behind him, to ſhew the 
Occafion of his Death, and how wrongfully he dy'd. Induc'd by theſe 
motives, he began to write; but Grief, his Executioner, ina niggardly hu- 
mour, unwilling to ſee fo much Paper wafted, ftrang!'d him before he 
could finiſh his Speech. Soon after, his Friend, officious to know what he 
_ wanted, and what he would have to Supper, ſoftly enter'd the Chamber, 
andthere found. poor Azſe/m with halt his Body fallen upon his Breaſt, 
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his Face upon the Table, and his Feer reſting upon, the: Ground, with a 
Pen.in! his Hand; that was Key-cold, and reſting upor-a ſheet of Paper, be- 


krrawld with theſe-few lines: 


An Impertinent Curioſity has coſt: me my. Life.. 1f the News of | my Death 
[ball reach Camilla's Ears, let her know, that I Pardon. her, ſince. 1 never. ex- 
ed. I: had marry d into the Family of Perfettion, or. ever took her for Nature's 
Miracle. For if, ſhe yielded; and-T'my. ſelf} mas the Maſter-Wheel that mow d the 


Devils. Temptation, tes but Juſt 


Thus far hadi A»/e/m written; and here, *tis probable, that by ſome mi- 
ſtake i the Sign, his Executioner was quicker then the poor Sufferer in- 
tended. However, *tis-no- wonder, that a man in his Condition ſhould be 
thus over-whelm'd by Death. For they ſay, that Cuckolds breeding Horns, 
are like Children breeding Teeth: Some breed: their Teeth with lutle trou- 
ble, others with ſo much pain, that it kills *em. | | 

The next day: A»/e/m?s Friend. gave: notice of his death to his Parents, 
who, for ought I find:by the Story, were nothing concern'd at it. 

As for Camilla, ſhe was in the lame condition, juſt ready to follow her 
Husband ; but don't miſtake me, *twas not for the death of her Husband, 
but forthe abſence of her dear Lothario. Some ſay, ſhe livd pretty honeſt, 
till: hearing that Lothariowas lain, either in Europe, or Aſia, or. Africa, or 
America, or ſomewhere ; but ſhe then lanch'd into the World, and proving 
a Soul, ſplit againſt the ewo common Rocks of Clap and Brandy ; 1o far from 
being the Theam of all the Poets of the Age, that there was not fo much 
as one Ballad-maker at her Funeral. . bi | 

This Novel, ſaid the Crate, feems to mea ſtrange Party per pale Bulinels. 
For a Man to tempt, and fora Woman to be tempted, is no wonder ; nay, 
for a Woman to- be overcome 'by. that Temptation, tho ſhe were one of 
thoſe that ſtand fo demurely at the Bull and Mouth a Sundays, 1s no News — 
But for a man to labour and toyl ſo induſtriouſly to Cuckold himſelf, is to 
me'a Myſtery. Yet if there be any. that are ſuch Widgeonly Dolts, tis 
my Opinion, they ought to be ſervid rhe ſame fawce that Anſelm was — 
However, 'as long. as I live, they ſhan't ſcape my Almanack. For tho a 
| Lover might be fo over-ſeen, for a Husband to be fuch a Coxcomb, - is hard- - 

ly to be imagin'd. | 


CHAP. IX. 


"Recounting ſeveral Rare Adventures that happen'd in the Inn. 


' T the ſame time, the Inn-keeper, ſtanding at the Inn-door, to ſee 

"A what Company he could ſpy upon the Road; A hey-boys, cry'd he: 
Here they come Trill-lill, y fackins A jolly Crew Ple warrant — It 
they do bunt ſtop here now —— By St. George, and his fair Lady Sabrine to 
boot, 'we'l fing 014 Roſe to Night —— What a noiſe does that bawling Oat- 
ſtealer make there, quo the Curate — What Company's that which'is com- 
ing ? Four Gentlemen, reply'd the Inn-keeper, a Horſe-back, upon the ray 
day, like young Citizens between London and Brainford —— Nt”. - ' 
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' They miay be Knights, for ought Tknow, for they have Lances and Bucklers 
all, and every .one a black Mask over his Nole—— Hoy-day— there's a 
Gentlewoman too upon a Gonhelly follows behind 'em a Tittop, a Tittop, 
but whether foul or fair, no body can tell ; for ſhe's under a black Cloud © 
as well as the reſt— How. far arethey off,quo the Curare? Cloſe at hand, 
reply'd the Inn keeper. Preſently Mrs. Dorothy clapt on her Mask too ; and 
Cardenio, that was not aſham'd to ſhew all that he had, but a little before 
now. not thinking his Clothes good enough , went up to Dox Quixote's | 

Chamber. Preſently the Maſquerades came thund'ring into the Inn-yard, 
and alighting, immediately the perſon that ſeem'd to be the moſt ſparkiſh 
above all the reſt, went tothe Lady, and taking her down from her Side- 
ſaddle in his Arms, ſeated her in a Chair juſt at the entrance into the 
Chamber where Cardenio was gone to hide himſelf. All this while not 
one of the Company had pulld oft their Masks, or ſo much as ſpok'n 
a word, only the Lady fetch'd a deep Sigh as ſhe fate, and at the ſame 
time let fall her Arms, as if ſhe had been dropping into a Swoon. 
The Cnrate , whoſe Curioſity was ſtrangely heighten'd by this Diſguiſe 

_ and profound Silence, follow'd the Lacquies into the Stable, and enquird 
of one of 'em, who theſe Sparks were ? As Pm a Sinner to Heavn, anſwer'd 
the Lacquey, I know'not how to ſatisfie ye farther then this, That I be- 
lieve 'em to be all Perſons of Quality; eſpecially the Perſon that help'd the 
Lady down, becauſe the reſt give him a worlda” Reſpett. But who is the 
Lady, quo the Cyrate ? Nay, Sir, he muſt be a Conjurer that can tell ye, for 
me, reply'd the Lacquey ; for all along as we came, I never ſaw ſo much 
as the tip of her Chin ; but tho ſhe hid her Face from my ſight, ſhe could 

- not ſtop my Ears, for they were Witneſſes of her continual Complaints, 
and her Sighs, ſo loud and ſo mournful, as would ha' made a Crocodile to 
weep in earneſt, Nor is it a wonder we ſhould know o little, having ſerv'd 
*em but two days, from the time they met us upon the Road, when the 
told us, they were going to 4ndaluzia, and would pay us well for our Pains, 
if we would attend *em thither. What! quo the Cxrare, did they never 
talk, nor call one another by their Names? No, Sir, they travelld to- 
gether more ſpeechleſs then their Horſes ; for they{did not ſo.much as zeighie 
one to:another. | So that we heard nothing but the ſad and doleful Lamen- 

_ tations of the poor Lady, whom we ſuppoſe to be ſome Fortune, whom 
theſe Gentlemen have ſtolPn out of ſome Boarding-School, and are carry- 

' ing her away to be marry*d againſt her Conſent. That may very well be, 
reply*dthe ; ory nor is it the firſt time ſuch Pranks have been plaid i' this 
Country. And ſo leaving the Stable, he return'd to Mrs. Dorozby, who, out 
of a Female Compaſſion of her Sex indiſtreſs, was officioully profering her. 
Service to the Lady, and whiſpering her 1 the Ear, as may be ſupposd, to 
know whether ſhe had any Occaſion for private Retirement ( for the Houſe 
of Office is a Place where the Female Sex at the ſame time frequently diſ- 
charge their Back-fides, and disburden their Hearts.) Truly Mrs. Dorothy 
was paſſing kind, ſhe, proffer'd toattend- her into her Chamber, unlace her , 
Stays, pull off her Stockins, and help her to bed : But after all, the Devil 
a'word: would the Gentlewoman in the Mask ſpeak. - Upon which, Mrs. 
Dorothy concluded, - that ſhe was tak'n with a dangerous Diſeaſe call'd the 
Mullegrubs. And at length the Spark that had tak'n her off from her Horſe, 
addrefſing himſelf to Mrs. Dorothy, Madam, faid he, you may ſpare your 
{ſelf rhe Labour— All the Kindneſſes you proffer that Lady, are but Fiſh of 
twodays old— There's no more Gratitude'in her, then there grows Plum- 
pudding: in a Bean-ſhell ; and therefore, Madam, unleſs ye have a mindto 


hear 
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Book IV. The Renowned Don QuixoTE. 
hear a Company of Stories and Lyes, never deſire her to open. ber Lips. 
"The Spark had better a? held his Peace— for 'upon his fo ſaying, the di-. 
ſtreſſed Lady found'her Tongue again. No, no, Mr. Foul-month, ſaid ſhe, 
you. that never ſpoke Truth i your life, never found me ſuch a Lyar, as 
you pretend to make me. But becauſe you can't make a Fool of me, and 
have your Will,” therefore I tell Scories— But I muſt tell ye, Sir, 'tis my "J 
Conftancy, and Scorn of your Treats, your Guinies, your Point-Laces, and | 
your Gold Watches, that has reduc'd me to this Condition.” . Mercy upoi we 
me ! cry'd Cardenio, who diſtinEtly heard every word the Lady faid, :What 
Voice 15 this I hear ?. Preſently the Lady hearing Carderic's Re fro 
gave a ſudden Start,, and riſing from her Chair quite another Woman, 
would have enter'd the Chamber from whence the Voice came, but was 
prevented by the Spark that ſtood by her. However, in the midſt of that 
reſtleſs Commotion of mind ſhe was in, her” VGil fell from her Head, and 
notwithitanding her inward Anguiſh, and the Paleneſs of her Cheeks, 
diſcover'd a moſt incomparable Beauty, Onthe other ſide, the Spark that 
rudely held her down by the Shoulders, was ſo earneſtly buſy'd to keep 
her from riſing, that his Mask dropt from his Noſe, not daring to ſtir his 
Hand ; at what time Mrs. Dorothy ſtanding by the Diſconlolate Lady, and 
looking up inthe Spark*s Face, preſently knew him to be. Don Ferdinand, as 
- one. that had not only ſeen, but felt him too more then once or twenty 
_ times before that. This caus'd ſuch a Fermentation of various Paſſions, 
and that Fermentation brought ſuch a Qualm oyer Mrs. Dorothy's Heart, 
that ſhe fell down in a Swoon. Immediately the Cyrate, for young Parſons 
are generally very handy about Women, pulls off her Mask HE Bee Face, 
to give her Air; at what time D. Ferdinand was no leſs aftoniſhd to ſee 
that it ſhould be Mrs. Dorothy. Never was Bell-founder ſo confounded 
when his Mettle miſcarries; however he wou'd not let Lxcinds ſtir, for ſhe 
it was that he held all this while (ſee by the way how Marder begins to 
come ont.) and ſhe it was, who ſtrugghd with all her. might to get our: of 
D, Ferdinand's Clutches, as mad. as a Cow to come to her Calf, to get to 
her Cardexio, whom ſhe knew by his RAHOg. On the other; fide, Car- 
denio hearing the Shriek that wording Mrs: Dorothy gave, _ believing 
it had- been his Lucinda, whom healſo ſmelt by a particular Steam that 
ſhe had about her, flung out. of the Chamber like one half har'd.out of 
his Wits; 'twas a chouſind © one his Soul had not Nos her Neck for | 
hafte out at his Ears. For he never could endure that any body: ſhould 
| handle: Lucinda, but himſelf. And now the Game begins: Afﬀtoniſhment 
upon Aſtoniſhment,. Amazement upon Amazement, VVonder apon Won- 
der. . Lucinda ftar'd upon Cardenio, He i Her— Is't thou, quo he? Ist 
thou, quo ſhe ? Ferdinand ſtard upon Mrs. Dorothy, The upon him... Car- 
denio ftard upon Ferdinand, Ferdinand upon Cardenio 3 and ſo they, ſtard 
upon one another to. the. end 0. the Chapter, At length, after they had 
ſtard out-their Stare, Lci»ds was the firſt that brake 


lence,: and addref- 
ſing her ſelf to D: Ferdinand; Hands off, for {hame, quo ſhe,-g00d my 
Lord Ferdinand; ang at laſt,if ye. know how to,be fo,be civil, ſhew your ſelf 
a Gentleman, and'don't think to he&or me out of my Maiden-head,.that 
I reſerve, for one that. better deſeryes it. You: know that git your Prodigali- 
ty,. nor: all your Menaces, could' ever move me-—— my Reſolution is fixd;; 
and therefore be afſur'd; Ile. rather marry a ;Swal:coal-man or a Chinney/ 
Sweeper, and cry Hogs-Puddings about the Streets, then marry ſuch a Roi- J 
fter.as your Worſhip —— Here ſtands Cardenio, to whom I;have long ſince id 
demisd-my: Heart, with all its. Appurtenances, to have: and to hold in i 'H 
EN | | pales £ ot 
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-Tail roPerpetuity. Give him therefore quiet Poſleſſion, as Lawand Juftice 
"requires, or if you intend to be a continual Plague to me, terminate my Life 
.and my Misfortunes both together. 5 WG 

- | During theſe Expoſtulations, Mrs. Dorothy being by this time come to 


_ - her ſelf, and underſtanding *twas Lucinda that ſpoke, yet finding that D. 


Ferdinand would neither let.go his hold, nor give any Anſwer to the rea- 


ſonable Requeſts Lacinds made him, up ſhe roſe, and advancing towards 


him with her Handkerchief before her Eyes— * Sir,. faid ſhe, if y* have any 


«ſpark of Grace or Gentility, look upon a Woman, whom your Petjuries 


have madeſo— a Woman, to whom once you promis'd Mountains of Hap- 


*©vineſs, but have now render'd miſerable. Confider , Sir, that in the 


*fight of Heav'n, you are my lawfal Husband— You cannot forget the 
*time when you enter'd jgtothe Obligation— and tho there were no Wit- 


* neſs toit, you cannot but know, that you ſeal'd'it at the fame time with 


- * your own Seal— What a murrain— how many Wives would ye have—? 


: 


4.5 - 1 
% 


*As many as the ancient Fews— ? If fo, Sir ſtay till the Law allows it— 
* the Weſt-Country Knighit has not yet got his Bill paſt— In the meantime 


© conſider what an Injury you do your own Sex— for what Maid will ever 


*truſt-a young Man again, for your fake? I pity'd your Sighs, your Sobs, 
© your Tears, and your Lamentations—I had Compaſſion upon your Moans, 


and, your Groans, -and the mournful Out-cries of your Impatience, and be- 


Meying I might believe a Perſon of your Quality, 1 was at length, tho you 
'twell. know it was a long time firſt, prevail'd with by my Commiſeration, 
©:2nd truſted to your Honeſty— But what Maid will ever pity a Perſon of 


© Quality ttiore? 'Twas this Compaſſion of mine, that for the Relief of your 
2 crying Neceſlities, and impatient Diſtrefſes, -made me venture. the Dif: 
*oraces of a' great Belly, and who knows 'but that I might ha'come.to 
* rhe Misfortune of being hangd for ſtifling the poor Baby in a Houſe of 
* Office ? Andcan you turn away your ungrateful Eyes from one that has 


©ſo deeply: hazarded her Honour and her Life, upon the Confidence ſhe 
'© had ''of your Vertue,. and your Juſtice? If I were more forward then'I 
"*ſhould*h#"been, were not you more haſty thenT ? And.therefore do-but 
© marry me; 'tis all I defire— then keep as many Miſſes afterwM#ds. as you - 
© pleaſe, Ple never lay, Love, why 4 ye ſo? The never be moody when ye 


. *©£ome _home;'fudd1'd, nor Es ye for loſing your Money at Play; but 
A 


ve my Life, and take my Goods — When you 


*fure? Tf this that I have ſaid will not prevail, read Baxter s Sainrs Ever: 


ng Reſt, and ſee what Reſt you are like have either in this, or: the 
er -VVorld, after ſo many fallify*d. Oathes and Perjuries as you ha? 


© committed. - | NO” ys 
-'-D;Ferdinazd being thus rally'dbetween Feſt and Exrneft , found” himſelf 
ſhot” between wind and water. On the one fide, her undeniable mar- 
ter-of Fa ide ea all the Arguments of his libertine Folly, and the 
Tears and Sobs thi 

 Crams. in th 


oper leconded her ſerious Admonitions, had ftuck ſo many 
ns. in the Throat of his Conſcience, that finding himſelf ſo run down 
by Reaſon and Morality, he quitted Lacizda,and ran with his Arms Jy 
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panded like the VVings of a Cherubim, -and embracing. Mrs. Dororhy; My 
dear Dolly, quo he, no longer now plain Dorothy, but lacd Madam Dorothy, 
live and be a Lady, fince Fate will-have it ſo. *Tis true, I did debauch 
thee---- but before all this Company, here's my hand upon't, Vie mend thee 
up again as ſonnd in Law, as ere-thou wert r thy life. For thine, my dear 

olly, is only a Stitch falPn 1! thy Reputation , which the Needle and 
Thread of ' Wedlock will repair at any time. * With that he gave her a Kiſs, 
and at the ſame Inſtant breath'd a new Soul into her Body. 

On the other ſide, Lucinda had been ſo long ſupported by' D. Ferdjnand, 
that finding her ſelf at Liberty, ſhe was like to ha' fall to the Ground, had 
not  Cardenio, who all the while ftood behind D. Ferdinand, becauſe he 
wou'd not be ſeen, caught herup in his Arms - For tho fhe were glad to 
ſee that all things fadgd ſo well with Mrs. Dorothy, yet ſome little Qualms 
of Envy at that g$od Fortune in another, which ſhe thought as due to her 
felf, made ſuch a deep Impreſſion upon her Spirits, as made the whole 


Frame of her Mzcroco/m begin tototter. But then, fair Lucinda, .cry'd Car- 


 denio, conſidering the Feebleneſs of your Condition, you cannot be better 
then in the Arms of him that has always lov'd ye from his Infancy. .V Vith 
that, Lucinda turning her Head, and perceiving him to be her beloved Car- 
denio, Heav*ns! ſhe was ready to jump* out of her . Skin; up ſhe leapt as 
nimble asa Bird, and darting her ſelf about Carderzo's Neck. ; Andais it thee, 
my dear Husband, quo ſhe? What Miracles are theſe ? Did I ever think, 
by ſuch a ſtrange Accident as this, to meet again the Joy and Comfort 
of my Life? And then ſeconding her amorous Expreſſions with amorous 
Actions, forgetful quite of .either Time or Place, ſhe joyn'd her Lips fo 
cloſe to his, that Cardenio might eaſily feel her Mind, and know what ſhe 
woud ha' been at, had the Opportunity been favourable. | 

But theſe Endearments between Lucinda and Cardenio, did no way pleaſe 
D. Ferdinand: For, notwithſtanding all his new Engagements to Mrs. Do- 


rothy, he had ſtill an aking Tooth after Mrs. Lacinda. And he could not 


but think he had ſome Right to her too, conſidering the Money ſhe coſt 


him. So that he began to change Colour, and fall a handling the Hilt of 


his Sword with his Right Hand ; curſed Symptoms of Miſchief in his Mind. 
Which my Lady Dorothy obſerving— ran to him, and catching him about 
the Middle, Sir, {aid ſhe, ſince. you have now been pleasd to own me for a 
Wife, be pleas'd to hear me. when I utter Reaſon —— How ! quo D. Fer- 
dinazd, 'what, breaking Covenants already ! * No, Sir, quo my Lady” Do. 


© -othy— 1 neither chide ye for being fudd['d, nor tax ye for loſing your Mo-. 


*ney ; nor am Igoing about to perſwade ye from keeping a Miſtreſs ; be 
©as modiſh as you pleaſe, Sir, but never meddle with other Men's Wives. 
* There are ſingle Gentlewomen enow i the World, that would be glad to 
© ſerve ye——— And therefore why ſhould you meddle with Madam 
© Lucinda ? In the firſt-place, you ſee ſhe can't endure ye : And by 'my new 
*recoverd Happineſs, I ſwear, were I a Man, I'd not. give my old Shoes 
© ftrings for a Woman that did not love me as wellas Tov'd her — Beſides, 
* Sir, you ſee her AﬀeRtions at preſent are engag'd quite another way —— 
* So that you may as well think to remove .Bow-Steep/e, with all the Bells 


*in't, to Highpate, . asthink to unſertle her Love in the Honey-moon of her | 


* doating fondneſs. And therefore ſeek-not to ſunderthus an amorous Pair, 
*that Heaven ſeems to haveſo pleaſingly united. Surely your heat for me 
£cahnot as yet be ſo extinguiſhd, but rhat'you may. find Divertiſement ſuf- 
« ficient, atleaſt, till you find my Paſſion begin to cool-— Come try me, 
« Sir, Ple find ye Sport enough, Ile —_ ye; for Imay.talk a little freely 
D | | now 
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< now—-— We were ſever'd by Diſaſter, and now here. we are met again 
*together by a Miracle; which, as it is the Work' of a Superiour Power, 
© never oppoſe Fate, nor ſeek to unravel a Bottom, which the Deſtinies are 
© ſo harmoniouſlly winding up; nor ſpoil the laſt Scene of a hangs | 
©that begins to conclude ſo _ that all the Poets in Town, cou 
© never ha' brought it ſo exaQtly to pals. Wk 11, {x 
While my Lady Dorothy was thus laying the Law to D. Ferdinand, Car- 
denis who held his Lacinas, as the Lobſter held the Hair upon Salrebury- 
Plain, watch'd D. Ferdinand's Swotd-hand, for fear of being ſurprizd, as 
being reſoly'd before he would part with Lz=cinda again, tohave venturd 
half a dozen Oylet-holes in his Skin. But D. Ferdinand's Friends and the 
Curate perceiving how the two Deſperado's look'd' one upon another, like 
two Boar-Cats, ready to diſpute the Poſleffion of Madam Grey-Mazslkin, to 
prevent Miſchief, ran to D. Ferdizand, and beſought hifi to confider, that 
he had already before em all acknowledg'd Madam Dorothy for his Wite; 
and therefore to hinder another from what he could not -enjoy himſelf, 
was like Hunt's Dog, that wonl4 neither go to Church, nor ſtay at home. Then 
the Cyrate ſtept in, and deſir'd him to conſider what would becoine of him, 
ſhould he be Lungs or Liver-tapp'd in an unjuſt Quarrel; That he did 
ill to ſhew his borftrous Propenſity, and his ranging Humour to a young 
Lady, that had the ſame Advantages of Form and Beauty with the perſon 
for whom he contended— withal, the Carare bid him beware: what he 
did, for that ſuch Rudeneſſes as thoſe would bring him withia the Verge 
of the Spiritual Court—— and that the Law took its Courſe as well a- 
eainſt the Lord as the Peaſant— That he muſt be forc'd to come ina 
Witneſs againſt him, upon his Promiſe to Madam Dorothy, which would 
0 a great way in her Cauſe, and would procure her Alimony in fpite of 
is Teeth—— and therefore it would be much better to perform that wil- 
lingly which he had promis'd to do, thento be forcd to it to his Diſhonour,. 
and forthe whole Court to.cry out ſhame upon him. 
 D: Ferdinand, who was not ſo reſty neither, but that he might be curb'd 
by Reaſon, finding that his own Friends forſook. him, and that no body 
took his part, ſurrendred at length to Reaſon and Neceſlity ; and then em- 
bracing once more his almoſt-forgotten ObjeR of Matrimony, Lady, ſaid he, 
dry up your Tears, for I can no longer ſuffer her to weep, to whom I have 
giv.a my Heatt ; forget the Injuries and Injuſtice I ha' done thee,for which - 
my Repentance and £L«cizds's Beauty, may in ſome meaſure excuſe me. But 
fince-I now perceive there is not a T— to chnſe, let Lycinda contente 
enjoy her dear Cardenio, and let my Nut-brown Dolly be the Bleſſing of my 
Life; Boys and Girls be the Conſequences of our Amours, and'be thou 
{ure to fave a Portion for thy ſecond Daughter, out of Houle-keeping. 
And with that, he embrac'd his beloved Madam Dorothy with ſuch an a- 
morons'Heat, and ſuch a tender AﬀeCtion, that he who breath'd nothing 
but Duels and $# S's but juft now, himſelf was ready to melt into a De- 
lnge of Cow-baby Tears. NY CS. ww £ 
. On the other ſide, Lucznds and Cardenio had no ſuch Command over 
the: Sluces of their Eyes, but that the Surpluſage of their. Joy. causd 
a-kind of April-Showey in the midſt of the Sun-ſhine of their Content, 
to trickle down their Cheeks; ſo ftrangely overjoy'd_ they were for the 
Felicity-of their Friend, no more expected then their-own {ſudden Ac- 
cumulations of Happineſs. But thoſe Tears of AﬀeQtion being ſoondry'd, 
all their Sorrows were” as ſoon forgot, and they fell a kiſſing , Ferd:- 
nand. and Dolly', Cardenio and Lacinds , like young Citizens ane Tue 
's 0a ives 
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Wives in an Epſom-Coach. Only Sancho , 
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.cinda's Houſe the Night that he ſhould, have been, mazry'd;; how: he 


CY LY 


found the Letter in her Boſom , wherein - ſhe declar'd.,- that ſhe: was 
marry'd to Cardenio ; which tranſported, him. to -that- degree of Rage 
and Fury , that he would ha' kill'd her, but that Hier Parents. prevent- 
ed him ( for to fay the Truth, Twas an ugly : Diſappointment. ). That 
after this confounded Baulk, he nay, bag of the Houle, and reſolvd-to-be 
revengd upon her, the firſt /time he mer: witl;her;:- That | afterwards 
he was inforai'd ; . how, that . Lucinde:had+ taken a;Ramble.,; and; was 
run a Wild-gooſe Chaſe, but whither all-che Conjueers  and- Safolds 
in London could not tell but that . at length; he heard {he_ had 
Thelter'd her ; ſelf. at a famous -Boardiag-School {1 - the Country, where 
he lay perdue: for ſome' Days, to watch her Motions ;/ and. obſerving 
that ſhe was wont to walk out i the Evening to.-a certain Cheeſe» 
cake Houſe, about a Mile, from her Habitation, - td ſpend: her Six-pence 
with ſome of her Companions, in Tarts'and Bottle-drink , he got 
three of his Acquaintance , beſides himſelf, well monnted, with a leer 
Hobby for Lacindz:; and meeting her returning 1-the mid-way home, 
notwithſtanding} all her fquedling , and her f{qualing , having fix'd her 
in - her Saddle, he led her' ſuch a Race, while the Gentleman  thar 
follow'd , whipp'd on the Hobby. behind ,; that; they 'foon got; out: of 
the reach of Purſuit.” After which, they wander'd:up. and down from 
lace to place, till guided by their good Fortune, ithey arriv'd 1n that 
n, where ſo many miraculous Accidents had befalVa 'em. _ | 
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Reine © Conrirnation of the Hiſtory of the Famous Princeſs of ' Miieo- 
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"© 42tho,' who lifteri'd attentively to every word was '{4id; was almoſt at 
-1"7 "his Wits end; toffind all his Hopes blown'up Tike a Chymiſt's Fiifnate 
whenthe thought himſelf ſure of the Philofopher's Stone ;/ and that the Priji 
ceſs of Mrcomrron was metamorphos'd into Mrs. Dorothy,” 'atid the Giant 
Pardiflando into Doy.Ferdinani ; While Don Olin lay ſnorting and ſno- 
Tip at 'his eaſe, * regardleſs bing of the-important''Tntereſts"of his 
poo Squire. © In this forlorn;* affiited, and melancholy "Condition Stntho 
etitring- Don 2uixvte%s' Chamber, who now began to be awake; Your Wot- 
ſhip now, Sir Knight 'of the HE-favourd \Cormmrenance, ſazd' he, may: take'a 
Nap*for ſevefi Yea together, "if 'you'pleaſe; without vexing or tortnent- 
ing your Soul 'about'Yeſtoring the Princeſs Micomicona to her Throxe,"-or 
HGohting any more/Giarits ; for your Qzietz# is already*Sign'd, the buſineſs 
is:done; and*all things are concjuded, T beheve what thou fay*ſt, reply*d 
OY avis 5 for 1t/15 not above three minutes: fince Thad ſo much bf to 
iFto take'a'little breath : For'T/have been engag'd' for.theſe fifteen hours ih 
the moſt diſmal, deſperate, 'dreadful, furious, :- terrible Encounter with a 
huge, horrid; grizzle-bearded;Sawcer-ey'd, Whale: mouth'd Giant that ever 
was recorded in Story; true or 'feign'd : The Father of all the Devils made 
me ſweat for't;"as'if Thad been #-the Bagio. - But at length, with a true 
rishtBear-Ga#des Butcher's back-ftroke, 1 fetch'd off his Head ſo ſmooth, 
and  :clean;add hit the Foynt7fo like at Shrieves Carver,. that were the 
Gitvt #live again; 'Þam confident ha' wou'd thank 'me for putting him ſo 
ſo6yout of: his'pain.*'The Rogue was vengearice full of Blood- too, Sancho : 
for'iti ſpouted out'of his Yeza Cava, and Vers Porta, the' great Aorta, the 
Axillaties, Pulmonaries, and Jugalars, like ſd many Rivers, and made'ſuch 
anIdundation, ds wou'd hat carry'd a Weſtern Barge —— Vengeance” full 
of 'Blood! Vengeance full of T -—- quo Saxcho; for'the monſtrous Giant 
that you flew' was no other then a great black Boracho, with above forty 
flasks of Red Wine in his flagitious Wemb. 'T:fay-Flasks, becauſe they are 
alittle bigger-then your ordinary ' Quart-Bottles. - As for the Blood thar 
miadeſſach-an Innundation i rhe Room, 'twas nothing but: that fame Red 
Wine'iwhich: your'hair-brain'd Worſhip ſpilr —— 1 wiſh. your VVorſhip 
choak'd when you did itt ——- And then for the Head you cut off, *twas the 
Whores thax brought me into the world, I think, for Satan has carry'd it 
away —— Hoy day, Sancho — quo Don 2uixote, what's the matter? 
why ſure the fellow's not in his wits -— what ! ha'ſt been-eating o' wild 
Parſenips ? — I my wits, quo Sazcho! yes, and out o my wits too, to 
ſee what aReck'ning your Worſhip has to pay -—— Pray now riſe, will ye---. 
and ſee how the face of the world is changd below. The Queen is changd 
into an ordinary Chamber-maid, that they call plain Dorozy; and ſeveral 
other wcnders, that will make your hair ſtand anend. No Wonders at all, 
Sancho, reply'd Don Zuixote ; for as told thee before, ſol tell thee again, 
there is nothing but Enchantment in this Houſe. All this I ſhould be wil- 
ling to believe, reply'd Sazcho, had my toffing in a Blanket been 'an En- 
chantment ; but it was not ſd, for it was real and true. I remember thar 
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Miſery ; and toſs'd and laugh'd,and laugh'd and tofs'd more then any of the 
reſt. . Now, I'e: never believe,: tho 1 am; no \Schollard, bur an.ignorant 
Sinner, that when a man knows, the faces of the Perſons again, there can 
be any Enchantment i' that caſe, but bare ill Luck, ſuch. as mine was... 
Well — well — quo Doz Zxzxote, let. *em- be Enchantments, 'or_no En- 
chantments, I'm ſure there's ſomething more then, ordinary i' the matter; 
and therefore gi me my Clothes ; for when I come to examine the buſineſs, 
I ſhall ſoon ſmell ir ont. A ens ob oo ehedoi Try ode 
; While Doz 2«ixore was drefling himſelf, the Curate gave Doz Ferdinand 
and the reſt of his Friends a ſhort account, what a ſort of Perſan this Fa- 
mous Knight was ; and how they had laid rheir Plot to cure him of his 
Extravagancy. But now, added the Curate, our firſt Deſign is ſpoyld, 
and we muſt ſeek.out ſome other way to get him home, in regard that Mza- 
dam Dorothy is otherwiſe now concernd.. To which, Carderio reply*d, that 
Lucinda ſhould a& her part. But Doz Ferdinand was refolv'd that Madam 
Dorothy ſhould go on with her Cue; the rathe? becauſe that being Neigh- 
bours in a manner, they might be more ready to aſſiſt one another. ;While 
they were thus confabulating, enters Doz 2s: xote, in his-one likeneſs, buckld 
up 1n Iron from top to toe, as if Y/caz had. been his Taylor, Hoſier, and 
Moe maker ; for as for Trimming he had none, but his Target upon-his ſhoul- 
der; and his Lance in his fiſt, and Msmbrin0's Baſon, batter'd as it was, upon 
his Head : So that nothing more was to be ſeen of him but his. Tann'd, 
Countenance, his meager Cheeks, and his hollow Eyes. "Such a ftrange 
Figure of a Mortal Wight, ſtrangely durpriz'd Doz Ferdinand, and thoſe 
that were with him, whq, had never ſeen this Illuſtrious Knight before. 
They could not but with Ydmiration behold his El-long Viſage; his: Box- 
Complexion, and the ſtranpe diſorder of his Whiskers ; and with a kind 
of awful Silence liſten'd to hear what the Ruſty Apparition had to-:ſay to 
em. Avg. Doz 2uixote, reſting againſt his Lance, and fixing his Eyes 
upon Madam Dorothy, = >. 4 WE | 
Madam, faid he,. I underſtand by my Squyre, that you are falPa -from 
the Garret into the Coal-hole; that is to ſay, that from a Zuecex, you are 
come to. plain Mrs. Doroty : Which if it. be done by the malicious Contri- 
vance of the Grand Enchanger, the King your Father, -if he were afraid 1 
could not give you that Aſhiſtance which was requiſite ; I ſay, the King 
your Father was deceiv'd, like an Old Dotard as he was, and little read in 
the Hiſtories of Chivalry. For had he read *em but aS&often and as ſeri- 
ouſly as I ha? done, he would ha' found, that they are full of Accidents 
much more ſurprizing, and incomparably - more difficult to be perform'd ; 
which yet have been accompliſtd by Knights far inferiour, tho I ſay it that 
ſhou'd not, to me in Reputation. 'Tis no»ſuch great difficulty, as-People 
think, to lop off the Head of a Giant, tho he were as-big about as the 
Dyomo i. the Stecks- Market, and as high as the Mozument. Tis not long fince 
I prov'd the truth of this in an Encounter with twojof theſe Heav'n-Scalers; 
of which I fay no more, becauſe I hate to be caught ina Lye.. Not with 
two Giants, with your good leave, Sir, but with two harmleſs Boracho's of 
Wine, quo the Inn-keeper : And fo ſaying, he up with a Bottle to, have 
thrown at Dox Zuixote's Head, had not Dor Ferdinand commanded him to 
bequiet. - And then Dox Quixote proceeding ; I ſay then in ſhort, Thrice 
Illuftrious and Diſinherited Lady, that if this be all the Reaſon, why your 
ather has thus tranſmogrify'd your Perſon, you need not fear to depend 
upon me; for there is not any Danger, Peril, or Hazard in the world, ot 
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the very Inn-keeper below ftairs held one corner. of, the Inſtrument of my 
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1 do not ſurmount by the ſharp edge of this. Sword; 'and with this Sword 
it is, that after 1 have laid at your feet rhe Head of your ſo redoubted'Ene- 
my, 1 will reſtore ye to. the Throne of your Anceſtors, and be the daring 
Lnder:Sheriff that ſhall put ye into the quiet Poſſeſſion of your own. 


' Here Don @nixore.ftopt, in expeQtation of the Princefſes Anſwer : a 
what time, Madam Dorothy, knowing ſhe ſhould pleafe Doz Ferdinand 1 
carrying 60 the Deſign — with a Princely Air, and Majeſtick Seriouſneſs, 
Whibever told ye, faid ſhe, rhat 1 was Transmoprify'd, moſt Valiant Kight 
bf the TH-favour?d Face, deceiv'd ye with a vile Untruth; for Iam the lame 
| to day that I was yeſterday.  *Tis true, perhaps ſome ves, in my. For- 
tune may have happen'd to me for the better ſince I ſaw ye laſt ; but for all 
that, 1 have ftill the fame Neceſſity to be beholding to the force of your 
Invincible Arm. And therefore, I beſeech ye, pood Sir Knight, of your 
accuſtomed Generoſity, reſtore my Father his Honour again, and never que- 
ſtion but that he was a Perſon of Prudence and Fore-ſight, that could find 
out a Means ſo eafie, and fo ſecure ; nay, the very Probatum eſt that could 
Cure all my Misfortunes. And in truth it was a wonderful thing, and hap 
5y I'm ſure for me, that I met with ſuch a Champion ; as being fully. ſatis- 
Fd. that had it not been for your Pleaſantries, and the Chimera's of your 
Noble and Loveffick Brain, I had never been in the Condition wherein 1 
am. [An I believe the greateſt part of theſe Gentlemen are of my Opinion, 
as having been Witneſſes of what has befalln'me ſince our firſt meeting. In 
ſhort therefore, we have nothing more now to do, then to fet forward to 
' morrow Morning, and for the Succeſs, I leave it to Heaven and your 
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When Mrs. Doroty had thus diſcreetly ſpoken, Don 2uixofe, turning to 
S$incho with the frowns of Choler and Indignatiop, Sirrah, Sazcho, faid he, 
now do I find thee to be the arrant*ſt Varlet, Scotndrel, and Raſcal that ever 
was whelp'd in Pickr-Harch —— Did not your Rogue-ſhip tell me, that the 
Princeſs was turn'd into plain Dorory ? And that the Giant's Head which 1 
cut off 'was the 'Whore your Mother's? Whar a lying Ragamuffin wert 
thou.to tell theſe Stories.? By. the fair Da/cizea's. Virginity, a little matter 
wort hike me wring oft thy Capon's Neck, and make thee an Example to 
all Sons a' Whore lying Squires, that ever for the future ſhould haye the Ho- 
nout'to follow the heels of a Knight-Errant. Abate your Paſſion, Sir, quo 
$ancho; for tho_T might be perhaps miſtaken wm the change of Madam the 
Princeſs of Micomtcona ; yet, as to the Giant's Head, or rather the head of 
the murger'd Boragho's, and the Blood that was ſhed, which was no other 
then Red Wine, by all the Seven Champions 1 aver it tobe truth what 1 
faid, and will SAR to the Beards of all the Kight-Errants i the world. 
Dow tell me, Sir! for there are the wounds and gaſhes i' the Boracho's ſtill 
to. be ſeen; and if y' haveany Noſe, you may go up and ſmell what fort of 
_ Liquor twas made that Lake 1 the Room, For my part, I wiſh the Princeſs 
may not be chang for your ſake, for elſe Pm afraid you muſt pawn even 
Roſinante himſelf for the Reck'ning. Saxcho, reply'd Don Quixote, gi me 
leave to tell thee, th'art a Buffle-head, and a Dunder-head, and a Cuckow- 
braigs.; and ſo I ha' done with thee for the preſent. 'Tis more then enough, 
Sir Kpight,. quo Doz Ferdinand: And now, fince the Princeſs is reſolvd to 
ie tilt morrow Morning, let's reſolve to ſpend the Night as merrily as 


we can. To morrow well all accompany the Renown'd Dox 2uixote, to 

the end, we may he witneſſes of his Prowefs, and thoſe Afts of wonder 

- which;we make no Queſtion bur he will perform, in the accompliſhment of 
this Epjerprize. erhntf ff £ | "hs 
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. *No, Gentlemen, 'tis'I that ſhall have the honour of yout -Conipany , 
and who muſt think my {elf for ever engag'd to ye, for your good Opinion 
of me, which I ſhall endeavour to preſerve with the loſs of my Life, and £ 
more then that, had I more to loſe, which God knows I ha' got, confider- " 
ing the Mortgages upon my ſmall Eſtate. But, Sir, for Lives, had Ias + 7 
many as a Cat,they were all at the Princeſſes Service. -. 2 

In this manner how far Do» Qu:xote and Don Ferdinand would ha? gal- 

lopd on in lofty Complements, the Lord of Oxford knows, had they not 
been interrupted by the arrival of a Traveller that enterd the In». By his 
| Habit they took him for a Slave, that had made his eſcape from Arprer : 
For he was clad like a Saylor, in a ſhort looſe Jerkin without a Collar, and 
Drawers of blew Linnen, {ach as you ſhall ſee hang out at the Slop-ſellers 
Shops, and a Cap upon his head of the ſame; with a Scymitar that hunp 
from a Swaſh that, was girt about his.waſte. 'He was follow'd by a woman 
upon an Aſs, in Mooriſþ Habit, having a Veil upon her head, that cqyer'd 
her Face, and under her Veil a little Bonnet of Tiſſue upon the top of her 
Crown. The reſt of her Apparel that appear'd, was only a long Simarr, 
that reach'd down to her heels. The Slave was a Man about forty Years of 
ge proper and well ſhapd ; and by his Meen he appear'd to be a Perſon 
of ſome Quality. He ask'd for a Chamber as ſoon as he came into the 7-2, 
and ſzem'd to be very much troubl'd, when they told him there was ne'r a 
one empty. . However, he took down the Mooriſh Lady in his Arms from 
her Aſs. At what time Lucinda, Madam Doroty, and the women of the 
Inn, attracted by the Novelty of a Habit which they had never ſeen before; 
accoſted the Female Stranger; and after they had ſtar'd and gaz'd upon her, 
as long as Breeding and Good Manners would give 'em leave : Madam Doroty, 
who had obſerv'd that the Slave was much diſcontented for want of a Chani- 
ber, addreſſing her ſelf to the Stranger, Madam, ſaid ſhe, never wonder to 
find fo little Breeding in a Carrier's Inn, where only a forc'd Putt conſtrains 
any Perſons of Condition to ſtop 3; and therefore -fince the Woman ©? the 
Houſe has fo little manners, as not to proffer a Stranger her own Cham- 
ber; if you pleaſe to: joyn Company with us , pointing at the ſame 
time to Lucida, you will meet with thoſe that will be glad to ſerve a 
Stranger in your Condition, For we are neither Sluts nor Pick-Pockets , 
but civil honeſt Gentlewomen as any in all this Country. But to all this, 
the veil'd Lady anſwer'd not a word ; only ſhe roſe from her Seat, and 
laying her Arms like a St. Axdrew*s Croſs upon her Breaft, bow'd her Head, 
to {ignifie that ſhe was ſenſible of their Kindneſs, and return'd 'em Thanks. 
By which the witty Madan: Doroty rightly gueſs'd, thar tho ſhe might un- 
derſtand ſomewhat, yet ſhe could ſpeak nothing: of the Language. Ar 
length the S/ave, who had been all this while providing for his Aſs, return- 
ing from the Stable, and ſeeing the Ladies ſo bulie about the Moor, after 
he had made his Obeyfſatice to Madam Doroty and Lacinda; Ladies, faid he, 
- this young Damſel ſpeaks no Language but her own, which is the reaſon 
{he cannot anſwer to-your Queſtions : O? my word elſe you ſhould not find 
her derogate from her Sex; for {he has Wit at Will, and Tongue at Com- 

mand, Sir, faid-Lxcinda, we ask her no Queſtions, only we offer her our 
- Company, and the beſt Accotnmodation we' have. Ladies, reply'd the 
Slave, I return ye.a thouſand Thanks, both for her and' for my ſelf; and I 
put the higher value upon your Civility, becauſe I find it to proceed from 
Perſons of Worth and Merit. :Pray, Sir, tell me one thing, I beſcech ye, 
cryd Madam Doroty, is this Lady a Moor, or a Chriſtian? For by her Silence 
and her Habit ſhe does not ſeem to be of our Religion. Madam, reply'd 
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the Slave, ſhe is a Moor by Birth, but a Chriſtian in her Heart, and deſires 
nothing more then really ſo to-be— How ! cry*d Lucinda, interrupting him, 
was {he never Chriſten'd then?— And then whiſpering Madam Dorothy the - 
Ear; Is it fafe,quoſhe,to converſe with a Pagan ?. Which the Slave over-hear- 
ing, Madam, quo he, the reaſon why ſhe 15 not Chriſten, is only. becauſe 
we have not had an Opportunity fince ſhe came from Argier, for that's the 
Place of her Nativity. Beſides, tis fit that a perſon of her Years ſhould 
underſtand her Catechiſm before ſhe be baptiz'd.- Pray, -Sir, quo Madam 
Dorothy, is ſhe. modeſt and vertuous ? -For Ile afſure ye, I take her ſo to 
be? Chaſt and' Spotleſs as the Morning light, reply'd the Slave. Why 
| then, quo Madam Dorothy, let's never trouble our ſelves any farther ; bap- 
tize her as ſoon as ye can, and 1 the mean'time, give me a vertuous Moor 
before an impudent, laſcivious Quifſtrel of a Chriſtian. This ſhort Diſcoves 
ry of the Slave ſet all their Curioſity agog to be diving a little farther; 
but they did not think it ſeaſonable to ask any more Queſtions as yet, be- 
lieving that Time and Converſation would bring out the reſt. Madam 
Dorothy therefore, who, for ought I find by the Story, was the cunning'{t 
Gypſie 1 the Pack, taking the Female Stranger by the Hand, and ſeating her 
' 4n a Chair cloſe by her fide, defir'd her to lift up her Veil. Whereupon the 
Moor looking the Slave full r the Face, and demanding, as it were, with 
her Eyes, what it was the Ladies deſird, and what it became her to do; 
the Slave told her in Arabick, That the Ladies delir'd her to lift up her Veil, 
and withall 'allow'd his Conſent. But then, what a Magazine of Beauty - 
did ſhe ſhew ! Madam Dorothy thought her fairer then Madam Dorothy, 
and Lycinda thought her fairer then-Lucinda: Nay, all the Standers by con- 
feſsd, that if there were any difference, the Mooreſs had the Advantage. 
And as it is the Prerogative of Beauty to command the Hearts and Aﬀecti- 
ons of all the World, or like a Grocer's empty Sugar-Cheft to draw to it 
all the Flies 1 the Pariſh, the Mooreſs had now got a new Crowd of Liquo- 
ri{h Servants, all ſtriving who ſhould be moſt obſequious, moſt officious, 
and double diligent to ſerve her. D. Ferdinand deſir'd the Moor to tell him 
her Name; who anſ{wer'd, that her Name was Lela" Zoraida. But the 
Mooreſs underſtanding by the Anſwer what the Queſtion was, with an 
extraordinary Vehemency (thoſuch as extremely became her,becauſe pretty 
and handſom ) cry'd out, No—zo Zoraidse— Maria— Maria— as much as 
to ſay 1n plain Exeliſh, her Name was Mary, and not Zyraida, For the 
Mooreſs not underſtanding the way of Godfathers and Godmothers, had 
made choice her ſelf of a Chrift'n Name ; or whether it: -were that the 
Slave did not think it worth while to trouble either Godfathers or God- 
-mothers, ſince there were neither Midwives nor Nurſes to gratifie. How- 
ever it were, Madam Dorothy and Lacizda, who intended to have invited 
themſelves to the. Chriſt ning, perceiving themſelves diſappointed, fell a 
crying for madneſs. And yet who knows, but that Fortune had contriv'd 
it for the beſt, to prevent a torn Whisk, or a ſcratch'd Face about Who 
ſhould name the Child. | Nor could Madam Dorothy be got out of her Pouts, 
nor hardly be brought .to own the Name; but. L«cizaa, the better natur'd 
of: the two, embracing the dreſs Ay, ay, Mary, Mary's the word, quo 
ſhe, ' and therefore dear Madam Cake-bread ſet your Heart at reſt. To which 
the Moore/s an{wer'd not a tittle ; for indeed it had been ſomewhat preter- 
natural for the Child to haveſpoke before it was Chriſten'd. 
But now.*twas: Supper-time, -and the beſt Entertainment that had been 
{cen ithatTIan for many Years; D. Ferdizand having ſent about for all the Ra- 
rities to be had i” the Country, Don Quixote was forc'd to take the up- 
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gr of the'' Table, whos ſeeing | he could not avoid it; 'would; needs 
Jive the Princeſs of * Micomitos ſit by: him; as 'beigg.under his;ProteCtion: 
Ebeinds and* Zoraide fate next to Madam: Dorothy 3 Licinds the:uppermoſt 
of 'the two, as being the'berter Chriftian, and- D. Ferdinand and Cardenio 


* ” 


oppolite to them. The Crrare and the Barber fate below the Ladies, | 


over-againſt'them the Slave: and D. Ferdivand's Friends.! | + 
-"At Supper they were. as merry as'Mice in a Chaft-heap, for they were 
all good Company, and everyone with: a full Diſcharge 1 their Minds. 
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from all Diſquiets and Diſturbances: whatever, from the Beginning 0? the 
Wotld to the Date of the Releaſe. - But that which augmented their Di- 
vertiſement, was the pleaſant Diſcourſe of No#z Regie, who infpit'd 
with the ſame Raptures,” as when he preach'd after Supper' to the Goat- 
herds, in a kind of Bachanalian Fury, thus begans 

© * Ladies 'and Gentlemen, they who make Profeflion of Kzighr-Errantyy, 
*have one great Advantage, that they are every Day accuſtom'd' to the 
"light of Accidents altogether wonderful— I would-fain know, whether 
*the beſt Aſtrologer or Figure-caſter of 'em all, thar ſhonld come this very 
* Minute into this Caſtle, -and: ſee us fitting together;-as we do,- could find 
(out with all their Scheams, and their Houſes, and (their Scrawls upon Pa- 
*'ber, who we are. Who would imagine 'this Lady that ſits here-by me, 
*to be ſo great a Princeſs as we know her to be? Or, that I were the fa- 
*mous Don Quixote, Knight of the Tll-favour'd C Ountenance , and her Pro- 
* teftor ? And now dares any Man deny, but that this Profeſſion ſurmounts 


-£all other the Inventions of Men ? Or that it is not ſo much the more to 


©be eſteem'd; as being more expos'd to Hazards and:-Dangers then any Pro- 
* feſhon i' the World. And therefore if any one ſhould preſume to tell me, 
©rhat Learning isto be preferr'd before Arms, I'd tell. him, he was the Son 
«of a Whore; and a'ly'd. : ?Tistrue, I kndw, thoſe Champions of Learn- 
ng will tellye, rhat the Labours of rhe Mind are much greater thenthoſe 
« of the Body ;- whereas there is nothing but od, - and Strength requir'd 
*for the Exerciſe of Arms: asif there were no difference between a Soul- 
*dier and a Porter, and that there were not- a great deal of Judgment and 
*Condutt tobe 'us'd in Fighting, as well as:Strength. and. Vigor. | For Ex- 
*armple, as if the General of an Army, "Governour of -a: great andconſider- 
©able:Garriſon, had not as much need of. 2 cunning,-contriving, - plodding 
*Head'piece and'Vigour of. Mind, as forceof Limbs., Is it by the Strength 
*of his Body that he finds.out the Defigns-of: the Enemy, or that furn 
*him with fubtile Artifices to oppoſe the Stratagems! of a: politick and -ex- 
*©perienc'd Adverfary ? / Canany Man deny,:þut thatit 1s his Wit, his Judg- 
© ment; hisIngenuiry, and acquir Skill; that teaches him the over-reaching 
<Parti-of War? Therefore :ſaies: the Proyerb:;;, Policy :.gpes beyond Strength. 
*'Sihce then it isan undeniable Truth, that Wit is as requilite in a Soulfier as 
© in & Scholar, Jet'vs' conſider the/End of both; I'ha! nothing to ſay'to thoſe 
«that ſtudy really:and fincerelyfor our Salvation; 1 meanithoſe that rronble 
*theit Brains to'reekn by ther Ride'v' Threeghow many; Mites/there are in the 
Liver of a Cod -fh;! of abourfiting Wirigs-to Inn! your Aﬀtro- 
©logers and Aﬀtronomers,: and ito footy Rediners: Nature, call'dChy- 
© >ifs, 'thar lie|toyling, and-moyling, and' watching Mpots;; Heads and-Cru- 
| fo er's:Sthnt, extÞ alt. :their:Gold!anfl-$}]ver be evapora- 
(ted out of their Pockets; your Friſe/omorum and Barocho Men, your Sqcotiſts 
*and Aquinatifts that torment their Pjz Maters about how many —_— 

| - 


. * will ſtand upon the Point of a Needle ; your Men of Politicks, 


© reQers of Common-wealths and opey - what doall their Studies, my 
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© Lubours and Inventions fignifie? -They are only Miſpendings: of. chat lei- 
« ſire and quiet Which they/enjoy:by the Souldiers-mainteining Peace, botla 
* at hore ahd abroad. For Peace: 1s aBlefſing that only God andthe Souls 
« gier beſtows upon Kingdoms and Nations, ſupported by. his he wats In 
guſtry. The Larexdemopinns and: the: Romans were then moſt yittorious anc 
© fortunate, when Learning leaſt flouriſh'd among *%em.' - Oh!' but you'l lay, 
© Learning teaches ub Civility. Civility ! with a Pox—— as if there were 
© more civil Men, of greater Courtiers 1 the World, then your Ky#ght-Kr- 
© rants.” Whereas 6h the otherfide, there are. fivt a more contentious, an+ 
© veterate, malicious; foul-mouth'd' ſort of People ? the Warld, then'your 
© Feartied'Men 3 always quarrelling and gpm i againſt - the other, 76+ 
_ *proaching, back: biting, nick-naming, and ſpitting their: Venom ont at 
* another,like ſo many Cats in a Moonſhiny-Night,) Nay, you ſhall haye too | 
© Criticks | ready to'ſtab one another with a- Mabomerun Fury, and fcolding 
*at eath other like two Rap-women, about the miſplacing .of a G, -or an 
* L. Whereas the'Souldier befote he goes to'r,, embraces his Enemy ;' and 
* when they have'puſh'# and hack'd one another as long ;as; they can, if 
* neither fall, they-embrace apain like Twins dut:o! the ſame Womb. -._ ' - 
While Doz"Quixote:thusdiſcours'd, there was:not any one i the Room 
that took him fora Fool. For becauſe the greateſt part of 'em were Gen- 
tlemen of Fortune 'that profeſs*d- a Military. Life, and the Ladies, as gene- 
rally they-are,- being great Admirers of Souldiers, they liſten'd to him, as 
one that'washaranguing'1' their own Praiſe. * © + mw © 18339 
' Then Don» Quixote eding; * All the Hardſhips, quo he, that. a 
Student endures, 1s only Poverty : Not that all:Scholars. are poor neither, 
bat I4ay it thus to drive the Argument as fat asit will go... For he that'is 
poor;"41s + miſerable; - And Poverty may be divided into. three Parts, Hun- 
CRE and 'Nakedneſs, and ſometimes all thtee'together. Yet is this 
unper never continual, bur ithat the Scholar ſometimes does eat; ſome» 
titne$ he pets tobea Tutor, and then he eats at:the Stewards Table ; ſome- 
tives he gets Six-pence or Twelve-pence: for enditing a Lovye-Letter, and 
then hepoes and ſolaces himſelf at 'Ferrer-lane end; If he be a cold, for 
four Parthings he may ſmell ' to a Fire at the nexs. Ale-houſe'; which, tho 
1txmay-not roaſt him, will abare.the Rigour of his Sufferings; and' then, 
tho at" Night he ſleeps ina Garret, yet is he fafe from the: Weather, not'to 
tention'thoſe other. Trfles of Shoes our at. "Tots, and Stockins out at'Heels, 
winro' Shifts, and aflapping greaſie-brimm?d/Felt, with'a thread-bear, thin, 
porn yn whatYhall1 calt—— for twill not bear the Name of Gar- 
ment, *which, 1confels, are very great Hardſhips; yet ſometimes by their 
creepiie and cringing, «their flattering and collogriing, they- creep into-the 
AﬀeQion of ſome Perfon or other; that gives em a gentle Lift'at firſt; and 
then'helps *em upby degrees, till at length, by a ftrange-Indulgence of For- | 
thne, they arrive 'atithe Haven of their Wiſhes, and: from conteryptible 
Poverty; and pinctiing Miſery, ' come to wallow. in Plenty,/'and frisk -it (in 
the yoluptuous/Paſthres of Honour and Preferment. Bittheo, they prove 
th&tioft MR Sn peed, impetious, unſufferable Bubbles bt'V ain glad v 
rhe Wd ; f6 that inany'times, and moſt frequently they forget their own 
BenefiRors, and arent aſhandþ if they want bur! a. Stick: to light their 
Over to burn/the'Ludder by which: they.firſt aſcended to their Advanees 
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CHAP. XI.” 


Containing the farther curious Diſcourſe of Don Quixote upon Arms and 
*. the FEES F 54 


E have hitherto diſcover'd: the Poverty of the Scholar, let us now 
nn examine whetlier the Souldier be any richer then he. How, the 
Souldier rich ! yes, as a new-ſhor'a Sheep— Certainly there is not a more 
honourable ſort of Miſery Y the World, then his. Gentlemen Souldiers ! 
Gentlemen Beggers. 'Tis true, he looks a little uppiſhat firſt, with a Months 
Pay before-hand, but when he has been a Month upon Service, out at Heels, 
out at Elbows, ragged as a Foreſt-Colt, Shirtleſs, and Pennyleſs, chewing 
over in thought the laſt good Meal which he eat three days ago, till he 
meet with another Pig, or a Flitch o? Bacon, for which he ventures his 
Conſciefice,and the Curſes of the poor People from whom he robs it.By this 
time he _— to admire, whether there be any ſuch thing as Money in Na- 
rure,or no,for his Pay comes very {low,ornever. Were he one of the Grandees 
of the World, he would give an Earldom or a Dukedom for a Bag-pudding, 
and looks upon Eſa as the only man that ever knew how to value Victuals, 
when he ſold his Birthright for a Meſs a' Porridge. He is bound to endure 
all Weather ; ſometimes marching all che day long with his Gun fretting 
the Skin from his Shoulders in a faltry Seaſon that would bathe him in 
Sweat, had he any Moiſture to exhale from his Body, which his Stomach 
has ſuck'd before Hom all parts to ſuſtain Nature. Sometimes poaching 
through thick and thin-up to the middle Leg, and all the while the Rain 
pours down upon his Thread-bare Tatters: not his alone, but the Condition 
of the whole Army, looking like the Picture of Pharaoh's Hoſt half drown'd 
in purſuit of the J/raclires ; and all the day long the dry Cruſt new ſoak'd 
with 4qu4 celeftis in-his Snaplack, ſerves him both for Meat and Drink. 
Yet after all this tireſome March, had he but the Comfort at Night of an 
Inn, and a warm Chimney-corner, twou'd be ſomething tolerable, 'nay, he 
might think himſelf happy to lie with the Horſes i the Stable ; but to be 
chamber'd in the open Field, where tho he has the Liberty to make his Bed 
as wide as he pleaſes, and to tumble from one fide to tother, without rum- 
pling his Sheets, yet to be plagu'd with two ſuch Bed fellows as Dang-wer 
and Hunger, and to be {o wretched as to be forlakn of his own Vermin, 
without any other Conſolation then certain Whitfts of Mundu»gus from a 
Pipeas black as aBrewer's Chimney ; What can be more miſerable then this ? 
And yet theſe are the Hardſhips which a Souldier endures, and to which 
he is ſabje& every day, as being Neceſlities which are not to be avoided. 
But ſuppoſe he do light by the way into a poor Man's Cottage, where he pra- 
Qtifes his Courage and his Valour upon thefingleCock and Hen, the wretched 
Labourer has, 'or- the only Loaf of Bread and piece of Bacon, for which 
three or Four Children will cry when he is gone ; yet that Exigency which 
conſtrains him to commit ſuch an Att of Barbarilm, as'to tear the Bread out 
of the Mouths of thoſe that are as miſcrable'as himſelf, does but liſt him a- 
monh che workt of Robbers, and entitle him to the loweſt degree of ſhark- 
ingBeggery. Bring him into a warm Garriſon, there's nothing for him but 
I Cmkire ſtill. if hechance to out-run the Conſtable in a Groat-Or- 
dim perleſs to Bed. His Landlord ſnips awa 
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is valu'd according to Arithmetical, marked: out according to Geometrical 


Proportion, which meaſures out but a. ſhort Allowance to the poor Soul- 
 diers hungry Belly. All the Food he eats is ſo courſe and dry, that it turns 
to Excrement, while -the Ferment of the Stomach can hardly extra@ a 


Chylus ſufficient to ſupply the craving FunCtions of 'the Entrails, Yet all 


this while the poor half-ſtarv'd Souldier muſt help to repair Breaches, muſt 
watch, muſt fight, muſt ſtand Sentinel ; ſtapd, do I fay! yes, a' mult ſtand, 
becauſe ſometimes his Feet are half frozen to the Ground; a. mult” ſtand, 
becauſe 4 ſhall be ry ifa? ſtirs ; let him ſtir if he dare; tho he hear the 
Enemy mining under at 

to be ſent of a dead man's Errant to the Stars, and never to drop down again 
but in a Shower of ſhatter'd Limbs. And now would I fain help him again, 
if I could; with a Day of Battel , the Souldier's Harveſt, the blefſed time 
that he ſhall receive the Reward of all his Labours ; but inſtead of the Spoil 
and the Plunder, with which he thinks to enrich himſelf, comes a Bullet 
that makes a hole through both his Cheeks, and carrys away his Tongue 
along with it, or elſe at one Blow draws all his Teeth ; a Kindneſs in fome 
meaſure , conſidering what uſeleſs things they are to him. Or, if one 
Bullet ſpares his Cheeks, or his Tongue, or his Teeth, another breaks a Leg, 
oran Arm. Or, if he does eſcape ſafe and ſdund, what is he the richer ? 
For he muſt have'ſo many Witneſſes of his Valour, ſo many Teſtimonials 
of his Courage, that he muſt be in more Battels then ever Ceſar fought, be- 
fore he ſhall be advanc'd to the Degree of a Serjeant. Then again, Gentle- 
men, I pray ye now conlider how few there are that have gain'd by the 
Wars, how many have periſh'd in Battel, and loft both their Hopes, and 
their Fortunes at the ſame time. The number of the ſlain is innumerable, 


is very Heels ; and tho he be ſure at the ſame inſtant 


| but for thoſe that have enrich'd themſelves by going a Solpeering, as they 


call it, not enow to fight a pitch'd-Battel at Draughts upon the back fide o' 
the Tables. But it is.not ſo with your Men of Learning, | they are never 
reduC'd to ſo much Want, -nor expos'd to ſo much Hazard and Danger of 
their Lives.. I ha' known a Man o'Letters that has been a Priſoner for Debt, 
and wanted Bread, yet by the Favour of his Keeper, having been let out of 
2 Sunday, has.got his Noble or ten Shillings, and a good Dinner befides, for 
talking an Hour to the People. . Beſides, it is much more eafie to reward 
two orithree thouſand Menof Learning, then thirty or forty thouſand Soul- 
diers, , For there be thoſe Dignities and Places to be beſtow'd upon the one, 


of which the other are not capable ; whereas the latter muſt be rewarded 


by the Wealth and Subſtance only of the Prince or Potentate, whom they 
ſerve. . But this does no way demoliſh my Afſertion. | 

And therefore I return to my firſt Undertaking, which was to prove the 
Preeminence of the Souldier before the Man of Learning ; and this I ſhall 
do by Reaſons which1 ſhall produce in favour of both. Firft, the Men. of 
, Learning ſay, That the Men of Arms cannot ſubſift without *em ; for tho 
the: Souldiers have their Laws among themſelves, to which they are ſub- 
j&Q; yet thoſe Laws were made by Men of Learning ; and that they are 


as:well the Interpreters, as the Diſpenſers of thoſe Laws. But by their Par-' 


dons; :and with their good Leaves, let *em:not be ſo nimble-chapp'd ; for: 
I faythat Arms are the Support of the Laws : They defend Common-wealths 
and 'Kingdoms , ſecure the High-ways; pteſerye the ' Frontier-Garriſons, 
ſcoure the Seas of Pirates and Rovers, and; ina word, are the Security of 
the-publick Safety. Beſides, is it nota general Maxim, that we-efteem 
that moſt, which coſts us deareft ? Oh, 1sit fo ! pray gi me leave then— 
I would fain know what it coſts a Man of Letters to become learned wh oh 
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Habit, and the Want and Privation of a thouſand Pleaſures 'and Delights 
of this World. Well— and what's all .this to the purpoſe ? As if a Soul- 
dier were not put to theſe, and other Hardſhips and Inconveniencies ten 


thouſand times more diſmal and diſaſtrous. For what Hardſhip is it for-a ' 


Scholar to encounter a whole Army of Celarezt's and Barbara's, .Cameſtress 
and Feſtino"s, or to be Sorbonicoficabilitudiniſtally confounded with a Legion 
of Quinta Eſſentia's, Genera Geyeraliſſima's, or an Hoſt of Predicaments, that 
will never break his Bones, nor his Brains neither, unleſs the Curſe of run- 
ning mad were entail'd upon him from his Mother's Womb, and for three 
Generations before ? On the other ſide, look but through a ten foot Proſpe- 
Qive-Glaſs ( for Id ha* ye be ſure you be out of reach, for fear of Har: 
watch, harm catch : ) 1 ſay therefore , look gy a long Glaſs, and fee 


a Company of Souldiers ftorming a ſtrong Bulwark reſolutely defended; and 


ſee how boldly they venture up rhe Scaling.ladders, tho they are ſure to be 


roaſted with Bombs and-Fire-balls, and then baſted with whole Pail-fulls 
of boiling Lead, or ſcalding Oil, which, if it do chance to waſh his thin 
Jacket, all the Honour he has, is to tumble to the Ground, and die roaring 
like Hercules in Deianira's Shirt. Could ye, like Afzeas in Yenus's Cloud, 
ſo ſtand with Safety and Conveniency, as to obſerve two Men of War, 
within *a Ships length one a* t'other, vomiting #wexty Ponnders one at 
another, till the Decks and Gun-rooms ſwim with Blood, ſtrew'd over with 
whole Joynts, Heads, Arms, and Shoulders, Legs , Thighs, and Bodies 
equally divided ? the Waſte with Chain-ſhot, inſtead of Perſian Carpets 
and ſweet Herbs. By and by the two Spit-fires lay their Iron Claws one up- 
- on another, and lie grappPd Yards-Arm and Yards-Arm together : In this 
Condition what has the poor Souldier to do? Stand he mult, or leap into 
the.Sea, which is no leſs ready to ſwallow him, and as hungry after his Per- 
dition, as Death it ſelf ; andall the whileupon that little piece of Timber 
that preſerves him from one ſurrounding Danger, he ſees a thouſand more 
menacing his DeſtruQtion ; Muſquets, Cutlaces, Hali-pikes, Hand-Gra- 
nado's, and the Devil and all. All his Hopes are in the Strength of his 
Arm, and his Reſolution :: He muſt either make. his way by main force, 
or die ; he muſt bear down all before him, or periſh. However, here a 
man has ſdme Sport for his Money ; here: is doing for receiving Miſchief. 
But to ha? ſeen Opdam in his Chair loſing his Draught, when the Silver 
Tankard of Lemonade was juſt at his Noſe; and ſent of a ſudden to the 
Czlum Empyreum, and never know who hurt him, there's the Plague ont : 
That's the thing that ſpoils the' Honour of XK ight-Errantry ; for a Perſon 
of Quality, a Man'oof Courage and Gallantry, that had a fair Play, would 
drive a Regiment before him ; but-to be kill'd at a diftance,is that wou'd vex 
a-Saint. Now tell me, whether the Hardſhips which your Men of Letters 
andergo, are like to theſe? Tell me, whether the fierce Diſputes. between 
the Sorboniſts and Fanſeniſts will hold Compariſon with theſe bloody, fright- 
ful .Encounters? O happy Age, that never knew thoſe dreadful Engines 
of Death! and a thouſand times more happy Ignorance, that never tound 
out that Infernal Mixture of Su/phur and Sal:-perer ; and may he be well re- 
warded in Hell; that firſt diſcover'd that damnable Invention that gave the 
baſeſt, vileſt, Coward, to him that perhaps wink'd when he ſhot, the 


means to bereave at a diſtance, the braveſt, the moſt valiant, the ftouteſt 


- Knight that ever brandiſh'd Weapon, of his Life, in the full Career of his 
Renown ; while a pocky, confounded little Gobbet of the baſeſt Mettle the 
World, diſcharg'd from the ruſty Piece of the baſeſt Scoundrel, Ree ng. 
| |  Henrooft- 


ſay, Time, Patience, Watching, drudgin at his Book, ſpare Diet, poor 
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Hen-rooft-Robber upon the Earth ſhall of a ſudden, unexpeSted, unthought 


. 


of, ſpat out the Brains of a Perſon that deſerv'd to ha' liv'd many Ceneu- 


ries of Ages: So that when 1 conſider theſe things, I begin to-repent thas 
ever I embrac'd the Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry in ſuch a deteftable and 
unworthy Age. For tho there is no danger, how terrible ſoever, that can 
terrifie me, yet it troubles me to think that I ſhould be ſubject to ſuch an 
idle Hazard, leaſt a Thimble full of Powder, and a little lump of Leadno 
bigger then a Nutmeg, ſhould put a ftop to my Courage, and prevent me 
from making known to the utmoſt ends of the World the ftrength.of my 
Arm, and the keen edge of my Sword. But let Fortune diſpoſe of me as 
ſhe pleaſes, my Fame and Reputation muſt be ſo much the greater, ſince I 
expoſe my ſelf to greater Dangers then all the Knight Errants of formet 
Apes. EY | 

"hos did the Heto's'Tongue run on with a Contixuando, but his Teeth 


: were idle all the while ; for he was a Man that never minded his Vituals, 


when he was in a Diſcourſe of Knight-Errantry : Tho Saxcho were fo kind 
as frequently to put him in mind of the Meat that was before him, and to 
follow the good Example of thoſe that he ſaw ſo ſmartly laying about *em 
for their Lives; and telling him withal, that it would be time enough to 
talk out his Talk when his Belly was full. On the other fide, they that 
heard him, and had given as much Attention to his Harangue, as the ſeaſon 
would permit, cull not chuſe but look one upon another with Admira- 
tion; that a Perſon who diſcours'd with ſo much Wit and Judgment upon 
other SubjeQs, ſhou'd loſe himfelf ſo ridiculoully art laſt, in his freakiſh and 
deteſtable humour of Knight-Errantry. However, the Curate applauded 
him, and told him, that he had ſpok*n a great deal of ſenſe, in preferring 
the Sword before the Gown ; and that for his part, tho it were againſt his 
Intereſt to ſay ſo, as being a man of Letters, and one that had taken his 
Degrees; yet he could not chuſe but be of his Opinion. 

At mages, Supper being ended, and the Cloth tak'n away, while the 
Hoſteſs, her Daughter, and Maritormes were getting Dox Quixote's Cham- 
ber ready for the Ladies, Do» Ferdiadnd delir'd the Captive to relate the 
ſtory of his Life; for that in all likelihood by his coming in Company with 
the fair Zyraida, there muſt be ſomething in it more then ordinary. Which 
Requeſt being ſeconded by the Curate and all the reſt that were the Room, 
the Captive reply'd; that he could not deny to fatisfie their deſires, only he 
was afraid leſt he ſhould ſpoil a good ſtory in the telling : For, {aid he, the 
Story is a-good one, I muſt confeſs, and contains ſuch unlikely Truths, that 
will ſeem to: ſurpaſs all the Fables that ever yet the Invention and Induſtry 
of Man contriv'd. Which words made *em all preſently prick up their Ears, 
and put themſelves into a lifPning Poſture, as if they had been to hear the 
Laſt:Speech and Confeſſion of ſome Eminent Offender upon the Scaffold. Ar 
_ time, the Captive perceiving their Attention ſo well prepar'd, thus 

egan. | DTT | | | : 


+ 5 ' , ater $4 

bets $4 ito th dr 9) i x Chat a CIT 0 6 $2 5 
MC EO k & ©. 45 ONS #5 re ALI Ae 5 Oy ING 3% S 6-6 UTLNSE. ena a ire k . EOS 

. þ 0 8: Y Law) BER 003) RS i ION REI TS, bo 30, TERS Se IE, 8 FO 
7 EL Mk ot WW REY 19 At a WOE DA bo, CHEST: Va. Ne BP 'Y vo dt ls FAD © WP; Sho > Sg HIIOD x? 
oy Ko: k 4 _ «AE HRT CF ing wat Wes Frey py Se SARS, 

2 Ng Es G tne 6 V4 a Ts VS pes et 95; Lg 0 « 

C x.» i Wy # A v1 eo 4 ®. _ 
* F - 4 F. OLED OY 
& p Ny pB I 
; \ Rey $ K Wy $a A : : * wy 
;p x ve ; WON 


+ 

Do 

"26% $0 
>> of 


oe w" a, RES bein no of; 
- mY ge & z 
3 57s Ry <6: 4 { . # 4 
5 : , "5 mf” A WR I Th 47 . 4 
»& , ks ": my _ ; * wh 3.5 Y % z F- »% Y 
e ""_ + 
4 6 Wort} 


: 7 2 Fe EL 
g = CAA % 00 2 % CUEIREL 0 
q WHT. ITT + 7.2 ha <> « 
. : £5 « : » W425. 3) $,uh p : CAS > ſ 3 
CS v N gt WS EE TA- Ws Fe £ "Me OY 15 PCS = _ FR; PR» "es OE - 4% <5 J ry : "Nf) % x "ug 
a "37" Par, do GEES - mee. "an, . "x6 FX 
Cage”, Io , ” Fi ks X Y any: Ti 7 1 0 me n 
- b A , 3 ” to » z* b; 
» % - - j 
* 4 (i _ 3. oy - '% « 
g e ps i I 
» ” = . x » , , 
. + , o 
, p . 
oy * 4 t% J þ * 5 
J q : \ . &* 7 
, « 
U | : y T 9 
= ; 3 wes , , , P oy o o 
P. . 
. - 
® 4 ” , 
" A yg 4 _ Aa. Ja 
1 ph >: ay O i.” As” and . S4 


. #y 

oF + 4; DG 

GER OP 4 , 
SF T7" 
1 

| | 


boys 
TBS . 
STE Wh 0 
EG, 6 TITER 
ERS. KeteT I a-19 II, 4% OE , 0 
Fo OR RE NIE 4 ns ger ry d Ws. 
A © ae. 2 $00 ates. OE WO ai : be AS - up 
0.906; L Coo 4 A; NWA ER DI SOT EISSN TEE: NS. 
of" k bs \; Th Rr AY OTES ! 7 EI V *X3'+ 84. = 
? on Is - RE p Crap lo 7 , 
$ { . E #7 © e "Bo y " K p: M4 5 
+ TOS AT I ET f 24, ORR 5 «KR 33 Thats 
np y 14-10%: ys : es a 11 i RI . x 
#3 \ "ro oy NS ! Fs X 
1 { 44 : &< 354; " » "y (2 "= F 
} " "0 = £ Wet $ : 
i Y , ” 
q S- Ys N 5 
- ry & « 
L \ + oy CY 
# + F - . i 
- 
* i. 
» ”— 
. La 
p 
- 
\ 
n 


. 


WE <4 BD) © Cs: 47s 
The Hiſtory of the Slave. - 
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TJ Was Born in a Village ſeated among the Mountains of Leox, of Parents - 
'F that had more Wit then Money ; or rather.that were more beholding 
to Nature for Parts. and Endowments, then to Fortune for Lands and Te- 
nements. Yet 1n a my where Poverty it {elf ſeems.to raign, my Fathi 
might have had the Reputation of . being a Rich:man, had he tak'n the-ſame 
care.to preſerve, as he did to ſpend what he had. VYhich expenſive and 
laviſh humour he learnt by beinga Souldier, having ſpeat his Youth in that 
Pious School of VVar, which makes a Miſer liberal, .and a Liberal Man a 
Prodigal ; and where one that pretends to Thrift, is lookt upon as a Mon- 
ſter, and unworthy the Profeſſion of Arms.. | But at length, my Father find- 
ing the bad EfteQs of his Profuſeneſs, and how deſtruQuve it was to that 
Proviſion which he was to make for his Children, who. were all- now at 
| Age, hereſolvd to,rid himſelf of that ſame dirty Arable and Paſture that 

fe his Prodigality, and to {gn troubleſome Title of Landlord, - before 
the Taverns got all. To which purpoſe, calling my two Brothers and my 
{lf into his Cloſet, Children, ſaid be, I know my own Infirmity , thac 
when I am fix'd at the Tavern, with my Cronies about me, [I never. think 
of my = at home ; I-would be loath that; all, or any of ye, ſhould come 
to the.Gallows, becauſe 1 never. .heard that;any of your Anceſtors were 
hang'd before ye. Neither do I like the curſed Trades of Bully-rocking, or 


Gaming, which are both pernicious, and will bring ye todye in a Brandy- 
ſhop. But this I know, that fince ye are begot, -ye mult live; and ye are - 
' now all of ye of Age to ſhift for your ſelves;; and to betake your ſelves to 
Tome laudable Profeſſion, that may one day,advance ye both to Honour and 
Eftates, To which purpoſe, that I may contribute as far as my lateRepen- 
tance will give me leave, I have refolv'd to divide all that I ha? left into 
four equal parts ; of which 1:intend three Diviſions for you, and the fourth 
for myſelf. We have a Proverb,. which in.my Opinion contains a world 
of Truth, as all Proverbs axe grounded upon long and, ſage Experience. The 
C burly, or the Sea, or the Court,:,, Toteach us, that they who have a defipn 
to raiſe their Fortunes in the, World, muſtapply themſelves either to Learg- 
ig, or.Trade, or to the Seryice of his Prince. , {And thus I would have one 
of. ye to follow this Studies, the t other to tura Merchant, and the third to 
be a.Souldier. ;But herein you muſt adviſe, with your own Geniuss; for 
tho a Dunce may attain to good Preferment, yet he muſt be ſure of Courage 
and Reſolution, that advances himfelf by the Sword. Ta eight days; I will 
be.ready with your Proportions,! and give 'ent ye in ready Money, which 
will be the leaſt grouble. Now, tell me what ye think af my Propoſals; or 
whether you belieye-my Counſel worth following.- |; 
When my Father had done. {peaking, Learneft! defird; him not to ſell 
his Land,- of: which, he might, diſpoſe without asking us leave, and told him 
that we were young enough, and had the'World before us ; and at-laſt, I 
FRY choice. to be a Souldier, My ſecond Brother, filially obedieat;, 


wg 


had the fame ſentiments ctharT had, and ghoſe to be a'Merchant; -and: fo 
. took; his Fortunes in-the Tndjes. - The:youngeft, andthe wiſeſt of us all, 
Fade choice of the Church, ; a Harbour where a man of Complaſencetey 
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| be*always certain to ride ſecure. And thus having concluded among' our 
ſelves, and made our Ele&tion to my. Father's content, .he embrac'd us all 
three, and at his time prefix'd he gave us our Dividends in ready Caſh, 
which amounted to a thouſand pounds apiece; one of my Uncles having pur= 
chaſed the Land, 'becauſe ir ſhould not go. out- of the Name. All things 
were now ready for our departure, and we all agreed to take our ſeveral 
Roads the ſame day ; but a certain fcruple griping .my Conſcience, .that 
WY Father ſhould be left with ſo ſmall a pittance to ſupport his Old Age, 
Z | Fretwwi'd him! fix hundred thirty odd pounds of my ſhare, auring him pf 
=  -har'Whatremain'd, would be enough to buy me an Enfign's Place, and to | 
= {pare for bodily Farnitare. My Brothers, following my Example, did the 
K- tie; fo that we reſtor'd him back eighteen hundred ninety nine pounds of 
= --: :his Money again, - like Sons full of AﬀeCtion and Duty as we were, and to 
our Credit be it ſpok*'n., And then it was that we took our leaves of our 
\ Father 'and Uncle with clear Conſciences and lighter Pockers then we 
needed; after they had laid a ſtrict InjunQtion upon us to ſend 'em weekly 
 Tydings how 'we throve in the World. And now, behold the three Bro- 
thers'parted, as -one ſhould take the Road for Oxford, the other for Ply- 
m#oith;:and 1 for Flanders ; whither indeed I went, and there purchaſed a 
_ = Colotirs under-Duke D' 4s, where, how I behav'd my ' ſelf, I ſhall not 
K-  troublethis Company to relate. Burt hearing that Don John of Auſtria was 
5 by triade'General of the Chriſtians againſt the Twrks, away I poſted with Let- 
ters of Recommetidation to Gezos, and there arrivd-the fame day that Don 
. Jobs enter'd theCity'; whereThad preſently a Company conferr'd upon me, - 
and*was Shipp'd in a Man of War, that with ſeveratothers was bound to 
Joyni the Vexerian Fleet : By which means 1t came to paſs, that I was preſent 
at the Battel of: Lepnto, ſo advantageous toall Chriftendom ; where among 
{ome that'were ſlain, and others that enjoy*d the Honour of the Viftory, 
T had the-misfortune'to-be taken Priſoner. For Uchali, King of Argier, a 
farmions/aiid deſperate Pirate, being grappl'd with a Malteſe, wherein there 
:were'biit three Knights left"altve, and thoſe every one ſore wonnded, our 
—— Ship bore vp'to- their Relief; at what rime, Iforſooth, to ſhew my ſelf 
0 worthy of 'mytew!Preferment, muſt needs be jumping into the Enemies 
4 Veſſel *: And this happen'd juſt P the nick, when Uchalz, a cunning Game- 
fter// Having got clear of the Malteſe, ſheer'd away from our Veſſel: So 
that none'of 'mypSouldiers being able to follow 'me, Pee/-Garlick was left all 
"alone Pf the power of the Twrk#: 'Who, after they had wounded me in ſe- 
veralÞplaces; 'forTreſolvd:they! ſhould pay dear for their Bargain, made'me 
bi a Slavey and I was carry'd to Coyſtantinople, where Selim made my Maſter 
> "Uthali his Admiral at Sea, for'having ſo valiantly behay'd himſelf in' the 
=. Engagetnient, and brought away the Flag of 'the Order of Malta : For as 
K. _ For this running away at length, ' it was not imputed to him for a Crime, 
Ig _becauſ&he ſaw! the Battel was loft. Aﬀter Uchali's Death, I fell by Lot 
[tothe ſhare of a YVexetian Renegado,, whoſe Name was Arenage; formerly 


-one'of Vihabi's Slaves himſelf, bur one that knew ſo well how to pleaſe his 
: Maſter, that he won his very Heart, and became very Rich; but was cer- 
tainly one of the'cruelleſt Rogues that. ever'defy'd Humanity ; afterwards 
alſo/advanc'd to-be'King of A4rgier, whither- for that reaſon I was carry'd: 
Ant troly 1'was glad T was got fo'near within the ſmell of my Native Coun: . 

_ ry; fully \perſwaded-that I-ſhonld find foie way or other to make my 
itdpe ;:for 1.conld not find: in my heart to deſpair. And therefore when 
one Projeft foil'd, "preſently {ct'my Brains at work for another. Andthus 
ſperitmy time, brewing everyday new Deſigns, being ſhut up ae” > 
+ A nA _ _- thoſe 
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_ thoſe Priſons which the Tarks call Stoves, where they put their Chriſtian L 
Slaves, as well thoſe that belong to the King, as to. particular Perſons. 
Now. the King's Slaves are never put to work, no more then are they that 
Have once treated, concerning. their Ranſom; however, they are kept cloſe 
I'their Szoves, for. fear they ſhould run away like flippery Tenants , and 
' never pay for their Houſe-rent, For my own part, as ſoon as they knew 
me to bean Officer, it was in vain for me to plead Poverty ; I was look'd 
upon as a Perſon of Quality, and put among the Slaves for whom Ranſom 
was expeQed, with a Chain fo light, that it only. ſhew'd me to be upon 
Terms for my Liberty, and that I was not one who was long to. wear it. 
Yet canlT not ſay, that 1 was free from Hunger, and many other Miſeries, 
beſides that Azanaga's Cruelties continually terrify'd me. Who, beſides that 
he was, wont, for every ſmall Offence, to hang and impale his poor Cap- 
tives, had a particular Humour to cut off their Ears, meerly to pickle 'em 
inſtead of Muſhrooms, for Sawce to his Muhomeran Fricaſſees. But to lay | 
no more of. his Cruelty, nor my own Fears, and to come to the Point, you 
are to underſtand, that the Windows of a Houle belonging to a very rich 
Moor, very near. as rich as his Kinſman Pluto himſelf, lookt into the 
Court belonging to our Priſon ; which Windows, according tothe Cuſtom 
of the Moors, are very narrow holes, and thoſe too clos'd with wooden Lat- 
tices, Now it happend one day, as I and three others of my Compa- 
nions ( forthe reſt were gone forth to work) that is to ſay, as four of us 
were trying in the Court-yard how well we could leap the Almond: Jump 
in our Chains, caſting up my Eyes to the Window, I ſaw deſcending from 
the Lattice a long Reed, with a Handkercheif ty'd tothe end of it, which 
the Hand that ler it down, caus'd to dance ithe Air, as it were a lignal for 
| Jome one of us to come and take it. Wherenpon one of my Companions 
went to ha” laid his Paws upon it, but then it preſently mounted again out 
of his Reach 3. which he taking for a Rebuke, return'd to his Spprt. Then 
a ſecond try'd, and then the third, but were all tantaliz'd alike ; till at 
length ſecang the Cane deſcend a fourth time, I refolv'd to try. my For- 
tune ; but then it was eaſily ſeen for whom the Handkerchief was intended ; 
for as ſoon as I came near the Window, the Cane fell down at my Feet. 
Preſently I took up the Handkerchief, and as. haſtily natying the Knot, 1 
found a Neſt of imall pieces of Money, to the value of one of our Crown- 
pieces. . You may well conjeQure I did not weep to ſee ſuch an unexpefted 
Relief in the Condition I was in, and that I ſhould be the only Obje& of 
the Charity. And then looking up to ke from whence the Bleſſing camie, 
I cold diſcover no more then only a Lilly-white Hand that clos'd the Lattice 
atthe ſame time. However, we all return'd our Thanks by bowing to the 
Window, after the Tarkſþ manner, with our Arms a-croſs upon our Breaſts. 
Which we had no ſooner done, but there preſently appear'd out at the 
fame. Window a little Croſs made of Reeds ; and then we concluded, thar 
Jome Lady that liv'd in that Houſe had ,tak'n Compaſſhon upon us; but 
why ſo particularly to me, thought 1; and with that I began ſeriouſly to 
conſider with -my ſelf, whether I had ever made water under the Window, 
.or no, but could not for my life remember any ſuch thing. Then weima- 
ginid ſhe was ſome Chriſtian Slave, whom her Maſter had matry*d. For 
Fehr Moors, as black asthey are, love white Fleſh for all that. And then 
wethought again, that having been once a Chriſtian, ſhe might be ſo fill 
10 her Heart... Butall our Divining ſignify'd aothing to us that were no 
Conjurers ; and therefore we took the common Road, of Enquiry. But after 
all the Enquiry we cauld make to the Te of our Power, all that wo 
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could learn, was only this, That it was the Habitation, of a certain, rich 
Moor, whoſe Name was Agimorato, who had been one of the chief Magi- 
ſtrates of Argjer, and far richer then ever was o/d Aualey ; a meer Miler, 
born to get a Mountain o' Money, and leave it when he has done. Ceafing 
therefore any farther Enquiry, we only adord the bleſſed Window. every 
Day, from whence our comfortable BenediCtion-feil. But-notwithſtanding 
all our Eye-worſhip, the celeſtial Caſement did not open again in fifteen 
days ſo that we look'd upon our late Refreſhment, as only ſome few heat 
drops of Female Charity, and deſpair'd that ever the bliſsful Window would 
open.again. But fifteen days after, when dreaming leaſt of any ſuch thing, 
being the ſame all four together in the Stove, without any other- Compa- 
ny, [4 came the Angelick Reed and Handkerchief a ſecond time. Up- 
on which, we made the ſame Trial, as before, but with the ſame Succeſs ; 
for ſtill the coy Handkerchief would not ſuffer it ſelf to be touch'd by any 
but my ſelf, enfolding a Preſent of forty Crowns of Spaniſh Gold, and a 
Letter written in Arabick, with a fair Croſs at the bottom of. the Writing. 
Upon which, we return'd to our Station, and made our Obey ſances, as be- 
fore ; and after 1 had made a ſign that I would read the Letter, the white 
Hand vianiſhd,-and the Lattice of Conſolation closd again. This Accu- 
mulation of Fortune's Favours fill'd us with new Joy and freſh Hopes : 
But in Tegard* that none of us underſtood Arabick, we were at a ſtrange 
Lofs.where to find an Interpreter, not knowing whom to truſt in ſuch a 
 tickliſh Caſe as this was, as being loath to hazard our ſelves, but much 
more afraid to injure our BenefaBreſ. At length my Curioſity to under- 
ſtand the Depth of ſuch an Intrigue as this, conſtrain'd me to truſt a Rene- 
gado of Mercia, who pretended a great Kindnefs for me. ©o that after 
I had usd all the Caution imaginable to engage him to Secrecy, and pawn'd 
all the Credit I had with him in Mountains of Promiſes, if the Succels were 
ah{werable to ſuch a Foundation laid in Miracle, I defir'd him to read me a 
Letter, which I told him I had found in a hole in our. Dungeon. The Re- 
negado tbok the Letter, and after he had read a Line or two, he asKk'd me 
for aPen and Ink, , and a piece of Paper; all which I had ready prepar'd 
1 my Pocket ( for Slaves that have Money may have any thing. ). And then 
the Renegado retiring in a ſhort time gave me the Letter back again, and 
the Tranſlation of .it, with this farther Advertiſement, That Alla ſignify'd 
Gods and Lela Mariez, the Virgins Mary, The Subſtance of the Letter was 
RE = I "I" | 
* When I was a Child, my Father kept a Chriſtian Slave in the Houſe, 
©who taught me the Prayers of the Chriſtians, and inform'd me of many 
things concerning Lela Mariex. This Slave 1s ſince dead, and I know ſhe 
* was not cait into the eternal Fire, but is with God ; for ſhe has appear to 
© me twice,{ince her Death : And both times ſhe charg'd me to retire among 
* the Chriſtians, to ſee Lela Mariez, who has a great love for me. I have 
* ſeen out at this Window ſeveral Chriſtians, but I muſt confeſs, I never 
*{aw any one that lookt like a Gentleman but your ſelf. I am young and 
© handſom, and in a Condition ' to 'tranſport a vaſt Eſtate along with me. 
© Conſider whether you will undertake to carry me away : It ſhall be your 
| © Ault, if T be not your Wife ; or if you will not marry me,l make no Queſtion 
©but that. Le/a Mariez will provide me a Husband. Twas my ſelf that 
* wrote this Letter, and I would have you be careful whom you truft ;. no 
© Moor, whatever ye do, who are all a Company of Traitors. For if my 
Father ſhould have the leaſt inkling of my Proje&, he would thruſt me 
*1ntoa Well, and cover me with Stones. Thave ty'd a Thread to the _ 
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© of the Reed, with which you 'may faſt'n your Anſwer.: 'If yoncanmeet 
*with no” body that writes Arabick, tell me your Anſwer [by Signs , 
© which Lela Marien will inftru&t me to underſtand. God and ſheprelerve 
fye, and that Croſs which I kiſs as often as the Slave: commanded 
©me | ly 3h, | ; } ay 6 1 

It will be needleſs, Gentlemen, to tell ye how we were all tranſported 
with Joy when weread this Letter, ſince every one knew they ſhould: be 
the better for my Succeſs. The Renegado too, believing it might be like- 
wiſe to his Advantage, as one that could never beat it into his Head, that 
we had found ſuch a Letter by Accident, but that it'was purpoſely. writ- 
ren to one of us Four, with great Importunity requeſted us to tell -him 
the Truth, and to rely upon his Fidelity, as one that would venture his 
Life to procure our Liberty, And ſo ſaying, he drew out of his Boſom'a 
{mall Crucifix, and ſwore by him that ſuffer'd upon it, that he would be 
ſecret to whatever we ſhould entruſt him; to which he was the 7a- 
ther encourag'd, becauſe he faw ſo great a Probability for us all to recover 
our Liberty by means of the Perſon that had written the Letter : And he 
accompanied his Oath with fuch a Shower of Tears, and ſo many Marks 
of Repentance for his turning Infidel, that we diſcoverd the whole My- 
ſtery to him, 'and ſhew'd him that heavenly Window from whence our 
Gold'n Showers fell down. Who, thereupon, promis'd he would uſe his 
utmoſt Induſtry to learn who it was that livd in that Houſe; and that 
when I had written my Anſwer to onr obliging BenefaQreſs, he would tran- 
{cribe it into Arabick, for me: The Subſtance of which, I remember much 
to this purpoſe. 

© The true All preſerve ye, Madam, and the thrice happy Lela Marjes, 
* who has inſpir'd ye with thoſe bleſſed Thoughts of turning Chriſtian. 
© Your Deſign is pious and generous; and therefore you may be confident 
© of our Endeavours, who are all your Vaſſals to ſerve ye with the loſs of 
© our Lives. Fear not then, Madarh, to write, and give me notice of what 
*you reſolve todo. We have among us a Chriſtian Slave who writes 4- 
6 abick, as-you will . find by this Anſwer. As for your Offer of being my 
© Wife, I ſhould be the moſt ingrateful perſon living, ſhould I not accept itz 
and if I ſhould not honour; while I have Breath, the Perſon that throws 
her ſelf into my Arms. The great A//z apd Lela Marie preſerve 


C20" | | 

"Iwo days after, when there was no body in the Srove, I went into the 
Yard, where I had not ftaid long, before I ſaw the Reed appear again, to 
which I faſten'd my Anſwer. Nor was it many Hours after, betore the 
Comfort of our Lives hung out another white Flag of Peace, which dropt, 
furF'd up at my Foot, with above fifty yellow Boys1a it, which was: ſo far 
from being any Affliction to us, that we never queſtion'd a fertile: Harveſt 
of our Enterprizes, when" water'd by ſuch Gold'n Showers as thoſe. The 
ſame Night our Renegado'came to us, and inform'd us'that the'Houſe be- 
long'd to Apimorato, one. of the richeſt Moors in Argzer 3 and that toinherit 
all his Wealth, he had but one Daughter, who was the moſt beautiful Per- 
ſon in all Barbary, and had refus'd all the conſiderable Matches that had 
| been'offer'd her :-To which he added, Thar in her Infancy ſhe was bred up 
by a Chriftian-Slave, who had been dead for ſome years.” All which agreed 
with what we found inthe Letter. Thereupon we confulted with this Re- 
neg ado how to make our Eſcape, and carry away the-lovely Moore/s. But 
before we came'to a Reſult, we reſolvd to ſtay till we* heard farther News 
from the fair Zora;de (for that we — to\be her Name ) iobing 
| 2 that 
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that without her Aſdiftance, all our Conſultations fignify'd not a Straw, 
"The four following: Days the Szove was full, and fo. norhing was to; be 

done; but the fifth, none but our own Number being left, .our Paradiſe. o- 
en'd again, and down dropt the Crums of Comfort wrapp'd up in clean 
innen, but never till I was at hand to take it up. For it I were makin 

water at what time the Hand appear'd, the Hand would:'never.let go tull I 
had done. And this time too Zyraida doubl'd her Ejles, no leſs then a hun- 
dred yellow Boys, all good Men and true, together with a Letter ; of which 
to the beſt of my Remembrance, theſe were the Contents, , _- 

© know not which way we ſhall take to get into ;Spa/n , for Lela 
© Marien has not yet inform'd me, tho I have earneſtly beſought. her 

{n. my Prayers. - All that T can do, 15 to furniſh. you with Gold enough 
© to ranſom your ſelf, and your Companions, and for one of the .ranſom'd 
© Captives to purchaſe a Bark to convey us. all away. For my part, I in- 
tend to ſpend all this Spring with my Father and our Slaves, in a Garden 
<adjoyning to the Gate of Barbazon, near the Sea-fide. Thence in the 
{Nighttime you may take me without any Danger, and conveigh me 
© to the Bark. But remember, my dear Chriftian, that you have promis'd 
* to be my Husband, For 'if thou failſt me, 1 will pray to Lela Marien to 
« pumiſh thee. If thou canſt not confide in any perſon to buy the Bark, 
© ranſom 'thy ſelf quickly, and gothy ſelf; 1know thou wilt not fail ro re- 
© turn, as thou art a Gentleman and a Chriſtian, Make it thy buſineſs alſo, 
© to know where our Garden ſtands. In the mean time do but walk in the 
© Court when the Stove is empty, and I will give thee what Money thou de- 
« fireſt. Alla preſerve thee, dear Chriſtian. 

When our Company heard this Letter read, there was not one but of- 
ferd, if he might be firſt ranſom, to go and purchaſe a Bark, and as ſoon 
as he haddone, toretuyn again with all the Speed and Sincerity imaginable; 
and hadit been poſſible to ha' gone with their Bodies alone, wou'd ha' lefc 
their Souls behind 'efn 'in pawn, till they came back according, to their 
Words ; ; but the Renegado, who knew that one Chriftian was not to believe 
another in theſe nice points, would by no means conſent,that any ane ſhould 
be lingly ranfom'd, till all were redeem'd together, For that he had known 
by Experience, that feveral Slaves -had been {ingly ranſog!'d to fetch Con- 

- veniencies for thoſe \who tarry*d behind, 'in ExpeCtation of the releasd 
perſons Return, who might as well haye expeQed the Veſſel hop'd for, to 

come by water out of the'Clouds, as by Sea. Upon whom the love of Li- 
berty., \and the: dread of returning into Captivity ſo far- prevail'd, 'thar 
when thiey were once free, they forgot there were ever. any ſuch things as 
Gofpels: or Evangelifts, upon which they had ſworn not. to leave thei 
Friends:i'the larch;* And therefore, 1aid he, give me the Money which 
you deſign' for the! Purchaſe of a Bark, and I will buy one. here, even at 
Avoter it ſelf, under pretence of trading to.7i#uey,' and. upon the Coaſt ; 
ſorhat being Maſter -of the Veſlel my ſelf, and; under ao Suſpicion, it wall 
be eafiefor. me to ferve br all together ; eſpecially when ye have purchasd 
your Liberty by the Lady's Afiſtagce ; for then being Free-men, you may 
£0:aboard without Interruption, at. Noon-day,, ;Nor do I. fore-ſce but. one 
Difficulty i' the matter; which is; That the Renegado's are not permitted 
to-buy Barks, but only-great Veſlels, to pyrate.upon the Seas., But for that 
I havegn/Expedicnt. i my Head, which is, totake'in a Maor of T aparino for 


. 


aShare'both of the: Veſſel and - Gains, and.ſo unger-hand became ſole Pro- 
priecor:i miy: Rlf, abd-by that means bring. all our Deſigns. co PerfeQtion. 
Truly'we-confider'd with: our felves, that Neceffity had no Law ; that if 
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we ſhould ſeem to miſtruſt the Renegado, to whom we had already diſco- 
ver'd ſo much, it might incenſe him, and force him to diſcloſe our whole 
Deſign ; not only to- our DeſtruQtion, but to the Ruin of the Lady, whoſe 
- © Life was more dear tous then our own ; ſo thatat laſt we reſolv'd to put our 


ſelves into the hands of.Godand the Reregado,; and tothatpurpoſe Iorder'd 


him to Tranſcribe a Letter,which Thad written to Xpraidazthat we were ready 
to follow her Advice, which ſeem to be no leſs then what Lela Mariez had 
inſpird into'her Breaſt ; renewing my Promiſe withall to:Marry her. 
And I commended her, to make fure of a Husband as well-avdf-her Reli- 
1 The next day the Stove was empty, and then it raind Handkerchers : 
which at ſeveral times furniſh'd us with a thouſand Pieces of the fame co- 
lonr'd Metal, that reconciles and ſets all che World together by the Ears: 
makes Friends Foes, and Foes Friends. Which made me fo in love: with 
Handkerchers ever ſince, that I can never come into a Gentlewoman*s Com- 
pany, but I amalways either ſnatching, or ſtealing her Handkercher; tor 
do I'ever return 'em again, tho the young Ladies beg/their Hearts out, and 
proteft never ſo mnch they were preſented *em by their Sweet-hearts, or 
Vatentines; or any other the deareſt Friends they have the World. ' Such'a 
paſſionate AﬀeQtion for Handkerchers did Ryraida's fortunate Linnent engrave 
in my Memory. So that when everl fee a young Gentleman filching a'La- 
dies Bandkercher, I ask him preſently, whether he were ever ? the Stoves at 
Aloter e | | : en i 

| Fur to return to my Story : , At the fame time I found a Note in one of 
the bleſſed Handkerchers ( for I can never ſpeak of HandKerchers withour 
an Epithet) to let us underſtand, that the next Friday The was to go to her 
Father's Garden ; in the mean time, that if we had not Money enough, we 
| ſhould but give her notice, and we ſhould have as much as we defir'd : For 
that ſhe was Miſtreſs of all her Father's Caſh. And 1 my Conſtience fhe 
ſpoke Truth : For the next Thurſday the Yother thouſand Peravians fell 
down proſtrate at, the Toes of my Shoes; -at which I never murmured the 
leaft, but preſently with a cpnfiding Soul pave five hundred Crowns to our 
Renegado, for the Purchaſe of a Bark. The reſt of the Money I pur into 
the Hands of a Venetian Merchant, of my Acquaintance, who ran om'd me 
for eight hundred Crowns from the Kittg my Maſter ; promiſing to þ y the 
- money upon the firſt Return of 'a Veſſel, which he ſuddenly expeteFfrom 
Tely, For had my Friend paid down the money upon the Nail, the-crafty 
Azzuaga would have ſuſpected, that he had had it a 200d while in his Cu- 
ftody, and had made uſe of it himſelf. The ſame Night I had another 
Note from Zyraida, to let me know, that the next day ſhe was poing to 
the Garden, and therefore defir'd, as foon as I ſhould be redeem'd, to let 
me ſee her. To all which I anſwer'd as much to her SatisfaQtion, as lay in 
my Power... © anF ; 
 Inthe mean time, I made it my buſineſs to agree for the Ranſoms. of my 
Companions, left, ſeeing me at Liberty, and themſelves ſtill in Captivity, 
they ſhonld ſuſpe&t me to be forgetful of their Conditton, and enter into 
Combinations againſt me. For there is ro truſting to the Devil in fach 
Cafes, who takes all Occaſions to work upon men in Miſery, to do miſchief. 
To which purpoſe, Ipurt all the reſt of my money into my Friend the Mer- 


chant*s Hands, with Orders to Redeem my three Companions, at as low a 


rate as he could;upon his Credit :. Which he ſoon after accompliſh'd. 
ol MA CHAP. 
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olviol Wherein the Captive goes on with his Story. 


wow, 4H * _ 


\ N.D now the Renegado within the ſpace of fourteen or fifteen days 
'"\ had purchaſed a very good Bark, that would conveniently: carry 
thirty Perſons. And firſt of all, that there might be no ſuſpicion of his 


Deſign, together with the Moor that he had tak'n'in for his Partner, he 


made two or three {light Voyages upon the Coaſt of Barbary, driving a Trade 
in dry'd Figgs ; and every time he put to Sea, he never faiPd to come to 
an.Anchor 1n a little Creek, . within Musket-ſhot of Agimorazo's Garden. 
And ſometimes he would go aſhore, and walk up to 4grimorato's Houſe, to 
beg Fruit, which the Moor would beſtow upon hitn, tho he knew him not : 
which. he did to try whether the Acceſs to the Garden were ealie or: no. 
By which means, when he ſaw that his Partner wholly confided in him, 
that he might caſt Anchor where he pleas'd, and that I and my Companions 
were at. Liberty ; he, came to me, and told me, that all the buſineſs 1 had 


| todo, was to pick out a parcel of ſturdy Fellows, that could tug at an Oar, 


and would help to cut a Throat or two at a dead lift ; to. conſider who I in- 
tended to take along with me,and then to look after the main Buſineſs, which 
was, to. get Zoraida ready againſt the next Friday, at what time he reſoly'd 
to be gon,. As for Rowers, kind Fortune (for had not Fortune been kind, 
this ſtory could never,ha* gone on ſo cleveey') I ſay then again, Kind For- 
tune help'd me to a Crew that were out 6f Employment, by reaſon their 
Maſter ſtaid at home from Cruiſing that Summer, to look after a new Ship - 
that he had upon the Stocks; whom I order'd to ſtay for me ſuch a day 
hard by Agimorato's Garden, where I would give 'em their Hire: For I 


knew Sea-men.too well, to give 'em money betore-hand. For then when 


I wanted,'em, I muſt ha? been forc'd to have hunted all the Brandy holes i 


- the Town, before I could ha' found *'em. And now, quo I to my Brains, 


Brarns,if ever you will ſhew your ſelves to be'Brains, now ſhew your Quick- 
neſs, Four Craft, your wilie Contrivance, and the PerfeCtion of your 1n- 
ker 'g HER for now/am I going about a Deſign, that requires the Afſiſtance 
ofall Luciar's Council of the Gods, the Subtlety of fifty Bawds,the dexterity 
of threeſcore Heireſs: ſealers, and the acuteneſs of threeſcore and ten mar- 
ryd Wives, that are reſolvd to Cuckold their Husbands. For I muſt con- 
feſs, when I conſider'd the hazards and difficulty of the. Enterprize, I was 
at my Wits end. . And ſometimes when I bethought my ſelf how uncomat- 
table young Virgins were 1 that place, Deſpair fo ſeiz'd upon my Spirits, - 
that I was once about to ha'giv'n over the Deſign. But then, quo I to my 
{elf, -I. never yet heard r my life, when a young Lady had reſolv'd upon a 
Bed- fellow, but that ſhe would have him by hook or. by crook ; and there- 
fore, quo I to my elf, ſure Zpraida has laid all her Plots ſo well before- 
hang,,.that if I am not a meer Non, it muſt be impoſſible for me to fail. 
This cheard my Spirits, and. reviv'd my Hopes again ; ſo that I reſolv'd, 
fall. back, fall edge, to ſpeak with her. To that purpoſe, two days before 
our departure, I ventur'd boldly to. the Garden, with an Excuſe ready coin'd 
1 my mouth, that I came to pick ſome green Herbs for a Sallad : And fo it 
happen'd, that the firſt Attempt that I made, the firſt Man I met was 4g:- 
morato;himſelf; who askd me in the Language of the Galley-Slaves, what 
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I look'd for, and to whom. I belong'd? To whomm'I anfiver'd,' That 1 was 
Arnaut Mamy's Slave, as being a Perſon that I knew'to'be of his familiar 
Acquaintance .( for tho I had never convers'd with the Book-ſeller that re: 
ſolves Caſes of Conſcience, yet I made no ſcruple to tell a Lye to'a Moor) 
therefore, I ſay, I told him I was Mamy's Slave, and that. came to gather 
a Sallad : Wherein however there was ſomething of Truth ; for tho [ only 
pretended an Errand: for a Sallad, yet I was ſure I came for the beſt Flower 
1n his Garden. . Aﬀer that, he ask'd me, whether I had offer'd Ranſom , 
and how much.it was? And upon the ſame Subjett put me ſundry Queſtions, 
and gave him ſundry Anſwers. But now to the Point — For as 4gimoraro- 
was x 2b gratifying his Curioſity, Z9,raids, who ſaw meat firſt when'T en- 
terd the Garden, appear her ſelf to make it a compleat Paradiſe. And as 
the Barbary Ladies never ſcruple to ſhew themſelves to'the Chriſtian Slaves, 
notwithſtanding my+being there, ſhe came direQly ro her Father, who as 
ſoon as he ſpy'd her, calld her himſelf. *Slife — ſuch a Charming Beauty; 
and ſo much Wealth as glitter'd upon the Ornaments of her Head, where 
ſhe had more Oriental Pearls to cover her Hair, then ſhe had hairs to co- 
ver; the ſparkling Diamonds, and other Precious Stones about her Wriſts, 
and on the Buskins that {he wore upon her Feet, brought my very 'Soul to 
ſtare out at the Caſements of my Eyes, and with Admiration to behold the 
dazling ſight. What a Devil, thought I to my ſelf, ayles this Virgin; 
thar has ſo much Beauty, and ſo much Wealth, to quit her Native Soyl, 
meerly to run away with Heaven knows who, anda tatterd, ragged, ab- 
je&, miſerable Slave to boot ? And then was I Y my Dumps again, as one 
that could not imagine that ſuch a Morſel' was ever defignd for my Tooth: & 
But then recolle&ing with my ſelf, that the Celeftial Bodies, who are 
themſelves ſubje& to Excentric Motions, govern the Humours of Youth 
and Beauty ; and calling to mind,that once a' Pris'ner ini Ludg ate became the 
Maſter of his Miſtreſs,and ſo to be Lord Mayor of Londoz; I did not think it 
_ reaſonable to call Deſtiny to give too ſtrift an Account of her Aftions, but 
rather reſolv'd to lay my ſelf at her feet, believing ſhe had ſome Chriſtmas 
Gambol to play, and then to fit and laugh at it when: ſhe had done. © Par- 
lous Zyraiaa therefore, as I told ye, came to her Father; to whom Agimo- 
7ato, Look ye, Child, ſaid he, this is one'of my Friend 4r-aut's Slaves; and 
comes to pick a Sallad for his Maſter. Very likely, Sir, faid ſhe; and then 
turning to me, and what, quo ſhe, have 'you paid your Ranſom then? Ma- 
dam, I have, faid I; andI think my Maſter valu'd me ſufficiently, to make 
me pay eight hundred Crowns in Gold. Faſfure ye, my Friend, cry'd Z- 
raids, had you been my Father's Slave, he ſhould not ha' parted wr ye-for 
- twice as much. For you Chriſtians are ſuch cunning Difſemblers, that for 
the lives of us; we Moors can never underftand your Qualities; ſo that ye 
cozen us ſtill of above three parrs of your Ranſoms. Y are all Captains and 
Commanders aſter:y' are end: But' while y*are Slaves, you'd make us 
believe your Parefits were To poor, as if y* had all been begot upon Dung- 
hills. Madam, faid I, Iam not to anſwer for what others'do ; but for m 
part, : I deal candidly with my Maſter, as 1 intend to do with all the World: 
And more then that, Madam, I love to be''true to both Sexes, to the ut- 
moſt of my abiliry, in what-ever I promiſe. / Very $000, reply'd Zoraida; 
and when d' ye think to be gone? To morrow, Madam, 'faid I; for there 
is 2 Veſſel in Port ready to ſet Sail, and” 


Tam unwilling t6' loſe the Oppor- 
tunity. . Beſides, I have ſuch .an eager Feld Gnce more to re. viſit my Na- 
tive Country, and to ſee what are become: of my Friends and Relations , 
that it makes me the more impatient to lay hold upon'the firſt ——_—_ 
is 
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'Tis an even wager, then, {aid Zyr&ds, that. you are marry'd in your. own 
Country. [Not mazry'd.as yet, reply I; but.I have paJs'd my Word, to 
marry as ſoon as I.come there. And is ſhe handſome too, to whom y* have 
made this Promiſe ?. cry'd:Zgraide, Madam, ſaid T, ſhe is lo handſome, that 
I may ſafely ſay, I never ſaw a Perſon more like her i,.the World then your 
ſelf. At which words, 4zzworato {miling : I do not wonder, Chriſtian, 
{aid he, thouart ſo haſty to be.gone, if thy Miſtreſs be as handlome as my 
Daughter, that has not her Peer for Beauty ia all the Kingdom of Barbary. 
Look upon her well, and thou wilt find it to be true whatT fay. But 
while 4zimor40 pleas'd himlelf to find his Daughter pleas'd with this fort - 
of Divertiſement, a. Mavy came running towards him 1n all haſt to tell him, 
that four Twrks had clamber'd over his Wall, and were gathering his Fruit 
| before 'twas Ripe. ' Which pur ham iato a great Diſorder, as he that would 
have rather a' had ſo many Swine in his Garden, which he could ha* driven 
out again whea he pleas'd. But the Twrki/b Souldiers were a Maſterleſs ſor: 
of Beaſts, of whom the Jars ſtood almoſt in as much awe, as the Chri- 
ſtian Slaves of them Maſters. Thereupon Agimorato order'd. Zoraida to go 
in adoors, and bid me take what Salading I pleasd, while he went to per- 
[wade thoſe Dogs of. Turks, as he :call'd 'em, out of this Ground ; leaving 
me and 'Z9r4ids together, who pretending Obedience, ſeem'd to make to- 
ward the Houſe'; but when her Father was out of fight among the Trees 
and Currant-Buſhes, ſwiftly returning with Tears in her Eyes, And are ye 
oing.cheny Chriſtan, laid ſhe; are ye going in earneſt? —— I am going, 
laid I; but, Madam, take me not. for fuch an Infidel, to be gone, et 
carry along with,me.the Treaſure of my Soul. Therefore 1 come to'give 
' Fe notice, that all things are,prepar'd againſt next Fryday : Manage your 
Buſineſs then ſo, as to' be ready againſt the Time, and fear nathing —For 
tho you have ſav'd me the :Expence of a thouſand Lovers Oaths and Pro- 
teſtations, which are often as. falle as Hell, never believe Tle forfeit my 
Credit-and my Reputation to {o much Love and Vertueas yours. And .this 
I utter d with ſuch a Reality, and fo ſenſibly proceeding from the bottom of 
my Heart, thatwhere my brok'n;:Language fail'd, the very motions of my 
Lips and Eyes EDTA the defect of my Expreflion to.convince Zy9raida of 
ny. Sincerity. . .Inſomuch, that throwing her tender Arm about my Neck, 
{he ſlowly mov'd ip that poſture with a trembling pace toward the Houle ; 
and in-thar poſture it was that we met 5 200 returning, after he had 
periwaded the lquorifh Tuxks to quit his Garden, True it is, .that we 
plainty perceiyd hag. 0elay the Loving Embracements .of his Daugh- 
ter, and I rrembl'd for fear of my dear Z9rai/da. But here it was that I 
found-that preſence of mind, which always ſuccours the Female Sex in their 
Amorous Contriyances. . For..inftead of taking away her Arm, which 
would but have.put Hgimorato.into a Jealous Paſſion, ſhe.clung more cloſe 
to me,.and reſting her. Head mpon. my Breaſt, gave way to the weight of 
her.Body t@ fall which way it pleas'd, as if ſhe had been1n a Trance ; while 
I an. the other ſide-made a ſhew of ſu porting her with, all my ſtrength. 
Preſently 4pimorato came with more peed then a Dog-trot, to ſee what 
was. the matter ; 30 Bprlng, us: Daughter in that Condition, askd'her , 
what. ſhe ail'd ?, To-which ſhe returning-no. Anſwer, Alas!,.poor Girl, ſaid 
be, #15 only:the-frightwhich,theſe. Dogs put her int, that, has brought cheſe 
tesappn her ;! andat the fame. inftant he took her out of mine into.hisown 
Arms.;; At what time, Zorgids, Eeching deep ligh, with her Eyes.ftill 
bedery'd with. Tears; be gone. C riftian, ld. ſhe, be gone. Why, my 
dear Child, why would ſt thou, have him:be gone? Alas! he has done thee 
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no harm,” cay'd Agimorato, and for the Turks, they were: ſo honeſt as to 
quit their pilfering Deſign, upon my Approach. _ Chear up then, my Girl, 
and ler the Chriſtian ſtay, perhaps 'he'l! tell us a Story will make 11 both 
hangh'; for the Chriſtians ſometimes are notable Pratlers——= No, to, ſaid 
L, interrupting him, let her alone, theſe curſed Turks, Sir, have put het 
roo much our of humour to hear Stories; and therefore for my part, firice 
ſhe deſires I ſhould be gone, .I, do not, think, it proper to trouble, her with 
Impertinencies. Only I wy of your Worſhip to give me. leave. to come 
now and then as long as I ſtay, and pick a Sallad in your Garden, , As of- 
ten as thou wilt, honeſt Chriſtian, .cry'd Agimorato. With this Liberty of 
his fo freely granted, I took my leave both of the Father and the Daugh- 
ter: Who, if there be any Truth in the Imagination of Lovers, ſeem'd to 
me as if ſhe had been parting with her own Soul, when I parted from 
her. For young People in love, are like your Aftrologers, who believe they 
ſee Bulls, and Bears, and Rams, and Lions i the Sky, when there are nog 
ſuch things. ' But hang a Man that has no ſhifts, and a Lover without his 
Poetical Fancies. Well! but what did I next, youll ſay? Why, in the 
next place, being thus uncontfoulable, and alone 1' the. Garden, I walk it 
round, ſirvey'd every Corner, evety Deſcent, and every riſing Ground : I 
obſerv'd all the Avennes to it.; all the ways out of it, and where moſt con- 
veniently to attack the Houſe, if there ſhould be Occafion, 'and whatever 
elſe of that Nature might ſerve to accompliſh our Deſign : And having 
ſo done, away I went to give an Account of all to my Companions and 
the Renegado, impatient to poſſeſs the Blefling that Fortune *offer'd twe in 
the Enjoyment of the fair Zpraida.  Well— at length the wilh'd-for Day 
arriv'd, and we had all the Succeſs we could expe&t from a Contrivance 
laid with ſo much Diſcretion and Conſideration. For the Renegado came 
to an Anchor in the Evening over-againſt 4gzmorato's Garden ; and the 
Rowers lay ready conceald, with itching Fingers to be boarding the Veſlel, 
and cutting the Moors Throats,. knowing nothing of .my Delign, but abſe- 
lutely believing they were to gain their Liberty by Surprize, and. down- 
right Murder. Soon after I came with my "Companions ; at what time the 
Rowers roſe out of their lurking Holes, and met us for Orders what 'to 
do. . We ſaw Fortune favour'd us, for by. this time the City Gates. were 
ſhut; and all the Coaſt was clear a' that ſide. So that our firſt Conſulta. 
tion was, Whether we ſhould firſt endeavour to get . X9r4744 into bur Poſ- 
ſeſſion,” or make ſure of the Moors that row*'d 1 the Bark, To which our 
Renegado, who was by this time enterd into our Council, made Anſwer, 
That the Moors ! the Veſſel were moſt of ?em aſleep, the reſt in a carelcfs 
Security ; and therefore the beſt way would be to make ſure of them firſt, 
that we might be abſolutely Maſters of the Veſſel, before we went to fetch 
Zoraida, And fo ſaying, he lead the way, and leaping into the Bark with 
his Scimitar in his hand; Let not a man of .ye, faid he, ſo much as offer. to 
ſtir, unleſs he be weary of his life. The. Moors, who had hardly the Cou- 
rage of ſo many Red-Herrings, furpriz'd to hear their Maſter thunder out 
ſich big words; and ſeeing ſo many Cutlaces drawn about their Ears, not 
daring {o mach as to lay a finger upon their Arms, with which they were 
but ill provided neither; ſubmitted Hands and Feet to Chriſtian Rigour with 
the Patience of ſo many Martyrs. So that. having ſoon bound 'em to their 
good Behaviour, andilock?d up their Tongues and their Throats, under the 
Penalties of immediate Death and DeſtruQtion, we left 'emwith a Guard 


of one half of our Party, while the reſt, together with the Renegado, went 


direQly to Azimorato's Garden. Where, after we had open'd the Door, 
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we went to the. Houſe without the leaſt Noiſe, or being perceiv'd by any 
body, _ Only Zyraide, who impatiently watch'd for our coming, witha low 
Voice ask'd us if we were Chriſtians? To whomT made anſwer, The ſame, 
and all your Servants, Madam; at what time,ſhe knowing my Voice, open'd 
the Door and came down tous, fo bedeckd and gliſtring with Pearls and 
Jewels, that 1 know not whom to liken her to ; and therefore I will lik'a 
her tono body. CUTIE | "un 
. T took her by the Hand and kiſfs'd it, fodidthe Tee, and the reſt 
of my Companions, For by Inftin& of Nature in fuch. kind of Comple- 
ments, Men and Sheep are alike ; what one does, they all do. Nor had it 
been ſafe for me to have ſtood upon PunQtilios at that time, had I been A- 
madis de Gaul himſelf. After that, the Renegado ask'd her where her. Fa- 
therwas? who anſwerd him, a-bed and aſleep. We muſt wake him, cry'd 
he, and carry him along with us, and then clear the Houſe, for why ſhould 
we leave any thing behind ? By no means, cry'd Zgraids, I would not have 
a hair of my Father's head touch'd ; I have fleecd him ſufficiently already, 
for ſhall take along with me all that is of value i the Houſez and there- 
fore pray. be contented without medling with him, who will have Sorrow 
enough, I warrant him, whenlI am oe. With that, re-entring the Houſe, 
before I conld well perſwade the Renegado'not to contradit her in the 
leaft, ſhe returnd with a Cabinet full of Gold, as much asſhe could lift, 
or rather more. At what time unluckily her Father wak'd, and hearing a 
Noiſe i the Garden, put his head out at Window, and began to cry out 
Thieves, Thieves; Chriſtians, Chriſtians ; which put us into a great Diſor- 
der. But-the Renegado ſeeing the Danger wherein we were, and of what 
Importance it wasto be ſpeedy in the Accompliſhment of a Deſign of this 
Nature, ran up preſently into Agimorato's Chamber, with ſome of my 
Companions, while I ſtaid below with Zpraida. And now it appear'd that 
our Renegado was. in his Element when there was a Robbery to be dcne; 
 and.that he hunted, as Dogs do, for his own Ends. Never did Men a& 
more cordially and vigoroully like Thieves in a Burglary, while he flole 
the Father, and I the Daughter. For he had not been gone above four 
Minutes with his truſty Companions, 'ere they brought down. poor 42imo- 
rato with his Hands bound behind. him, and his Mouth cramm'd witha foul 
Handkerchief, to. prevent his bawling ; only they left him-his Legs at li- 
berty., becauſe they would not be troubPd to carry him. When. the 
Daughter ſaw her-Father in that Condition, ſhe turn'd away her Eyes, and 
beſought us to do him no harm; which was the leaſt of our Thoughts, 
provided. he did'us none. However, it ſhew'd a great deal of good Na- 
ture.in a Child to /pare her Father's Life, tho ſhe zook his Goods. And thus 
| having all we came for, deeming Haſte and-good Heels to be our ſureſt. Pro- 
tetors,, we made all the ſpeed we could tothe Bark, where they that ſtaid 
behind, were in no leſs ExpeCtation of us, as fearful of our Succeſs ;- but 
ſeeing us return'd with our whole Prey, their very Hearts skipp'd. i” their 
Bellies. It: was now two a Clock in the Morning when we, being got ſafe 
upon the. ſalt, water, unbound Agimorato, and unſtopp'd his Mouth, but 
threatning, with a thouſand Oaths to [lit his Wezand, if he.made the leaſt 
uſe. of /his: Throat. Preſently the poor old Man beholding his Daughter, 
began to. ſigh, but he was more aſtoniſhd to ſee me; hugging her ſo cloſe. 
as I did? my.Arms, and.ſhe ſuffering it with-a conjugal Patience.;: and no 
veſtion but he woud. ha' made uſe of his Lungs, bur that the Renegado 
00d, over him with his drawn Hanger. However, Zgra4a fuller andfuller 
- of, good Nature flill;when ſhe perceiv'd the Veſſel begin to. make awa 
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ſought the Renegado to defire me for Love's-ſake, ro ſet her Father atid 
the reft of the Mvors aſhore, for that it went againft her Conſtjence to 
carry her Father away, whom ſhe lov'd fo dearly, as not tb rob him of all, 
but leave him his native Country to be bury'd in. To which I readily con- 

ſented, as defirous of nothing more then te be rid of him. But the Rene« 
, gado, his Craft's-Maſter in ſuch Exerciſes as thele, ſhewing me the Danyer 

of landing a Company of exaſperated Devils, that as ſoon as they had their 
Liberty, would be calling for help, and engage the People to fend after'vis 
ſome nimble Frigat to pick us up again for Hawk's Meat; 'we allagreed, 
and Zyraida no leſs prudent then dutiful, conſented not to deliver the 
Moors till we were upon Chriſtian Land. $0 that after we had recommend- 
ed our ſelyes to God, as well as we could, conſidering the undefitednels of 
our Conſciences, and the Juſtice of the Fatt we had committed, we row'd 
on merrily, ſteering away for Majorca. But a North-wind riſing, and the 
Sea beginning to ſwell, we were forc'd to bear in to the Coaſt of Oray, 
and to creep along by the Shore, not without ſome Apprehenfions (for the 
Guilty are always in fear ) of being diſcover*'d from Sargel, which lies up- 
on that Coaſt, about threeſcore Miles from Arger, or elſe meeting with 
ſome Corſair of Tituaz, tho ſhould it have happen'd to be a Merchants Ship, 
 wehad not card; for then we had been in our own' Element again, - be- 
lieving our ſelves ftrong enough to ha' rak'n her, and fo to have added 
to our Plunder. All this while Z9ra/dalay with her Head 1! my Lap, either 
unwilling or aſham'd to behold her Father ; and yet for all that I could hear 
her very devout at her Prayers to Lela Marien for our Proſperity. Which 
I lookt upon as a Sign that a little Chriſtianity would ſerve herturn, to her 
Praiſe be it ſpoken. | | TI 

Well— by rhis time we had row'd thirty Miles, and the day breaking, 

 ſhewd us, that we were not above thrice Musket-ſhot from the Land, and 
that all the Coaſt was clear, which emboldend us to put, out to Sea. But 
then a bluſtring Wind roſe, thatoblig'd ns to clapoan all our Sails, and ſteer 
towards Oran, running eight Miles an hour, afraid of nothing- but Pirates. 
Under the leiſure of this Gale we gave the Moors to eat, aſſuring 'em, 
that they were no Slaves, but that we would give *em their Liberty as ſoon 
as Conveniency would permit ; and having repeated the fannie to ZXyraida's 
Father; Chriſtians, ſaid he, if I may fo call ye, that at more like Tarts, 
never think me fo ſimple to believe, that after you have expos'd your ſelves 
to all this Danger and hazard to carry me away, that you will be fo gene- 
rous as to grant me my ogy eſpecially knowing what a Booty ye have. 
But if yon will ſet your Price, -I wi 


| will give ye whatever you will demand, to 
releaſe my ſelf and my Daughter; at leaft, if ye will but ſet Her free, who 
15 more dear to'me,then my Life, andall my Eftate. And ſo ſaying, he let fall 
ſach a Deluge of Tears, asif he had been going to waſh his own footy Moor's 
Face white ; which drew from ns all that lirtle Compaſſion we had ; at what 
time Zjraida turning about, and beholding her Father in. that State of 'Af- 
fliction: to which the had reduc'd/him, could nor forbear throwing het Arms 
about his Neck, and weeping to ſee him weep; and then to ſce them weep; 
you would ha” laugh'd to ha' ſeen all. us weeping for Cotpany. Tho 
muſt confeſs, T'cannot believe that. Zoraide's Fears were 'afly other then 
Tears of Courſe." "Yor ſhould 1 fy they productd any Confelon,to het 
Father,” or any othet figns of Repenrance, theo what I tell ye, 1 ſhould Tye 
moſt incarnately. ” But ar length Acimoraro having wiped his Eyes, obſerv'd 
his' Datiphter in all Her ſampruous Raiment, and glictering with all her higti 
prizd Jewels, as if the had been going, to a Feaſt: 'How now, Daupliter, 
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' quo he; What's the meaning a* this ? Yeſterday before this Misfortune be- 
Fl us,. you were !! your Worky-day Clothes, and now 1 the height of our 
Calamity you appear in.all your gorgeous Gallantry, as if. you were. going 
toa Wedding? Toall which Queſtions Zoraida, as well ſhermight, was at 
a ſtand what Anſwer to make her Father ; who at the ſame time perceiving 
the Casket of Jewels in a corner of the Bark, which he thought had been 
ſafe in his Cloſet in Argier, ſtrangely ſurpriz'd, he ask'd her how that came 
into our Hands ? But then the Renegado ſtepping in ; Come, come, Sir, ſaid 
he, Catechiſes are for Chriſtians, and not for you Moors: In ſhort, Sir, your 
Daughter is not the Daughter you take her to be: She is turnd Chriſtian, 
and ſhe it was that furniſhd us out of your Cofters with the means to pur- 
chaſe our Liberty ; and thinks her ſelf happy in embracing a Religion as 
full of Truth, as yours is of Lyes and Falſhood. Is this true, Daughter, 
cry'd the Moor ? My dear Father, I cannot deny it, anſwer*d Zoraida. How ! 
reply'd the Moor, turn'd Chriſtian ! A precious Religion, by Mahomer, :that 
teaches a Daughter to rob and enflave her Father. , I am truly turn'd Chri- 
ſtian, anſwer'd Zyoraids, but I was not the Occafion. of your Captivity 3 
nor did I think to diſpleaſe ye, but only to withdraw my ſelf, and take a 
comfortable Subliſtance along with me, which I humbly thank ye, dear 
Sir, you never deny'd me; to the end I might go ſeek that Happineſs a- 
mong the Chriſtians, which I could not find among the Moors. . And what 
Happineſs,” confounded Devil of a Daughter, is that, -quo the Moor ? Nay 
Sir, you muſt ask Lela Mariex that Queſtion, reply'd+ Zygraida, ſhell tell 
ye better then.I 'can. Upon which, the Moor thinking himſelf derided by 
his own Fleſhand Blood, with an incredible Dexterity finng himſelt head- 
long into the Sea, where he had periſhd without Redemption, but that 
his Clothes buoying him up above water, we had at length the Opportu- 
nity to-, hook him up again into the Veſſel, . half drown'd and ſenſeleſs. 
Which. ſo afflicted good natur'd Z9raide, that ſhe threw her ſelf upon her 
Father, Pearls and Jewels and all, and waſh'd him again with a Deluge of 
Tears, as if, . poor Man, a' had not been wet enough before ; but alas! ſhe 
thought he had been dead, and that was only to embalm him. But becauſe 
thoſe.vain Complaints fignify'd nothing, I carry'd her off into the Cabbin 
r my.own Arms of Conſolation, and kiſsd away thoſe Tears that had fully'd 
her fair Cheeks, telling her, that Fathers were to be forgot, when Husbands ' 
were 4 the: caſe: hu 98> Reft took ſo much care of-her Parent for my 
ſake, that in two.Hours he was as crank again as aBody-louſe. At what 
time the Wind changing, Fortune guided us better then we expeQted, to 
a,.certain Bay ſecurd by a Promontory, which the Moors call Cava Roumia, 
or the Wicked Chriſtian Woman ; having a Tradition among. 'em, That the 
Daughter of Doz Juliaz, who was the Occaſion of the loſs of Spain, was 
bury'd there, In that Place, perceiving the Wind . favourable, and the 
Sea grown calm, we unbound the Moors and ſet 'em. aſhore, . contrary to 
their ExpeQation , ; But when; we came to let doyn.. Agimorazo. into the 
Skit, Wherefore is it, Chriſtians, d' ye think, faid he, that this wicked Wo- 
man.is-ſo | defirous. to ſee me at Liberty ? Think ye, ?tis out of any Love or 

Pity that ſhe has-for. me?. No, no, *tis only becauſe ſhe's aſham'd I ſhould 

CO Tee of her, wicked Deſigns.. - Don't you believe that ſhe has 
chang her Religion, becauſe ſhe thinks it better then her own, -but. be- 
cauſe; {he has, heard the YLORPa have. more liberty 1n your Country then 
among the Myors: | She has heard what Pranks the Women play there, how 

they go when, they pleaſe, and come. whea.chey- pleaſe 4, how they crow 

overtheir; Hushands, nay,'\ how they have. choice of Gallants, and te 
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berty too to pick and chule ; - and. that's, the thing}. fhe'd che at; under the 
pretence of changing her Devotion. , But. Chriſtiang: {aid he,- turning to 
my felf, for 1 find thou art pretty intimate. with , hex already, if it be: thy ' 
Misforturie to have her, pad-lock her be ſure, chain, her,- immure+ her, let 
her never ſee. Sun nor Moon, but only . Candle-light, when thou art with 
her ; for of all Women, there are none more dangerous, nor more certain 
to ſhew a Man a ſlippery Trick, then your Women that counterfeit Religion 
to cloak their miſchievous . Deſigns. And then turning to Zpraida, while 
my ſelf and another held him, for fear. he ſhould a' done her a; Miſchief ; 
Quiſtril without ſhame, faid he, ingrateful, and inconſiderate Off.ſpring of 
.my Loins, whither do thy youthful Ardours ſo impetnoufly hurry thee ? 
Think'ft thou all the. Moors are Eunuchs but my ſelf that gave thee life ? 
Cursd be the Hour I did it, and curs'd be all my Care'to breed thee up. 
| Is it for this thou ſend'it me home to: empty Cheſts and Coffers ?— Here I 
fopt the ſtream of his Paſſion ; for finding the Storm of his Rage begin to 
THe too high, I thought it beſt to order the Rowers to carry him away by 
main force,and put him ſafe aſhore, knowing we ſhould ſoon be out of hear- 
ing his Exclamation ; for which, to tell ye the truth, in Juſtice I could not 
| blame him. But he had no ſooner ſet his foot upon dry Land, but he be- 
gan to pour forth his Maledictions, like:Peaſe out of a Sack, both againſt 
us, and all the whole Race of Men and Women for our ſakes : beſeeching 
Mahomet to beg of God to fink, deſtroy, confound and overwhelm us; Ship, 
and all, to the bottom of the bottomleſs Pit. And when he thought us out of 
hearing, that his Curſes and Lamentations would fignifie nothing, he fell a” 
tearing his Hair, rending his innocent Beard from his Chin, and wallowing 
upon the Sand with ſuch viſible Marks of Depair, that we were all afraid 
he would lay violent Hands upon himfelf. .' But then again, the Remain- 
ders of his AﬀeCction calming the Fury 'of his Tranſports, with all his 
force, Return, he cry'd, dear Child, return, I pardon all thy Folly. Leave 
thoſe Raviſhers the Wealth, which they poſſeſs, only return, the ſole Con-: 
ſolation of a Father that loves thee tenderly, and who muſt die in this 
Defart, if thon forſak*ſt him. -Zyraida heard him, but all the Comfort 
that ſhe gave him, was only this, That:ſhe defir'd Lela Marien, who had 
mage her a Chriſtian, to grant him Conſolation ; withall, calling the great 
Allato witneſs, that ſhe could not help what ſhe had done, that the Chri- 
ſtians had not forc'd- her away, but that ſhe could not withſtand the Charms 
| of Lela Marien, .who inceſſantly preſsd her to proceed in her Deſign, and 
_ therefore defird him-not to be offended... Imuſt confeſs, ſh? had as good ha' 
ſaid nothing, being afſur'd that half theſe words were ſpok'n tothe Wind ; 
_ only that Zoraide had a mind to ſhew her ſelfa dutiful Child tothe laſtBreath. 
For. by this. time we bad loſt ſight of Agizzorato, and\ now dilingag'd from 
all farther Trouble, as we thought, we faild along with ſuch a merry Gale, - 
that made us: hope we.ſhould reach the Coaſt of Spain by break of Day, 
But as-there 15 no. good Fortune that comes .pure and. neat, without. ſome 
Sting 7 the Tail of it, whether it were our-ownbad luck, or whether Hea- 
ven-had heard the Curſes. which the Moor had fo heartily beſtow'd up- 
on his Daughter, our Un, was. not. of long Continuance. + For. as we 
were in the open. Sea, three hours of the-Night being ſpent, ſpooming 
before the Wind with a brisk Gale, and. all the Sail we.could make, we 
ſaw by the light. of the Moon; a round. Veſſel bearing) right upon our Lar-- 
board-fide, Bihar we: had much ado.to ſheer clear.of her; - At the ſame 
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_ time they hald.us, and agkd us, whence, our Ship-?. what we were, and 
whither bound? | All which Queſtions, being made in! French, the Ven 
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gado would return'no Anſwer, affuring us, that they were French Pirates 
that made no DiſtinQion_ of Friends or Foes- Upon which we held” on 
our Courſe without anſwering a tittle, leaving the other Veſſel by the Lee. 
' But they reſolving| not to let us go ſo, ſent two Meſſengers after us itheDevil's 
| Name,and guided certainly by his own inviſible Paw. For the firft Shor 


brought our main Maft by the board, ſo that it tumbl'd into the Sea, Sail and . 


all ; The ſecond went through and through the Bark from fide to ſide, and 
made ſach a wide Paſſage for the Salt-water, that finding our Veſſel read 

to ſink, we call'd out for help. Thereupon they preſently hoiſted out their 
long Boat, and in atrice we had no leſs then twelve French men, with their 
Muskets and Match lighted, to attend us ; who perceiving the Condition 
of our Bark, took us 1nto their Boat, reproaching us for our Incivility ; and 
after they had ask'd us as many Queſtions as they thought fit, fell a ftrip- 
ping us, as if, we had been their Capital Enemies ; for they took, withour 


Compaſſion, all that we had, from us, except : the Caſcanet of Jewels, 


which the Renegado not knowing otherwiſe where to hide, flung into the 


Sea, for Neptune to preſent to ſome of his Concubines ; chufing rather o . 


to diſpoſe of 'em, then that they ſhould fall into the Hands of thoſe that 
would ha' ſold *em for Briſtol-foxes, and ſpent the Money upon Whores 
and Brandy. From Zyraida alfo they took the Bracelets. about her Legs 
and her Wriſts. But Idid not ſo much mind the loſs of the Pomp and 
Vanity of the World, as I feard the rude , lawleſs Rognes would 
ha* been ſcrambling for another Jewel more worth then all the reſt, which 
 wou'd ha? vex'd me to the Soul, that I ſhou'd ha? taken ſo much-Pains for 
- Sailers Leavings, But as luck word have it, the Brutes were fo intent up- 
on dividing their Spoil, that they ne're minded Beauty by Moon-light. 
But that which put nie into a deeper Conſideration, was, That they con- 
ſulted among themſelves, whether they ſhould not throw us all into the 
Sea, mufA'd up in'our "own Sails; for that having a Deſign to trade in ſome 
parts of  Sp4in under Exglifh Colours, they were afraid we ſhould diſco- 
ver the Piracy they had committed, and cauſe 'em to be ſtopt in Har- 
bour. 'But the Captain, to whoſe ſhare Z9raida's Plunder fell, thought 
himſelf ſo well paid for his Night's Work, that he alter'd thoſe violent Re- 
ſolutions of his Diabolical Crew, and was ſo kind as to give us his long 
Boat, and as much Vittuals as would ferve to carry us aſhore, of which he 
found we needed no' great Quantity, being now within ken 'of the Spaniſb 
Coaſt; the ſight 'whereof did ſo revive our Hearts, that we forgor our 
late Misfortunes. Nay, more then that, the Captain being a Man of ſome 
Compaſſion, and out of I know'not what Qualm of Generoſity, believing it 
ungentile to leave a young Lady without any Money in her Pocket, rte- 
turn'd her about forty Crowns of: her Gold, and would not. permit the Soul- 
diers to meddle with the Clothes that ſhe had on, So: that indeed whar 
might we-not ha' ſav'd, had we been half fo wiſe as Walthaws Calf, when 
we had'time to prevent: the worſt. * Howeyer, we: were very thankful, Ile 
aſſure ye,” for what we 'had ; and fo being diſmnils'd, away we row*d tos 
ward the Land, aid-byMidnight-Moon-lig t got aſhore. . Where, as ſoot 
as we had ſet our Feet upon the fitm Sand, we wept for Joy, and. gave 
thanks'ts Hedven thatthe worſt was no worſe.” Aftet that, wefetch'd'our 
Proviſlow6urof the Skiff, and all that Night ſliclter*dour ſelyes, as well as 
we could; -under' the Covert of 4 Rock cloſe by. ©So Toon as Morning ap- 
peard,-we'ſent up ſome of onr Company to Re if they could: diſcover any 
Towns; or Villages, '6r 'Steeples' acy date, there was neither the: 
one'nor the other to Be ſen, as'if 'We'had ef "in a-Deſart, ” Therenupon 
| pn ” - we 
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_ In this poſture we travelPd along, till weſtheard the tinklng of a litele 
Bell, which made us beheve that rhere wane ſome Sheep feeding not far 
off; and looking about us, we faw a Shepherc lying at the foot'of a Cork- 
Tree, plotting.no Freafon I dare {wear,but at'his full eafe; whitling a tick 
with his wood'n hafted Knife. Asſoon as wercatne within heatiiig;we calPd to 
him; but he;tornihg his Head, and ſeeing the Rezegado and Joraida int their 
Moors Habit, got upon his tem Toes, and believing all the Moors in Barbary 
had been at his heels, fell a-rimning as hard as his Legs could carry him; 
crying.out, Moors, Moors, Arm, Arm. Which pnt us ihto a' peck of troubles; 
well knowing the Cuſtom of the Place. For we were afraid that this 
ſhould alarm the Cavatry, that lay ready to ſcour the Country -upon ſuch 
Occaſions. And indeed, as we feard; ſoit happend; for about two hours 


after, as we were entring into'a fair Plain out of a long Heath full of Brakes 


and Bryars, we faw about-fifty Horſe-men galloping towards usin'very good 
Order. Nevertheleſs we reſolv'd to abide tlieir Charge without ſtirring: a 
foot, believing they could not be' ſo inhumane to hurt us. But alas, they 


were more aſtoniſh'd then we, when they found' inftead:of the Moors which * 


they look*d for, a ſmall Crew of miſerable, ragged; forlorn, tatter'd Chri- 
fttans. What! are you; they cry'd, the terrible black Legion of Moors, that 
he giv*n this hot Alarm? To which I was going about to give an Anſwer, 
at what time, one of our Companions knowing the Horſe-man again that 
as{d the Queſtion, Bleſgd/be-our Guardian-Angel, faid he, that has brought 
us'hicher. For if Imyſtake not,weare'in the Province of Velez Malapa; and if 
my: long Slavery has not deſtroy'd my Memory,you-are ſuch 4 Oz: my Uncle. 
Upon which'the Horſe:man,after he had look'd'wiſtly in/his face,whipt front 
his Saddle,and embracing the young Man,'tis'very true, ſaid he; dear Nephew 
ofmy Soal, tis very true, lam'that Uncle,that have a thouſand times bewail'd 
thee fordead(ſee now how theStory begins'to thicken) and thee it is,tharmy 

— Sifter,. and thy Mother and Thave lamented and bewaild whole hours toge- 
ther|believing'theeburiedin the Belly of ſome Sharkor Sword-fiſh; but Hea- 
vens! what' weeping now: will there befor Joy, when all thy Friends, that 


are ſtill-alive; : ſhall ſee thee again. When the Souldiers perceiv'd that we 


were Chriſtian Slaves, - they all alighted; and proffer'd us' their Horſes, to 
carry us'to Malay, whither'it was about four miles and'a half. But we 
refuſing to ride ſingle, they took us up behind *em ;- and as for Xora/da, my 
Companion's Uncle took particular'care of her. In this Equipage we were 
joyfully'receivd by the People of the'City, who having notice of our Ar- 
rival, came forth in heaps to meet us.' But nothing'farpriz'd *em ſo much 
as Zoraida's Beauty, at'a'time when thie heat of Travelling; and her joy ro 


ſee her {elf fafe among the Chriſtians, brought ſuch lively Colours into her- 


_ Cheeks, that I may ſafely ſay without flattery, I'never ſaw-any thing-more 
lovely -in my life. All 
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And1 remember'that Zoraida, as ſoon: as: the enter'dthe!Church;' and; Mn 
| look'd a little abontther, told'us; that he ſaw Faces whith'reſembl'd rhar 
of ' Lela Marien, as (he: had appear'd to'her::':?Tis 'very!true, faid+T;-for 
thoſe are the very:PiQtures of her:;; which Þ\inform*d-her' the'rachery that 
ſhe might pay rhe ſame Venerarion to''em;' that: the Chriſtians did:*: Nor 
was\Zy-raiaa {0 thick'skull'd; as not to know what I meant; for the ated 
- the Chriſtian i{o-prettily, that all the: Peoplewere-over-joy'd to ſee Tuch a 
Convert.e m7 bed ow og Sie Hs 20lt 08: qhagioD 19 ken 
- When we came out of 'the Church, the'reft 'of:. my Companions had | 
Lodging appointed for,%em at. Publick Houſes, where:yow may be ſure they 
had their Diet/and Being forinothing, .to'tell their Stories:over andiover to 
all Commers and Gbers; © Asfor Zpraida, 'myelf,, andthe: Rexegaao, the 
Souldier's Nephew carry'd' us-all-three to his Father's:Houſe, who: was a 
Slop-ſeller, -a very'fufficient Man ; and one that receiv'd, and:made as much 
of us as he did of 'his own: Son; There we. continued fix days, till our 
Story grew thred-bare ( for Stories are like-Flowers, delightful when freſh, 
but wither when:too much breathid upon,) nor was the Slop-ſeller bound to. 
maintain us for ever;Therefore after the ſix days of Honey-Moonwere'over, 
the Rexegado' went to ſeek his'Fortune; but whither, or how he intended to 


# 


diſpoſe of himſelf, -as having now done withchim, I neither enquird, nor 
car'd to know. As for Zoraida and my felt, 'we livd upon the Liberality of 
the: Courteous Pirate; of which T laid ont fome part to buy her a Mule;. to- 
eaſe her in Travelling ;' and now I am going:to ſee whether my Father.be 
alive, ' and whether my Brothers have met with any better Fortune i the 
World then I did. Though T muſt confeſs, I have no reaſon to complain 
of Fortune, who.thoa little too unkindly ſhe has beftow'd her Portion upon 
another, has however beſtow'd the Wife upon me ; and the AﬀeQtion of 
Zoraida, whoſe Beauty and Vertues I value: above all the Riches in the 
World. But in regard this World 1s govern'd by Proverbs, of which 
there-is one that tells us, More belongs to Wedlock, then four bare Legs in a 
Bea: And another, that ſays, Sweet-heart and Hoxey-bird keeps no Houſe ; 
therefore it. is, that I would fain find out a way to reconcile my ſelf with 
this angry, frowning , waſpiſh World; andbeg of Madam, Counteſs, 
Dutcheſs, Queen, Empreſs ; nay, 1f Titles would pleale her, I would call 
her:Saint Fortune, that ſhe would condeſcend to favour me ſo far, as to 
affiſt me to recover my ſelf into-a condition,, that I may be able in ſome 
meaſure, to retaliate Zoraida for the Loſſes ſhe has ſuſtain'd for my ſake , 
that ſhe may not repent her having exchangd and abandon the Superfluity 
and Abundance of Cm for the Poverty and Miſery of Chriſtianity. 
In a word, the Patience which: ſhe has ſhewn in all the Hardſhips which, 
ſhe has ſuffer*d, and all the Misfortunes that have -befalln us is ſuch, that I 
cannot but conſider it with Admiration. - But that which is more to be ad- 
mir'd then all the reſt, is her ardent deſire: to be a Chriſtian. ' So that had 
I receiv'd no other Obligations at her hands,. her Vertue alone is that which 
engages me to eſteem; and honour her as: long as I live. Nevertheleſs, in 
the midſt of all my Joy to. be poſſeſsd-of Her, I cannot be at reſt, till I 
am aſſurd to find ſome corner of my Country, where I may poſſeſs ſo much 
Felicity! in Tranquillity and Peace of Mind, fearing the death of my Fa- 
ther;- and that my Brothers, if advanc'd, have found their Preferment in 
ſome places far diftant from the ſeat of their Nativity; orelſe that Fortune 
has been'no kinder to them, then'to my ſelf, This, Gentlemen, is my 
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Story;- which if Iihave.not[rehears'd to, your content, you muſt pardon nie,. 


cuſe me, becauſe ll could not make. it any ſhorter. ; Beſides, Gentlemen, 1 
have obſerv'd,: that when men:cell tories; of: themſelves; they are fo full 
of their own Conceits, and: {6|wrapt, up, 1 their own;Thoughts, that they 
never mind the Errors they:commut ; ſo:that while they are, as it were, play- 
ing: their own Game, they,make thoſe miſtakes, -which, they can never fo 
curiouſly obſerve as the ſtanders by. -; ; ; Ku nd 03:1 


becauſe I am-no, Orator::, Orif T'have been.too prolix,.I beſeech ye to ex- 
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thy to: be known: | arg 1: = 


| HE Story's a: good Story, quo Dox Ferdinand, and will ſerve well. 
4 enough over a Bottle 0 Wine: But not fo ſtrange, nor fo. full of 
Accidents or Variety, that I have heard. For my Ears meet with but one 
change in all the whole Relation, and that was when the Pirates chang'd 
your Gold for ye, and gave the Lady the. reft again. 'But gi' me leave to 


tell ye, for tho 1 ha' been a ſinner i' my time, 1 am now and then a little | 


queaſie-conſciencd ; I do not like the Maſter-Spring, that gives motion to 
the whole Watch-work of your Diſcourſe. - And therefore, had I been the 
Surveyor of this Tale,'I ſhould ha' laid it upon ſome other Foundation. 1 
cannot believe , the Alcoraz it ſelf does'any where juſtifie a Chriſtian 
Daughter, under a pretended inflam'd defire of turning Mehometan, to 
rob a dearly beloved Chriſtian Parent of all he had i the World, and run 
away with a Gentleman-like manner o' man, that had'not a rag to his back. 
"Tis true, I ha' heard of a Chriſtian Damſel, that fo ſaon as her Father was 
dead, got the Key of his Iron Cheſt, and cramming five hundred broad 


Pieces into her Apron, in her Brother's abſence, ran away with it to a Gro- + 


cer, and marry'd him, and the Grocer marry'd her:for lucre of the Money. 
But thys Chriſtian Virgin was Conſcionable ; ſhe took but five hundred out 
of five thouſand, and left her Brother the reſt. But-this Lady robb'd her: 
Father of all he had i' the World, and left him nothing but a Garden, and 
his-choice of a few Trees to hang himſelf, when he conſider d how his 
own Fleſh and Blood had ſerv'd him. © You fay, ſhe'didiit at the importu- 
nity of Lela Marie : But this is to make our Saints in Blifs, no better then 
the Ancient Poets made their Heathen Gods and Goddeſſes, meer Whores 
and Pilferers. For if Lela Maries advis'd Zyraida to rob her . Father ; nay, 
as far as I can hear, ſhe took a Jour®y to Earth a purpoſe to encourage and 
inſtruft her, then was Lela Mariex: Acceſlary to the Crime; which can ne- 
ver enter into my thoughts. And therefore, Sir, the next, time you tell, 
your Story, 1 would have ye with the Pruning;knife of Diſggetion pare off 
ſome part of it, and only fay, That the Young Lady , like Paſiphae, and 
ſeveral others, long'd for ſomething that Young Ladies, pent up as the. 
Moors lock up their Daughters, by inftin& of Nature long for at her Years; 
and that fixing her Fancy upon you, no body elſe would ſerve her turn — — 
and ſo. go on—— What think you, Mr. Curate? —— Truly, my Lord, re- 
ply'd the Curate, I have beca all alo g of your Mind; and if I were to he 
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Fore-man of Lels Mirie#'s Grand-Jury ; 1 woul® bring" Het itt 'Jomormns; 
However, Dor Ferdinand, perceiving Zoraidst0'colour at his'Opiriion, told 
the Captive, rhat ſirce the Lady had *paid-f6 "dear" for /hwoy Learning,” he 
pity d the misfortunes of her' Beauty, tho nortHe difippointment-of His own 


ExpeQtations : And as for her Plous defign fern wk 7rp, 'he'wis bb 


far from diſcouraging her in it, tharif both h@atd'ſhewould be'pleas3'eo 
accept his offer, and go along with him, he would? prevail wich his 6wn 
Brother to be Zoraida's God-father ; and would 'Himlelf take care roput'ent 


-both into ſuch an Equipage, as ſhould Command a Welcome'to his Na- 


tive Country, befitting Zoraida's Beauty and Merit. Which the Captive | 
with many endearing Complements acknowledg'd for a high favour; but 
whether 1t were that he was-unwilling to tr i Zoraide with ſuch a Whip- 
ſter as Don Ferdinand ſeem'd to be, he humbly excus'd himſelf, alledging 
his deſire to return with all the ſpeed he could, where his Heart was already 
gone before. However, the Curate, Cardenio, and the reſt applauded*Diy 
Ferdinand's Generoſity, and gave him a thouſand Thanks; "as if' the Offer 
had been made to themſelves. 

By this time the Sun was juſt gone down, when a Coach and Six came 
thundring to the Gate of the Inn, attended by ſeveral Horſemen, that TSde 
into the Yard, and ask'd for Lodging. To whom the Afſwer was, That 
the Honſe was full. Full! faid the Gentleman, it cannot be fo full ſure , 
but that there muſt be room for the Judge of the Preropgative. The Tnn- 
keeper furpriz'd to hear the Title, modeſtly anſwerd, That all his Rootns 
were taken up, but if the Judge had a Bed'of his own, as he queſtion nor 
but that he had, he would ſpare him his owii Chamber. Prefently appeard a 
comely graceful Perſon,ina long Gown with'trfted Buttons, leading a young 
Lady in his Hand,about fifteen Years of Ape, to'vutward Appearance, in her 
riding Habit, neat and faſhionable; but in her own Perſon fo fair and lovely 
withall,that ſhe dazl'd the Eyes of all that behetd her; as being nothing infe- 
riour to Madam Dorothy, Lucinda, or Zoraida themſelves. Do» Quixote Rand- 
ing at the Inn-door when the Judge alightedout of the Coach, ſo fon as he 
ſaw him ready to enter, * Sir, ſaid he, you may boldly advance into this Ca- 
* ftle, and ſtay as long as you pleaſe, rho it be not fo fpactons, nor ſo well 
* accommodated as it ſhould be : But: be it what it will, there muſt be room 
* for Knights and Men of Learning, eſpecially: when accompany*d with fo 
© much Beauty as you lead along ; to which, nor only the Gates of Caftles 
* ſhould flye open, but Rocks themſelves ſhould know their Duty, and re- 
© move, or elſe diſſolve before her; and Mountains part aſunder, or ſink in- 
*to the Earth, to give her way. Then enter, Sir, this Paradiſe, where 
© you ſhall meet with Stars fit toatrend the Sun thar ſhines in your Hand : 


*Valour and Courape in their PerfeAtion, and Beauty 1n the Higheſt de- 


*orce of Splendour. The ſerious Judge, amaz'd to hear Dox Qnixoze's 
Bombaſt, ſurvey him with a why” hs admiring his Drefs and Aſpe& 
beyond his Words, and finding no to ſatishe” his Curioſity, reſolv'd 
himſelf to have r other view of the Mytterious Obje&, when Lucinda, Ma- 
dam Dorothy, and Zoyaida, having heard the Hoſteſs to extoll her new Gueſt, 
went to.pay her the Civilittes of Strangers, and invite, her into their Com- 
pany: * And the fame ſpreading News alſo bronght Doz Ferdinand, Carde- 
2io, the Curate, and the reſt of the Company'to wait upon the Jucge, as 
an unknown Perſon of Honour and Dignity, - but more to behold the dazling 
Beauty of the Young Lady, ny ar her into; their Sqciety. On 
the other ſide, the Grave, Judge was ſo confounded to hear and ſee fo much 


in ſo/little time, that he had'inor leiſure'to conſider where he was, or whe- 
| ther 
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ther: they were Apparitions or Realities. - 'However, he put off his Har 
with both Hands, bow'd to the Right, and to the Left ; and with'a com- 
pos'd Formality, for many Complements that had been beſtow'd upon him, 
return'd a Majeſtick and Brief. 1 thank ye, Gentlemen : For Gentlemen he 
thought em. to be, and Perſons af Quality ; but as for the Countenance 
Aﬀtions, Accoutrements, and Behaviour of Dox Z#ixote, he knew not 
what-to imagine or conjefture. However, as much Gentlermen as he took 
*em to be, the Judge, who was a Man of Experience, as one that had been- 
Young 1n his time, refolv'd to prevent their Kifſfing-Dances with his Niece ; 
and therefore as ſoon as he had tak'n his Chair at the upper end of the. 
Table, he made a Decree i' the firſt place, that the Women ſhould keep 
together 1 the inner Room, after the Perſia» manner, as being a ſufficient 
number to hold a Chat together, till they dropt faſt aſleep, and tire the beſt 
Short-hand Writer in Chriſtendom: And that the Men ſhould drink and 
confer Notes together i the outer Chamber, as a Guard to the Ladies. 

The ſeparacion being thus made, the Glaſs had not gone about many 
times, before the Slave, who had all along kept his Eye fix'd upon the 
Judges Face, began to have ſtrange Fancies and Imaginations in his Head , 
that the Judge was his own Brother ; but being unwilling to truſt his own 
Judgment, he went forth, and enquir'd of one of the Judges Servants, what 
was his Maſter's Name, and what Country-man he was? Who, inſtead of 
anſwering him, ask'd him, where he was born, that he did not know 
Door —— the Famouſeſt Civilian 1n all Spa/z, who had advanc'd himſelf 
by his Learning, as being born but of mean Parentage among the Moun- 
tains of Leo. By which Anſwer, the Captive was confirm in the truth 
of his ConjeQure, that it was his Brother indeed, and the ſame that had 
choſen to betake himſelf to his Studies. Thereupon he took Don'Ferdinand, 
Cardenio, and the Curate aſide, and aflur'd 'em the Judge was his Brother ; 
and that he was certain of it by all the Circumſtances which the Judge's 
Servant had told him : Moreover,that the Young Lady was not his 3 nag, ab 
his Daughter 3 whoſe Mother dy*d in Child-bed, after ſhe had brought her 
forth into the World. Thereupon he deſir'd 'em to adviſe him what courſe 
he ſhou'd take to diſcover himſelf,and whether it would not be his beft way, 
to try whether his Brother would acknowledge him or no; 1n regard 'twas . 
the faſhion of the World to diſown Poor Kindred. Let me alone, quo the 
Curate, to try th* Experiment ; my mind gives me [ {hall ha* good luck , 
for I remember I roſe with my Bum upward this Morning : Beſides, by that 
Skill in Phyſiognomy that I have, I do not find by the Judge's Face, that he 
is a Perſon of that haughty Humonr, to deſpiſe People in misfortune. 

Thereupon, Supper 42 ſerv'd in, en Slave made an Excuſe to abſent 
himſelf; and for the Ladies, they Supp'd i their Turkiſh Haram by. them- 
ſelves. The Curate therefore watching his time, about the middle of the 
| Repaſt, after ſeveral chirping Cups had gone round ( for many Judges will 
take up their Cups pretty ſmartly at Meals, which cauſes *em as often to 
ſleep upon the Bench: ) 1 ſay, the Curate then taking his Opportunity, and 
addreſſing himſelf to the Judge, who was alſo at the ſame time 1n a plea- 
nt Humour ; *Sir, faid he, being formerly a Slave at Conſtantinople, I had 
then a Companion in misfortune, that bare the ſame Sirname as you do : 
And Ple aſſure ye, Sir, he was a brave ſtout Fellow, and one of the beft 
©Foot Officers:that ever fought i* the Low-Conntries : But the poor Man did 
6 not meet with that good Fortune which his Courage deſerv'd. To which 
the Judge, 1 well know my own Sir-name, quo he; but I pray, what 
was that Officers Chriſt'a Name ? © He had two, reply'd the Curate, 4p 
PETE | | Hh 2 © Shenken 
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© Shenkin, ap Thomas, afid'was born; as he: ſaid; among; the! Mountains of 
© Le0n, 'or Prittain, 1can't tell welt which. © And I remember particularly | 
«that he told me one Story of himſelf, and two other Brothers thathe had, 
* how his Father was given to good Company, ' but of factia ſingular. good 
© Nature, that his Liberality purchas'd him many | Hangers oz 3-by | which 
© mearis finding his Eftate begin to waſte, he teſolv'd' in time to dividewhat 
Che had left' among his three Sons ; giving 'em withal, at che'ſame'time 
* ſuch proper Counfel and Advice, as ſhewd himtobe a perfon that under- 
* ſtood the World. 'My Companion, it ſeems, choſe :the hazardous'Em- 
* ployment of a Souldier, and betook himſelf to the 'Field, where, by his 
© Valour, he 'advanc'd himfelf to be Captain of a Foot-Company, and had 
6a fair Proſpe& of a Colonels Place, had not Fortune laid a Block: inhis 
* way, at which he ftumbPd, and fell into Captivity, being | taken Priſoner 
© at that ſame famous Battle of Lepanro, where ſo many Slaves recover'd 
* their Liberty. From Conſtantinople, it ſeems, he was carry'd' to Arpier, 
© where the ſtrangeſt 'Accident'befell him that ever was 'known ſince the 
Creation, And here the Curate took an Occafion {uccinaly ro give rhe 
| Judge an Account! of the whole Story of Z-raids and his Brother, 'till he 
had/brought 'em to be taken and plunder'd of all they had by the Freach, 
 whohad reduc'd*em'to the loweft Abyſs of Miſery and Poverty. To which - 
headded; that fince that time he had heard noNews of *em, and whether 
they" were arrivd in that Iamentable Condition upon the Coaſt of: Spaiz, 
or whether taken'by other Pyrats, he conld give no Account. To all this 
the Jadge liften'd with ſuch an Atrention, as plainly diſcoverd him to be 
not a-little concern ; inſomuch that when he found the Curate had. quite 
done, the poor Gentleman, with the Tears ſtanding in his Eyes, fetch'd 
a deep Sigh. Ah, Sir, quo he, you little think what News you have told 
me, | nor! how deeply you have pierc'd me to the Heart. That brave Soul- 
dter you ſpeak of; is, or was thy eldeſt Brother, who out of a generous 
Ambrtion, choſt'toſerve his Prince inthe' Wars, which was 'one of thoſe 
Profeſſions my Father propos'd to-our EleQtion. For my part, I berook my 
flF'tg -the'Law, an advaritageous Stady, if a man can but once get the 
| ktrack brrt, and le#rn to comply with his Superiours. I thank God, I hit 
it{6" right; 'that T have advancd my ſelf to the Degree of''a Judge. ' As 
for 6ir-younger Brother, he went to the Eaſt-Indies, where he has vaſtly 
efrich'd himfelf; and fo ſupply'd my Father with his yearly Preſents, that 
he'1s Ift & much better Condition to ſatisfie his liberal Himour then ever 
he was; The 'gbod 01d Gentleman 1s ftill alive, and prays continually. ro 
Heaven't6 ſpare hit his Life, but only till -he may have.the Happineſs" to 
ſee once more his &ldeft Son, from whom he has never heard,fince he laſt took 
tis Teave. 'And truly I wonder that ſo prudent a Man as 'my Brother, 
fliould He ſo long abroad, and never find ſo much leiſure-as to write'one 
fingleLine, tolet a tender Father know what was becotne-of him. Alas— 
had we tinderſtood his Condition, 'he ſhould never ha?\been beholding-toa 
ridiculons Story of Lela Marien, and'a miraculous Reed for his Liberty All 
chat fear, is this; Teſt thoſe curſed Frenchmen ſhou'd ha? retaken him, and 
ge om into 'the Sea, to prevent his Diſcovery of their Villany.” | Poor 
arid unfortunate Soul! knew'I-but where thou wer't; thy Mifery ſhould 
5h bear an end, if all my Wealth could redeem thee from the deepeſt 
Dtihgec n.in Barbary. © And thou Zyraida, no leſs bountiful'then fair} whar 
Recompence can be ſufficient to reward thy Kindneſs to my Brother ?::What 
wonld TFive to ſe thee ? Nay, what wou'd 1 nor pive to make two ſuch 
unfortnnate Lovers happy to their SatisfaQion, after ſo much A Jo 
: wy \7F | © e OW#n 


Fellow-ſiffering ? All which ſoft Expreffions: dropt! with ſuch. Tenderneſs 
and AﬀeQtion from the Judge's Lips, that all who:heard2 him were deeply 
1enſible of his i wr pegs; I) MUD 25:7 IST * 91, 93 gw 53 noÞ-a 'B 
- *Thereuporr the Crate: {eeing his Deſign: had. ſo; well ſucceeded; refoly'd 
to releaſe the compaſſionate: [Judge : from the Oppreſian: of - tis Sattows, 
atid reftore the.Company to their' former. Mirth. T6 {which pttpoſe! he 
roſe from the Table, and. going into the !Lady's Apartment, and leading 
Zyraida by the Hand, attended by Madam Doroty,' Lxcinda; and the: Judge's 
Daughter, brought her forth; 'and preſenting her toi the Judge, while, the 
, Captain ftood 7509 mr0., to: obſerve the Eyent ; Diy- up your Tears, | Sir, 
faid he, andenjoy your Wiſhes ; ſee herethe lovely Siſter, 'whom:;you have 
ſd-axdently delird to ſee, and there behold: the: Captain'your : dear Bro- 
ther. Youſee, Sir, the miſerable Condition to which! the Frezch: have re- 
ducd 'em ; which Heaven perhaps has fo brought:to- pats, that you might 
have an Opportunity to-exerciſe your Boknty: 'With that; the 'Captain 
ran to embrace Ms Brather ; who having .viewd. him well, and: fiading 
him to be the ſame perſon, immediately threw his Arms about his Neck, 
while the Captain embracd the Judge's Waſte, and both held each other 
ſo cloſely enfolded, that the one ſeem'd to be Thiftleworth-Steeple, and the 
other the Ivy that grows.about it. And. all the while the Judge wept, and 
the Captain wept, which ſet the Company a weeping to that Degree, that 
you.could fee no Faces for. white Handkerchiefs.; ſo that. had 'a Stranger 
enter?d, he would ha? ſworn it had been the Houſe o' Mourning, or that the 
World had been at an end with 'em. At Iength the Judge let go, andbe- 
ing .ungraſp'd by his Brother, ran to embrace Zprazaa, promifing' her all 
Tonoramns*s Foynture, Gownos, Silkoatos, Kijrtellos, & Peticotos, for her Kind- 
neſs to his Brother. Then he embrac'd the Captain again, and then again 
Zyraida, Totell ye truth, the good Gentleman was;fsover-joy'd, that he 
knew not which to embrace firſt, nor which to embrace laft.. Then Zo- 
raida embracd the Judge's Daughter, and: the Judges Daughter embrac'd 
her : And they two could not chuſe-but have the t'other Bout at Weeping, 
to ſhew they were of the true Female Sex. And'thus.you ſee that Tears 
are like the Bells, which make-no-Diſtintion between Burials 'iand Wed- 
dings. As for Do» 2uixote, he lookt 6n-all the while very ſeriouſly and 
gravely, but neither wept, nor ſpoke a Word; aſcribiagall theſe ſtrange and 
various Events to the Chimera's of Knight-Errantry.. However, he offerd 
- towatch the Caſtle, leſt any Giant or other boiſterous HeQtor of a Bel/ianis 
of Greece, hearing what an infinite Treaſure of Beauty the Caſtle enclos'd, 
might have a Deſign to ſurprize it, For which, they that knew him re- 
turnd him immediate Thanks; and for fear he ſhould think himſelf light- 
ed by the Judge, they. gave'the - Judge #' brief Accounit' of his Humour, 
and told him aloud, for Do» Quixote to hear, that he was the 
valiant Ky2ight of the I-favour d Countenzmee, who had promisd to guard 
the Caftle that Night, and to give 'em notice how-the\Hours pals'd, with 
a Good morrow my Maſters all, good:morrow. Upon which, the Judge could 
do no leſs then gravely and ſeriouſly accoft him, and return him Thanks as 
the reſt had done, *for his Care and Civility. « Only S2xcho; poor Sexcho in 
the midft of all this general Rejoycing, ſtood fretting, and fuming, and curf- 
ing to himſelf, to be kept fo long up from his natural Reſt ; till at length 
having obtain'd his Maſter'sPermiſſion, he betook himſelf ro his beloved Pack- 
ſaddle, and there laid him down to ſnore, with a Headleſs troabl'd then a 
ſinking Banker's, you maybe ſure ; for \which he paid fall .dearly; as you 
wilt hear by the Sequel. Oe 
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The Life and Atchievements of 'Part 


For now the Ladies being retir'd to their Apartment, ard :their Men ha- 
ving accommodated themſelves the beſt they could, Don Z#ixote wert out 
of the Inn to watch the Caſtle, according to his Promiſe. And now was 
all the Inn -wrapp'd up in Slumber , huſh'd and quiet as the Temple 
_ of Silence; when alittle before day-break the: Ladies were awaken'd by a 
well-run'd and moſt harmonious Voice, eſpecially Madam Dorothy, by whoſe 
ſide, for want of a more comfortable Bedfellow, lay the fair Madam Clara, - 
for ſo was the Judge's Daughter calPd.. - It was only a ſing!e Voice, and 
ſometimes they heard it in the Court, and ſometimes in the Stable. By 
and by came Cardenio knocking ſoftly at the Chamber-door, and perceiving - 
all were not faſt; they that are not aſleep, ſaid he, let 'em come forth and 
hear a young Mule driverling. I profeſs, added he, his Voice is ſo,deli- 
cious, that 'tis enough to enchant your Ears. We have heard him, re- 
ply'd Madam oo" with wonderful Delight. But then Cardenio depart- 
ing, and the Voice beginning a fecond time, Madam Dorothy liſten'd with 
more Attention, and diſtinQly heard the following wor$. © ES 
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CHAP.XVL 


Relating the Story of the young Mule-driver, with other ſtrange Paſ- 
ſages that happen'd in the Inn. | 


I. 


| Am a young Sailor launched of late 
Into the wide Ocean of Love, 
Nor long did I rove, 

Ere a Frigat ſo gay and nimble I mer, 
That 1 fain wow'd bs laid her aboard: 
But alas ! when I ſaw ſhe was free 

To wavy wi me, 
My ſails I preſently bord, 
So willing was I to ha' come by her Lee. 


: = 


| But then a black Storm envelop'd the Skies, - 


And away ſhe tackd with the wind in her Poop, 
While T unable to fetch her up, 


Soon loft the ſight of my Prize. 
And ever ſince that, my fortune unkind, 
| Thd' ſaild up and down, 
Deſpairing to find | | 
Love's Haven ſo known, nor his great Sea-port Town. 


IIL 


TI hokt for a Star that might he cur d me, 
Ar leaſt, as 1 thought, whith the Poets aſſur d me, 
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For I gap'd # the Skies yak 
For my #ffre/A\\yes\ voi os bd VE 
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Where ll wer ave hurt ap no £9 nr FR 1 Ot i 
To Loves Markets and Fairs | i 
 - », With all ſorts/'of Wares ? - 
'Slife-! let me but meet this Frigat again, © oy: 2. 


Ple hazard the . Rifco of ewounded- or \ ſlain; DIGn) 

But The hambledber Prideys) wn on 

And clap her” aboard, 'or ſluk by hex de. SINE 3 Fw, yy 

| * 811077 1901 179999080) ba St AL 
Here Madam Doroty, whotill'then had let \MadamC/ars ſleep on, after 
ſhe had wak'd her, Pardon me, Madamy 1aid ſhe, :for giving yee this Di- 
ſturbance— which was only that you. might \ have: the: Opportunity to 
hear the moſt pleaſant Voice Lthe World: Madam C/arerubbing her Eyes, 
and ftretching out her Legs, as not being fully come to her Senſes, did 
not well apprehend at firft what her Bedfellow ſaid; ſo that Madam Dc- 
roty was :forc'd to repeat her Excuſe over again. But-then when Madam 
Clara heard the Voice it elf, ſhefelt-into fuch-a frangetrembling, as if the 
unmerciful Devil of a 2uartan Ague had \been rattling her tender Bones in a 
Temple I»-a:d-InBox. Ah, Madam ! ſaid the, wherefore didye wake me ? It 
had been better for me to ha'ffept my laſt, then haveheardrhis unfortunate 
Songſter. How, Madam ! reply'd Madam Doroty,what's thematter? Why, tis 
no body but a raſcally young Mule-driver chat ſings, let his Voice: be never 
ſo ſweet. No, no,— anſwer'd Mrs. Clara, you are miftakn, *tis a 
young Gentleman of a fair Eftate , and a. Perſon of :good: Quality, that 
comes not hither by accident—— To tell ye truth, Madam, he's the 
very Perſon that I love above all the Perſons 1 zhe World ; and if my Fa- 
ther were dead, as1wiſh'to'God a' were, I wou'd marry him to morrow. 
Alas! Tha" beer lock't up, and watch'd, and guarded: any time this half 
_ year, for fear Pſhould makemy eſcape out at the Garret:window to'him— 
but— Madani'Do#ory tranpely furprizd to hear a young Girl of her years 


talk fo  feelingly: of Love,” and Marriage, and Garret-windows ; I 
profeſs, 'Madam//'quo'ſhe, Ido not underſtand ye— pray-explainyour ſelf — 
andlet- us nnderftend who this unfortunate Maſician is— bit ftay——— He's 
beginning to open” his Pipes again— Pray.let's hear the words of his Madri- 
#al, if we can—'You ſhall anſwer me my Queſtions;* when he has: done. . 
When you' pleaſe, Madam, reply'd Mrs. C/ara3 and fo faying, ſhe ſtopp'd 
both 'her Ears with her Fingers, and ſunk down under the Bed clothes to 
prevent the Sound from reaching her Heart, while Madam Doroty liften'd 
with all imaginable Attention'to the following Song. - 
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'N Chaſe of a Maiprif I rambleglikeone 

4 That fain woud . be. doing 4s others 4 done $\woC 3% val -- 
Tho what luck T ſhall have, or whether I muſt 

Still follow by Water, or thoak'd wi the Duſt, 

That's more then I know ; but this I am ſure, © 

The DoGor ſpoke right,.\whoever ſpoke truer, ©. | 

That a Hair of a Woman, with het\Gdldy- lave-locks-on, ad 

Dr aws more then aToak of Somerſet-Oxay, - \''i 
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Then Cupid, »* faithy for Age my own'Brother, \ ©, 
Be kind, as ” Boy Poole, be to wy \ > | 
Thou ſeeſt me ſcarce wean from my ſweet Sugat-Jops,. \_ 
Lo wbid, T be dabling for be for worſe ; hs | 
1. Then feed not my Paſſion with frivolous Hopes, 
..i\'; Nor tire my Fancy with Patience per-force; 
- ' +1 Forif. bank'd © my Humour, at random I run, 
Thy Godhead's contend, avi I am undon. 


v0 


i »2 There' is ane thing more I. muſt tell thee, dear Love, Eat 
- Theſe Smithfield Bargains Tinere could approve; 
:. -T like nbt my Father's Match-broaking for Me, 
As if I coud not pleaſe my ſelf better then He. 


|. Tis Thou ſhalt dire me alone i my Woving; © 
"They afſiſt me, dear Love, my own' Humour purſuing. _ 
; For abandon'd by thee, if at random I run, OR Ol 
Thy Godhead's contemu d, and I amundon. 
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___ Soſoon as the ſweet Songfter had: made -an- end, Mrs. Clars began her 
Complaints afreſh; which 'redoubling Madam Doroty's: Curiofity, ſhe 
Claimd the young Lady's Promiſe. - At what time Mrs. C/ara: embracing 
* Madam Doroty in her Arms, and laying her Lips to her Ear, leſt Lucinds 
; ſhould -hear their Diſcourſe ; *He that ſings, faid ſhe, is the Son ofa great 
= Lord.in our Country, that liv'd at Madrid oyver-againſt my Father's Houſe. 
; I know not how. this young Gentleman came to. ſee me, unleſs it were 

_ . at Church ( where, you know, our young Gentlemen: go. more to look 
; for. Miftreſles, then -Devotion') I ſay, I cannot imagine where elſe he 
*ſhould hs ſeen me, for our Windows were always kepr ſhut./ . However it 
Were, ſee me he-did, and felt in love with me, and gave me to under- 
\ ftand as much out at a Window that lookt- full upon qurs ; where I 
could ſtand and peep, and fee him cry fox madneſs that he coud- nat 
, come at me, that it griev'd my very Heart to ſee him. Ariiong the reſt 
 , of theSigns that he made me, he would be ſhewing me a Yoop-ring, and 
| Put it upon his Thumb, and then: joyn both his Hands 'together, to. let 

, Me underſtatid that he would marry me. I was over-joy'd to think 1 

+ Jbould havea Husband 3 for 1 was pretty ripe, and young and ſimple tho 
pry =o * were 
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' with Dox 24ixote's blind fide, were reſolvd 'to play him | 
to make themſelves Sport, while the Knight'in compleat Armour, and a 
Horſe-back was parading and keeping ſtrift Watch about the Tan” 
Yori” muſt know'then, that in'all the Houſe there' was no' other Window 
thatlookt out into! the Field, bur only a hole 1 the Wall to'put Strawiihto 
the Stable. Out 'of which hole"it was, that the InifKeeper's Davghter 
and Maritornes perceiv'd Dox Zuixote leaning'upon his Lenieein a languiſh- 
Ing Poſture, and' fetching ſuch profound: and dolorous'Sighs, as if Death 
had deny'd him” his laſt Petition tor Life. * Fair Dulcinez'of Toboſo,” yd 
» he; with an amorous and efteminate Voice, Moſt Sovereign” Queen of 
"Beauty, Perfeftion of Wiſdom and Diſcretion, Treaftiry '6f Debonairnels 
© and:Behaviour, ' Vertue's Exchequer, and Exemplar of whatever is'Hhoneſt, 


© pjofitable and delightful in this World; What is now your Princely High- 
© neſs doing ? Vouiſſes your- Highneſs one poor Thought ' upon your 
©Beauty's Slave, who thus expoſes himſelf for your fake alone, to ſo mich 
* Danger, yet with ſo much Patience and Cottrage? Tell me, Goddeſs 
© with three Faces, tell me'what ſhe thinks, and what ſhe' does. ' For my 
mind pives' me that'thou belioldeſt her'with Envy, walking 1n one*of-the 
*ſimptuous Galleries of her magnificent Palace, or mn re OS: 
*ed | Balcony, tneditating ſome happy means to ſend Comfort to'my Mind, 
 *tocalm the reſtleſs Diſturbances'of my Thoughts, and” to reſtore Repoſe 
©andTranquilityto my Soul; how ſhe niay recal me from a rigorous Dearh, 
*toa Lifetull of Felicity;z and: without engaging her'Honour, recompence 
*my Services. - And thou Sun, who queſtionleſs doſt haſtn thy' Courſe, 
*:not ſo rmuch to reſtore Day to Mortals, as to behold thar Maſter-piece” of 
© Miracles, ſalute her in my behalf {0 ſoon' as thou ſeeft her. But forbear 
*by any means to kiſs her :ips, when thou mak'ſt \ thy, Approaches to her 
<Perſon, for ſhe's reſerv'd and modeſt beyorid" Tmagination'; and: to be re- 
« fusdi# Kiſs, would be a greater Diſgraceto thee, then the' Aﬀront which 
that ame: wanton and ingrateful Huſſhe put npon thee, when ſhemade 
* thee fweat- in running after her ore the Plains of Theſſaly, or along the 


Fe - 


© Banks of: Pexens, for | ha' forgot which of the Places it was. 
"Inthelſe and fach like eloquent Raptures was Dox Puixote pleafing' and 
carteſfing his vain Fancy, when: he was: interrupted by the Inn- keeper's 
Davghter, who-beckoning to him with her hand, and' calling 'him with 
a low' Voice ; ' Come: hither, Tbeſeech ye, cry'd ſhe, quickly, quickly, Sir 
Knight, Upon that the amorous Knight turn'd his head,” and perceivin 
by oe nt of the Moon, 'that ſome body call'd- to him from 'the- hole 
. ' the'Cockloft, which he took, at leaſt, for a Window with golden Bars 
ſach'as belong'd'to all thoſe Caſtles that his fond Imagination had built i 
the Air, he began as 1dly to' conceive, that this could be'no other ther/the 
Lord ©? the Caſtle's Daughter,” who altogether charm'd, and deſperately in 
love with: his merit, 1mportun'd' him” to appeafe the Torment of her'Paſ: 
fion. ' And with theſe Comnndrams in his Pate, unwilling to ſhew himfelf a 
Clown, he approachd the Hay-loft, where beholding two young DO 
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< Moſt beautiful-Lady, quo he, believe the'trueſt Knight that- ever Kifs'd 

© the Hand of. the faireſt Vizgin, if my Bowels do not yern within rhe. to 
© find your amorous Paſſion fo unhappily miſplacd. But do nor blame: mi- 
* ſcxable Kyight-Errant, who is not Maſter of his own Will, whom Love 
© has enthral'd ever fince that very Moment that another became''the ab- 


_ * ſalute Miſtreſs of his Soul. Pardon me, Madam, I ſay, a Crime that 1 


© am no way gwlty of ; return, I beſeech ye; to your Chamber, and:donot 
© heap Ingratitude upon me by the Accumulation of your Favours. © But if 
© in any other thing then Love I may repay your Kindneſs, demand it bold- 
* ly; for by the Lovely Eyes of that ſweet Enemy of mine, whoſe Slave I 
* am, I ſwear, if you require it, I will immediately proſtrate at. your Feet a 
* thouſand Giants Heads, the fnaky Curls of terrible Med#ſz's hairy Scalp, the 
© Golden Fleece, nay, the very Beams of the Sun himſelf. 

My Miſtreſs has no need of any of theſe Toys, Sir Knight, reply'd Ma- 
rYitorzes, What are then your Lady's Wants, moſt prudent Governazte, 
reply'd Don Quixote? Only lend me one of your fair Hands, anſwer'd Mzi- 


'ritornes, 'to aflwage in ſome- meaſure her violent Ardour that brought 


her to this Window, ſo much to the hazard of her Life, that if her Fa- 
thet ſhould. but know it, he would ſhread her as ſmall as minc'd Meat ; 
or if not fo, Pm fure the biggeſt Bit of her would be but her Ear. | How ! 
reply'd Dor Quixote, I'd fain ſee that Son of a Where Father, that durſt 
be {o infolent as to touch the foft and tender Members of his . enamour'd 
Daughter, his laſt end ſhould be a moſt dreadful Example to all Fathers 
how they interrupted their Daughters Caterwawling. Lo: 

\Marttornes,whomade no queſtion but that DoneQuzxore after the Oath he 
had ſo ſolemnly ſworn, would give her his Sword-grafping Hand, reach'd 
out the Halter of Sazcho's Als ; *at what time the coorteous Doz Quixote 
raiing himſelf upon his Stirrups, and ftretching forth Ins-naked four Fin- 
gers and Thumb, with the-wrinkVd Back and Paume thereto belonging ; 
© There, Madam, faid he, behold the- Hand which you require, or rather, 
* that Flail to thraſh thoſe Oppreſſors that trouble the Earth. That Hand, 
©I fay, which never Lady had yet the Honour to touch, no not {he who 
* has the ſole diſpoſal both of my.Body and Soul. Not that I give it ye to 
© Kifs, but to admire the:-Contexture of the Nerves, the knitting of theſe 
* Muſcles, the ſwelling and- capaciouſheſs of theſe Veins ; and that you 
* may judge of the Strengrh' of the Arm that has ſuch a Hand at the 
©end of it. | fe I 

We ſhall ſee that preſently, reply'd Maritornmes ; and ſo having made a 


| fliding Knot at one end of the Halter, ſhe faftend it about Don Zuixote's 


Wriſt, and tyd the other end to the Bolt of the Door of the Hay-loft, with 
all the Strength and Skill ſhe had. . Preſently Doz Zutxote perceiving the 
Halter begin to pinch: and gird his Wriſt, By the Maſs, Lady, quo he, [ 
don't like your Bracelets ; you talk of kiffing my Hand, and 1 think you 
intend to rend it from my Wriſt-bone. Spare it, I beſeech ye, Madam, for 
Laffire ye, *ris no way: guilty of the Torment which I cauſe ye to' ſuffer ; 
there ts no reaſon you ſhould revenge your {elf upon an innocent Mem- 
ber. Alas! Madam, tis none of my Hand*s Fault, that your Heart is fo 
tormented for'love of re — If you will be playing Love-rricks, play Love- 
tricks—This is Horſe-play Madam; by my faith, don't like ic—and theretore | 
if Imuft be your Slave; Ibeſeech ye, bind mein another Faſhion. ' 
- But: theſe Excaſes, theſe Complements, thel& Expoſtulations figmfy'd 
nothing ; the' unfortunate [nvizcible pleaded all this while to' the Wind; 
for the two Ladies that had aces, ih him, not inthe Fetters of LOW, Ons 
9113 1 EY 12 
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by themſelves uponthe unlucky Prank they had play'd.. | EEE 
All'this while the poor Knight ſtood. upright in his Stirups, with his 
Arm i*'the hole, and faft bound by the Wriſt, in a Pannick Fear, leſt Roſ7- 
zante. ſhould take a frick from under him, -and leave him to ſuffer a new 
Torment, which the Ten Perſecutions never-dreamt of. ' So that he durſt 
not-move either to the right or left , for fear of diſturbing his Steed, 
whoſe Patience he knew was ſuch, that of himſelf, without being ſwitel'd 
or Spur-gall'd, he would ſtand i the ſame Poſture a whole Age together. 
Therefore: after he had continu'd in this AfiQtion. for ſome time: per- 
ceiving the Ladies were vaniſh'd, he beganto think it was. ſome piece--of 
Enchantment, ſuch as befell him, when the enchanted Moor had almoſt 
pounded him into Almond Butter ! the ſame Caſtle; and then he curs'd 
his own imprudent Noddle, that had expos'd him a ſecond time tothe 
ſame Snare of Sorcery and Witchcraft. Nevertheleſs, he tugg'd, and 
hawll'd; and pulPd with all the Strength of his Man-ſlaying Arm; but 
. the more he pull'd, the faſter he found the Knot, and' his Fleſh the harder 
grip'd. So that the poor Knight was forc'd to ſtand a Tip-toe in his'Stir- 
rups, not being able to ſeat himſelf in his Saddle; unleſs he ſhould have 
- made an abſolute Divorce between his Hand and his Arm, that Nature had 
joyn'd together. How many times in this Condition, did he wiſh for that 
miraculous Sword of Amadis, which cut in ſunder all the Knots of Enchant- 
ment , as you would cut a Pack-thread with a Pen-knite? How many 


with his own Squire's Aſs's Halter, -were gone to make wanton Comments 


times did he bewhore and bejade Fortune, for depriving: the Earth of the. 
Sticcour of his wrong-revenging Arm, when the World had ſuch emer- 


gent Occafions of. his Aſſiſtance ? How many times did he invoke his dear 
Dulcinea del Toboſo ? How many times did he call for his faithful. Squire, 
who lying at his Eaſe upon the Pack-ſaddle of his Aſs, and drown'd in 
{ſweet Sleep, had now. forgot there was ever any ſuch a'Man as his Ma- 
tter in the number of Mortals ? How many: times did he 1implore the Aid 
of the two Necromancers, Lirgand and Alquiff, and call upon his deat 
Friend Urgandathe Sorcerels ? | 


At length Madan Aurora, and the Tel-tale Sun diſcoverd him too, hang- 


ing by one Arm, like a great Calt by one Leg' in a Slaughter-houfe, which 


put him into. ſuch a ſtrange Confuſion, that{-he' fell a roaring like two 
Bulls: fighting for a Cow. in a Meadow, and he was-ſo abſolutely convinc'd 
of his being enchanted, ſeeing Roſizante ſtand ſo immoveable, as if his 


Hoofs had been pegg'd to the Ground, that he gave over queſtioning, - 


but that he and his honeſt Horſe were” to ſtand there in that Poſture for 
{ome Ages. together, without eating, drinking, or {leeping, tillreliev'd by 
ſome compafhonate' Necromancer. ; 

'At the ſame: time. four Horſe-men well arm'd, and in; good 'Equipage, 
rapp'd'at-the Inn-Gate, as if they were in haſte tobe letin ; which Dox 
Quixote obſerving, that he might not bewanting however in the Duty of a 
fauhſul Sentinel ; Knights, or Squires, or whatever ye are, ſaid he, forbear 
knocking atithe Caftle-Gate. Had ye either common Senſe or:Manners, you 
might ealily perceive by the: ſtilneſs withing that the Conſtable and, his 
Servants. are faſt. their Beds 3. and as-y are Knights, might know, 'tis not 
the.Cuſtom for Caſtle-Gates: ro be open'd: before Sun-riſe, | Pray ſtay 
therefore, as/ye ought, till che Sun be up, :andthen we ſhall ſee whether 
1t be:fafe- or: no for:the Gates to--give. ye Entrance; and this he ;utter'd: ſo 
ſurlily, -and ſo tartly, as if he had fed upon Tewtsbury MuRtard all Night: 
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. Þ the Devil's Name, cry'd one of the *Horſe'/merij{what Fort. 6: Caftle: 
- i$ here, that ſhould oblige us to'all thefe Ceremonies? \And thetefore if. - 


. 


thou art the liin-keeper, prethee open the Gates, for 'we are in hafte'ts +. 
bait our Horſes and be gone. Dogs of Knights, quo''Do#s PBuixore, 'd6 TC . _ 


look like an Inn-keeper ? know not who thou lookſt'tike, cry:d another 2 

but Pm ſure th'art out o thy Wits, to call this a'Caftle;': Tay; Tis: Caſtle. | 

reply'd Don Quixote, ahd one of the beft:i-the Province ;/ and: there are” 

Perſons within, whoſe Scepter'd Harids and, Crowned” Heads /T- fhand'to_ 
uard, Tle warrant ye, Mr. Scare-crow, cry'd another” of the Horſe:men, 

ome paltry Gang of ſtrolling Players, that ſometimes :lewdly-a&' the: 

Parts of Kings and Emperors 5 and yon, like a Clout-in a Cherry-tree, ſtand 

to watch their louſie 7Tinſe! !— Elſe I cart” imagine what Crowned Heads 

ſhould be lodg'd with fo little noiſe about ?em, infach'a: Hovel of anTnn' 

as this. I perceive, quo Doz Qnixote,'y* arerall a' Company' of :Bufle 

heads as to the Afﬀairs o? the World, that underſtand- fo little: the: Miracles 

of Chivalry. To that the Horſe-men made no: farther” Anſwer, -but:being 

tir'd with ſuch a ſort of Bedlam Gibbriſh, fell a bouncingand thundring- at 

the Inn-Gate with ſuch a Fury, that they awaken'd-the: whole Houle, 

and fetch'd the Inn-keeper out of his Straw to open the- Gates himſelf.” But 

int the mean time it ſo fell out, that one of the Horſe:mhen's Beaſts, which 

liappen'd to be a Mare, ſmelling Roſinaxte, who, poor: melancholy:Crea- 

ture, ſtood as quietly as a.Lamb, ſupporting his Mafter ſtretcl'd ont/at his. 

. full length, as if he had been reaching ata Hen rooſt; made toward' him | 

with an-amorous Behaviour, On the other ſide Rofiziate, Fleſh and - E 

© Blood like other Horſes, could not forbear to'meet the Careſſes of folovins 

a Miftreſs, which caus'd him: to turn ſoberly abont:co' ſhew his Breeding.” ; 
At what time Doz Nuixote having loſt his footing, had falſn like a'Pig; of | % 
Lead to the ground, had he not hung' by the Wriſt, :like a We/tphatiz Ham ; 
in an Oyl-man's Shop. *Twas an unmerciful Twitch, you may be- ſure; 
that the whole weight of ſo much Fleſh and Bones , enclos'd in fo:much' 
Iron, gave to one imall Member, and the 'Pain no.leſs tormenting, while 
the Sinews were ready to crack: Which Doz 24ixote augmented by ftretch-: 
ing out his Legs to feel for the Ground with his Toes, which put him till 

more upon the Rack, out-of a vain Hope to give himſelf Relief. | 
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CHA P.' XVII. 
Being a Continuation of unheard-of Atventures. 03 bac 


H E dreadful Bellowing-and Out-cries: which Doz :Zuix9te made in 

| this unſupportable Martyrdom were ſuch, that:theInn-keeper ſtard : 

almoſt out of his Wits, open'd the Gate, and accompany'd by the Harſe- 

men, . repair*d toward the Noiſe, to ſee what was the::Matter. In-the 

meantime Marizormes, waken'd at the {ame inſtant by: the' Knight's how!- 

ing; -and eaſily divining the Occaſion, ſteals into the Hay-loft, and -having 

difolv'd the Inchantment, by untying the Halter, gave the diſtreſſed. War- 

rior: his Liberty 3 who being releas'd, preſently tell to; the Ground like-a SE 

Stone,-in thefight of the Horſe-men and the Inn-keeper, who were all very 

inquiſitive to know: the Cauſe: of his roaring: ſo  hideowlly, as. if; alh the- 

Winds in Lapland had been'ipent up in his'Guts. But {0 far was he from, 
Mayes | | eving 
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giving an Anſwer, that being got upon his Legs, up he whipt apan, Ro- 
ſinapte, {houlder'd his Buckler, couch'd his Lance, and trotting a little 
way up the Field to take his Career, returns upen a full ſpeed,” as if the. 
Devil had drove him, crying .out, Whoever dares maintain, that I ha' 
been deſervedly enchanted, lyes from his Throat to the bottom of hisGuts, 
and I defy him for the Son of ten thouſand Whores ; and if the Princeſs 
of Micomicona will give me kave, I challenge him to ſingle Battel. The 
Travellers were ſtrangely ſurpriz'd at Dow Qaixore's Fury, but being 'in- 
form'd of his Humour , they took no farther notice of him ; only ;a8k'd 
the Inn-keeper, if there' were not in his Houſe a young Gentleman of a- 
bout fifteen years of Age, clad like a Mule-driver, giving him all the 
Marks of the Youth that was up to the hard Eyes in love wath Madam: 
Clara. Truly, reply?d the Inn-keeper, there are ſuch a Number of Peopleof 
all forts i' the houſe at this preſent, that I never went about totake particy- 


lar Cognizance of any fingle Perſon. Preſently one of the Horſe-mea 


ſpying the Judge's Coachman, cry'd out, he muſt be here without que- 
ſftion, for that's the very Coachman that drove 'the Coach' which he: is 
ſaid tf ha? follow'd.'. Let one of us, added he, fland at the Inn-Gate, 
while the reſt ſearch about the Houſe ; and it wou'd not be amiſs, that 


ſome body ſhould keep riding about the Inn to prevent his Eſcape over 


the Walls. All which the Inn-keeper oblerv'd, but could not imagine the 
Reaſon of ſo much extraordinary Circumſpection, only thought 'twas to 
find out the Lad, of whom they had given him' ſuch a punctual Deſeri- 
ption before. _ | _—- 

- By this time the Sun was mounted high 1 the Sky, and the noiſe whicly 
Don 2ujxote made, had awaken'd all the Houſes 1d that every body began 
to think of getting up, eſpecially Madam Dorory and Mrs. Clara, who could 
neither of em ſleep.; .the one to think her 1zamorato ſhould be fo near 
her, and the other, out of an eager Curielity to: ſee what fort of Demi- 


. Cherubim he was. 


| Inthemeantime, Dox Quixote perceiving the Travellers took no Cog- 


 nizance of his Challenge, and that'\not ones of em vauchiafd ſo much. - 


as to think him worth a Look, breath'd nothing but Rage and Indignation; 
and but that he was afraid to tranſgreſs the ſacred Laws of Chivalry,- after 
he had paſs'd his word, .had certainly attack*'d 'em all four together, and 
made 'em know their Driver. But in regard he could not attempt any 
Enterprize, till he had reſtor'd the Princeſs of Mjcomicona to her Throne, 
he muſter*d up all his Patience, and prevaild upon his Paſſion to ſpare the 
Travellers for that time. Of whom, one of the Number having by this, 
found the young Perſon they ſought for, {leeping ſecurely by the fide of a 
Mule-driver, after he had wak'd him by pulling him ſtrongly by the Arm ; 
In good truth, Mr. Lewis, ſaid he, I ha' found ye in an Equipage very much 
befitting a Perſon of your Quality, and' this:Bed, is monſtrovſly ſutable- ro 
the ſoftneſs wherein you have been ' brought up. | The young Lad, not 

t fully come to himfelf, began to rub his drowſie Eyes, andloaking witt= 
y upon the Pexſon-that held him by the Arm, knew him atilevgthto beone 
of -his Father's Servants3z which put him into ſuch: a Conſternatian; that he 
lay for a long time like one that had loſt the-ufe of his 'Tangue. Mi. Lewis, 
Mr. Lewis, continu'd the Sepvant; if it be:a Love-ramble that :y' are now 
upon; your beſt 'way will be to:give over your: Chafa!at. preſent] and-re- 


_ turr-home- with us, unleſs you! have.a Defign: to haſtn your Fatherointo 


the dther World for: nothigielſe can! be/expeCted from:the-piningi Ao- 
oniſh which le fiffers by/:reaſon ''of your: unadviled! Abſence.. | This T 
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ſhall alſo add, that you are ſafe from'the Do&9,s'Angtr, andthe H3chr36 
_ Laſhes of his Fury; bor your Father believing you were” fled from! his P#- 
 dagogical Tyranny, has vow'd never to ſend ye to thit” Houſe" of Copveity4;; 
any more; Harlikins, quo Mr. Lewis, how came'my Father to kng(y 
which way I was gone, or that I was'thus diſpguis'd * Why, 'Sir, '60&'of 


% * 


your School-fellows that you'had wo tA et Ke your Delign, was he that 
F di 


made the Diſcovery, ſeeing, your Father in ſuch # depl6rable Toſs for: want - 


of your Company. Therenpon he- ſent” my. ſelf, *and three more” of his 
Gentlemen after your Lord{Hip ; and now, how glad are we to be the 1n- 
ſtruments of reſtqring ye {od ſoon as we hope we'ſhall, to the*Embraces 
of a tender Father, who certainly cannot but give us Annwities for 'our 
lives, for the Diſpatch we ha*made,; and the Comfort: we ſhall bring him 
in his old Age. , But ſtill T hope *cis at my-Choice whether Ile. go along 
with ye, or no, reply'd young Doz Lewis. Why ſure, Sir, 'reply'd the 
Servant, I hope the Devil has not bewitch'd ye to'follow this'Courſe' of 
life ; neither can,I think you can be ſo ungractous toward my Lord'your 
Father — All this. Diſcourſe the Mzle-driver that lay £:the Straw by Dsz 
Lewis, attentively heard, and gave notice of it to D. Ferdinand and the reſt; 
who were by this time up and harneſ$'d, telling *em how the Servant call 
the young Lad, »y Lord; and how they intended to carry him back to his 
Father, in ſpite of his Teeth. Which Information of the Mule:driver, 
together with the delicate Voice, which it was reported he had, made*eni 
all earneſtly defirous to know who he was, with a Reſolution to affiſt him, 
if any Violence ſhould be offer'd him. And with theſe Thoughts they 
went to the Stable, where they found the young Lad and the Servant in a 
hot Diſpute together. At the ſame time: Madam Dorozy whips out of her 
Chamber, and meeting Cardezio, told him.1n few words what ſhe knew 
concerning Mrs. Clara and the young Songſter ; and he on the other (ide, re- 
counted to Madam Doroty what had palſsd between Doz Lewis and his Fa: 


ther's Servants; which he could not do fo privately, but that Mrs. Clara, . 


who, with itching Ears, follow'd Mrs. Doroty cloſe at the Heels, over-heard 
. him ; which was ſuch an unwelcome Breakfaſt to her empty Stomach, that 
had not Madam Doroty ran with all imaginable haſte to ſupport her;ſhe had 
falln to the Ground ; but as good luck would have it, ſhe got to” her in 
Pudding-time, and carry'd her back to her Chamber, whither Cardezio de- 
fird the fainting Lady to return, with a Promile to bring all things torights 
ina ſhort time. And now the four Servants were all got about Dox Lewzs, 
perſwading him to return home forthwith, not allowing him time ſo mucli 
as to waſh his Hands and comb his Head. Soft and fair, quo Doz Lewis, 
my Mother ſtay'd for me before ſhe had me, and my»Father is like to ftay 
for me too, till I have diſpatch'd a Buſineſs that concerns my Lite, my Ho- 
nour, and my Soul. Upon which, the Teoman of the Bottles, and the reſt 
of his Gazg, let fall ſuch words, whereby Doz Lewis might ealily under: 


ſtand they were reſoly'd to carry him home like a Cloak-bag, or a Calk: 
before a Butcher, if he would nor be.conformable. That you may do, cry'd: 
D. Lewis when lam dead, for then I may be Stuffing proper enough tor a 


Leathern Mail. 


\{ 4 


Thus the Diſputegrowing hot o' both ſides, all the Meti that were in the 


Inn, ran out to ſee what was the matter, Cardenio, D. Ferdinand, and his 
Friends, the Judge, the Cyrete, the Barber, and Don Quixote allo, who 
ſeeing all that Company, thought. the Caſtle wanted no more guarding. 
Preſently Cardenio, who underſtood the Story of D. Lewis better then' the” 
reſt, demanded of his Father's Servants, Wherefore they went about to 
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that we may, reſtore. the old Gentleman his Father to his Wits, whois ready 
co.run mad for bis Abſence. That's nothing toyou, reply'd D. Lewis, whether 
my Father run mad or no; I willreturn, when I think good my ſelf: and if 
I-am not. minded fo to do, all that you can da ſhall never force. me. Pray, 
Sir, | then lex Reaſon over-rule ye, cry'd one. of the Servants,; but if.it won'r 
prevail with you, we.muſt endeayour to do our Duties. "Upon which, 
the Judge. interpoling, Pray, Gentlemen, faid he, let's underſtand the'bat- 
tom, of this bulineſs. Immediately one of the Servants knowing the Judge 
by his Face, after he had made him a reverend Bow, Does, riot, your Lord- 
ſhip know; {aid he, this young Springal; whoſe Father. liy'd ſo long over- 
againſt : your Houls ? and yet indeed, my Lord,” it is. no wonder at preſent, 
conſidering how featly the young Gentleman has bedizon'd himſelf. * Upon 
which words, the. Judge looking wiſtly in, his, Face, and'calling him-to 
mind; Good God, {aid he, my Lord D. Lewzs !: emb xcing him in his Arms, 
What childiſh. Whimſies are theſe ? What Afﬀair of Life and Death, as if. 
purſi'd by.a Meſſenger, has clouded ye in this Diſguiſe {o. much beneath 
your Quality ? But then perceiving the Tears run down his youthful Cheeks, 
and that he made him no Anſwer, he delird the Company to ſtay a little, 
while he took him into a little private Examination. 7% 
Now. while the Judge was thus diſcourling, and laying the Law to D. 
Lewis, there happen'd.a great Hurly-burly at the Inn-Gate ; for it ſeems 
that two: Men, who had lay'n i the Inn that Night, finding the People of 
the Houſe were all buſie, wou'd fain ha'-ſtol'n away without paying their 
Reckoning ; but the Inn-keeper more mindful of his Bar,then of Love-ſtories, 
ſtopp'd *em at the Gate; and being in a Paſſion,demanded his Money with fo 
much Choler and foul Language, that the two Men began to return him 
Score | for his Scores,, and to pay him in hard Blows, which they laid on ſo 
thick, that the Inn-keeper was forc'd to cry out for help. Preſently the 
Hofteſs-and her Daughter ran to his Aſſiſtance ; but not able to do any : 
good, the Daughter perceiving Do Quixote walking about, as one that 
| had leaſt to do i the Company, ran ſpeedily to him, and pulling him by 
the Arm, Sir, faid ſhe, I beſeech ye, now ſhew that invincible Power that 
Heaven has beſtow'd: upon ye, and help my poor Father yonder in diſtreſs, 
and ready to be murder'd by two monſtrous Giants. Fair Lady, an{wer'd 
Don Yuixote, witha flegmatick Gravity, and a moſt ſurly Grace, you muſt 
excuſe me, for indeed my word .is paſt, and 1 dare not engage in any 
Quarrel, till I have finiſh'd .an Adventure which I have promisd to un- 
dertake. All the. Service I can do your: Ladyſhip at preſent, is only to 
give your Father goog Counſel. Go then to = Conſtable of the Caſtle, 
and bid: him maintain the Combat to his beſt Advantage, fo as not to be 
yanquiſhd ; either by fighting on, or running away, as ſhall be moſt for 
Tis Convenience. In the mean time I will wait upon the Princeſs of Mz- 
- comicor, for leave toaffiſt him; which if I obtain, as I make no queſtion 
bar todo, you ſhall fee me deliver him ſafe out of his Enemies hands ei- 
ther dead or alive, Wo is me a Sinner, cry d Maritornes ! before you can 
getlcave of the Princeſs, my Mafter will be in another World. Pray La- 
dies,” anſwerd he, be but ſo kind as to ſuffer me to ask that leave, which 
is '{6 neceflary for me to obtain. . For then, what tho the Conſtable of the 
Caſtle ſhould be '' the other World ? Þle fetch him thence with a Wannion 
in ſpite of all the Devils in Hell; or at leaft Te revenge him fo. diſmally 
tpon his Enemies, that TVle ſend. 'em all to a worſe Place, And. fo faying, 
he wentand threw himſclf ar Madam Doroty's Knees, and in the moſt 59 
9116? quiſite | 
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carry the young Gentleman away againſt his. Will ? The Reaſon is,cry'd they, 
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quiſite Terms that the Rotnantick. Raptures of Kpight-Errantry- could ex. 
preſs, moſt humbly belought her to releaſe him a_.minute or two from the 
Chains of her Service;that he might but only go and. reſcue the Conſtable of 
the Caſtle from the Saracer-Jaws of two inhuman Giants that were ready 
to. devour. him, , To which the Princeſs having moſt graciouſly condeſcend- 
ed, the Knight graſping his keen X/z/-zadog, and covering his. left-Shoul- 
der with his Backer "flew like lightning to the Gate of the Caſtle, where 
the.two Butchers were belabouring the Conſtable, like two Fellows duſt- 
ing an old Piece of Arras. But no ſooner did he behold the two Com- 
batants, but of a ſudden he ſtopp'd ſhort, like a Setring-dog upon the Scent” 
of a Covey, and ſtood as ſtock-ftill, as if his Feet had been enchanted to 
the Ground ; and whatever, the Daughter and Maritorzes could do, to pro- 
voke'and- incenſe his noble Paſſion, wou'd not ſtir the tenth -part of an 
Inch. 'Tis againſt the Laws. of Chivalry,. cryd Dox. Q#ixote, . for me. to 
employ my Sword inthe Murder of mean and paltry Squires; and therefore 
call $zzcho— the Honour of theſe pitiful Jobs of Revenge belongs to 
him. This was the Iſſue of Doz Quixote's Aﬀhſtance, while rhe two Butch- 
ers were mawling the poor Inn-keeper's Face and Eyes without Mercy: 
at what time the Hoſteſs, her Daughter, -and Maritoraes enrag'd to ſee the 
Champions Courage ſo ſtrangely bauk'd, calld him ten thouſand Daſtards, 
and cowardly Raſcals, fitter to drive Hogs then to be a Kzight-Errant. 

All this while the Judge and Doz Lewis were in deep Diſcourſe toge- 
ther, who being preſs'd by the Judge to tell him the reaſon of his ſorry 
Diſguiſe, and the Ramble he had taK*n : Sir, {aid he, graſping hard the 
Judge's hand in his own, like a perſon who had ſomething that lay heavy 
at his Heart, and with Tears in his Eyes, My Diſtemper is Love, thecom- 
mon Plague of Youth in this World : For, having ſeen your Daughter, 
Mrs. Clara, while you liv*d over-againſt my Father's Houſe, to be. free wr 
ye, Sir, her Beauty has made a Wound my Heart, that ! my Conſcience 
you may lay your three Fingers in it ; and therefore fince only ſhe can be 
my Surgeon, -if you think it convenient, the Price of her Cure ſhall be a 
loving Husband in the Perſon of Dox Lewis; and this is the true Reaſon 
 wherefore I have thus forſak'n my. Father's Houſe, reſolving to follow her 
where-ever ſhe. go; altho as yet, I know, ſhe's not acquainted with my 
Paſſion, in regard I was never yet ſo.happy as to expreſs'my Paſſion to her. In 
{hort, Sir, you know who I am; I am my Father's only Son and Heir, 
as my Mother aſſur'd Him, and he believes. . If then you think me worthy 
your Alliance, make me happy at laſt in the Poſſeſſion of your Daughter ; 
and Imake no queſtion, but, .you will find in me. a. Son-in-Law as, duti- 
ful, and a Husband as reſpeCtful. as you can deſire ; and as for my own Fa- 
ther, ſhould he have other Deſigns of diſpoſing me, that will become 
fruſtrate by my own choice; I make no queſtion but when he ſees how 
well I have choſen.for my ſelf, he will hearken to Reaſon. 

Here the inamour'd young Gentleman ſtopp'd, while the Judge in a 
ſtrange Surprize, and not knowing what Anſwer to make of a ſudden, as 
being us'd ta deliberate before he gave Sentence, . ſaid no more, but bid 
the young Gentleman not diſquier himſelf; for that, if, he could prevail 
with his Father's Servants to let him ſtay that Day, he wonld conſider his 
Caſe, and contrive what was moſt proper to be done for his Satisfattian. . 
Upon which Dox Lewis, forcing the Auditor's hand to hi Mouth, caref$d it 
with his Lips, and battd zt with, his Tears ; which.ſo mollifyd the Judge's: 
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been there to have agreed upon the Joynture. Se og: 
By. this time the Inn-keeper and his Gueſts were at peace and quiet; for 
' tho Dox Quixote could not prevail by his huffing and {waggering,yet he laid 
the Law to the Butchers with that Diſcretion and Moderation,that they paid 
their Reckoning, and quietly departed. D, Lewis's Servants alſo patiently 
expeQted the end of the Judge's Diſcourſe, and their Maſter's Reſolution. 
In a word, all things were hu{h'd and quiet again 3 or at leaft, there was a 
fair Probability of a general Peace; when as the Devil, that perpetual 
.Coyner of Miſchief, would have it, who. ſhonld enter the Inn, but the 
* Barber from whom Don Quixote had forcibly tak*n Mambripo's Helmet, and 
Sarcho the Furniture of his Aſs,by way of an honeſt gl way Exchange. This 
ſame Barber carry'd his Mule into the Stable, where ſeeing Sancho Panca, and 
_. calling him againto mind ; Moſt.noble Squire Thief, quo he, havel found ye 
at length ! and then ſeconding his Words with down-xight Blows;Reſtore me, 
Rogue, my Baſon, my Pack-ſaddle, and the reſt of my Furniture, or Ile make 
Mummie o* thy Bones. Sancho finding himſelf fo unexpeRtedly affavited,and 
which was worſe, ſo ſcandalouſly abus'd with ſturrilous Language, ſnatchd 
up the Pack-ſaddle, for which the Barber conteſted, with one hand, and with 
the Knuckles of the other, dixeQed his Fiſt ſo full upon the Barbers Chops, 
that he unlooſen'd all that fide of .-his Teeth, and made him ſwallow, an 
Ounce of his Blood. For all this the Barber would not let go his hold of 
the Pack- ſaddle; but after he had empty'd his Mouth as well as he could, 
. bawl'd out with all his force,and made ſuch a Noiſe,that the Gueſts ran all to 
the Stable to underſtand the reaſon of the Combuſtion—TJuſtice, Juſtice, the 
King'sName,quo the Barber; here's a high-way Rogue has robb'd me,and be- 
caule I challenge my Goods where I find 'em, the Villain wou'd murder me— 
Ye impudent Tooth-drawing Dog, cry'd Saxcho, Ia High-way-man |! ye lye 
2 your Throat ; theſe are the Spotls of War, which my Maſter fairly gain'd 
in Battel, Dox Quixote beheld all this with incredible Delight, pleas'd in 
his Soul to ſee how yigoroully his Squire defended himfelf, and offended 
his Adverſary. And now he began to think. his Squire a Man of Prowefs, and 
reſoly'd to have him Dubbd with the firſt Opportunity, 'as believing the 
Order would receive great Advantage by his Valour. _ | 
As for the Barker, he made a better Defence with his Tongue then with 
his Fiſts. . And among other things, Gentlemen, cry'd he, this Pack-faddle 
_ tas much mine, as my Life is his that gave it me; and I know. it again as 
_.well. as if I had brought it into the World. Thete's my Mule 7 the 
Stable, that fcorns I Thould be.tak'n in a Lye, do but try the Pack-faddle. 
upon, his Back, and if it don't fit him as exaQlyas ever any Lady's Stays that 
were. made by a French T aylor, hang me upon the Sign-poſt without Doors. 
Nay, this was nog. all— for the ſame day I was robb'd, they took from 
| me a braſs Baſon ſpick and ſpan new, that. had never been us'd ? this 
Yard, and coſt me a hard Angel but two days before, ' Here Don 2uixote 
0pJd. not refrain, and therefore interpoſing, and parting the two Comba- 
rants, after be had laid it fairly to be ſeen, by all the Company, till the 
-ontroverſie were fully determin'd.; Gentlemen, faid he, Tamglad you are 
re to. be the, equa] Judges of the groſs Miſtake of this worſhipful Squire, * 
who. calls a braſs Baſon, chat which was, is, and. ever will be, Mambrino's 
Helmet, and which I won from bim 2 gle Gpnbat ; ab HA time, not'only 
his Helmet, by his Life was, fyricited-to my vitorious Sword. As forthe 
PretendedPack-! ode, 'tis els cern of mine; all that I can, fay to it, 'is 
[ IX | 


 tohisDayghter, that the Match had been made, had Don, Lewis's Faher 


» 


FP 


$ ; That after I had yanquiſh'd: 


- 


this Hedge Bird of a Kniehz- Errant, my 
ke | Squire 


&þ0 : , 't Go btg oy Tj KC"; *+,% Fe Go -; ak Y <> AAS vt PS $45 Rr NY 9 anode” 7 oo eg wt MP VETY OI OTOL.) 

, if * , m—_—_ _ F* th. Ate dd. Rl —_—_ FW ry 4 -” | OY "90 bd : F'Y —_— yy — ; 

* . * . % OY OG. TOE TOO . 
Book IV. -The Renowned Do x (JuixOTeE. 251 


Squire Sancho ask'd me leave to exchange Harneſſes, that is to ſay,,to take 
the Kriight's Saddle and Houſles to put upon his own Afs,. which. I -gave 
him Permiſſion to do; but how that Saddle and Houſſes ſhould come to be 
chang'd into a Pack-faddle, 1s paſt my 'Apprehenſion, unleſs it ſhould be 
done by the Power of thoſe Enchantments ſo frequent in Knight-Errantry. 
And now to confirm what I ſay, Go, Sirrah Saxcho, go preſently: and fetch 
me the Helmet, which this Son of Infamy calls a Baſon. By my new-won 
Honour , quo Sancho , if we have no better Proof then your Helmet , 
we ſhall loſe our Caiiſe : For a Baſon will be a Baſon ;. and a Pack-ſfaddle 
a Pack-ſaddle, tho you talk till Dooms-day. Doas I bid thee, for all that, 
cry'd Don Quixote— and don't make me believe the Devil works alto- 
_ gether by Inchantment I this Caſtle—— Thereupon S4axcho having fetch'd 
the Baſon, Dox Quixote holding it up in his hand 3 Look ye now, Geatle- 
men, ſaid he, how 1s,it poſſible that this Mahomeran of a Squire ſhould be 
ſo confident as to maintain, that this 1s not a Helmet ?. And yet by the Or- 
der of Knighrhood which [I profeſs, this is the very Helmet which I took 
from that brazen-fac'd Infidel, without Addition. or Diminution. Yes by 
my Honour is it, quo Saxcho, and ever fince my Maſter has beenthe Owner 
of it, he never wore it but in one Combat,. and that was whea he ſet the 
unfortunate Galley-{laves at Liberty ; and in good Sooth-law, happy was 
it for him that he had this Baſon of a Helmet to defend his Brains from a 
Shower of Stones and Brick-batts that rain'd upon his Scull in that Dia- 


bolical Encounter. 


CHAP. XVIII. 


Wherein are decided the Controverſies touching the Helmet and Pamnel, 
- With other Adventures as they really happend. Fs 


T IS very well, my Maſters; pray tell me now what's your Opinion of 
theſe worthy, right worſhipful Ruffians, that have the Impudence 
to out-face ye, that this is a Helmet and not a Baſon ? He that —_ lay 
the contrary, cry'd Doz Quixote, if he be a Knight, then a'lyes ten times 
in his Throat, and Ple juftifie *t; but if a Squire, he's a Lyer ten thouſand 
times, and Ile prove it. Thereupon Mr. Nicholas the other Barber, willing 
to ſupport Doz Quixote in his Folly, and to drive the Jeſt a little farther 
for the Divertiſement' of- the Company ; Sir Barber, quo he, addreſſing 
' himſelf to. his Brother Tooth-drawer, know that I am a dignify'd Brother 
of the fame. Trade or Myſtery with your ſelf ; and as I have been admit- 
ted of the Company theſe twenty Years, .I underſtand all the Inſtru- 
ments that belong to your Barbers Trade, from the Waſh-ball and Ear- 
va tothe Blood-letting Lancet and Crow's-foot.. More then that, I 
' have exercisd in Cripple-gate Church-yard, and underſtand a cloſe Helmet, 
.a Morion, and'a Head-piece, and the diſtinguiſhing Difference between all 
theſe three; and I do affirm, with ſomething of Submuſſion to better Judg- 
ments, That' that ſame piece which the Worſhipful Knight holds there 1n - 
his hands, is no more like a Barber's Baſon, then a Medlar's like a Lobſter ; 
and therefore, Ifay *tis a Helmet, tho' I muſt confeſs not fo well ſhap'd, 
\nor ſo neat! and compleat, as you: ſhall-ſee hang up in the Halls belonging 
to the Houſes of ſome ancient hepes Tis very true, reply'd Dor 
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@uixote, becauſe the Beaver is wanting, -which isno leſs then one half of 
the whole, : The Knight ſpeaks with Diſcretion, and like a Perſon of Judg- 
ment, quo the Carare, who well underſtood Mr. Nicholas's Delign. Cardenio 
alſo, and D. Ferdinazd, together with his Friends, agreed in the ſame Opi. 
ttion. As for the Judge, 'twas beneath his Gravity to mind thele Fooleries ; 
beſides, he had found a Match that lik'd him for his Daughter, and there- 
fore he was plodding how to bring it about, according to Law. 
God forgive me', quo the Barber, fetching a deep Sigh ! how is it poſ- 
ſible ſo many worthy Gentlemen ſhould be fo beetle-blind, as not to di-' 
ſtern a Baſon from a Helmet ? 'Slife ! 'tis enough to puzzle the moſt learned 
Univerſity i the World. Why, had ye been all fo many blind Harpers, ye 
might have known a Baſon from a Helmet by your teeling— And now the 
Baſon's gone, I find what will become o*' my Pannel ; for if the Baſon be 
a Helmet, the Pannel muſt be a War-ſaddle by Conſequence. | 
For my part, reply'd Don Zurxote, Imulſt needs contels I believe it to be 
a Pack-ſadd!e; but as I told ye before, thoſe mean things are beneath - 
my Deciſion ; and therefore whether it be a Pannel or a War-ſaddle, I 
ſhall not turmoyle my Brains. My Lord Dor Qa4xote, conlider I pray, re- 
plyd the'Cxrate, *tis your Buſineſs in ſuch like Difficulties as theſe, to rule 
the Roaſt with abſolute Dominion. For in matters of Chivalry, there is not 
one in all the Company but ſubmits to your Determination, and as they 
ought' in Duty, are reſolv'd to abide by it. By the ſpangl'd Spheres of 
Heaven, Gentlemen, quo Doz Z»ixote, you honour me to a high Degree; 
but ſo many, and ſo itrange have been the Adventures I ha* met with in 
this Caſtle, both times that I have layn here, that I dare not determine 
affirmatively of what I ſee with my own Eyes ; which makes me believe 
that nothing but Enchantment governs this Caſtle. The firſt time 1 was 
plagu'd almoſt out of my Life by an enchanted Moor ; and Saxcho. my 
Squire. was no leſs tormented by an inviſible Legion of the ſame infernal 
Hue. And then again, but yeſterday, which is but of a freſh date, I was 
hung up by one Arm for two hours together, not being able to divinewho 
the Devil ſhould do me the Injury, unleſs it were the Devil himſelf, or 
ſome of his ſooty Co-partners. And now for me to undertake to unriddle 
Myſteries ſo perplex*d and confusd, would be but raſhly to provoke Bee/- 
Zebub to do me more Miſchief. ' I have told ye my Opinion already con- 
cerning the Helmer ; but as to the buſineſs of the Pannel, to decide whe- 
ther it is'a Pack-ſaddle or a War-ſaddle, I dare not adventure to do it. That 
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ſelf; - And therefore 'twas-not for him tq be ſo merry as the reſt, whocould 
not forbear ſmiling to ſee how: ſeriouily. D. Ferdizand went about colle&- 
ing the Votes, and whiſpering every one in the Ear, with ſuch a ftarch'd - 
and composd Gravity, as if it had been a Concern of Life and Death. 
After. he had tak'n the VerdiQts of all that were acquainted with Doz 
Quixote's Humour, addrefling himſelf to the Barber with a loud Voice ; 
Honeſt Friend, ſaid he, the Calc is this, I am weary of asking the ſame 
Queſtion ſo: many times, eſpecially finding that tilt they make me the 
ſame Anſwer. For there is not one but tells me, *cis the greateſt Folly i 
the World, toask 'em, whether this be the Pannel of an Aſs, or no, ſince 
tis ſo vifible to all Men of Senſe and Judgment, that 'tis a Saddle; and not 
only a Saddle, but the Saddle of a Horſe of Value; and they queſtion 
whether it might not have been ſome Mayor's, or ſome Sheriff*s Horſe, con- 
ſidering the Ruines of the Trappings, And therefore your only Remedy 
muſt be the mad Dog's Cure, Patience per-force. For in ſpite of your 
Noſe, and let your Aſs bray never ſo many Arguments to the contrary, this 
is a War-ſaddle, only you have made a wrangling Diſpute to no- purpoſe; 
and prov'd nothing. 39 

May I never enter into Paradiſe, cry'd the poor Barber, it ye are not all 
a Company of Iznoramus Jury-men, as wiſe and as worſhiptul as ye are ; 
and may my Soul no otherwiſe appear in Heaven, then as this appears to 
me to be a Pack-{addle:: But Might has overcome Right, and 10 bo it £0. 
Yet after this, I am ſure Iam nor drunk, nor have Itaſted ſo much as a bit 
0 Bread to day, unleſs it were 1 my Sleep. 

Thus the Follies of the Barber caus'd no leſs Laughter then the Extrava- 
gancies of Dox 2ixote, who having got the Day ; Come, ſaid he, there 
remains now no more to be done, but that we take our own Goods where 
we find 'em. And fo laying, he ſeiz'd upon the Bafon, while Sazcho car- 

'd away the Pack-ſaddle, and the diſcontented Barber grumbl'd out a thou- 
ſind Curſes againſt the Partiality and Injuſtice of his Jury. 

But the Devil could not be fſatisfy*d to ſee a Comedy conclude fo plea- 
fantly,. without any Miſchief at all in it ; and therefore he enters one of 
D. Lewis's Servants, who being {ſo poſſeſs d, would needs be ſpending his 
Verdi& where he had nothing to do; quo he, like a pragmatical Coxcomb, 
If this were not a piece of premeditated Drollery, how the Devil can it 
be, that fo many Perſons that ſeem to be Gentlemen of Quality and Under- 
ſtanding, ſhould be ſo ſtrangely over-ſcen, as to miſtake a Fox for 4 Civet- . 
Cat ? But ſince they both fay and affirmit, there muſt needs be ſome My- 
ſtery 7 the thing, or elſe Iſ{wear— ( and with that, he wrapp'd out three 
or four Cannon-bullet Oathes ) a Legion of St. Francis's, and St. Dominic 's 
ſhall gever make me believe, but that yonder's a Baſon, and that there's an 
AſssPack-ſaddle. Don't ſwear-ſo faft, quo the Cxrate, for it may be a Mule's, 
for ought you know. .As you'pleaſe for. that, quo the Fellow, ſtill I ſay, 
is a Pack-ſaddle.  Thereupon one of the Bywms that laſt enter'd the Inn, 
and had liften'd to the. Diſpute, all in a Heat and Fury to hear ſuch a Para- 
dox maintain'd ; ?Tis.as really a Pack-ſaddle, quo he, as ever my Father 
was my Father; -and whoever faies, or {hall ſay the contrary, muſt be ei- 
ther mad or drunk as/a-Grape. - Ye lye like a Dog, reply'd Doz Quixote; 
and withthat, heaving up Hg which he always carry'din his hand, 
he made ſuch a diſmal'Blow at the Bailiff's Pate, rhat had he not skipp'd for 
his Life, the: Knight had laid him ſprawling at .his Feet, where half the 
Lance lay in Splinters upon the Groundalready,with the Fury of the Stroke. 
Upan which, the.-zeft of the Bailiffs ſeeing the bad Entertainment of iris 
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Companion, fell a-tearing their ungodly Throats for the Conſtable. Their 
Yauling and Bawling brought out the Inn-keeper, who being one of the 
- worſhipful Fraternity, haſten'd to their Relief, with his ruſty Basket- hilted | 
Rapier, and ſides with his Brethren, D. Lewis's Father's Servahts fearing 
his Eſcape, withdrew to ſecure their Charge. The Barber perceiving the 
whole Inn in a Hurly-burly, deſirous to take the Opportunity, runs away to 
regain his Pack-ſaddle, while S2zcho ſuſpeCtirig his Deſign, was no leſs 
diligent to ſecure his own Right. In the mean trme Do Suixote draws, 
and with his keen K;/-2adog attacks the Bumms. And now the Devil's 
Sport begins. D. Lewis entreats, defires, commands his Guardians torun and 
aſſiſt Doz Quixote, D. Ferdinand, and Cardenio, who by this time were all 
engag'd in his Quarrel. The Cxrate bawls out a thouſand For God-ſakes, 
Gentlemen; the Hoſteſs ſqualld, her Daughter ſqueald, Maritorzes howPd ; 
Mrs.  Doroty trembl'd ; Lucinda quakd ; Mrs. Clara quiver'd; the Barber 
cuff'd Sancho, and Saxcho maul'd the Barber. On the other fide, D. Lewis 
perceiving himſelf held by the Waſt-band of his Breeches by one of his 
Father's Servants, for fear he ſhould make his Eſcape, gave him ſuch a 
Salute full ' the Mouth, for his Saucineſs, that he ſent four of his Teeth to 
chew over his Meat again in his Stomach. Dox Ferdinand trampl'd one of 
the Bailiffs under his Feet, as if he had been treading Grapes in a Wine- 
Trough ; ard Cardenio laid about him like Garagantya himſelf, while the 
Inn keepet in vain invok'd all the Juſtices o' the Zro7um 1 the County, 
So that the whiole Inn was in a helliſh Diſorder, where nothing was to be 
heard but Out-cries, Lamentations, Howling, Yelling, claſhing of Swords, 
and a Loathbury Noiſe of Thwacks, Thumps, Buffets, Baſtinado's, Knocks, 
Dfubs, and Whitrets ; beſides a thouſand diſgraceful Dogs, Rogues, Thieves, 
Maurderers, Villains, Sons a Whores, Hoyday—— as if Hell itſelf had been 
let looſe—— You wou'd ha? ſworn had been the DeviPs own Bear-Gardey. 
In the midſt of this Chaos and dreadful Confufion, Don 2aixote, whoſe 
Memory never faiPd him ſo long as he kept his Scull whole, began to be- 
think himſelf of the Mutiny that happen'd in 4Agr:mant's Camp ; and beliey- 
ing himſelf engagd in the thickeſt of that fatal Medley, with a roaring 
Voice that made the very Beams of the Inn fhake; Hold a while, 
cryd he, ſheath your Swords, and give ear to my ſeaſonable Admonitions, 
as ye value the Preſervation of your Lives. Such was the Terror of his 
Voice, that as if the Grazd Si2uior himſelf had ſpoken, they all ftopp'd 
of. a ſudden, and prickd up their Ears in ExpeQation of all the Proverbs 
in Eraſmus; at what time Dox Quixote proceeding: * Have I not told ye, 
* Gentlemen, quo he, that this Caſtle is 2/nw ans. and that 'tis poſſeſs?d 
*with a whole Legion of Devils? Now to confirm what I fay, do but ob- 
©{erve with your own Eyes, and then tell me whether that damn'd 
* Squabble that happend in Agrimant's Camp, have not {queezd it ſelf in 
*among us. Do but 'obſerve how, at that time, one fought for a Horſe, 
© another for a Doxy ; one for an Eagle, another for a Crow ; one for a 
* Greyhound, another for a Setting-dog ; juſt as we now cut and hack one 
* another, yet neither know for what, nor who are'our Friends, nor who 
*are our Foes. Pray, therefore, you Mr. Fudge, and you Mr. Cyrate, come 
* hither; let the one be King Azrimant, and the other King Sobriz ; and 
*do you efideavour to reconcile us. For before George and'the ſeven Cham- 
*pions, *tis a ſhame that ſo many Perforis of Quality, as here are now, 

© ſhould fight and kill one another for-Helmets and Pack-ſaddles. 
The Bumbailiffs not at all acquainted with Don Qisxote's Raptures, and 
who had been rudely Rib-roaſted by Cardenio, D. Ferdinand, and his Friends, 
were 
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were all for Revenge, and would: hearken. tomo Actomiijodatiati. .; Blic 
the Barber was for a Truce, in. regard his. Pannel was broken, and his 
Beard; almoſt all torn from his: Chin. D. Lewis's Servants were eaſily per- 
ſwaded, well knowing how much it concern'd 'em to mind a bulihe 
far greater Importance. And Saxcho gave: over as ſoon. as he hi 


[1 ol of 
Maſter's Voice, like a vertuous and obedient:Seryant.: Only the Inn keeper 
could not ſuppreſs -his Choler, breathing the utter  Extirpation: of that. 
impertinent. Dotard, that did nothing but : diſturb the Peace of his Inn; 
and plague him: with continual Brawls and Quarrels. : However, atlength 
the Riot was appeas'd, or at leaſt, there-was a Ceſſation of Artns ; the, 
Pack-ſaddle continu'd to. be.a War-ſaddle; and the Baſon to be a Helmer,: 
and Doz Quixote fancy'd theInn to be a Caſtle, as before, without Con- 
troul or ContradiQtion. 7 oy ns ce; a; Fe 
Thus by the indefatigable Pains of the Judge and the Curate, Peace be- 

ing concluded, and all become Friends, or: atleaſt ſeeming ſo to be, Dox 
Lewiss Servants renew'd their Importunities to lum, 'that he would be. 
' pleas d to retuxn home to his Father ; at what time, while D. Lewis was 
holding the Servants in fuſpence, and conſidering how to be rid of em, 
the Judge taking D. Ferdinand, Cardemio, and the Curate;alide, gave *em 
an account of ie D. Lewis had diſcover'd to him, and:delir'd 'em to give 
him their Advice what was fit to be done. Thereupon they all agreed, 
that D. Ferdizand ſhould make known to: D. Lewis's Servants who he was, 
and promiſe ta take the young Gentleman home along with him, where 
he ſhould be receiv'd and entertain according to his Quality ; for that 
they found D. Lewis fully 'reſolv'd not to ſee his Father as yer, unleſs they 
carryd him whom Piece-meal- Nor durſt the Servants reſiſt, when they 
underſtood D. Ferdinazd's Dignity, and the,Reſolution of D. Lewis ; fo 
that: they concluded among themſelves, that. three of, 'em {ſhould return 
back ta give. an Account of their Journey to his Father, and thar one 
ſhould xarry behind to wait upon the young Gentleman. . And thus the 
Authority of A4gramazr, and the Prudence of King Sobxin, pacify*d all Dif- 
cards, and ruin'd the dreadful StruQture of Contention and Divition, which 
the Devil had .rats'd. | | TO 

- But Satan, that profelsd Enemy of Concord, diſdaining to ſee his Build- 
ing thus demolifh'd, and himſelf, mock'd, and robb'd of the Fruit of his 
Labours, while he was but only ſteppd aſide a little way,to:-fow a Handful of 
two-more of Difſention in another Place,refolv'd to try one trick more before 
they parted , to. ſer 'em all together by. the Ears, as they were before. 
Thereupon he. whiſpers: one of the Bailiffs. i the Ear, who being no [za0r4- 
745..; the Devil's Language, both underſtood, and was cafily perſwaded 
by- bim. - Befides,, he had been. ſoundly thraſh'd by Doz £uixore, who, it 
ſeems, had particularly taken him ro'task, and; Revenge was ſweet ; and 
this was another Motive, beſides the. Devil's Temptation. Remembring there- 
fare, what the Devil had told him, he pulls his Letter-caſe out of his Pocket, 
and chere among; other, Papers, finds a Chief Fuſtice's Warrant a gainſt Don 
2zixote, upon a 'Complaint,,made; for' reſcuing ſeveral cendemn'd Rogpes 
from; their Keepers, who were to-carry em to the Sea-lide, in order to ther: 
Tranſportation. Having qpen'd.his Warrant, he read it very leiſurely, at. 
the endof every.Lige, ſtaring. Dow 2xixote 1 the Face, and ſtill comparing 
the Lineaments of his Countenance, with the Deſcription-made of: his Ph . 
ſognomy i the, Wazranz. By, which means. being at length fully aſſur'd, 
that he was thePerſon intended /in, the Warrant, he, darted himfelt upon 
Dos Ruixote, like-a;Lyon'upon: his Prey, and catching hum, by the Carer: 
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held him fo faft with his Thumb upon his Wind-pipe, that he'hardly pave 

him Liberty to breath,” crying our at the ſame time, Take notice, Gentle- 
men, 'thar by Virtue” of rhis Warrant , I ſeize this Fellow. here'; he's a 
Thief' and a High-way-man, and therefore I charge ye i the King's Name, 
' toaffitme, The Cuxrate read the Warrant, and found it true as the Bai- 
lif fad. But the Knight finding himſelf ſo rudely hand''d by a Scoundrel, 
and calld Thief and High: way-man beſide, fell into ſuch a prodigious Rage, 
that you might have heard his very Bones am one againſt another in 
his Skin + and notwithſtanding the hold which the Bailiff had of him, he 
clapt both his hands with that Violence to the Bailift's Throat, that, he 
had certainly ftrangld him without the help of, a Lute-ſtring, had not 
his Companions come all to his Reſcue. Thus, while ſome took Doz 
£aixote's part, and the Inn-keeper ran to help his Brethren, here was the 
Devil to do again. - The Hoſteſs ſeeing her Husband engag'd in new Broils, 
exalts her hideous Voice, while her Daughter and Maritor»es put in for 
two upper parts, enough to ha' <7 ns the Devil out of a Body poſleſsd. 
Heavens bleſs us, cry'd Sancho! beholding this new Combuſtion, certainly 
my Maſter ſpoke Truth, when he ſaid this Caſtle was' inchanted ; nay, 
more then that, I believe all the- Devils in Hell are. broke looſe, that a 
Man can't have an hours reſt 1! this damn'd Hole. Well-— at laſt Doz 
Ferdinand parted Don 2nixote and the Bailiff, to the great caſe of both, 
who were mutually graſping each other's Throats, with a murderous De- 
 fen. Nevertheleſs, the Bailifts demanded their Priſoner, and requir'd Aid 
tobind him, and deliver him up-into their hands as the King's Priſoner, 
a High-way-man, anda Rifler of Travellers. 'On the other {ide Doz Quix- 
ote laugh'd at their ſeizure of his Body, and with his uſual Gravity ; © Hark 
©ye me, Caitiffs, and Scum 'of the 'Earth , ſaid he, Do you call him a 
© High-way-man, and a Rifler of Travellers, that ſets at liberty poor Peo- 
©ple in Chains; - delivers diftrefled Caprtives, ſuccours the afflitted, and 
© reſcues the oppreſſed ? Infamous Raſcals! whoſe abject Cowardiſe, and 
© Underſtanding not equal to that of a Dormouſe, renders ye unworthy that. 
, Heaven Thouſd impart to your-Knowledge- the Vertue of Kpight-Erran- 
*zry, or convince ye.of the Sin ye commit, or Ignorance ye arein, for 
© not adoring the Shadow, much more the perſonal Afiſtance of a Magna- 
©nimous Kxzght-Errant. One word more;, Scoundrels of Bailiffs ! not 
© Officers of Juſtice, Robbers, under pretence of Authority, tell me who 
that Juſtice was, that was ſo bold to ſign a Warrant againſt a Knight of 
my Order? Some ignorant Wharfinger or other, who- never underſtood 
© that Kxight-Errants are no Game for Juſtice to hawk afterz 'that they 

*acknowledge no Judge or Tribunal 1'the World : that they have no ©+ 
©therLaws but their Swords, nor obey any other Statutes, EdiQs,- or Or- 
© dinances, but their own Will. What impertinent Juftaſs of the Peace, 
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_ © Jour? Laftly, where was ever, is, or will be that Xz#2hr-Errant thathas 

- © not himſelf alone a Strength and Conrage Hhberal enongh co beſtow four 
* hnndred Baſtinado's upon four hundred miſcreant Bumms, it they "date be ' 
«ſo hardy as to accept of his Kindneſs ? | ee JETER * "RUOTL: 
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CHAP.  XIX. 
Containing the notable Adyenthre of the Bailiffs , and declaring withal, 
the horrible Wrath of the moſt Noble Don Quixoge. | 


Hile Don 2uixote was defying Law and Juſtice after this 'raving 
manner, the Czrate endeavour'd-to perſwade the Bailiffs, that Doz 
£uixote was out of his Wits, as they might rationally judge themſelves, as 
well by: his Adtions as his Words; and therefore that they would have 
no Thanks for their Labour, to ſeize and hurry away a mad Man to the 
Trouble of thoſe that would as foon releaſe him for a Lunatick, as he was. 
To which the Fellow that had the Warrant, made Anſwer, That it was not 
for him to judge, whether he were a Fool or a Knave, but only to execute 
his Warrant; which when he had done, let the Judges give him a hnndred 
Diſcharges, *twas nothing to him. I hear ye, and underſtand ye, quo the 
Curate, however for this one time you ſhall not carry him away ;' neither 
do I believe that he himſelf will ſuffer ye to do it, for you'l find him a 
tough piece a? Fleſh, amy word. In ſhort, the Cxrare knew fo well how 
to preach tothe Bailiffs, and Doz 2uixote committed ſo many Extravagan- 
cies at the ſame time, ' that the Bailifls had been madder then he, had they 
not ſubmitted to the 'Cxrate, and concluded to return a Noz eft inwentns 
upon the Writ. Thus was Dox 2azxote fecurd from one of the greateſt 
Perils that ever had like to ha'befall'n him in this Life : And the Bailiffs of 
their own accords, undertook to make an Accomodation between the Ba#ber 
and Sancho ; who-ready to eat one another, till continu'd their Malice and 
Hatred, and fain wou'd ha' had the tother Bruſh. But the Bailiffs being a 
ſort of Retainers to Juſtice, the two embitterd Enemies could not refuſe 
their Mediation, wherein they behav'd themſelves with ſuch an unuſual 
Equity, give the Devil his due, that both Parties ſubmitted to their De- 
termination, if not fully contented, yet in ſome meaſure fatisfy'd ; the 
Pannels being both exchang'd, but neither the Halters nor the Girts. And 
as for the Helmet, the Cerate gave the Barber two Shillings for it, cauſing 
him to ſign a general Releaſe, at the ſame time, to the Knight, of all 
Adtions, or Catifes of Aftion, Suits, Endiftments, Proſecutions, &c. from 
the beginning of the World to the Day of the date. 

Theſe two important Quarrels thus decided ; the next thing was to ſend 
away D. Lewis's Servants back to their Maſter, leaving only one to attend 
the youns Gentleman ; which the other three were eaſily perſwaded to 
do ; firft, becauſe they could not help it ; and ſecondly, becanſe they left 
him in ſafe hands. So that Mrs. Clara, finding that at length ſhe ſhould 

| have the Company of her beloved Smock-face, was ſo over-joy*'d, that ſhe 

look'd as freſh 2s a'Roſe in Fuze, and ſeem'd ten times handſomer then ſhe 

did before. As for Z9rai4a, who underſtood not the Reaſon of things, for 

want of underſtanding the Language, = —_ her CT 
an 
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and when they laugh, ſhe laugh'd ; when they were fad, ſhe was ſorrow- 
ful, And in Caſes of Difficulty, ſhe watch'd the Motions of her Captives 
Eyes, as your Dancing-horſes obſerve the Hand and Switch of their boy- 
ſtrous As ql 


There was only one thing more to be done to procure a perfe& Recon- 


ciliation, which was, to fatisfie the Inn-keeper tor Doz Zuixote's Aftions 
of. Battery. For the Inn-keeper obſerving the Compoſition which the Cz- 
rate had made with the Barber, demanded SatisfaCtion for his Boracho's and 
his Wine, and like a true Captain of a YVintner, brought in his Bill double 
the Sum, ſtaring and ſwearing, that neither Roſinante, Sancho, nor his 
Aſs ſhould ſtir, by Virtue of an Inchantment calPd an Attachment, that he 
had laid upon *em, till he was paid the utmoſt Farthing. To which the 
Curate ; Men of n#Conſcience, quo he, (as but few Vintners are) muſt 
not be their own Carvers ; and fo taking the Bill, and making an equitable 
DeduQion upon every rem, he procur'd of D. Ferdinand to lay-down the 
Money, and order'd the Vintner to acknowledge the Receipt of his Bill to 
Non 2uixote, with an Als paid, and y* are welcome, Sir. Thus wasa Pyre- 
»ean Peace a ſecond time concluded, . and the Diſſention and Slaughter 'in 
' Agramant's Camp exchang'd for the Repoſe . and Tranquility of Arguſtus's 
Reign, 'as Don Luixote himſelt moſt learnedly obſervd. And all the People 
<: {5 the Inn obſerving that this Miracle was wrought by the Prudence of the 
Peice-making Curate, and the Liberality of D. Ferdinand, they return'd to 


/ 


both their moſt hearty Thanks. 


And now Doz Quixote finding himſelfdiſingag'd from all manner of Quar- 
rels or, Combats, either for his own Honour, or in his Squire's behalf, be- 
gan to bethink himſelf once more of the Adventure which he had under- 
taken, and that it was now high time to accompliſh it. Full of theſe 
Thoughts he went ang threw himſelf at Madam Dorozy's Feet ; who with 
noleſs Humility, unwilling to receive his Addreſſes in that humble Poſture, 
made hima Sign to riſe ; which he obſerving, and being got upon his Leps, 
© Moſt Noble, and moſt Illnſtrious Lady, ſaid he, there is an old, old Proverb 

© that tells us, Dzligence is the Mother of good Fortune ; and Experience teaches 
© us, That inall Undertakings of Moment, Pains and Vigilance ſurmount the 
* greateſt Difficulties. The Truth of which appears in nothing ſo much 
© as in War, where a watchful Care to prevent the Deſigns of the Enemy, 
* frequently gains a complete Triumph, before the other has time to defend 
© himſelf. I ſpeak this, moſt Excellent Princeſs , becauſe it ſeems to me, 
* that our ſtay in this Caſtle is not only to no purpofe, but may alſoprove 
* preatly to our Diſadvantage. For who knows, but that by this time the 
© Giant Pandafilanzdo may by his ſecret Spies' have. got Intelligence, that I 
*am haſPning to his Deſtruttion.; and ſo taking the Opportunity of the 
time which we looſe, he may have fortify'd himſelf in ſome Caſtle, which 
6 all the Strength of my ncoeragablc Hands, . and boiſtrons Shoulders ſhall 
*not be able todemoliſh, either by tearing.out the Stones one by one, or 
*{hoving it down all at once, 1n forty Years ; to the great Diſappointment 
* of my Honour, and your Happineſs. Therefore, I ſay, let us prevent his 
© Deligns by our Diligence and Speed ; ket us then make haſte and be gone ; 
* for the longer it 1s before I come to grax 


grapple. with your Enemy, the longer 
$ it will be before you obtain your:-Dehres. © 


Here Don Qu1xote ſtopt and faid no-more, but with a compos'd Gravity 
awaited the Princeſs's Anſwer; who with a ſer-Countenance, and Expreſſt- 
ons accommodated to the Knight's Humour and Language; Moſt Invincible 
Knight, ſaid ſhe, your eager Delire torelieve me in.my Misfortunes, obliges 


me 
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me for ever to acknowledge your Favour,which 1 could not expeRt. from atly 
Deſerts of my own, but as you are a courteous Knight,” to whom' it belotgs 
to ſuccour the Diltreſſed and Neceſſitous : Propirious Heaven 'accomplith 
both our Wiſhes, to the end I may be ina Condition to let you ſe thete are 
Women in the World that know how to be grateful. As to what concerns 
my Departure, I am ready at this Inſtant, as:having-no other :Will but 
yours ; diſpoſe of it therefore as you pleaſe your felf , -tor you may 'be ſure 
that ſhe who has entruſted in your Hands the Intereſts of her Kingdom; 
and the Defence of her Perſon, can have no ill Opinion bt.your Prudehce 
and Condudt. __ FF. SIGiflotGaonu 255ts 
In the Name of all the Twelve Cz/ars, let's away then , reply'di Dox 
©4ixote ; and fince fo great a Princeſs condeſcends to. this Humility before 
me, let's not loſe the Opportunity to recompence her Lowlineſs, by an Ex- 
altation equal to her Dignity, and a Reſtoration to her Hereditary Throne; 
Then Madam let's not ftay one minute longer, Delays breed Danger ; but 
hang Danger, *cis Honour ſpurs me on.. Danger ! what's that ?=Slife ! 
Heaven never created that thing, nor Hell ere ſaw that Monſter, that could 
ever ſcare Dox Quixote — Saddle Roſinante, Sancho-—= pannel thy AG— - 
and get ready the Queen's Palfrey —- That done, we'll only take our leave 
_ of the Conſtable and theſe noble Knights —— and then Gianr, have: at 
chee —- Come, Madam, your Hoods and Scarfs, where-are they ? 62, 
_ . Ah! Maſter, Maſter, cry'd Sarcho, ſhaking his Head, 'there's more-Kna- 
very 1 the Village then every body thinks of 3/I beg pardon'of all vertuous 
Ladies for ſo ſaying. What Knavery, Dogy Slave, 'Traytor, reply'd Do 
Nurxote ? Whar Knavery in any Village, or inall the Cities of the World, 
-can there be to my Diſhonour'? Nay, Sir, quo Siho,. if y” are angry, Sir, 
Ile bung up my Month, All that E had to-1ay, was only to ha' told ye 
what I thought my ſelf oblig'd'to tell ye, as being your Squire,” and whar a 
faithful Servant ought to'tell his Maſter. ' Say, what thou canſt, reply'd 
Doz Quixote, but not a Syllable to- cool the Ardour of my Reſolution; If 
Fear polle(s thee, go. hang' thy ſelf ; for my part, I: know not whar'Fear 
is; but when I behold ir in' the Countenances of my- vanquifh'd Enemies; 
As Ima Sinner to Heaven, Sir, y' are out of the way. All that TI in- 
tended to ha? faid,'is only this Here's a Lady, forſooth, that pretends 
to. be Princeſs of . Micomicox,, when ſhe's no more Princeſs of Micomicon 
| then my Mother that's dead and bury'd. For if ſhe were ſuch a great Prin« 
cel, as ſhe faies ſhe is, ſhe wou'd never lie ſmacking and flabbering the Snour 
oh one this Company, as ſhe does, to my Knowledge, in every Hole and 
blind.Corner,whete they think they are not ſeen. Sarchos Clownery ferch'd 

the Blood into Madam Dorory's Cheeks, which her Mddeſty could not pre- 
vent..., For: ttue-itwas, that, D: Ferdinand would ſorhetimes privately at- 
tempt.to reap fome part of the Harveſt of their mutual Amoursz' which, 
S$azcho.who was all Chaſtity himſelf, having ſpy*'d by chance, thoughctuch 
a'Familiarity rather becamea Curteſan,then the Queen of a great Kingdom : | 
Beſides that, ſhe had. promigsd het ſelf to his Maſter upont.the Recovery 
of her: Throne.;. and therefore he was of Opinion, that his Maſter "might 
deſeryethe firft, Cut: for ſo-great a piece of Service. However, Madam, 
Doroty, thought; it not fit to tak&any. Cognizance of Sancho's' Information ; 
ſhe-could anſwer the Allegorieat Knight, but not the down-right'duoſtable 
Squire':, And therefore Sarcho:proceeding; That which obliges me, 'Sar, to 
this Freedom, - is this:3; That. do not think it reaſonable, after we have rid 
hard, fed hard, lainihard, and ſufferd all the 'Hards, but drinking hard, 
for [ expect nothing but- an 'empty' Celler, and that's the hardeſt thing ol 
| | Ll2 | | all; 
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all; Lfay,. after yow ha?ſlain this ſame diſmal Giant, and laid him as dead as 
' a Pilchard at the Princels's Feet; as ye call her, a Bragadoſhio here prickt up 
in anInn, ſhall enjoy the Fruits of all our Labour and Travel : And there- 
fore -Lſay there's no ſuch haſte to ſaddle Rgſinanre, and the Queen's Palfrey, 
nor.to.-pannel'my Aſs— no, no, let them that have a mind to the Hare, beat 
the Buſh'themſelves— *Twas nee a good time fince young Women gave 
themſelves to Idleneſs— and therefore let'every Whore to her Spinning- 
wheel, and'let us to our Victuals. | F 
W hich of the Muſes ſhall Inow invoke to aid me to expreſs Doz 247x- 
ote's unexprefible Wrath, when he heard this inſolent Diſcourſe of his 
Squire; | So terrible it was, that with a Face like Mount #7na, caſting 
forth! Fire. from his Eyes, and breathing forth nothing but Smoke and 
Smother ;from his' Noftrils, with a Voice of Thunder, and his Words 
crowding/ out of his Mouth fo thick, as if he had been born in Nutting-time. 
© Ye: Baker-legg'd', Squint-ey'd' Hopper-ars'd, Monky-fac'd, ignorant, ftu- - 
© pid, unmannerly, IIl-bred, faucy, foul-mouth'd, muttering Puppy, Whelp, 
 Hell-hound, Ribbal, ' Rogue, Hedge-bird, Hang-dog, Caitiff, Mongrel, 
© Brait,; are theſe: Blaſphemies for thee to utter 1 my Preſence, and before 
* theſe:1luſtrions Ladies too ? ''How durſt thy lewd- Imagination harbour 
* ſuch abominable:Thoughts as theſe ? 'Get out- o' my ſight, thou Sink of 
* Falſhood, . Store-houſe of Iniquity , Magazine of Impoſture, Furnace of 
* Miſchuef, Privy-houfe of Calumny, and perfidious-Enemy of all Breeding 
* and:good Mannets:' 'Be gone,''I ſay, under Pain of my juſt and heavy In- 
* dignation, leaſt; after I''have'tormented thee, like another Ravi/lack, I 
*crumble:thee to:Attomes, and ſcatter thy irreligious Duſt to the four Cor- 
ners of the World; |: And "having ſo ſaid, he-knit his Brows, andſurvey'd 
every Point of dlieCompaſs- witha' grim and direful' Aſpect, and with 
his: riglit-Foot'iſtamp'd at that-rate, that the'very Earth trembPd again ; 
evident Signs of the implacable Fury that inflam'd his Bowels. 

Theſe dreadful;:terrible, diſmal; fuariband Menaces ſo 'amaz'd, confound- 
ed, and'diſmay*d the poor diſconſolate Sexcho, that Bezengel; does not ſcru- 
_ ple toſay, That he wiſh'd with/all his heart, the Earth would' have open'd 

to: have {wallow*d him up ; and not knowing what other Courſe: to 
take, he ſhruggd- up his Shoulders, and like a Dog that had ſtole a Pud- 
ding, flank fromhis enraged Maſter's Preſence.” But the prudent Madam 
Doroty; who had ſufficiently ſtudy d Dor'Quzixote, to know his Humour, 
by way. of Attonement; Never , faid ſhe,'Sir''Kght of the Ill-favour'd. 
Countenanice, ilet:the Follies of your Squire-provoke your Paſſion to-fo high 
4 degree. Perhaps he'might have Reaſon for what he faid, andit 3h5 
laok'diupon as a/Mark of. his good Nature andhis Conſcience to boor; that 
he attempted to/adviſe ye for: your own go0d;® which frees him fromany 
premeditated Interition to prejudice my i Reputation. | And therefore we 
are to:beheve, as'yow have already faid,: that queſtionlefsithere'is nothing * 
butcEnchantment in this Caftle 3; and through this ſame Diaþolical Deluſi- 
ont was; that Sz»cho ſpoke as he did againſt ny Honours"! © bi 

:i/Now 1by the -Ommpotent Mars, 'the God *of-bloody*Battel, cry's Don 

Qotatey your Highneſs has found it out—-My life for/yonrs ſome 'Necro- 
maotical;-SatanicatViſion has.tronbl'd rhe: Senſes of tMis tiſerable Sinner, 
Stechvgiand has causd him todreaim thoſe '/Dreams, which orhing but En- 
chanitmgot:conldihave inſpir'd into his Brains; for- I'know-too well 'the 
_ Simplicity, and Innocence of thar '(illy- Wrereh; to think He: has Wit 'e- 
 _ nough «0! bear, falſe Witneſs: againſt a Wotn:s It mult of neceſſity be as 
you-lay, .reply'd'D: Ferdinand, and:therefore' it*behoves your Honour, or 
cal | | -+ Lf 


Lag >. v7 v2 Jy 5 os hos , G F 
YR Ms; 258 153 Wk TN RON: OO OO EXC ne oz £ eto” »o ev 20% RI. . - 25 9; Mo p;, th 6 nr 
LY - og” OO WIT} oo Nev; TC OAT OR fy 2 ITY too SOS ed, ;. $6 x 9s Tg ? CT IA es. COT RRC id toe EOS AS " 
"P23 j IE I LATE) Þ KS. : ;- 4 & of » ? JF be 5 $7 CY : CK PE BY Yo ONES te INN, ms 7 
nd ” * - Fs . - os” 


ls 
£42 
#* Xo 


Book IV. . The Renowned Down Quixors. 261 


Lord Don Quixote, to grant him your free Pardon, and reſtore himito the 
Boſom- of your Favour, as he was before this villanous Viſton'embroild 
his Underſtanding. ' 1 pardon him, cry*d Do» Zsixote; and with that, the 
Carate. going to/ſeek for Saxchv, brought him again into his Prefence ; who 
immediately proftrating himſelf at his Mafters Feet, begg'a that he might 
have his hand to kiſs, which his Maſter reach'd ' him torth with'a ſin- 
gular Aﬀability, and then giving him. his BenediCtion to boot ;' Son San- 
cho, faid he , now never queſtion what I have told thee ſo often, that 
all things are manag'd by the Devil and Enchantment in this Caſtle. 1 
do believe it, replyd Sancho, nay, I will ſwear it too, whenever I'ſhall 
be! ſubpcena'd : For I find that Iſpeak at this time, as if I were enchanted 
my ſelf. Only I except the bufineſs of the Blazker, for Pm fure there 
could be no Enchantment in that, where every thing was done according 
to the ordinary Courſe of Nature. Miſtake not in that, as'in all the reft, 
reply'd Do 2uixote; for had it" not been ſo, I had certainly reveng'd thy 
Quarrel, and would do it ſtill ; but I could not do it then, neither can [ 
do it now. ; and the Reaſon is,” becauſe Iknow not upon whom to! fnx' my 
Revenge, | where all I encounter are only inviſible Bodies. This made all 
- the Company inquiſitive to know what Saxcho meant by the Blankez. Up- 
on which the Inn-keeper [having given a true and faithful Relation'of the 
whole matter of Fat, the Story ſet the whole Company a* laughing; 
but it put Saxcho into ſach a Paſſion, that he had'like to ha' falln foul 
upon the Inn-keeper, had -not his Maſter once again -afſur'd. him, 'That 
it was nothing but an AQ of Enchantment ; to which' Sazcho was con- 
ftraind ſeemingly to ſubmit, for diverſe politick Confiderations:' For he 
was not ſach a Fool yet, as to believe his being toſsd 1 the Blanket, to 
be an Illafion 3 his own Sufferings convincing him, that ' it could: be  no- 
thing elſe but /a | piece of Malice executed by mortal:Men, compos'd of 
Eieſh and Bonegont 07S 2000900 moot offi rity 
/. Two whole Days had this good Company niow ſpent i tlie Inn,” and 
therefore deeming it- high time to depart, they conſulted which way to 
get Doz Oraavte Pace, without giving D. Ferdinand and Madam” Doroty | 
the trouble to ride out of their way, in purſuance of the Frolick of: re- 
ftoring the- Princeſs of Micomicon to her Kingdom. To which purpoſe 
many - Inventions were propounded, but at laft' they concluded to agree 
with a Waggoner that was coming along upon the Road, to carry him 
home in his Waggon; and how to get him in, they contriv'd in this man- 
ner. They made a kind of a ſtrong woodden Cage, ſo large that: a Man 
might either fit or lie in it at his own eaſe. Which done, D. | Ferdinand 
and his Friends, Cardenio, D. Lewis's Servants, the Bailiffs and the 'Inn-kee: 
per; being every one in ſeveral Diſguiſes, according to the Curate's Di- 
reQtion, as chief Manager of 'the Deſign,” enter d Don 2sixore's Chamber, 
like ſo many Goblins, who being retir'd 'to'reft himſelf after his toilſom Ex- 
travagancies, lay.tnoſt ſweetly folded in the Arms of Morpheus, little Gong 
_ of the Trap that was preparing for him. In this Condition they - fwath' 
his: Arms and/Hands to his Sides, and ty'd his Legs, as you ſee in your 


, 


Crape-Shrowd Signs, to prevent all manner of Horle-play. 10047 
ii They had no Aooner- finiſh'd their Work' but Doz Zwixore wak'd, and 
finding himſelf unable to' ſtir Hand or Foot, and befides that, being ſur- 
rounded with ſuch a ſtrange Guard of Goblins and Hobthruſhes, he was 
ſtrangely @nfounded in his Imagination ;' but being fally waken'd -by his 
Fears, he call'd ro' mind that'he was-in'an inchanted Caſtle, and-now 
thinking himſelf in the” middle of all the whole Legion 3 his Breech 
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- with him, eſpecially perceiving himſell tel5 
cy. - Sancho beheld all this, the,only perſon of all the Company undif- 


© FOri,618-N0 1M | 
* endo the deſperate Adventure, wherein Nt Pg wage Courage has en- 


© es 


nade Rattbes, ns bein in a deadly andary | what they intended to-do 
gr 5 Ro abſolutely at the DeyiPs Mer- 


guisd in his Habit ; and ſo far top in his Senſes, as to believe there was a 

efign-upan his Maſter, nat of Enchantment, but of Waggery, if 'twere 
no worſe. But having been ſo diſmally ' inubbd by his Maſter fo lately 
before, he durft not fay a Word, 4ill he could make ſome Diſcovery 


| whithes the Contrivance, tended ; Beſides, he faw his Maſter was quiet, 


and, wherefore, thought he, ſhould [ diſturb. him, Indeed Benevgel; 
the Hiſtorian 'faics he began to ſtink a little ; which was the Reaſon that 
the Goblins haften'd: to fend for his Cloſe-Rtook ; where, after they had: 


naifd bim & faſt, that *twas impoſſible for him in his Condition to break 


looſe, unlef he would: ba? ventur'd'the Death of. Bajazer, they took him 


.theuBeard a Voice, like the ſound of a deep Baſe, roaring through a /peak- 


; which made *em ſet down their Load again, to give Atten- 
andeting; Utterer, who rump['d forth theſe Words : 

bt of the ill-favour d Conntenance, wonder not at thy Captiviy, 

morethen what by Fate's Decree mult needs befall thee, tothe 


to the 


We” Sir Ang 


«gag d thee, may the fooner be accompliſh'd. | The end of this renown- 
© ed Adventure ſhall tis known,. when the furious Lion'of Mancha, and 
©the 6 gry err ly hg Tobajs' thall delight. each other: with: the: Bub- 

f Matrimony, and: humble; their Princely Necks under the -tender 
* Yoke of; Wedlbck. From whoſe Embraces ſhall ſpring two! (Lions 
* Whglps,” whoſe rampant, Claws fhall trace the, unimjtable' Foot-ſteps of 
* their/ ihpincible Father; And this:{hall be before the lovely Chacer of the 


<fugitve-Nymph/in his natural ang-rapid Courſe, has, three times parlied 


* with the Northern. Conſtellations, and bleſs'd the Samveds with Day-> 
flights. And thou the moſt-ngble and obſequipus Squire that. e're handl'd. 
+ olittering, Sword;' that ever'wore- Spade-beard upon his. Chin, -or 'Sence 

* of Smelling in. his. Noſtrils , grieve not; to ſee thus hurry'd) away be- 


© fore- thy, Eyes, the-Flower and Cream of. Chivalry-Errant; for before a 


* certain number. of Moons, thou ſhalt behold thy ſelf exalted totharſub- 
* blime, Degree, that. thaw. ſhaltſeek; ang yet. not, find; thy, ſelf; while 
* thoy enjoy'lt in, ptace: the ablolute Iofallibility, of thy Lord's moſt fairh- 
© ful- Promiſcs.” ' Once more Lafſure thee, inthe. Name of the fam'd-1n- 
* chantreſs Telladamulys., thas thy. Hercalean Labours ſhall: not remain. un- 
*recompenc'd ; butthat.thon ſhalt find all thy, paſt Sufferings water'd with 
*.the | fertile dew; of: thy long .expeQted Wages and Sallaxy., Go then, 
© Celeſtial Squire, purſue the Foot-fteps of thy! moſt valiang.and-enchanted 
* Knight; for it. behoxes thee to attend. hirm, till both *of-'ye attain the 
© Goel preſcribd: by *Deftioy ;- apd now- becauſe Iam allow'd: to: fay: ho 
© more,: farewel ; wile I return toiRegions far remote, unknown to allthe 


 Worldibeſide. 


\ Toward|the \end of this Propheſie., Mr. Nicholas. Nlacken'd his: Tone 


"with ſuch an Oraqular | Delivery, that they who, were privy ito- the Impo: 


ſture,' began-themſelyes to, be; farpriz'd, and//aw*d-by-an IHuſion of iſeir 
own Cantrivance 3! fo.eafie 1t is.tpr Superſtition; to; couzen it ſelf.” Butras 
for;Doip Nuixote, all his Fears wore-{catterd bythe vait;Promiles ofthe 
delufixe; Qracle ; fn he Bee prefers; forges a;Pick-lock: for-M| the: dark 
Sayings, of ie; /atd thad found it.our... mpſt. happy Man. now he; in hjs fond 
Imaginations, that+the: time was ſhortly.coming, that; ſhould: tie him! to: 
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his dear and .well-beloved Dulcizea, with the Weaver's Knots' of Jawful 
Matrimony, whoſe fertile Womb. ſhould bring into the World a Race of 
| young Lions, to the perpetual Honour of Mazcha. And believing all this 

with as implicite a Faith, as he did his Books of Kight-Errantry hefetch'd a 
deep Sigh from the bottom of his Dzaphragma, and with a loud and fonorous 
Voice; * O thou, cry'd he, whoe're thou art, who haſt fore-told me theſe 
* olad Tidings, conjure, I. beſeech thee, in my Name, the ſage Necromancer 
© that manages my Aﬀairs; not to ſuffer me to periſh in this Priſon wherein 
© they have enclos'd me,- till I ſee thoſe incomparable Promiſes thou haft 
* made me ſucceſsfully fulfill'd ; and thenl ſhall glory in my Captivity, and 
* rejoyce in the Chains that fetter my Arms, ſo far from thinking this a 
© place of Hardſhip to which I am confind, that I ſhall efteem it more 
© {oft then the delicions Down of my Nuptial Bed. And for the Pains 
©thou haſt tak*n to chear-and revive my diſconſolate Squire Sarcho, IrTe- 


©curn thee hearty Thanks ; having that Confidence 1a his Fidelity and Af- - 


© fetion, that he will never forſake me, no not in my loweit Advetſity ; 
* for;that tho Fortune ſhould be ſo froppiſh, as to deny me the Power of 
© conferring upon him the promisd Iſland, he is ſecur'd of his Salary by a 
© Mortgage [ ha' made him. Which Bounty and Goodneſs of his Maſter 


{ſo mollity'd Sancho's tender and affeQionate Heart, that he bow'd his head, . 


and beſlabber'd both his Maſter's hands; for one he could not fingly kiſs, 
as they were coupl'd together. | But the Goblins being in haſte would not 
admit of long Complements, but at the fame time rook up the Cage, 


and having heav'd it up into the Waggon, fix'd it there among the reſt 
of the Lumber. 


Ea 


G-:21.0:#o;- AX. 


Containing ſeveral Occurrences. 


O N Quixote ſeeing himſelf thus encag' and perch'd up 1 the Wag- 

gon, after a ſhort brown Study and Examination of his Memory ; 
| © haveread, faid he, a hundred Books of Kzight- Errantry 1! my time , 

© but I never read, nor ſaw, nor heard that ever inchanted Knights were 
* carry'd after this manner, and at the lazy rate that theſe heavy, and ſloath- 
*ful Animals travel. For they were wont to be whirPd away I the Air 
* with an unſpeakable Swiftneſs, envelopp'd in ſome dark Cloud, or in a fiery 
© Chariot, or,upon a. Hippo-Griffin, or a Paco/er's Horle, or ſome ſuch kind 
* of ſwift Monſter, and not in a paltry Weſt country Wain, tugg'd along by 
_ © a-pin-buttock'd Team of ſluggiſh cloven-footed Oxen ; (I wiſh the Wag- 
© goner's Hoofs may not be of the ſame ſhape. ) How confoundedly aſham'd 
*am[Inow, to fit here with a Company of Country Trulls going to the 
*next good City to be pick'd up for Whores and Serving-maids © But it 
* may be, modern Chivalry and Enchantments do not oblerve the ancient 
*Laws and Cuſtoms ; and perhaps, becauſe Iam. a new Knight, and the 
* firſt that in this Age has reviv'd the Exerciſe of Chivalry-Errant, for a long 
* time quite bury'd in Oblivion, they have invented, for my ſake, new 
* ſorts of Enchantments, and new ways to coach their inchanted Kmights. 


What think'ſt thou, Friend Sancho? I know not what to think, reply'd_ 


Sancho, for I never read ſo many Books of Kyight-Errantry, as your Wor- 


ſhip 


( 


— 


— 
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ſhip has done ; but this I dare ſwear, that all theſe Goblins that ſurround 
us, are no.Catholicks, as we are, nor go to Church as we do... Catholicks, 
ye Fool! quo Don Zvixote, How ſhould they be Carholicks, and ſerve God, 
who are only Spirits that have dreſs'd themſelves in human Shapes, a pur- 
poſe to do me this Kindneſs. But if thou haſt a mind to be convinc'd of 
the truth thy ſelf, feel 'em, and handle 'em, Sazcho, and thou ſhalt find 'em 
to be nothing but Air, that have only the Appearance of Bodies.” God's- 
fiſh, Sir, if that be all, I ha? handFd 'em already, with a Witneſs ; and 
this fame very Devil that gives you all this Trouble, I can tell ye, is one 
that has more Fleſh then Sawce, he's as plump as a Partridge; nor do I 
believe he maintains thoſe ſmooth Cheeks of his, by feeding upon the 
Wind; beſides another Property which he has, quite different from all the 
Properties of Spirits , I mean your Inn-haunting Spirits. For whereas they 
always ſmell of Sulphur, and Brimſtone, and Aſſa f#ti4, this Devil ſmells 
of Amber and Musk half a League off. This he ſpoke of D, Ferdinand, 
who being a great Perſonage, and ſtill 1 the Faſhion, or it might be for 0- 
ther Reaſons beſt known to himſelf, went always richly perfum'd. Ne're 
wonder at that, Friend Sarcho, quo Don Yuixote, for the Devils are cun- 
ninger then thou art aware of ; and tho 'tis true, they generally ſmell of 
Brimſtone and Gun-powder, yet they .can deceive the Noſe as well as the 
Eye. Andtherefore it is, that this Devil, knowing what a prying De- 
vil thou. art, has perfum'd himſelf with Amber and Effence of Jeflomy, 
that thou ſhouldſt not take him to be what he 1s. 

During this Diſcourſe between the Maſter and the Man, D. Ferdinand 
and Cardenio, fearing leſt Don Quixote ſhould diſcover the Cheat, reſolv'd 
to haſ?®n his Departure. To which garpoſe they order'd the Hoſt to {ad-. 
dle Roſinante, and pannel Sarchos Als; and the Carate agreed with the 
Bailifis to accompany the enchanted Knight to his own Village. Carde- 
zig faſten'd the Baſon and the Target to the Pommel of Roſinante's Saddle, 
the Baſon a' won fide, and the Target o t'other ; withal, giving order to 
Sancho ' to lead the Horſe, and ride before upon his own Aſs, while the 
two Baihfts rode by th® Waggon. | 

But before the Oxen ſet forward, the Hoſteſs, her Daughter, and Ma- 
ritornes carne forth to take their leave of Do Zuixore, pretending a more 
then ordinary Sorrow for his Misfortune, © To whom Doz Quixote, Grieve 
© not, moſt 11[uſtrious Ladies, ſaid he ; ſuch Accidents as theſe are always 
*entaild upon the Calling which I profeſs ; and if they did not befal me, 
£ I ſhould not think my ſelf a true K772ht-Errant ; for that the like Miſ- 
* fortunes never happen to Knights of little Fame, and mean Reputation, 
* who live unthought of in that Obſcurity where they bury themſelves. 
* Therefore ſuch Mishaps as theſe are the Inheritance of Knights renowned, 
* whoſe Valour and Vertue is both envy'd and fear'd by ſeveral Princes ; 
* and other Knights, who, not able to ſurmount, or equalize. their. Merit, 
© baſely 'and treacherouſly ſeek their Ruin. But Vertue is of her ſelf fo 
* powerful, that indeſpite of all the Magick that ever. Zygroaſtres invented, 
* ſhe vanquiſhes and ſubdues a}l Obſtacles, and diſplays. her glorious Beams 
* upon the Earth, with equal Luftre to the Sun in Heaven. Pardon me, 
© Ladies, I beſcech ye, pardon me, if ever through Ignorance , or unwit- 
* tingly - I offended Perſons of your Quality ; for fire am, that of my own 
*Knowledge and Malice afore-thonght, I never injurd a Fly.. And there- 
* fore let me beg your Prayers to Heaven for my Deliverance from this un- 
*JanQifyd Impriſonment, wherein I am thus enclosd through the Trea- 
&thery of ſome malicious Necromancer envious of my Glory ; from whence 
ht T when 
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* when my good Fortune and your Devotion {hall have ſet me free; I ſhall 
© never- forget the Favours I have receiv*din-your Caſtle, ſo deeply engrav'd 
*in my- Remembrance, that time ſhall” never deface thofe Acknowledg- 
© ments that-oblige-me to repay with the utmoſt of my Services, either a 
* foot ora horſe-back, the ſeveral Kindnefles you ha' done me. NY 
- While Dox Zuixote was thus complementing the Ladies of the Caſtle, 
as he call'd *em, the Carate and Mr. Nicholas took their leaves of all the 
Company, both the Men and the Ladies, more eſpecially of Madam Do- 
rothy and Mrs. Lucinda, with whom they had been ſome time longeyi/ac- 
quainted. On the other fide, D.* Ferdinand engag'd the Curate to giva thigi 
a weekly Account of his Patient Do» Quixote, making no queſtion; bue 
that there ftill remaind ſome pleaſant Conceits behind, which would be 
ſufficient matter of farther Divertiſement ; and being deſirous withal to 
hear the end of fuch a merry piece of Extravagance, much more delight- 
ful and profitable then either the Weekly Packet of Advice, or the Hiſtory of 
Greſham Colledpe. be Of. Ns Hed | 
- Andnow being juſt ready to depart, the Tnn-keeper preſented the Carate 
with the reſt of the Papers which were in the Cloke-bag, where he found 
the Hiſtory of the Curious Impertizent, for that he believd the Owner, 
that Poet-hke, had pawn'd his Wit for his Reckoning, would never call ; 
for *em again. The Cwrate thankd him, 'and preſently looking em flight- 
ly over, caſt his Eye upon one {hort Manuſcript, entitled, The Hiftory of 
Rinconet and Cortadillo, which he thought could not be amiſs, ſince the 
Novel of the Curious 'Impertinent had pleas'd fo well. Soon after, the Cu- 

_ rate and Mr. Nicholas took Horſe, with their Faces mask'd, for fear of 

being known by Don Quixote, and follow'd cloſe behind the Waggon, which ' 
was guarded as we told ye before. | 

"Thus this illuſtrous Train jogg'd on with a grave and majeſtick Pace 3 
a Pace that ſeem'd to boad our Hero all future Proſperity and Triumph, by the 
ſtately March of the'Proceſſion : The Prieſteſs of Cybele never rode with 
more Solemnity, when drawn by her two Sons to the Temple. As for 
Dos ©nixote, he lay all along at- his Eaſe, leaning his Head againſt the 
wooden Bars, with his Hands ty'd, and his Legs ftretch'd out, fo ſilent, 
ſo quiet, and fo patient, that you wou'd ha' ſworn ſome Knight-Templar's 
Tomb had been removing, Spikes and all, out of ſome Cathedral to the 
Place of his Nativity. ” | 
In this Poſture they had meaſur'd about two Leagues, till they came to 

a Valley where the Waggoner wonld needs have baited his Horſes ; but 
being inform'd by Mr. Nicho/as, that there was another Valley a little far- 
ther, where there was both more and better Graſs, he drove on. At what 
time they were over-tak'n by fix or ſeven Perſons well mounted, and who, 
by their haſte, ſeem'd defirous to get to their Inn in good time. Both 
Parties gave each other the time o' the day; but then the chief of the 
Company, who ſeem'd to be a Prebend of ſome Cathedral at leaft, by the 
Reſpe&t. which the others gave him; obſerving ſuch an orderly Procefſion, 
which he had never ſeen in his Life, and a Man enclos'd in a Cage, could 
not forbear to ask the meaning of the Solemnity, and what monſtrous 
Canary-Bird it was, ſo fafely lock'd np 1 the ey: ; believing, becauſe he 
faw the Sheriffs Officers, that he was ſome deſperate High-way-man , 
whom they were carrying in that manner to Jayle. Sir, faid the Bailiff, 
you muſt Cen ask the Knight i! the Cage himſelf, for we know nothing 
o the matter. But there was no need o? that; for Do» Zuixore having 


heard the Queſtion ſtarted ; Sir Knights, in ſhort, quo he, Did ye ever 
Mm read, 
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read, 'or & ye underſtand any thingiof Knight-Errantry ! For if ye dog then 
will ye eaſily apprehend the Reaſon, of my Misfortunes— But if ye don't, | 
?twill be an idle: thing for me to- trouble my Brains to better your Infor- 
mation with Myſteries above your. Reach. Why, truly honeſt Friend, re- 
ply'd the Prebend, :I ha? been a young Man 1 my time, and then I tudy'd 
Kpight-Errantry much :more then; either Keckerman or | Burgerſdicius,/ to 
my. Praiſe be it ſpoken; and therefore if that -be all, you cannot impart 
your Diftreſſes to a Perſon that: may -do ye more Kindneſs, You fay very 
well; reply'd Doz Quixote; then know that I am ſhut up _! this Cage by 
Inchantment, through 'the Malice and Treachery of fome curſed Necro- 

' manter;;Vertue being always more prong perſecuted. by the Wicked, 

' ther belov'd and: ſupported | by honeſt Men. I am a Kzzht- Errant, not 
ir the number of thoſe, of whom Fame takes little. Cognizance, and 
leſs Care to eternize their -Memories ; but of thoſe that - in deipite: of 
Envy. her ſelf, and all the Magicians of Perſia, the Brachmans of India; 
the Gymnoſophiſts of A#hiopia, and the Figure-caſters of Loxdon City, 
leave their Names, and their Exploits engrav'd in the Temple of Immor- 
tality.,» to ſerve as Rules, Examples and Models for all Kzight-Errants, 
whoeverintend to climb the Pinnacle of Honour won by feats of Arms. 
'Tis very ;true, reply'd the Carate, the Lord Don Zaixote is enchanted in 
this Waggon, not through any Fault of his-own, but by the wicked Con- 
trivances, Surprize, and unjuſt Violences' of thoſe that repine at his Va- 
lour and his Vertue. This 1s the Kight of the Ill-favour'd Countenance, of 
whom: you muſt | have heard ere now , whoſe Heroick Exploits, and un- 
heard of i Atchievements will: remain to ' Poſterity, inſcribd in durable 
Marble, and eternal Braſs, mangre all the Attempts of Malice to deface, 
or Envy to tarniſh their unſpotted Glory. The Prebend and his Company 
were ſd'.amaz'd to hear that the Parſon at Liberty ſhould talk at the ſame 
extravagant rate. as the Man 1 the Woodden- Cage, that they could not 
tell what' to imagine of. ſuch a piece of DiftraQtion; ' But Saxcho having 
heard the. whole Diſcourſe, full of- Diſcontent, mad in his Mind; difturb'd 
in' his: Thoughts, and therefore reſolving: to: unfold a Myſtery ſo prejti- 
dicial. to his Intereſts ; Gentlemen, quo: he, I have a weak Conſcience, 
and therefore offended or »pleas'd, tis all one to me; Im reſolv'd to tell 
ye the whole Truth. Now the Truth is, That my Lord Do» Quixote is as 
much enchanted, as my Mother was enchanted when my.Father begot 
me. He has all his Senſcs entire, and his Judgment ſound ; he eates and 
drinks, {leeps and talks, and goes to Stool like-other Men, and as he did 
before he was put 1 the Cage. Which being ſo, how dare they pretend 
to make us believe him to be enchanted ? - As if I did not know, that the 
whoare enchanted never eat, nor ſleep, nor talk, and yet Fle venture the 
Price o' my Aſs, that do but put my Matter to't, and he ſhall out-bawl ren 
young N:ſi-prins Counſellors. And at the fame time addrefſing himſelf tothe 
Curate', Ah,Mr. Curate, Mr. Carate, ſaid he! do you think I don't know ye, 
or. underſtand whither your Enchantments tend ? You may hide your ſweet 
Countenance as long as ye pleaſe, I know ye as well as I know my own Aſs ; 
and through all-your Viſors, and your Maſquerades, I am not ſuch a Fool, 
but I'can diſcover your Cheats,and Deceits,. your Wiles, and your Tricks. 
But 1 find now . where the, Wind blows ;- where Envy reigns, there's no 
abiding for Vertue ; where Poverty and Scarcity, there can be-no Munifi- 

cence.”::Now the Devil take the Devil, and God pardon vs all together, 

you for your Sins, and me for mine. For had it not been for your Wor- 
ſhip; pox o' your Preferment, my Maſter had &re now. been marry'd to 
+ > ag FT - the. 
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the Princeſs: of Micomicon, ahd Ihad been-a Count at leaſt, as being the 
ſmalleſt thing 1 could expeR from the Liberality of the Kizhr of the It 
favour'd Conntenanxce, and the Merits of my own Services. ,, But I find the 
Wheel of- Fortune turns more {wiftly round, then a. Mill-wheel;; they 
who yeſterday fate. upon the Pinacle, je to day I the Durt, Iam only 
troub'd for my Wife and Children, who will be ſtrangely diſappointed 
in their Hopes, to ſee me return home no more then a poor Groom, 
when they expected me no leſs then a Vice-roy, or the Governour of 
ſome great liſland. I only preach this, Mr. Crate, to your Dry-vinity, 
ro mind ye of being a little conſc:ionable in abuſing my Maſter, for fear 
of being calld to a ſtrict Account both in this and the other World, for 
the good which you prevent him from doing, as well in ſuccouring the 
AfMicted, as in puniſhing the Violence of unjuſt Opprefſours. Prate-roaſt, 
keep your Breath to cool your Porridge, quo the Barber, what, are you one of 
your Maſter's Fraternity ? By the Lord Harry, I cou'd find 1! my Heart to have 
thee inchanted too, and coopd up with thy Maſter, as a Member of Chi- 
valry, Your Changelingſhip is with Child of an Ifland, I hear but 
Ile ſend ye a Midwife, y? faith. I am with Child by no body, reply'd 
Sancho in a deadly Chafe, nor am I to. be got with Child by any perfon 
living, tho 'twere the King himſelf: Tho I am poor, I am honeſt ; I am 
an old Chriſtian, and out of Debt. Whar if I do defire an Ifland ? There 
are Parſons and Barbers too have been more extravagantly defirous then 
ſo I tell ye— every Man is the Son of his own Works ; and therefore 
he that is a Man, may be. a Pope for ought any body knows, much more 
ealily the Governour of an lIfland, eſpecially when my Maſter has won ſo 
many, that he ſhan't know where to beſtow 'em. Therefore, good Mr. 
Barber, rale your unruly Tozſor's Tongue ; we are. not now talking of 
Waſh-balls and Razors -— We underſtand our ſelves alittle, God be thank- 
ed, and we can tell the difference between Peter and Peter ; not all Fel- 
lows at Foot. ball, good Mr. Barber. As for my Maſter's being enchanted, 
as ye call it, there's one above knows all things; and therefore let it reſt, 
and ſay no more of it, leſt the more you ſtir 1t, the more it ſtink. The 
Barber, fearing Saxcho's Diſcoveries, thought it his wiſeſt,Courſe to make 
him no Anſwer. And the ſame Fears poſſeſſing the Carate, he led the way 
before with the Preberd ; and as he rode along, gave him a full Account 
| of the Myſtery of the Cage : Healſo inform'd him of the Condition of the 
Knight, his manner of living, and his Inclinations; ſuccin&tly recounting 
to him the Beginning and Cauſe of his extravagant Dotages, and how 
they were getting him home, with a Reſolution to try whether his Follies 
would admit of Cure. : | | 

The Prebend and his Company liften'd with Admiration to the Story 
of Doz Zuixote; and when-the Curate had made an end ; In good footh, Sir, 
{aid the Prebend, I find your Books of Kzight-Errantry and your Romances, 
are not bnly unprofitable, but alſo very prejudicial to a Common -wealth ; 
and tho [ began to read almoſt all that are printed, I could never yet 
find my heart to read any one quite through ; for me-thinks 'tis ſtill the 
{ſame thing, and there is nothing tobe learnt more in one then in another. 
The whole Compoſition and Stile reſembles that of the Milefian Fables, 
which are only a Company of idle Stories made only for Paſtime, far dif- 
ferent from thoſe moral and ſignificant Apologues, contriv'd as well for In- 
ſtruction as Delight I would fain know what Neatneſs or Proportion 
there is of the parts to the whole, or of the whole to the parts in a Pi- 
ture, where a young Stripling of ſeventeen, with a back-blow divides , 
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_ ever travell'd. It may be faid , that theſe Authors deft 


vaſt Giant i' the middle, tho as tall as a Steeple, with as much eaſe as to 
chop a pickl'd Gerkin in halves ? Or who can believe that a ſingle Knight 
ſhould be able to vanquiſh a million of Enemies, without lofing a Drop 
of Blood? And is it not a wonderful thing, that a great Queen, or the 
Heireſs to an Empire, ſhould at firſt ſight entruſt all her weighty Con- 
cerns with the firſt Kpight-Errant ſhe meets with? What man that was 
born with a Grain of Senſe, can be ſo ſtupid, as to read with any delight- 
ful SatisfaQtion, a Story of a Stone Tower tull of Knights that ſwam as 
nimbly in the Sea, as a Fourth-rate Frigat with a freſh Gale ; and that this 
Tower. was ſeen upon the Coaſt of Gezoa in the Evening, but by break 
of Day next Morning ſhould be landed in Erhiopia, or the Eaft- Indies, 
or ſome other Country which Pro/exzy never heard of, nor 7. Coriate 

gning nothing 
but Fable, are not oblig'd to ſuch a ftrit Obfervation of Decorum ; as if 
a Lye could be pleaſant that. does not in. ſome meaſure border upon 
Truth ; or that Adventures could be delightful, where there is not ſome- 
thing diſputable and ſeemingly poſſible. For Fables ought to be ſo com- 
009'd, as to win upon an unbelieving Reader, by rendring Impoſſibilities 
only difficult, levelling the mountainous height of Difficulties, and by 
keeping the Mind in a charming Suſpence, where Wonder and Delight 


walk, as it were, hand in hand together : which is the PerfeQion: of a 


Romance, and never to be met with, but where there is ſome Shadow of 


Probability, 1 never ſaw that Book of Kight- Errantry wherein the Bo- 


dy of the Fable is truly compos'd and ſet together with all its Members, 
ſo as to make the middle cohere with the beginning ; but rather conſiſt- 
ing always of ſo many miſhap'n Limbs, as if the Author had deſign'd 
the framing ſome ſtrange Monſter or Chimera, rather then any propor- 
tionate Figure : And belides that, their ſtile is harſh and barbarous, their 
Adventures are incredible, their Amours laſcivious, and their Lovers in- 
diſcreet. They are tedious in their Deſcription of Combats, ignorant in 
their Geography, and impertinent in their Diſcourſes. In a word, they 
have neither Learning, nor Art, nor good Conduct ; and therefore fit for 
nothing but to be exterminated out of a Chriſtian Common-wealth, as 
unprofitable and prejudicial to the Publick. 

The Crate having liſten'd with Attention to the Preberd, and findin 
him a Man of Senſe, told him, He was clearly of his Opinion ; and withal, 
that out of a particular Averſion to Books of  Kzight-Erraxtry, he had 
caus?d all Don -2uixote's numerous Legends to be burnt ; as alſo after what 
manner he had brought *em to their Tryal, and condemn'd them to the 
Fire ; the Reaſons why he had reprievd ſome few, and what was Dor 
Quixote's Fancy upon the loſs of his Library ; which was Sport alone for 


the Prebend and his Company. However, reply'd the Prebezd, after all that 


I have ſaid concerning theſe Books, there is in a right Management of a 
probable Romance, a large Field for a perſon of Wit and underſtahiding to 
exerciſe his Parts, whether in the Deſcriptions of Tempefts, or Shipwracks, 
or well-fought Battels, or in the depainting forth a great Captain, with 
all thoſe admirable Qualities that make him ſuch, as Vigilance, Fore-ſight, 
Eloquence, Prudence, and Experience in Counſel, Quickneſs in Execution, 
and Preſence of Mind in Danger; or at other times in deſcribing ſome 
mournful andtragical Event, ſometimes ſome pleaſing and unexpe&ted Ad- 
venture ; ſometimes ſome illuſtrious and beautiful. Lady, with all her Or- 
naments of Chaſtity, Diſcretion, and Reſerv'dneſs; at another time, ſome 
noble Knight, couragious, ative and liberal ; and by and by another, no 


leſs 
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© leſs havghty, infolent and raſh; at another time, ſome prudent and mo- 
derate Prince, that only ſeeks the good of his SubjeQts, and ſhews himſelf 
always ready to reward their zealous and affectionate Services. Upon theſe 
SubjeAs an Author has a great Advantage to ſhew his Learning in all 
manner of Arts and Sciences, in Philoſophy, Morality , and Politicks , 
while he attributes to his Hero's, the Wit and Eloquence of Ulyſſes, the 
Piety of Areas, the Valour of Achilles, the Friendihip of Exriolus, the 
Valour and Prudence of Ceſar, the Clemency of Azg»/tus, the Truth of 
Trajan, the Fidelity of Zypyras, and the Wiſdom of Cato; andina Word, 
adorns and furniſhes *em with all thoſe pregnant Grandeurs of a humane 
Soul that render a man illuſtrious the World. For by this means, in a 
pure and natural Stile, and with an Invention and Art {till careful to pre- 
ſerve Decorum and Probability, he may be able to weave a lovely Tiſſue of 
ſeveral Varieties, and a perfect Picture that will not fail, both topleaſe and 
inſtru&, which are the ends that ſet him at work. 


_— 


CHAP. XX: 


Wherein the Prebend purſues his Diſcourſe upon Books of Knight 
Errantry. 


"OU charm me, Sir, with your Diſcourſe, reply'd the Carate ; and 
therefore certainly they deſerve more ſeverely to be blam'd, that 
negle the Rules which you have preſcribd, and which have rendred fo 
famous the two Princes of Greek and Latiz Poefie. I muſt confeſs, reply*d 
the Prebend, I had once a kind of Temptation to write my ſelf a Book of 
Kynight-Errantry, according to the ſams Rules; and I had compos'd ſome 
fifteen or twenty Quires; and to try whether this Beginning afiſwer'd 
my ExpeQtion, I ſhew'd 'em not only to ſome Perſons that were capable to 
judge, and were paſſionate Admirers of that Romantick way, but alſo to 
ſome others that were no leſs ignorant, and had a Guo for nothing but 
Extravagancy, who nevertheleſs both equally applauded what I had done. 
However, I forbore to proceed, in regard that beſides that it did not ſeem 
conſentaneous to my Profeſſion, I find that the number of Fools far ſur- 
paſſes that of the judicious ; and tho it be much more advantageous to a 
Man, to be commended and eſteem'd by the ſmall number of the Learned, 
then it is diſadvantageous to be ſcorn'd and lighted by the innumerable 
Number of Ideots, yet I was unwilling to expoſe my ſelf to the Cen- 
{are of the blockiſh Vulgar, that particularly ſeek their Paſtime in ſuch 
ſorts of Books. But nothing more oblig'd me to diſcontinue, then to ſee 
that the Comedies of our Times are all ſuch a Company of ridiculous Far- 
ces, without any. Rule or Decorum, and yet ſhould be ſo applauded and 
humnrd up, as they are; nay, and it is come to that paſs roo, that the 
very Poets and ACtors will tell ye, that nothing elſe will pleaſe the Stage, 
the Generality of the SpeQators not enduring any thing of Art, or regu- 
lar Invention. Therefore, thought I, why ſhould I go abont to break my 
Brains, and loſe my time in ſtudying Rules and Precepts to no purpoſe ? 
Sir, reply'd the Curate, you have touchd upon a Point that has reviv'd 
in my Thoughts an old Animoſity, which I have always had againſt the 
Comedies of our Times, no leſs then the invererate Egmity I 
always 
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always born againſt Kight-Errantry, and all its Abettors, For whereas 
Comedy, as Tully tells us, ought to be a Mirrour of human life, an Exam- 
ple and Pattern of good manners, and a Repreſentation of truth, it is now 
become a meer Huddte of Extravagancy, countenancing open Debauche- 
ry upon the Stage, and farc'd with little elſe then Lewdneſs and Obſcenity. 
What can be more ridiculous, then to tell us of an Infant newly born 1n 
the firſt Scene of the firſt AQ, and inthe next Act to bring him in fight- 
ing a great Battel ? Within the ſpace of two Mulicks, a ſucking Baby and 
a great Commander ? What more impertinent then that of the Play 
of Adam and Eve, where Grannam Eve is brought in with two or three 
Waiting-maids attending her, when there was nere a Woman but her ſelf 
1 the World? What more filly and ridiculous then to introduce a Lacquy 
{peaking like an Orator, or a Page like a Privy-Counſellor ? to make a 
Prince talk like a Porter, or a great Empreſs like a Chair-woman ? Others 
there are that - cannot write a Play without two or three Devils in 
it ; and thoſe too brought in by Head and Shoulders. And ſome there 
are that fill their Scenes with antick Dances and Mummery, fitter for a 
Booth then a Stage; as if they defign'd rather to tickle the Fancy of youth 
with wanton and laſcivious Poſtures , then to reform the Vices of the 
Age by deliberate and well meditated Inftruction. Others there be, who 
obſerving neither Time nor Place, lay the Scenes of their firſt A&t in Ea- 
rope, of the ſecond in Aſa, of the third in Afica, of the fourth in A4me- 
rica ; but then what pity 'twas, that the World ſhould want a fifth Quarter 
for the Concluſion ? What a Gallimaufry and Mixture of Fable with Hiſto- 
rical Truths ? What a Confuſion of Nations, CharaQters and Times, we 
meet with in others, which cauſes the Compolers to lie at the mercy, even 
of the moſt ignorant of their Auditors ? All which proceeds from hence, 
that the Poets write not now adays for Honour and true Applauſe, bur 
for Gain, and the Profit.of the third Day; and therefore they are conſtrain'd 
ſo to write, as that their Studies may pleaſe the Purchaſer, who elſe will 
return his Ware upon his Hands, to the diſaſtrous Diſappointment of all 
the Trades about the Town that belong to eating, drinking, and cloath- 
ng, who had truſted the poor Comedian, or more lamentable Tragedian, 
in hopes of being paid by the Muſes. Np 

While the Prebezd and the Curate were thus diſcourſing together, the 
Barber made bold to interrupt *em, telling the Carate, that now they were 
come to that lovely. Valley , where he had told em they might with ſo 
much Pleaſure repoſe themſelves, while the Waggoner gave his Oxcn a 
cool Sallad of green Graſs. I like it well, quo the Caraze, and at the 
ſame time ask*'d the Prebend, whether he would be pleas'd to alight ? 
Which the Prehezd readily conſented to do, no leſs. taken with the Pro- 
ſpe& and Pleafſantneſs of the Vale, then with the Curate's Diſcourſe ; and 
withal willing to underſtand ſomething more of the' Humour and Story 
of Doz 2uixote. Thereupon the Prebexd order'd one of his Servants to 
ride away to the Inn, and ſee what was to be had; but being better in- 
form'd that one of his own Mules was gone before better furniſh'd with 
Proviſion then the Inn would afford, he bid the ſame Servant carry the 
Horſes to the Inn, and fetch back the Mule ; which was done with all con- 
venient ſpeed. 

All this while S2zcho finding that the Carate and the Barber, for whom 
he had as-much Kindneſs as a Whore for a Whipping-poſt, gave him no 
farther interruption, but that he might freely diſcourſe with his Maſter, 
being got as near as poſſibly he could to the Cage ; Maſter, ſaid he, for 

the 
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the diſcharge of my Conſcience, I muſt needs tell ye what I think of your 
Inchantment. Theſe two men that travel along. with us, with their 
Masks upon their Noſes, are the Carate of our Pariſh, and Mr. V:icholas the 
Barber ;, and Tle be hang'd now, or. at any other time when you pl'eaſe,. 
if this ben't. a Plot meerly of their Contrivance to carry ye away thus in 
a Cage-Errant,. becauſe your famous Exploits throw Duſt t their Eyes. 
From whence. 1 conclude, that you are no _more.enchanted then my. Af, 
but only bubbV'd and made a Fool of. For Proof of this, Sir, give me 
| leave toask you one Queſtion, and if you do but an{wer me as wiſely as 
I expe&t, Ile make the cheat as plain as the Noſe i your face. So that if 
after I ha? done, you believe yqpr ſelf inchanted, I ſhall then believe your 
Brains to be turn 1i' your Scull.  Ask what Queſtions thou wilt, 'Son, Zax- 
cho, reply'd Don Quixote, Ile anſwer thee-as punCtually as my Confeſlor. 
Tho as to thoſe perſons, who thou ſay are our Pariſhioners, the Curate 
and the Barber, they may indeed ſeem to thee to be ſo ; but that they 
are thoſe yery real perſons, I would not have thee believe no more then 
thou doſt in Mahomer. Pin thy Faith therefore, if thou loveſt me, up- 
on my Sleeve ; for to do otherwile in this caſe, 1s of dangerous conlequence, 
and believe that thefe two perſons who appear to thee in the likeneſs of 
our two Neighbours, are molt certainly my confounded Inchanters, that 
have aſſum'd the Shapes of thoſe two honeſt men a? purpoſe to delude 
thee, and throw thee into a Labyrinth of Imaginations, whence thou 
wilt never be able todiſintreague thy ſelf, tho thou hadſt the Clue of The- 
ſeus, and ſoto raiſe in me the Spirit of Revenge againſt two innocent Peo- 
ple, that never meant me harm ; or elle to puzzle my Underſtanding, that Y 
I ſhould not be able to find out who *tis has done me this Miſchief. For 
look thee, friend Sazcho, on:the -one {ide thou amuſeſt my Brains with a 
Story of the Cyrate and Barber, whereas on the other: ſide, I find my ſelf 
here enthral'd, yet am afſur'd that all the Curates and Barbers i the World, 
nor any other power, not altogether ſupernatural, no not Tamerlaine him- 
{elf,. could have ſo encagd me; which I am the rather bound to believe, 
becauſe my Inchantment is of a nature quite different from all that ever 
I read of enchanted Knights in. any Hiſtory that ever I ſaw. And there- 
fore baniſh that idle Crotchet out of thy head , that inveagles thee to 
think thoſe perſons to be what thou ſay'ſt they are. For they are no more 
the Barber and the Crate, then I am the Tuxk and the Devil. And now 
ask what Queſtiens thou wilt, Fle anſwer thee till to morrow Morning. 
Mercy deliver me, cry'd Saxcho, with a Voice of Admiration, Is it poſſible 
your Worſhip ſhould have ſuch a thick Scull and fo littte Brains, as not 
to underſtand what I tell ye to be true ? Why then I tell ye, you do the 
Devil an injury 5 he has no hand, no not ſo much as a finger 1 this Plot— 
tis alla Contrivance of mortal Men, to your Infamy and Diſgrace; and [le 
prove it to be no Inchantment, as clear as the Sun at Noon-day. Now 
then, tell me, Sir, as you hope for Deliverance out of theſe Barricado's, 
 andas you expe one day to ſee your ſelf enfolded in the Arms of Ma- 
dam Dulcinea -— Prethee Sancho, cryd Doz 4uixote, interrupting him, 
what a Racket doſt thou keep ? Have I not promisd to anſwer Sis 184 
to all thy Demands ?— Tell me then without bouncing or mincing the 
matter, but ſincerely and faithfully, as perſons ought to ſpeak that make 
profeſſion of Arms in the Quality of Ky/ghr-Errants— VVhy then aſſure 
thy ſelf, reply'd Dox Zuixote, that I do. renounce not only the Father, 
but the Mother of Lyes— But for the love of Heaven, either begin, or make 
an end before thou begin'ſt ; for in good ſooth; Sancho, thou tire'ſt me 
| | £0 
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to death with thy Circumlocutions and Preambles— Why then, Sir, quo 
Sancho, ſecure as I am of the goodneſs and truth of my Maſter, I ask ye, 
Sir, tho with all Reverence and Modeſty, whether, fince you were as you 
believe, inchanted in that Chicken-Coop, you never had, through the 
motions of Nature, Deſires miTurient or cacaturient , as they ſay? I un- 
derſtand not, Sancho, what thon mean'ft, reply'd Doz Quixore, prethee ex- 
plain thy lf in. Language leſs myſterious. That's ftrange, quo Saxcho, 
not underſtand at your years what tis to be milturient and cacarurient ! 
why, *tis the firſt thing we are. perfect in at School— I ask you then in 
plain Exgliſh, whether you never had a defire ſince your Encagement, to 

o where youcan ſend no body of your Efrand ? Oh, ho—— Sancho, haſt 
thou ſmelt me out? Now I underſtand thee— Yes, in good ſooth-law, have 
I—— and now thou putt'ſt me in mind on't, the Bolts of my Tail are none , 
of the faſteſt atthis very inſtant Quickly, dear $anchv, tell the De- 
vil my urgent Occaſions — and bid him lend thee the Pad-lock or a ſheet 
of clean Paper—— or if thou can'ft, get two-— for I fear one wont be 
enough —. 
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CHAP. XXIL 


Containing the excellent Diſcourſe between Sancho Pancha and his 
Maſter Don Quixote. 


S it ſo, quo Zaxcho? then y' faith, Maſter, I have ye upon a fair Hank, as 
| they ſay. This is that which I more eagerly long'd to know, then ever 
young Woman long'd for green Apricots. Come on, Sir, then 7 the ſe- 
cond place, Can you deny the uſual Anſwer to the common Queftion , 
What ails ſuch a one , that neither ſleeps, nor eats, nor drinks? Don't the' 
preſently cry, ſuch a one's bewitch'd ? Whence I conclude, that they who 
neither eat, nor drink, nor ſleep, nor go tomy Nuncle's Houſe upon the 
neceſſary Occaſions of Nature, are bewitchd—— But as for them that 
have theſe preſſing Occaſions, as your Worſhip has at this time, they that 
would eat if they had it, would drink if they could get it, and fill an- 
{wer to the purpoſe, *ris impoſſible they ſhould eyer be inchanted—— 
Thou fay'ſt very true, Sancho, repl'yd Don Quixote; but how oft have I 
told rhee, that there are ſeveral forts of Inchantment, and it may be, that 
proceſs of time has alter'd th& manner of Incantation ; ſo that ir may be 
the faſhion now, that they who are inchanted, may have all thoſe De- - 
fires that I have, which formerly they that were in the ſame Condition, 
had not. And this being fo, there is no arguing againſt the allow'd Al- 
teration of Cuſtom, nor drawing Concluſions from what was done. in paſt 

- Ages. Inſhort, therefore, it is a thing ramm'd into my Brains, that I 
am inchanted, and that's ſufficient for the Diſcharge of my Conſcience : 
For were it not for that, it wou!d be a ſore Burden upon my mind, like 
_ undigefted Sturgeon upon a weak Stomach, to lie here like a Squirrel in a 
Lady's Pocket, buried in Sloth and Cowardiſe, while fo many miſerable 

_ and unfortunate'People roar out 10 all Corners of the Earth for my Fa- 
vour and Affiſtance. Nevertheleſs, reply'd Sancho, for the more affured 
ſecurity” of your Soul hereafter, T wonld defire you to endeavour your Li- 
berry, and*to free your ſelf from this ridiculous Captivity ; to which pur- 
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ofe T engape the” titmoſt .of miy Aſſiſtance ;' nay, and'it ſhall: coſt me- a 
tall' but Ile bring it to paſs too— for I would fain ſee/your Worlbip'once 
mM Fe Uhon the Back of Rofinante, who to me ſeems as much inchanted/as 
Mg If; ſacl is his profound Sadneſs and Melancholy, not tobe curd, 
butby your beftriding him again , in ſearch of new Adventures: "If we 
_ "fail in' our Enterpriſes, you ha* time enough, I warrant ye, to return to 
your. 'woodden' Jail 3 and then if you are ſo accwſt of Heaven, andI fo 
ewitchd with the Simples, to fail my Deſign, I ſwear upon the Faith 
of a true and loyal. Squire, and let me die the death of ten thouſand 
drown'd Kittens, if 'I don't ſhut my ſelf up along with ye, and live or 
ftarve with your Worſhip, as the Devil of an Inchanter ball think fit 
to difpoſe of our Bodies. Look thee, friend Szxcho, reply*'d Don 2nixore, 
that thou may'ſt ſee 'tis no fault of mine, I give thee ample Commiſ- 
fion to do thy utmoſt, and begin with the firſt Opportunity. Burt I fear 
me, poor Saxcho, thou art only going about to water a Stake, and that 
like an ignorant Phyſician, thou art miſtak'n in thy Judgment concerning 
the Cauſe of my Diftemper. hs 
This was the politick and learned Diſcourſe between the Kight- Er- 
7ant” and his Squire, till the {l-w-pac'd Oxen arrivd where the Preher1, 
the Carate, and the Barber were alighted. Prefently the Waggoner un- 
ſpang'd his draught-Oxen, and ſet 'em a grazing at their own freedom ; 
when Sancho, ſeeing thoſe dull Animals enjoying their liberty , delird 
the Carate that his Maſter alſo might be permitted to come forth of his 
Cape, and ſtretch his Legs, ar leaſt tho it were but for ſo long time as 
the Beafts themſelves were unyokd ; which if he refus'd to do, he af: 
ſur'd him his Priſon would not be fo ſweet and clean as became the 
Lodging of ſuch a worthy Knight as his Maſter. The Carate underſtood 
what Sazcho meant, and for anſwer ; Friend, faid he, when I was a Boy, 
andusd to ask my Maſter leave zo go forth, I didit more toplay the Tru- 
_ ant, then for any occaſion I had. And therefore 1 fear this is only an 
Excuſe of thy Maſter, and that when he is once out, he will gad fo far 
out of our ſight, that we ſhall never ſee him again. Tle be his Security, 
reply'd Sazcho, and I likewiſe, reply*d the Prebend, provided he will ſwear 
by his Knighthood, not to ſtir beyond thoſe Limits we ſhall preſcribe him. 
By the Faith of a vertuous Kz!/eht-Errant I ſwear, reply'd Don Quixote, 
who liſten'd attentively to all chey faid, altho my Oath be needleſs, ſee- 
ing they who are inchanted have not the Power to do what they pleaſe 
chemſelves, but are at the Diſpoſal of the Inchanter, who by his Art 
can nail their Toes inviſibly in ſuch a manner to the Earth, that they 
| ſhall not be able to ſtir a hair's breadth in three Ages together ; or if they 
ſhould endeavour to make their Eſcape, can fetch *em back Y the Devil's 
name. So that, Gentlemen, added he, you may ſafely releaſe me, or 
elſe you muſt be forcd to remove to another Poſt ; for to deal truly 
wi'ye, my Occaſions are very urgent, and I will not be anſwerable for 
offending your Noſes, after a fair Warning. Thereupon the Prebend took 
him by both his hands, ty'd as they were, and affifted him out of the 
Cape, to the unſpeakable Joy of the poor enthrall'd Knight. "Thus be- 
ing unbound, the firſt thing he did, was to ſtretch his Limbs, which 
were' not a little tif, you may be ſure, Which done, he went 1mme- 
diately to Roſinante, and giving him three or four claps o? the Buttock; 
Mirrour and Flower of all Steeds-Errant,quo he,mauger all theſe Misfortunes 
of ours, I truſt in God and his bleſſed Mother, that we ſhall both beliold 


our ſelves ere long in that fame happy Condition, which both our hearts 
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deſire 3 Thou prancing under. thy Lord and, Maſter, and thy.Lord and Ma- 
ſter mounted on thy fturdy Chine, performing zhoſe Archievements, which 
my , forganate Stars. portended at my coming. 1nto .the.: arl, .And 


 haviog ſo ſaid, Dow 2uixote and his Squire retzr'd.. to ;a;Thicker at ſome 


diſtance,t5om the Company, where che Knight. having; eas'd himſelf, and 
Sancha; done the Duty of a cleanly Squire, they Doh. FRtPAn ain; the 
Knight much ſweeter and lighter then he had been of pine Hours þg- 

fare, and the Squire over-joyd that his Endeavours hag prov'd 19 fuccel- 


ful 


\t the ſame time the Prebead could nor. forbear gazing upon the Knight ; 
andafter he had with a diligent. Eye obſerv'd the motions of every. par- 
ticular Member, and deſcanted to himſelf upon every: word that .Jrop'd 
from his mouth, he ſtqod amaz'd at ſuch an extravagant piece of Madneſs, 
that left a Man his Senſes, and his Judgment 1in every thing elſe, but, une 
hors'd all his Reaſon, when he came to talk of Kz/h:-Frrantry : Infomuch 
that the compaſſionate Church-man pity'd the Misfortune of the poor 
Gentleman; and therefore deſirous to try whether all his Eloquence and 
Arguments could reclaim him ; after everyone had taken their Places up- 
on the green Grals, addreſſing himſelf to Daz Quixote ; Is it poſſible, Sir, 
{aid he, that ſuch a witleſs, unſavory, and impertinent Study, as that of 
id!e Romances, {ſhould have that Operation upon a man's Senles to deprave 
his Underſtanding to ſuch adegree, as to believe himſelf inchanted, with 
other Chimera's of the ſame Nature, as far from Reaſon, as the Lye it 
ſelf is from Truth ? How is it tobe 1magin'd, that there ſhould be any per- 
ſon i'the World ſo ſimple as to think that ever there were ſuch a number 
of Amadiss, ſuch Legions of Kizht-Errants, ſo many Emperors of Tre- 
bizond, Gyy's of Warwick, Felixmarts 'of Hyrcania, Revis's of Southampton, 
and Vilextines and Orfons; lo many Lady*'s-Errant, ſo many Serpents, ſo 
many Dragons, ſa many Giants, fuch Variety of Inchantments ; fo man 
Defies and Challenges, ſuch nnheard-of and impoſſible Encounters, fach 
Shoals of Squires, Counts, enamour'd Princeſſes, and 4mazozian Tiltrefles 
1a man's Apparel.; in a word, ſuch a confusd Heap and Babel of Traſh and 
Extravagance, as {well the Folio's of Kpizght-Errantry ? 


- 


I muſtconfefs, that when I read *em, while I look'd upon 'em to be no 
other then Fables and Fiftions, they were a kind of a pleaſing Paſtime to 
me; hut when I ſerzoufly conſfiderd what they. were, curſed inſipid Lyes, 
and [mprobabllities, there was not one which I did not think deſerv'd to 
be thrown into the Fire, as being a Company of Impoſtors that abus'd the 
Credulity of the ignorant Vulgar, and ſometimes diſturb the Brains of men 
of 'Senſle. and Judgment ; of which 1 find 1n your ſelf an unfortunate Ex- 
ample, by fuch Studies to be reduc'd to that Condition, that your Friends 
are conitrain'd to ſecure ye ina Cage, and carry ye about the Countrey 
like ſome Africay Monſter to be ſhewa at Market-Towns for Six-pence a 
piece; | For Heaven's ſake, Mr. Q1ixote, take Compaſſion, ypon your ſelf, 
call home your wandring Reaſon, and: make uſe of that Prudence and that 
admirable Wit, which God. has givn. ye, to.chuſe a more noble and pro- 
ficable ſort of Study, wherein to. employ. your ſerious Thoughts. But if 


your laclinations are: ſo raviſh'd with War-like Exploits, and prodigious 


Actions, apply your {elf to real and authentick Hiſtory, where you, will 
find, thoſe. Miracles of Valour, that not only ſurpaſs all Fable, but ev'n 
human; Belief it: ſelf. What a prepoſterous thing it 1s, that Men ſhould 
addich themſelves .to the. Invention of ſo many. fiftitious Hero's, .as if 
Vertue-it- ſelf, were SN nnd a thing that could be only pany. by 
| uc 
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fuch®Romantick* Champions3'or that her moſt nobte' !Influtions were 

only'ito' be ſought for among/the Rubbiſh of 'Lyes| ar Fables? Would 
you/'read the Stories of 'great Men, Greece offers ye al'Alexavnder; Rome a 
Caſat'; Carthage & Hannibal ; Portugat a Virtatis ; Spain 4Gonfales, i2iDiega 2 
Ganta, ia Perez de Vargas, and ſeveral others; \Grear \Dritain;aiBlack Prince, = 
and a'Harry the fifth ; all of *em (6 'many”Portraiturs! of heroick Virtue, * 
which'affe& the Reader at the fame time with true Admirarion,” Delight, 
and 4 noble Emulation to follow” their Exatmples.- - This, *Mri @#7x0re;-is 
a Study-to employ'a Wit ſo 'towring as' yours ; by thismeans you wilbbe-- 
come'well read in authentick Story, in love with Vertue,  better'd in Good-' 
nets, .reftind in your Manners,'valiant without Fool-hardineſfs,' and?wary 
without Cowardiſe, to the Honour of God;'your own'Profit, and the Re- 
nown'of Mancha, as I underſtand, the Place from whence” you derive:your 
noble Original. ''' | 11 RITVTTN le) 

- Don 2uixote liſten'd with an'extraordinary! Attention to the Preberd's 
Diſcourſe, and perceiving at length that he'made a full'Stop, after he- had 
ſtard him wiſtfully for ſome time? the Face ;' Mr. Prebexd;quo he, you ha' 
made, as. you think, a very fair Speech, and all your Oratory, 1 find tends 
to perſwade me, that there never were any .Kizht-Errants ! the World, 
that'all Books and Stories of Kpright-Erraztyy are falſe, fabulous, ugpro- 
fttable and prejudicial to the State ; that I did ill to read *em, worſe to/ 
believe *em, and ftill worſe to imitate 'emh; by taking upon me the ſevere 
and laborious Profefſion of a Ki#ht-Errant. You repeat my Senfe pre-' 
ciſely,” reply'd the Prebend-—— You added likewile, cry'd Don Yuixote, that 
theſe Books have -done me much wrong, that they ha' turn'd my Brains ? 
my/Scull, which 1s'the reaſon 'I am put this Cage; 'and that ic would 
be better for -me-to read ferious and allow'd Hiſtories ,- as you' call 
em, at'the fame time both profitable and delightful. Your Memory fails 
not mn the leaſt Particular, reply*d the Prebezd-— Very good, quo Dor 
Quixote—— And now, Mr. Prebend, the Devil take me, if Idon't believe 
your felf to be the inchanted Perſon, and' the mad Man, 'that has dropt 
bis Wits in a Mill-dam. For what greater Proof have you for manythings 
that you impoſe upon the World, bur 'ofily * the general Belief 2 Upon 
what grounds do you, Mr. Prebend, juſtifie the numerous Fardle of your 
Legends, and the ftrange Miracles repeated in'em, when you are not cer: 
tain 'there ever were any ſuch: Perſons the World ; nor are there any 
Witneſſes of the Wonders which they are {aid-to have wrought. © And 
yet your Catalogue of Saints far exceeds the Ephemerides of Kpight-Errants, 
and their Actions 'are altogether as incredible as thoſe of Amadis de Ganl, 
or Greece ; beſides the innumerable number of Reliques, Baptiſts Heads, 
pieces of the Croſs, Nails, YVeroniques, &c. more then Atlas and St. Chriſto- 
pher were able to'ſtand under: * As for Example, the Croſs is ſuppos'd to 
be but one piecce of Timber, and that not of the choiceſt Wood neither, 
and-yet how 'many Snattocks of it ſhall we meet with, ſome of Cedar, 
ſome of Juniper; ſore of Cypreſs, &:. Then for the Nails, which could 
not/be above fouror five that were at firſt canoniz'd, Heavens ! how they 
are-increas'd ! Harnibal had not more Rings at the Battel of Cane, nor does 
Bromigeham make fo many in a 'Year, as you ſhew Nails of all forts and 
ſizes; and ſo many Napkins, 'that had one man fold *em'all,, he muft ha” 


been the richeſt Linnen-draper Y the World. Now I defire but fair Play, 
that the Authors of my Books may be believ'd to be Authors of whit 
they wrote, as well as yours. If your Books are generally receiv'd, ſo are 
mine j and more then that, acknowledgd to contain ſuch real Truths, oy 
| Nuno 2 E 
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he: who-idenys'the.| matter, of, FaQt', deſerves the! fame: Puniſhment 
for--a Heretick, ta:which you fentenc'd your own Books, when-yourbrew 
*em-i' the fire. - For, in ſhort; to. perſwade me-there, were never anyuch - 


perſons:1). the World: as Amadss;, or an of thoſe other Knights ſa loud 
fam'd'\in_Stories-\of  Chiyalry-Errant, '1s to; tell me the Sun does not ſhine, 
or that Winter's » hot, and; Summer. cold : .Y* had as. good make'me be- 
lieve;[that the Hiſtory of -the Princeſs. of Florence and Guy of Burgundy 
were falſe ; or what befel Ficrabraſs .upon the Bridge. of | Mantihle, 10; the 
time of Charlemajgne; tho I; dare ſwear both to be as true as that, was: 
like +0 ha' befoul'd my ſelf jaſt now # th inchanted Cage. For. if theſe 
be yes, then there never was any He@or, no. Achilles,, no 1 rojan War, no 
Twelve Peers of France, no King Arthur of - Britain, who ſhll lives .Y the 
Shape..of a: Crow, and is ſtill expected to return to his Throne - NO St. 
George for England, when the Signs of St. George almoſt in all the Towns 
of that Countrey, - convince men.to the-contrary ; and-the Defeat of that 
ftrabge Dragon which was then pregnant, and ſo: was flain both/her and 
her Ifſue, is demonſtrated by the Extirpationof all Dragons ever ſince, that 
the thivg was true.” You may as well deny, that D. d'A/va's Face is not 
tobe ſeen'upon all the. Jugg-pots 1n;Heollgud, or Monfieur D. Ancre's Quid- 
libets in all the Taverns in'France. * Nay, . more then all this, you; may as 


well. condemn for Fables the Amours between Sir .7»//fram and Queen 1- 


ſond.;. or thoſe between the fair Guinever and Sir Lancelot du Lake, when 
there be perſons alive that remember they have ſeen the Lady YWuintani- 
ona, Who had the Gift of taſting Wine beyond any Wine cooper. in Lop- 
don; and the Story is ſo true, that I my felf.- who ſpeak the words, Te- 
member, that my.Grandmother by the Father's ſide, when ſhe ſaw. any 
of. thoſe venerable Matrons. that look a, little red about the Noſe; Look, 
Child,: quo ſhe, that Lady's like the Lady Quintanions;; whence | infer, 
that ſhe-muſt needs ha' {een her, or at leaft her PiQture,. which could ne're 
ha? been drawn, had ſhe nor been alive. As vain it is to conteſt the Hi- 
ſtory, of Peter of Provexce, and the fair Lady Magde/ene; when the Pin 
with' which he govern'd his. woodden Horſe that carry'd him i the Air, 
is ſtill to be ſeen 1 the Kings Armory. Which P;z was as big as the Thill 
of a Waggon;; by the ſame token that it ſtands within a quarter ofa yard 

of. Babieſa's Saddle, 'which the valiant Cza's Back ſide has warm'd full often. 


At Rowerpanx alſo you have Orlando's Heart, as big and as thick as one of 


thoſe pieces of Timber ye:call Girders. . You may likewiſe, if you will; but 
'twill. be to no purpoſe, deny the Hiſtory of the three. Bo/d Beuchamps, 


+.D p 
_ of. whom the one-kill'd the King of Bohemia, the t'other ſlew a Giant, and 


the other fought for the King's Daughter, and won. her... Which was ſo 
true, that the Butchers of Londow would ſee no other Play at the Fortune, 
by itheir good: Wills, but that, for ſeveral years together; Will any man 
preſitme to deny, 'that John of Mello was no Knight-Errant, and that he 
did nat fight in Burgundy with the famous Lord of Chargny, and at Baſil 
with. Henry of .Reme/tan, and lambaſted *em both ? Whar-think ye of the 


.Challenges,. and bloody Adventures -of Peter Barbs, and Gualter Quixads, 


From, whom 1 my. felf am lineally deſcended by the Male-line ? Tle ſpit in 
- this, Face that ſhall tell me to my Teeth, they are Tales of roaſted Hor- 


12s, 'when.'ris known they, ſent the Sons of the Count. of -St.” Paul tothe 
Devil.; Nor will he be a Friend to himſelf, that provokes me, by telliog 
-me,  that- D.'Ferdizapd of ' Guevara did not .go- to ſeek Adventures in Ger- 
many, where he fought with the Lord George, a Knight of hi 


re ne. '[ought with the L974 George, Qual, 
and.ſo welt rubb'd his Bones, that he confels'd he-was never ſo rubbd i 
arl , | - 


his 


—_ 


to queſtion their Verity, would. betray the greateſt rhadneſs that ever was 
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His-life : with a thouſand more renowned Feats: of | Arms. -perform'd. by 
Chtiſtian Knights -in 411 parts of the' World; riot: to mention the Engliſh 
Knights of Feruſalem, tharttlew whole Armies to 'day;-and begot--whole 
Arttiies - to morrow:: And all theſe things ſb:true and authentick, that but 
incurable in Bedlam. AUT2329: 2h Yb hg. 

[The Prebendaſtoniſh'd to hear what a confus'd Gallimawfry of Hiſtory 
and: Fable Doz Zixote jumbld' together; and his wonderful Memory in 


b 


' repeating whatever almoſt had been written in Knightr-Errantry ; Icannot 


deny, {aid he,/ but there is ſomerhing of Trach in what you ſay, eſpeciat 


. -. 
) v 7 _ 
WY 
* _ 
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ly concerning: the Kpight-Errants of Spain; and 1 agree wi ye, that there 


were Twelve Peers of France,but in good ſooth | cannot give credit toall thar 
Archbiſhop Turpin has written. Allithat Ibelieve, is this, That they were 


for'their equality both in Proweſs, and in Birth , at leaſt they ought to 
have been ſuch ; for I dare not ſwear for the evenneſs of the Scales in that 


Particalar. Neither will I deny, but chat there might be ſuch men i the 


World, as the Cid, or Bernard de Carpio, or Guy of Warwick—- Ylite, Sir, 
quo Dox 2uixote, his Tomb's to be ſeen to this day i' the Town where he 
liv d-—— Pardon me, Mr. Qzixote, cry*'d the P:ebend, I do not deny, but 
that there might ha' been ſuch Mortals upon Earth, but that they perform'd 
thoſe miraculous Atchievements, which they are ſaid to have done, Iam 
ſomewhat tender how I make an Article of my Faith. But as to the 
Hor ſe-pin you ſpeak of, that is to be ſeen the King's Armory with Bab.e- 
ok Saddle, let me die, 1t I don't begin to think my ſelf blind, ſince you 

ave affirm'd it ; for I could never ſee this Pin, as big as you ſay it is; tho 
I muſt confeſs, I ha' ſeenthe Cid's monumental Saddle ſeveral times. Up- 
on my life, Mr. Prebend, *tis there, reply'd Doz 2aixote ; by the ſame To- 
ken, they had put it in a Leathern Caſe to-preſerve it from the Duft. 
There's it then, quo the ' Prebexd —— ſhame take th unmannerly Raſcals, 
that ne're would ſhew me ſuch a Rarity, elſe how.could I poſſibly divine 
what was in a Leathern Caſe. But grant.it were there, I am not bound 
to believe the Stories of all your Amadis's, or of the ragged Regiments of 
all-your other Scaperloitring Knights, that were 'never heard of, but in 
thoſe fabulous vr. run that ſo amuſe the 'World , upon whom-be the 
Hangman's BenediCttion, i» ſempiternum ; and to which, how a Perſon of 
your exquiſite Parts and Endowments ſhould give ſo much credit, is to 
me : greater Wonder, then all the ſeven Wonders of the World put to- 
gether. p 


1 QM-AP; XML. - ; 
Containing the pleaſcit Diſpute between the Prebend - and Don 
'Quixore.::-' 
— IS . very pleaſant bafneG indeed, reply'd Don 21«ixote, that Books 
+; printed with Licence and Approbarion, and: applauded by all the 
World, high and low, old,and young, rich and. poor, learned and ſimple; 


tay that! theſe Books, notwithſtanding all this, ſhould be nothing bee Fl 
1 | | -  TI&AP 


' certain Knights made choice of by the Kjzgs of France, and call'd Preys, 


: 


ph a. tam. and. ard OY TIE IE 


298 


4 iy The Life ant{ Atchievements of Part 5 


Heap. of Lyes, and feigned- Inventions, and-yet that \Tfuth ſbould appear 
' fo naked: as ſhe':does, 1 to)her' very / Smock, 1ni;every Page, with al{|;her> 


Circumſtances attending about her, as the Naines'of the Fathers, Mothens;; 
Uncles;: Annts, -Countrey,. Kindred; and Age bt the Knights, many-simes, 
under-'the. very Clerk and Miniſter's Hands,' their Exploits, and the Places: 
where they perform'd 'em day by day, as exaQly as a Seatnian's Journal; 
For Heaven's ſake, Sir, and as-yeexpett Preferment i the Church, ftirch 
up your-Lips forever, rather. thei utter ſuch/'a piece of. Herelie.; and: 
fay I adviſe: ye as a Friend. Or:elſe, at .youreiſure times: (and leiture 
enough you have, according to your lazy-mode of reading your Sermons) 
read *em once more over again;. and then tell me what greater Happineſs 
there can be i this World, then-to ſee appear before your Eyes of aJud- 
den; a wide Lake of Pitch, boiling like a Bell-founder's' Furnace,: fall: of 
Neuts,'. Adders, Toads, and other poiſonous Creatures, no leſs venomous, 
then terrible to the Sight: by andby. from the midft of this ſameitodgie; 
ſmoaking Caldron' of the Devils Water-gradl, you hear a ſoft, melodious; 
ſcreaming, skreeking, ' mournful Voice addreſs to your ſelf in thete words ; 
* Sir Knipht, who ere thou art, that view'ſt this dreadful Lake, and would ft 
© enjoy 'thoſe unſpeakable Treaſures conceal'd beneath theſe pitchy Waves, 
© now ſhew the Grandeur of: thy-Courage, and like another Drake, ſhoot 
© this fame flaming Gn/f; elſe thart a Daſtard; and a whiteLiverd'Cow- 
ard, unworthy to behold th' ineftimable Wonders. enclos'd within the ſe- 
ven Towers of the ſeven: Fairies here below this Lake of Hell's infernal 
© Jelly-broth : and then the Voice ceafing, the Knight, all Fire and Tow, 
without::any humming and hawing, or conſidering the icurſed- Riſco he 
runs,  but' truſting -to-his. Iron Encloſure, 'and only: recommending himſelf 
to God and | his -adorid Miſtreſs; 'fetches a Jump, and darts: himſelf: head 
over” heels: down : through the ſeething Puddle; and ftreight, before he 
knows: where he. 1s, or cares: a ſtraw what becomes of:-him, he finds him- 
ſelf in. the: midft: of :'a ſpacious Plain, cover'd with 'a [thouſand forts of 
odoriferous' Flowers, and a thoufand times more pleafing'to the Sight, 
then alt the Aſparagus, or Malberry- Gardens 1 the World. . On: the other 
tide he views a delightfnl - Foreſt, where the Verdure of millions of beau- 
niul ; Trees, and all-of different. Natures, charm his Eyes ; 'at whattime 


_ an 1nfinite- number” of little Birds with painted Wings of yarious: Colours, 


hopping . from Branch to Branch, all naturally ſinging: Walſfne ham, and 
whiſtling Jobs come kiſs me'now, tenchant his Ears' ' Inanother part he dif- 
covers. 2 ipleaſing Rivolet, whoſe /purling Streams of liquid Chryftal, be- 
dimpl'd with Pearls and Silver, gently glide o're Sands of Gold. . There 
ſtands a ſumptuous Fountain of ſpeckld Jaſper ; a new Wonder of Art, 
adorn'd with Statues that ſeem to talk; and bid ye welcome. ' There you 
enter a cool Grotto, where the confuſion of Muſcles, Cockles, Periwinkles, 
Mother a' Pear], Coral, and Qak-moſs, far exceeds the vain toil of young 
Ladies at Boarding-Schools:; repreſenting Neptune's Dining-room hung a- 
bout with Tritons and Syreps, | | | 
By and by hedifcovers a ftately Caſtle, the Walls of which are of maſ- 
ſie Gold, the Battlements of Diamonds, the Gates of Jacinths ; In a word, 
ſuch an admirable StruEture, that the meaneſt of the Materials are of 
Rubies, Carbuncles, Pearls, and Emeraulds : and while he is gazing upon 
this "miraculous Pile; 2 numerous "Tram of 'young Ladies, with graceful 
pace, / come forth from” one. &f: the Gares of the Caffe; and all fo fair, ſo 
beautiful,” {6 gorgeous in theifArtire, as would infleme a Statue; and warm 
Blood of the moſt'3eatays Anchorite: | But then! whar'then! 


*— Then 
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heh ſhe that ſeems ro-berthe-Princels;:of the Caſtle, and: MiftfeG:of-all 
the-teſt , advances forward; arid with aſbbmiſſive, and reſpe&tul-Mbde- 
- fy, ; rakes. the: bold Knight -by. the hand; :and without ſpeaking a word, 
leads: him into the ſumptuous: Palace; where,: baying-caus'd .him to be 
 fitipp'd! to the ;naked' Skin'by: ber Damfels, juſt as;he'was whe he came 

oft of. his Morher's Womb, they: put: him into-a delicious Bath, ant4 rub 
- him/all over ; frorh head r9;foot; before:and behirid, with precious Effen- 

ces, -and- odoriferous Pomatiims ; and having wip'd: him dry; firſt ' they 

pur him on! a Shirt of Cobweb Lawn fit for the Queen of Fares, all per- 

fum'd. Which done, another Damſel comes and caſts abaut his /Shout- 

ders 'a magnificent embroider*'d Mantle, worth: the- Me2zropoliſſes of three 

great. Kingdoms. | Then: they carry him into another, Room: of , State, 

of which the Furniture ſurpaſſes Admiration ; where | firft they bring 

him jn-a large: Baſon of Gold, emboſs'd and ftuddr'd with Diamonds, a 

Sea'of-Effence of Amber, Orange, and Jefſomy-water ; then ſeat him in 

an Ivory Chair, where all the Damſels attend and wait upon him with 

an-exaCt and profound Silence. But then who can-recount the Variety and 

Delicacy of the Viands ? Who can expreſs the charming Excellency ofthe 

Muſick all the | while the coftly Banquet laſts; yet neither they that play, 

nor they that fing' are to be ſeen. The: Table being cleard, while the 

Kaight ſtretch'd out at his eaſe, fits picking his Teeth, of a ſuddena Lady 

incomparably more. beautiful then any of the reſt, ſeating her ſelf down 

by him, takes him about the Neck, and having kiſsd him ſome three or 

four hundred times with her roſte Lips, ihforms him what Caſtle it is, tells 

him {he is enchanted, and- implores his Afiſtance,. with a thouſand orher 

miraculous Accidents, which then amaze the Knight, and aſtoniſh the 

Readers hereafter. And thus you ſee how the Stories of Kyzizht-Errantry 

create both Pleaſure and Wonder. 

Therefore, Mr. Prebend, be rul'd by a Fool for once; read theſe Books 
over again, and you ſhall find how inſenſibly they exorciſe that Devil of 
Melancholy, and rock the troubl'd Soul into the pleafing Extalies of Mirth; 
and true Content'3 ſo that ler a man be: never fo churliſh, and ill-natur'd, 
they are able to reQifie and cultivate his Inclinations. For my part, I do 
aſſure-ye, Sir, ſince *twasthe Will of Heaven to make me a Kyight-Erraxr, 
of a cowardly, froppiſh, niggardly, ſtingie, boariih Lobcock,. I am: be 
come valiant, affable, courteous, complaiſant , liberal, generous, indefa- 
tigable, and: patient to that degree, as to endure without the leaſt mur- 
muring or repining, all the' Impriſonments and Enchantments that ever 
befel a Knight of my Profeſſion. And tho you ſee me at this time penn'd 
up in a woodden Frank, like a: Boar againſt Chriſtmas, I deſpair not how- 
ever, but within theſe few days, by the ſtrength of my Arm, and the 
Favour of Heaven, to aſcend: the Throne: of ſome great Kingdom, that 1 
may be able to ſow i'' the Field of the World, thoſe Vertues of Liberali- 
ty. and' Acknowledgment, that! Iam forc'd at preſent to keep hoarded up 
inmy Breaſt, For who that is poor, can be munificent, tho: he had! the 
Soul of a'Prince? Since Acknowledgment in Defire, is but a dead Vertue, 
like Faith without Works. And therefore I could wiſh, that Fortune once 
 1n her life would be' ſo kind as'to help me to an Empire, that Imight be 
in- a Condition to enrich my Friends ; eſpecially this poor Squire: of mine, 
who is the: honeſteſt Fellow 1 the World, and upon whom I would fatn be» 
ſtow an Earldom, as beinga thing that 1 promis'd him two or three times 
my Cups, ( and what I promiſe when I'm. merry, I always love to per- 

form when Pm ſober)/ tho I: confe(s I much queſtion his Ability! for ſo 
= great 
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The: Life and\Atchievenents of Part1. 


People that let out their Lands to Farmers, and theſe Farmers imp 


grearan Employment.. Oh, Sir, quo Siazcho,; do you bitt:get the Earldom, 


and nere trouble your head abont' my Capacity. I warrant ye, Vle-po- 
vern'it, take you no farther care=— I have heard 'em- taJk' of a" fort of 
ove 


ds live 


and till: thoſe Lands, as if they were their own, while their Landlor 


at their caſe, gutling and {willing up their Revenues withont any 'far- 


ther Trouble or Perplexity of mind. Juſt fo by my faith-will I do, 1'find 
no difficulty i the matter, 'tis as eafie as piſſing ; Ile farm out my Go- 
vernment, and eat anddrink my Rents like any Prince, ando let the World 
turn round or ſtand ſtill, Tle never bulie' my head. Judge you now whe- 
ther I am capable to governan Earldom. Yott fay very well, friend Sanchv, 
reply'd the Prebend; but as to: what concerns: the Adminiſtration of Tu- 


ſtice, you ought not to be ſo indifferent. ; that's the Earl's main buſineſs 


to look after, and which requires great Prudence and Judgment to' ma- 


_ nage; and above all, an honeſt and vertuous Intention. to determine righe- 


ly and juſtly which is to be the beginning and end of all his Actions. For 
as God ne're fails to favour Truth and Sincerity, fo he ranverſes the crafty 


| Deſigns of the Wicked. | 


Lunderſtand not your Gibberiſh hg moors cryd Sancho, but I know 
how to govern an Earldom ; and an Earldom T would fain have as ſoon 
as I could'\, for I have a Soul and a Body as well as other men; and 
[ would be as abſolute in my Earldom, as a King in his Kingdom : I would 
do what I liſt; and doing what I liſt, I would follow my own Humour ; 
and following my own Humour, I would be contented ; and being contented, 
I ſhould ha'nothing more to defire ; and having nothing more to delire, 
Whart-a-devil would a Man have more.? Only let's have the Earldom, and 
then farewel tillI ſee ye again, as one blind man ſaid to t*other, There 
is no falſe Latiz in all this, reply'd the Prebexd, however there is much 
more to be ſaid upon this very Subje&t of Ear/domzs. I know not what 
there is more to be ſaid, quo Dox Zuixote, interrupting him, but this I am 


ſure of, I go according to the Preſident, and follow the Foot-ſteps of ſeveral 


Knights of my Profeſſion, who,to reward their Squires, have made 'em Lords 
of lilands and Cities ; to go no farther then Amadis de Gaul, who made 
his Squire Earl of the Swimming Iaxd. Which being ſo, with as little 
Scruple of Conſcience may I give Sazcho an Earldom ; he being one of the 
beſt Squires that ever attended upon a Kight- Errant, and had he been 
born in former Ages, might ha? been a Pattern to all his Succeſ- 
ſors. | 

While the Prebey4 was admiring at the ſtrange and deep Impreſſions 
which the Study: of Kight-Errantry had made in Dox ©uixote's Fancy ; 
and no leſs at the Simplicity of Sa»cho, who thought his Maſter could ha' 
giv'n him an Earldom with as much eaſe as ſome men play away a Mannor, 
the Servants returnd from the Inn with the Proviſion-Mule.; who having 
ſpread a Carpet upon the Graſs, under the ſhade of certain Trees, for once 
the Compeny madea ſhift to fit down like Turks, and fall too like Chriſti- 
ans. But they had not been long at their Repaſt, before they heard the 
ſound of a little Bell among the neighbouring Buſhes, and by and by they 
ſaw a black and white Goat dance our of a Thicket, ſpeckPd with yellow 
Spots, purſu'd by a Goat-herd endeavouring to ſtop her with all the flat- 
tering and careſhing Language imaginable. But the Goat having taken 
ſome diſtaſte, and unwilling to be re-raken, ran direaly to the Prebend 
and his Company ; where being ſtopp'd, the Goatherd having caught her 
by the Horns, began to expoſtulate with the dumb Animal, as if t had been 
7 | ; | the 
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the' rational Got that gave F/piter faek3* Ah wanton fugitive, :crydilhe; 
*ye' ſpotted"Slat, whither art a jumping my Dear?:whar (has frighred, 
*rhee my Child ? is't becauſe rhou art a'Fetnale,/ and loveſt ro be gadding, ; 
* ha? Come Nanny, come Nanzy, go along with me, where thou ſhalt be 
 *fafe among the reſt of thy Companions: what doft thou think will be- 

©come of them, who art their Guide and Miſtreſs, if thou runiſt a ram- 
© bling a this manner? | fo 96 

The Prebeng was extreamly pleas'd with the Goat-herd's Courtſhip, : and 
therefore defir'd him not'to be {o haſty to carry back his Goat. Friend, ſaid 
he, if ſhe be a Female, as thou ſay'ſt ſhe is, you ought to let her have 
her will; for if ſhe have a mind. to have her Fegaries, thou'thnd ita hard 
task to hinder her — Here, here, come. and eat a bit, and drink-a Cu> 
of 'Wine to cool thy Paſſton, while the poor Goat lies down and reſts her 
{elf — And ſo ſaying, he gave the Goat-herd: the Leg of a cold Rabbet, 
which the Goat's Sweet-heart took with a Countrey Congy ;-and after 
he had drank, with a & yer leave Geontlemen, to all the Company , Don'c 
ye think, Geontlemen, quo he, tho che sbeak a thick manner to thick 
Bieaſt, that ch'am a meer Glown, as they zay. What cl! ha? zaid to the 
'Bieaſt, ch? a' zaid, and there's more in't then you are aware on, Geontle- 
men -— Cham a Glown, tis drue, but che* gnow how tosbeak to Geon. 
tlevoke, as well as to Bieaſts. ! am apt to believe it, reply'd the Curare, for 
I know by Experience, that Contemplation oftimes ſeeks the lonely Moun- 
tains, and Wildom is no. ſtranger to the homely Cottage — Ar leaſt, 
Gentlemen;changing then his ruſtick Dialect, they may ſometimes harbour, 
quo the Goat-herd , Men of Reaſon and common Underſtanding — And 
therefore if it ben't a piece of Rudenels to intrude into your Company, and 
that you'll be pleas'd to hear me but a quarter of an hour, Ile tell ye a 
Story to confirm the Truth of what the Gentleman has ſaid. Friend, quo 
Don Qaixote, undertaking for: the whole Company, = my Conſcience, I 
ſmell either a Kyizht- Errazt, or ſomething of an Adventure 1n your Sto- 
ry ; which if there be, Ile lend ye my Attention with all my. Heart, and 
ſo: I dare aſſure ye will theſe Gentlemen, whom [I take to be all great Ad- 
mirers of 'Novelry and Curiolity ; and therefore you have no more to do, 
then to begin as ſoon as you pleaſe. . 

God ſpeed ye, Gentlemen, quo Szxcho, a hungry Belly has no Ears; and 
therefore give me leave to retire to yonder Brook with my ſhare, where 
I intend to {tuff my Guts for three days: Squires and Ships muſt be vittPd, 
or elſe they*ll do no Service. Beſides, I have often heard my Maſter tell 
me, that your Kizht-Erraats Squires mutt loſe no- Opportunity to fill the 
Wa'let of their Stomachs, which will afterwards have leiſure enough to 
digeſt its Load; in regard that many times it is their hard Fare to enter in- 
to a wide defart Forreſt, out of which they cannot get out againin five or 
ſix days; ſo that if a man be not well ballaſted before hand, he may be 
Food. for the Crows, for want of Food for himſelf, Very well argu'd, 
$22cho, quo Don Quixote, go where thou wilt, eat what thou+»can'it, and 
prudently put the reſt i thy Breeches. For my part, I have an Appetite 
ſoon ſatisfy'd,” and therefore having fed my Body,'l am now for! feeding 
my Mind, as valuing the Banquet of a good: Story, beyond all the coſtly Vi- 
ands of an Emperor's Table. We are all of the ſame mind, reply'd the Pre- 
bend, and with the ſame Earneſtneſs expeQ the firſt Courſe. With that 
the Goat-herd ſtroaking his Beloved ;upon the back ; Lie down by me a 
while, my pretty motley Fool, quo he, the Day's not fo far ſpent, but that we 
ha* time enough to-return to the "_ Upon. which, they ay, jr 
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2 _ Contaminy the Goat-berd's Story. Rn 

A Bovit three Leagues from this: Valley,..in;a ſmall Villige but one of 
N\' thericheſt in all theſe parts,: there-liv'd gwealthy Farmer, well-be-. 

. lov'd; and in_preat i, Some among all.his Neighbours, 'tho more for his” 
Vertne and good Qualities, then'for his Eſtate. : But his: chiefeft Happi-: 
neſs. was' 'a: Davghter, beautiful;'diſcreet , and:modefſt beyond compare. 
This Damſel was not-above ſixteen: years of Age, when the Report of her. 
Perfetions'-fpread it ſelf over all the neighbouring Villages, and at length 
arrivd*in' diſtant Cities, inflaming the young Sparks to that degree, that 
they came far and near to behold'this matchleſs Maſter-piece of. Nature. 
- On the other ſide, her Father had a watchful Eye over her, as being the: 
only Treaſure i this/World, which he moſt highly prizd:; tho indeed his 
Care was needleſs, ſhe being of her ſelf fo reſerv'd and wary of her Honour. 
Nor was it without reaſon, for being an Heireſs to. a. conſiderable Com- 
petency, the Fame of, her Beauty, and her Father's Acres,” drew a mighty 
Reſort of: young Whipſters to-the Houſe ; ſome paſſionately:enamourd- of. 
her Pexſon, others in'love with her Fortune, and others with both toge- 
ther; ſome! theirlac'd Coats and Point-Cravats, fome of meaner Rank, 
with red'and blew Ribbands under their Chins, of all Sizes and Profeſſions ; 
ſo that-1n the midft of ſo much Variety, the poor man: was extreamly 
' troubl'd where'to fix, well-knowing his Daughter could have but one at a 
time. - Among this numerous Crond of Pretenders, I was one who had not 
the leaft teaſon to hope well for my: ſelf, as being of the. fame Village, 
well known to her Father to be deſcended. of honeſt Parents ; beſides that, 
he underſtood both my Eftate, and my Age; and then again, I was: lookt: 
upon i* the Countrey::to be no Fop. - All which put together, contributed 
vety much to'the Concluſion of the Match. But there was at the ſame 
time another-Lad i the fame Town, :hopeful and handſom, and indeed my 

equalin every thing; who making the ſame Applications that I did, made - 
the Father totter in his Opinion what to ſay, 'or what to think, finding us 
both! fit- Matches for his Daughter. | In this Confuſion: he'determin'd to 
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-  inothefame Hamlet; This''Thomes of! Wilthin, at ewelve YearsoÞ & 
' tdnouway' from his Father," ' and. havirig- rambl'd_Flo:des and" tHe T5 
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Countries, where he pretended'to put-his'Cheats upon'the Duke of Lay644 
barghraggthe Prince of Orange, twelve years after that rerurn'd homie again 
inthe. Habir of a Souldier, but {6 bedizond with Glaſs-beadsof a thouland To. 
tours,fer in Branches of St. Martin's Wier;thathe made'x'morepliſtring ſhew 
? the Sun, then a-Prince of Gainney ; and theſt Beads he {6 well knew how 
co chop and change, 'and par others intheir places, that he ſeem'd-to6have 
a new Suite for every Day i the Month.» The Countrey People; who are 
naturally malicious,” and when they have nothing todo; become astn: 
vious-as the Devil himſelf, could not be-content*ro admire, but ferthem- 
ſelves 'to examine dill eng this ſame odd fort of Jay-hke Praverys And 
at length by ftria- Obſervation found, 'that ſhe 'had id” more' thenthree 
different. Suits of Apparel of- ordiriary Stuffs; but" he" had fo many-fan- 
taftick Tricks and Inventions to diſguiſe %em.''that you word ha'ſworn' he 
had had'a Duke's Wardrobe. - He would uſually” tir upon 'a Bench'under 
a ' ſpreading Oak that grew in the Village; and'there'make long Relations - 
of his Adventures, and his famous Archievements;; there was'not any-part 
of the World where he had not' ſet his' feet ; not a conſiderable Batrel had 


. been fought, wherein he had not been preſent ; [he had killd'mote Moors 


then all Barbary containd 3 he had fought more Duels then all the Bales 
in Lvzdeon, in every one of. which he had ftill come of with: Victory. 
Then he would pretend to: ſhew us. the ''Scars of Wounds, which tho 
they could not be diſcern'd, yet he made us believe they were: the Slots 
and Slaſhes which he had receiv'd'in ſeveral deſper#te Encounters ; he 
was fo arrogant, 'that. he would Dzick and"Tom, and Thou and Thee his 
Superiours with an unuſual Tnſolence, boaſting that' his Arm was his only 
Parent, and his Atchievements 'were his PexigFee; and that-being as he was 
a Souldier, he 'was not inferiour to «he King: himſelf. - Beſides! theſe 
rare Qualities, he could fing a little better then a Countrey Pariſh-Clerk ; 
he-had''a Voice like a Bird call'd a Swine, 'and ſcrap'd upon a Violin like 
a Countrey  Fidler. - But his: chief Excellency lay in his Poetry, for -he 
had his Rhymes 'ready upon all} Occaſions , -as if he had emulated 
the great . Fame of Poet Nzimny; and if a Wench 'did but fart'in her 
ſleep, would ſcribble ye two” or three' Sheets upon the Subje& in a 
Quarter 'of an -hour; ſo that he furniſhd the whole Village with:waſt 
Paper for a Jong time. $f! JR TD RL OL 000 990 

Now this Thoda of 'Wiltham, this Bugle-merchanr, this Gu/man, this 
Braggadoſhio, this” Huff-ſauff, this Doggerel-Rhymer, did 'the more fair 
then wiſe Leazdra behold from a'Window ' of her Father's Houſe, and was 

reſently ſmitten ;' the Souldier's- inviſible Weapons immediately wounded 

er Heart; /his' Pedlar's Trinkets dazPd her! Eyes ; ſhe was charm'd/ with 
his Rodomontado's, ſhe look*d' upon him as*a ſecond Sir Eglamire,” took 


every thing for- Gold that glifterd; and the Devil owing her. a particular 


Shame; ſhe i fell ſo deſperately'in'love with\this ſame Son of Oftentatibn, 
that ſhe/became-his [Priſoner before he hadthe confidence to ſummon her 
to:a+ Surrender; and as no''Intrigue in'Love'is carry'd on fo ſmoothlyas 

fd by his Miftreſs; *twas'a Match between 
Liardraand Thamas of Walthims; before cither ofus hadthe leaft Suſpicion of 


it; for 4rews himſelf, had he beer/{ontro watclher,would nere ha? ſuſpedted 
ſuch a Thief- as he\ii:\In ſhort; che'bufinels being rhus- ſuddenly: concluded, 
and thetime appoi 


; the! precious Map of "Maeſty" makes up her' Fardle, 
iſt kriow, *chat-in' ſuch Caſes'as rheſe'the Father always 
She  Oos _ ©  gntruſts 
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eatruſts-his' beloved Darling: wittt the Keys of fais Treaſure)! takes-one of 
the Old'Mans, belt .Celdings;:,and;away the tro6ps- as ;bine;:as: Rigs could 
make her, with ſhehardly - 1C\ whom, the icarcely knew whither. Milos 
; An Accident .,unexpeQted ſtrangely furpriz'd the whole Village; which 
was preſently allin.an Uproar; the Father tore his Beard from his Chin,while 
. poof 4 elm and 1;;:amaz'd, diftracted, . confounded, and dverwhelmd with 
| Deſpair, -were.ready: to hang our; ſelves in our own Garters, for Grief and 
Sorrow.;,' Preſently : Hue: and: Cry was ſent after the Cop ns. with 
all 9. iprethiorigineNo ;_ and the Officers, partly for love:of the Old Man, 
partly well. paid,befoxe;hand, -usd ſuch diligence, and made ſuch haſte; 
that inthree days they found Leandra fiript to her very Skin ( for Thomas of = 
- Waltham was rid-aWay With all the zeſt, but her Maiden-head,not thiokiog it 
_ fafeto-ſtay the taking it along with.him. ) In that Condition, only 'with' an 
old:Coat left her; in Charity to:hide her Nakedneſs, they brought her back 
to ther Father,to, whom ſhe.confels'd that 7howas of Waltham haddeceiv'd her, 
got her;pood Will, and perſwaded her ro go along with/him 'to the! Dewzl's 
Arſe 4 the Peak, ox Tome place ;or other where he had vaſt Preferments; 
and-where. ſhe ſhould be the-Lord knows what. By which means abuſing 
her ealineſs and the:Confidence ſhe had'in him, he carry'd her the ſame 
Night tothe Cave. where they found her, and where the Ryggamufin, af- 
ter: he had ſtript her,::left her to condole her'Folly and Misfortune, - with- 
out offering. any: other Violence, to her Body. Which was a difficult- thing 
to believe of a lutfulrough-hewn young Gu/manas he was. But Leandra made 
fo many. Proteſtations of the Truth of her - Paramor's Continency, that . 
her Father over-joy'd he had her again voplunder'd of her moſt ineftima- 
ble Jewel, forgave her all the! reſt of his Loſſes. However, the ſame day 
| ſhe appear'd, {he vaniſhd again, being privately convey'd away to a ſafer 
Lock-and Key.ithen 'his own, ''in\a Nunnery diſtant fome few miles off, 


- boping that time! would ;;obliterate the [Miſcarriage - of her imprudent 
Hadi) di: o4hyorinun) © ani. 32150 31 N 
 +-/Tis:true, that chey who had only a Neighbourly KindneG for the Maid, 
were: willing:to accept her Youth 'for a fatisfaQtory Excuſe 'of her Vanity, 
and /jmprovident Raſhnefſs. But they who were well acquainted with her 
Wit and Diſcretion',in other things, rather blame the natural Inclination 
of, Wemen, which is fickle and humourſome. diet; (>! | 
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Fools Paradiſe, Here is nothing, elſe to be heard but Leaxara's Name; One 
Shepherd calls her Fanſtatick and Light 3. another, Eafie and Imprudent ; 
ſome accuſe and juſtifie her, all in a Breath'; ſome talk of her Beauty, o- 
thers bemoan her. Abſence, others ny her for all the Misfortunes which 
they ſuffer ; almoſt all deſpiſe, 'and all adote her; ſome''complain'of her . 
Cruelty that never ſaw her i'their lives ; and others; are. jealous: of her, 
that never had any Occaſion ; for ſhe diſpos'd of her Body before any; one 
could claim: an Intereſt in her Heart. Here fits one' upon the Clif of a 
Rock, , with his. Arms a-croſs, and his Hat over his Eyes, bewailing- his 
Misfortunes ; rhere- fits another by the fide! of 'a purling; Stream, invoking 
_ Heavento witneſs he knows not whar himſelf; therelies:another leaving up- 


« . 
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LH 


on his Etbow #t the foor of a ſhady Tree, /breathing out loud: Complaints to 
the ſilent Arr, againſt'a 'perſon' that never did weep 7 rmpe God knows. 
The Trees, for ought I find, are the only Sufferers, 'as being daily waunded- 
and paſh'd to make way for Leavdra's Name. And-thus: the Name of Le- 
anars, that T dare ſay, never dreams of any" of theſe her raving Admirers, 
bewitches and enchants'emafterthe ſtrangeſt manner /i' the World, while 
they live continually in Hopes arfd Fears, yet know not-what to hope; nor 
what 'to expe&. EN "1-0n SaoT 51. | 
Bur among the whole Crowd 'of theſe - Fopdoodles , - there is none ſo 
frantick as my Rival A/elm, who having the moſt jaſt Complaines of .afy 
bur my ſelf, ro make, and perhaps not without reaſon, does nothing_ all 
day long but bewail her Abſerice, whenche knows the way to her again; 
and if that be'all he has to except againtt, I:dare fay, might be a wel- 
come Gueſt to her Father, who would be:glad'to ſee his Daughter's. Re- 
putation ſtitch'd up again upon any Conditions. For my part, I think þ 
take a wiſer Courts, or I ſpend my time in exclaiming againſt the Incon- 
ftancy of Women, the Fallhood of their Promiſes ; and in laughing at 
the Folly of their ACtions, ' their Scorn and Contempt of thoſe that truly 
love 'em, and their fantaſtick' Choice of Fools and Knaves. And then 
'coms the Deſcants of the World, when ſhe's ſent home 'again to' her Pa- 
rerits, without' a Rag to her” Tail— She was told on't—- but ſhe wauld 
not be advisd 'by her Friends— She might have had' an honeſt Gentle- 
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Containing' the-quarrel between Don Quixote and the Goat-berd, and 
. "the rare- Adventure of the Penitents, which! coſt him the Sweat of bus 
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TJ" HE 'Story- pleas?d the whole Company, | eſpecially the Prebend, who 
- 3: highly applauded the Goar: herd's Elocution; who was now no.more 
in his Thoughts the :Clown and Ruſtick which he took him to be, but a 
Perſon literate, and 'ofrexcellent Senſe ; of whom the Czrate had reaſon to. 
ſay, That the defart:Mountains were not always: without Men of Wit, * 
and ſuch as knew the.:World. Therefore they repaid him. with all the Ci- 
. vilities-and kind: Offers imaginable : but Daz 2ixote, more liberal then 
any of. the reſt, Truly, honelt-Friend, ſaid 'he, were I in a Condition to 
undertake ' an Adventure); I would make it my buſineſs to ſerve. ye , 
without delay. For L would go immediately and tear Leandra out of the 
Nunnery,; where,. without queſtion ſhe-is detain'd againſt her Will ; and 
in-deſpite of the Abbeſs, and all: the; Monks and: Nuns: under Heaven, 
would ſurrender: her |into:your hands, to diſpoſe of at your own pleaſure; 
obſerving however, the Laws of -Chivalry-Errant, which do not permit 
theleaſt Injury to be done to | Ladies: But I hope 1n God, . the Malice of a 
villainous Inchanter will not always be ſo powerful, :but that. another Ne- 
*romaichr better affe&ted, will deliver me outof his Clutches,and then I will 
ſecure:ye both my Favour and Affiſtance,- according to the Laws of my Pro- 
feſſibn, 'which oblige me to the Relief of thoſe that are oppreſled. 
[The Goat-heard, who had as yet taken little notice of Doz &uixote, hear- 
1ng' him” utter. ſuch Rowantick Bombaſt , view'd him from head to foot, 
Þur finding neither. his Habit], nor his Phyſiognomy correfpondent to his 
Offers, -he turnd tothe. Barber that fate next <h and whiſpering himin 
the: Ear; Sir, faid/:the, who is' this- perſon that talks at 'this extravagant 
Tate? I' never ſaw ſuch' a ftrange-Creature 1 my life. ?*Tis a ſign you live 
inaForeft; quo the Barber 3 who ſhould it be. but the famous Don Quixote 
de'lk Mancha, the Flail 'of -Opprefon; the Reyenger. of Injuries, the .Pro- 
teQtor of! Ladies, :the:Ribroaſter of Giants; ..inyincible\inBattel?, This, quo 
the Goat-heard, 'is:juſt like what we read. your Books: of Knight-Errants, 
whowere/all ſuch a fort of Deſperado's; - - But for my part, I am apt to think 
you are/ only ,merry wich the: Gentleman, as;one that has,empty Lodgiogs 
_ r6ileria his Coftard: Ye. damn'd; inſolent Son of thirty 'Tinkers, cry.d; Dor 
2xixote, *tis thou art the Skimmer-ſculld Raſcal —-. I have a thouſand 
times more Brains then the carted Bawd thy Mother , 'and all thy Bitch- 
whelpd Generation ; and fo ſaying, he took up a Six-penny Loaf that ſtood 
upon the Table, and: flung ir with ſuch a malicious fury at the Goat- 
' herds Head, that the hard Cruft had almoſt levell'd his Noſe with his 
Face; and looſen'd all his Fore teeth. The Goat-herd not underſtanding 
ſuch kind of oy, and as haſty to return Civility for Civility, never 
minded -Table-cloth, nor ViQtuals, nor the Squeezing of Tarts as flat as 
Pan-cakes, but flew upon Don Q#ixote, and catching him by the Throat, 
had ghyge 'd him without mercy , had. not Sancho, taking him by the | 
_ Shvalders,” pull'd him backward, -croſs the Collation, upon Diſhes, Pots; 
and Glaſſes, .among” the Relicks 'and Orts of the Prebend's good Chear. 
Pe. Bee j* On 
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worſe, till the Barber willing'to. ſee a lixtle-fair By, Op 
tunity to get upon Don Zuixete, who then beſtri, FE; 
him fo faſt with his Knuckles, that he. was-evet with, the Hera for the 


was as mad as a March-Hare,: to find himſelf held by one of the Prebend's 
Servants, to prevent his helping the Knight his Maſter.' 7 1 
Now 'while this Bear-garden. Sport made all the reft of the Company 
merry, but the: two Combatants, who lay . battering one another wirh: 
an unſpeakable Antipathy, what animates to. fight at other times; did 


| here diſſolve the Fray. For by and by they heard the ſound ofa Trumpet 


ſo ſad and doleful, that it enforced their Ears to a more then. ordinary 
Attention. - But- it. wrought upon none ſo much as it:did upon; Dox 
Quixote; who,” tho he lay full fore againſt his.Will under Fr:Op- 
preſſion of the Goat-herd's Body, more then moderately bruis'd and pound- 
ed, and unable to relieve himſelf, yet was his- Spirit of Revenge: at that 
time willing to ſubmit to.chat of his Cyriofity. And' therefore Brother 
Devil, quo he ; for other then- a; Devil thou' canft not+be,. that haſt both 
Valour and Strength to equal mine ; - prethee let's make'a Truce; and 


leave off this ame Butcherly Boxing ; Iam quite weary of it—- befides that, 


I am perſwaded the dolofqus Sound of this ſame: Trumpet calls! me to 
the more noble Recreation of killing out-right. Upon which the Goat- 
herd, no leſs weary of - pounding, then being pounded, preſently gave off; 
at what time Do - Quixote getting upon his Legs, after! he had ſhook his 
Limbs and wip'd his Face, turgd himſelf toward the place from whence 
the found came, and preſently ſpy'd deſcending down.ithe fide of .a Hill 
ſeveral People clad in white, which others readily diſcern'd to be a- Clu- 
iter of Petmitents,” but*Don 2uixote ſtrongly. fancy d;to be! Devils 10Maſ- 
uerade. -Now-it ſeems there had no Rain fall'nall that year, which made 
the- Countrey People think it canvenient. 'to:limplore-the mercy ' of Heav': 
by- a devout Proceſſion. to & Hermitage that: lay at the' foot of the Moug- 
tain.; But \Doz Quixote no' ſooner beheld the ſtrange Habiliments of the 


 Pevitents , but he. imagind-/iti tro: be ſome: deſperate Adventure which 


he. was to undertake , as being: the only: Kjzght-Errant 110 the Com- 


pany. -| And that: which confirm'd him 1n this reverend piece of Do- 


tage ,- was att Image coverd: with- Mourning, carry'd by the hs ve 
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pes he took to. hs ſome fortorts RON which Pe Miſcreants, ey a 
 diſloyal Knights had raviſh'd away by force," and wee hurrying to ſome 
diſmal Caſtle of their own, Full of theſe: 1Imaginations; he buckles on his 
rmour, ſhoulders his Buckler, and' having | mounted Roſir inante. with no 
k ſpeed; Now, Lords low Gentlemen, 'quo he, be patient a while; /and 
ou © ſhall ſee how yaſtly it concerns the: whole World, that there ſhould 
Wh perſons like my. ſelf, "tha make Profeſſion of Kyight- Errantry. Now 
E: Dy the Hour is come, that ou, beholding my courageous Altions"in 
ſertng ar, liberty this captive Lady, ſhall ac nowledge the high Honour - 
that is due to the Lambaſters of the Wicked. And fo ſaying, -he clappd 
his Heels to Roſinanze's Sides,” as having loſt his Spurs, and putting on 
60d Tound Gallop. ( for in all this trac Hiſtory you never read; that 
ever: Reſinavte trotted) rode direQtly toward. the Pepirenrs, who little 
_dreamr of the Storm that was coming , while they were praying fer . 
Rain, "And all 'this, notwithſtanding the* vigorous Endeavours of "the 
- Piebend and Curate to reſtrain him, arid little regarding Sancho's Excla- 
mations, who yavſling inceſſantly after him, cr y'd our, -Where the Devil 
- are” e poſting, Maſter Dor Luixote ?” Does Beeleobub himſelf poſſeſs ye, thus 
to' ſend ye a tilting againſt 'the Catholick Faith? Don'' ye ſte "tis only a 
Proceſſion ! ? and that the Lady which they carry upon that ſame Pedeſtal, 
is the Image of the bleſſed Virgin —— Upon my -life y* are diſtratted —— 
Maſter— Maſter— Hey— Maſter— Maſter come back i' the Devifs Name, 
and don't ride headlong to Hell. But Sancho worry'd his Lungs in vain; | 
for his*Maſter was  ſo- bent upon delivering the Lady the Mourning, 
that he'would nor ha? return'd back, no, not for the Pope himſelf, nor 
all the 'Perſwaſions of . the whole Council of Trent. 


Stopping Roſinante, therefore, within twenty Paces of the Procetion, 
vat a hoarſe and: furious Tone 3 Hold Rake-hells, cry*d he, that under 
ſacred Veſtments, Giſpuiſe' the: worſt of Miſcreants, attend and heark'n 
' to-my*Words—= The firſt that flood. till, were- thoſe that carry'd the 
Image ;/ at whattime one of the four Priefts- that ſang the Leranies, be- 
- hola ng. | Don Quimote's extravagant Garb, 'the mg Ribs -of Roftnante, 


and” ſeveral other ridiculous Circumſtances, which he obſerv'd' in the 
menacing Champion/; Friend, faid he, if you have any thing to ſay to us, 
 tpeak#it- quickly ;- for all this while theſe poor People are ſcourging their 
own Fleſh, and we have no leiſure to hear a long Diſcourſe. Why then, 
reply'd: Bos Pujxote, 1n ſhort Pray releaſe that fair Lady, whoſe dif: 
folate! Looks and Tears ſufficiently declare, that you have done - her 
ſome” 'angracious Injury, and that you are hawling her away from her 
- Parents'ahd: Kindfed, againſt her Will. For my part, I came into the 
World to" prevent ſuch Violences as theſe, and cannot therefore in Ho- 
bor - conſent ro Jot FE pals, till ye have reſtor'd her to her defir'd Li- 
erty. WI > 
-F here needed: no--more to clnfitm thoſe People, tht. Don Quixote was 
no iſer then his! Father had begot him; fo that they couldinot: forbear 
; Ft in his'Champion. ths Face : and it js to; be fear'd, that one was 
ib old a5 to-bid: him tfoop: about his own Buſineſs, like” a Fool"as he - 
= But this: was to. & a lighted Match to a Barrel of Gun: -pow- 
=4—'For Don Quixot A os ſee himſelf derided, made direQly, 
with h dra" ward 'the Ima; op At what: time one- of the 
Perloris thanrany's Ny tering | his Employme ET | | 
-Panions ran to Ow" th je menacing Zero, with one of the Forks that 
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ſaſtain'd the Pageant when it reſted -in-any: place :., Which,” tho the 
mighty Champion flit in two pieces with. the firſt Blow. of his Sword: 
that he ſtruck, yet with the other half that remain; tbe ſtout Opponent | 
return'd the Knight ſuch a. uſe : of: Admonition upon the. right Shoulder, 
that his'\Buckler' not. being bound to take'care- of both ſides, the. Violence 
_ of the” Randan-Rub. fetch'd him from his Steed: to the Ground, where. he 
lay-yerking with his. Legs at firſt, -like a Capon newly Neck-twiſted, and 
by and by. became -as motionleſs- as the Image he ſought to deliver. _ 
Sancho, who ftill follow'd his Maſter,. came in puffing and blowing juft 
at the' God-ſpeed of this unfortunate Miſchance ; and ſeeing the diſmounted 
Knight in that bad and diſaſtrous Condition, -cry'd out to the Countrey- 
man to hold his hand, for that his Maſter. was a poor'\illy inchanted Knight ' 
that never did any body harm in his life. * However, .twas- not Saxcho's 
- Intercefſion that ftopp'd the Countryman's-Fury, but his own Fears ; for 
he perceiving, .that Don Quixote lay like a Dormoule in a Box of Cotton, 
not- ſo: much as wagging Hand or Foot, verily believ'd he had murderd 
him; and therefore tucking up his long Gown about . his. Waſte, for Ex- 
pedition-ſake, he fell a' running, as'it the Conſtable and all his Watch had 
been at his ;Heels. . motile | 
©» By-this time the Cxrate and the Prebend, withall the reſt of Doz 2uix- 
ote's Company were come into the end of the Fray';' upon whoſe Ap- 
proach, the Proceſſioners beholding the Bailifls with, their Swords. agd ;Pi- 
ftols, and. conceiting Revenge 1 their heated Countenances,, cluſter'd to- 
-gether about the Image, and lifting 'up their Veils, the Pexirezzs with 
their Scourges, and the Prieſts with their Torches , refolv'd to, abide. the 
«Afault, and defend themſelves and their Idol, as well as they could. But 
Fortune order'd the Buſineſs better then they could expe, tothe: Ad- 
vantage and SatisfaCtion of both Parties., For while Sexcho lay. ftretchd 
out at his full lenghth over his Maſter's Body , moſt; dolefully lamenting 
and bewailing him for-dead , the Crate happen'd- to be known to 
'the Curate of the Proceſſion, which -preſently diſpers'd all Fears and. Jea= 
-Jouſies on both: ſides; ſo that the Crate having -given his Brother Parſon 
--2 ſhort, Acconnt who Doz 2#ixote was, they went all together,  Penitents 
.and all, to ſee if he were within the Cure of Spruce-bear; and Iriſh-ſlate, 
. Or:130; | Mt by x 
"But when they came near the Thing that ſeem'd tolie for dead, like 
- one of the Knights of Jeruſalem 1 the Temple-Rounds, there they  tougd 
' Sancho with 'the Tears trickling down his Cheeks. as. big as counterfeit 
Pearls, and making his Maſter's Funeral-orationin-thele Words : © Bright 
© Flower of -Chivalry, quo he; by Ignominious Cudgel thus laid low, a 
* Sacrifice to a:damn'd Sexton's Wrath'; farewel eternal, Honour of thy Race, 
not only Maxcha's Darling, but the whole World's, Glory,now by thy death 
| become like a defenceleſs. Orphay, expos'd-to the Rage, and - Violence of 
* wicked men, that fearleſs now of. thy. chaſtizing Arm, . will raviſh Vertue, 
*and ſet Juftice -naked with- her Heels: upward. . Liberal -above;a thon- 
-<fand Alexanders, who for cight:Months Service only,hadſt enrich'd me with 
'*one of 'the'beſt lands 'r the. World !- © thou, that; wert. hamble to. the 
*Proud, and- lofty to. the humble, . that frightedſt evexy,ane;. of all afraid ; 
**:daring in Danger, tame / Sufferer of Afﬀronts ; a Lover. of Shadows, the 
* Scourge of -Qppreſſors, -and Enemy. of Penitents, -as Oppreſſors of chem: 
'+flves ! "In: a; word, « Kpight-Errant,iand then , what .Tongue of . Mor- 
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*-tals-can-ſay more? But; only farewel-Maſter, farewel Iflands, farewe .al 
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_and at'the end © | 
_ Aniittdls, happily arrivd at Do Quixote's Village ; into which they made 


bleſs ine; with that” litde "Wit : [ have, and [mo more— 
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| Theſe lond Moans and Lamentations fetch'd Don Qaixote again to 
himſelf ; at what time, after a long and profound Sigh,” which was the ,- 


firſt Sg he gave of Life ; He that is abſent, quo he, from Thee, 'moſt 
S 


:erleſs Dulcinea, can never be other 'then miſerable—— Help me, dear - 
yzncho, once more into the Inchanted Chariot, for I am! not in a Condi- 
tion to beſtride unruly Roſinante— Oh—— Sancho— Sancho ! never was 
a Tavert-bisket crack'd into ſo many pieces, as my Shoulder-blade——- 
I have no more uſe of my right Arm, then a joynted Baby — With 
all my: heart, reply'd $a»cho, I am ftill ready to affifi my dear Maſter —— 
And fo, Sir, let's een return home to our own Village, where we may. 
at leiſure conſider of ſome other Adventure , more to our Honour and 
Profir. Thou fſay'ft well, anſwer'd Do» Quixote, 'tis Prudence to weary 
the malicious Influences of the Stars. Upon which words, the Preberd, 
the Carate, and the Barber fail'd not to ftrike while the Iron was hot, and 
having footh'd him vp in his provident Care of himſelf, return'd hum - 
into. his inchanted Cage , Where they laid him forth upon a Truſs of 
Hay, to the great priet of Ryſfnazte, who at"that time didnot a little en-._ 
vy him his Cuſhion. _ ; 2.4 1-7; | 

Thus the. Proceſſion went on in good order ; the Godt-herd retir'd, 
after he had takn leave of the Company , and the Batlifts were paid 
and diſmiſsd by the Crate The Prebend alſo embrac'd the Curare , 
and after he had obtaind his Promiſe to give him an Account 
of Don 2uixote's Cure, purſu'd 'his Journey. And thus the Crate, the 
Barber, Don %uixote and Sancho, were left alone with Roſinante, who a- 
mong ſo many Hurly-burlies had ſhew'd no leſs Patience then his Maſter. 


B22 So that now the almoſt-diſmember*'d Kn _ being laid at his eaſe, as 
= =. we ſaidbefore, upon his Bottle of Hay, dif 


1 
e {aid on iſcreetly ftrew'd under his bruisYl 
Bones ,. the Waggoner drove on according to: the Carate's Direttions ; 
ot 'ſix days ,' according to the grave pace of thoſe lazy 


” 


their entry at high Nooh, upon a'Suzday, of all the Days i the Week. 


Preſently Men, Women, and Children came forth [to ſee the Man i” the 
Cage; but when they 'knew their old Landlord and Acquaintance, Joy 
*and. Admiration © put *em /irito ſuch a fit of hooping and hollowing , 
enough to ha* wakd the ſeven Sleepers three years before their time. 
-In- the mean while, a little Boy ranto carry' the News 'to Dor Quixote's 
Neece 'and Governante, telling *em', . That their. Uncle and' Maſter was 
come home, laid upon'a Bottle of *'Hay, but {© lean and (disfigur'd , .that 
he hardly knew him'again. Ls FT LUBED © 

© -Twou'd "ha? grievd your  Hetirt to ha' heard 'the- Lamentations | of 
his *Kitfwoman, and his old Maid;, when they faw him——- Lord! 
Sir}, Cries one, « What makes ye 'come home'thuis in. a Cage ? And 
then "ſhe! thamp'd Her *Breaft ,' and''waterd:her *Cheeks,: hike a Nutſe 
ar a Futteral. "Was 'there 'ne*re 2a 'Stape-Coach , cries t'orher , -to be 
"Ot , but that 'you'muſt 'be thus tag'd home; like 'a(wild Swediſh Cat? 
The Devi! take” all thoſe Diabolical Books of) Xpighr-Erranrry, cries: the 
Neete—— 'I thisThe 'fryit of Adventuring, \cties the' Maid 2 Theiagl 
dz" great*deal worſe they repeated,” when they:faw chim creep 
s ," like ofle that Had THhatter'd /the top- of a 

Þrefen 
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this ; "* 
" is I cf © 


| his: Bones frotn/the top 
ly cofnes' Sttho Panchi's Wife ('for/ the News/flew 
"and micewih Swag and , , \quo':ſhe; 'and 
*he Lord! be 


Better then his Maſter, quo Sancho. 
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praisd for that, 7 the firſt place, quo his Wife — — But prithee , 
Husband , tell me, quo ſhe , What haſt got all this while by thy 


Squiring ? Haſt brought me home e're a new Petticoat ? -or any Shoos - 
_ and Stockins for the Children? I ha? brought none, of thoſe” Trifles 


home , quo Saxcho, but I ha' brought things of greater "value. | Now 
thou chear'ſt my Heart, quo his Wife, . prithee let's ſee thoſe things of 
Value.. I will ſhew thee at home, reply'd Sazcho; in the mean time 
be ſatisfy d , good Wife; for. if it be our good Fortune to take another 
frisk , as'I hope we ſhall, thon' ſhalt ſee me in a ſhort time Goyer- 


Nour of an- Ifland., I fay of an Ifland, and that ons of the beſt Hands 
in the World"; none of. your paltry Hflands of thirteen to the Dozen; 


Pray God thou  be'fſt John, Husband , quo. ſhe——— But what doſt 


mean by an Iſland ,- Sancho, for I don't underſtand your hard Words ? 


Why look ye', quo Sancho, Tell a Mare a Tale, and ſhel kt a Fart— 
*Tis not for Aſſes to lick Honey ——— Thou' ſhalt underſtand what I 
mean time enough, when thou ſhalt wonder to hear thy felf call'd 
nothing but Lady and Madam , and fee all thy Slaves and' Vaſſals bow- 
ing and cringing about thee, with their Hats off — What doſt 
think on't ? — —. wont theſe be brave zem- Petticoat-days ? P 
the mean, time, good dear Joar Panſa, not a word o' the Pudding—— 

ſtay till the” time comes, and make no Brags——— 'Tis enough , that 
what I tell thee's true — And therefore believe thy nown Sax- 
cho——— Only by the way. let me tell thee , There's no ſuch Pleaſure 
1 the. World, as to be a Squire to a Kyight-Errant thay goes a Nutting 
after Adventures ——— ?Tis true indeed , that. all we meet with, do 
not always ſucceed——— Of a hundred, not fourſcore and nineteen hit 
right— — I know it by Experience, Wife——— thanks be to God, 
I ha' tryd it = 'I ha' been toſsd in a_ Blanket — I ha? been 


thraſhd till my -Bones ha' rattl'd i'-my Skin, like a Bag of Cheſs- 


men Nevertheleſs, *tis- a moſt pleaſant life to ride a hunting, as 


. we do, in chaſe of that Whore Fortune - over Rocks, over Moun- 


tains , - through Deſarts and Foreſts, to viſit Caſtles, and lodge at Inns, 
without paying the Devil a Croſs to the Sot of an Inn-keeper, that gives 
us the beſt Dyet- and Lodging he has. gle hee 

Thus Sancho mus'd his Wife , While Dox Quixote's Niece, and his 
Maid undreſsd him, and put him in his old Bed, where he lay caft- 
ing a melancholy Look, ſometimes upon the one , ſometimes the 0- 
ther ; yet not knowing either them or himſelf, At the ſame time 
the Curate laid a ſtrict Charge upon the Niece to take care of her 
Uncle , but above all things, narrowly to watch him , to prevent his 
making a third Eſcape ; telling her withal, what a deal of Pains and 
Trouble it had coſt him to get him home again. With that the 
Niece and the Maid began again to lift up their Voices; they thun- 
dred our a thouſand MalediCtions go""s Books of * K night-Errantry ; 
and - beſought of Heaven to confound , and ſend to the very Center of 
the Abyſs the Authors of ſo many -Lyes and Impoſtures. In ſhort , 


- they made it their buſineſs diligently to watch the good Gentleman , 


continually alarm'd - with Fears and Jealoufies , leſt they ſhould loſe 
him again, as ſoon as recoverd ; which unhappily not long atter fell 


out accordingly, notwithſtanding all their Induſtry and Diligence. 


The End of the Firſt Part. 
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give him a viſit, and make pal les of the en Ls of his Cine, 
which, however, they thought: ignpoſſible. And becauſe they would not 
« wake a ſleepy Lion, they agreed 'not to ſpeak a word: of Knight-Errantry. 
With theſe Reſolutions they ,enter'd his Chamber, where they found him 
18 g UP in his Bed, in a Waſtcoat'of green Bays, with'a Turban-faſhion'd 
p:Ypon his Head, but with his Skin. ſo wither'd and fallow, and fo. 
)og-lean, that he look'd like the Piture of Death i it ſelf. Nevertheleſs, 
ie. WAS. very glad to ſee his Friends, thank'd *em very civily for their 
kind Vie, and like a man in his perfeQ Senſes, gaye 'em an Account. of 
Snditi6n | as rationally 'as a Colledge-DoQor, and: made! 'em an An- 
{wer to all their Queſtions pertinently and diſcreetly , beyond'their Ima- 
gination. After they had thus. prattld, for ſome time, of ordinary Mat- 
ters, they fell at length upon State- affairs, and began to diſcourſe of Go- 
verniment, reforming ſometimes this bad 'Cuſtome, ſometimes another 
Grievance, and eſtabliſhing new Laws, as if they had been the Soloxs 
of the Age. Upon all which SubjeAts Don ew: reaſon'd with that 
- Gravity, that Diſcrerion, that Knowledge, as if he had been Privy-Coun- 
ſellor to: Charles the. Great, ”and io to all his Succeſſors ; infomuch that - 
the Curate began to think him once more a rational Creature. Nay more, 
his Neece and old Maid, who were preſent at all theſe Diſcourſes, wept 
for Joy,/ and could not forbear to give thanks to Heaven, the one /to ſee 
her Uncle,' the other to find- her dear Maſter had ſo cleverly recover'd his 
Underſtanding: For between the Carate, the Barber, and Don Quixote , 
they had ſo new minted the Government, as if they had made a Stamp a” 


purpoſe for it, and had refind the Common wealth into another U- 
Fopta....... 
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_ eallel thing .1'the World ro:be' put indExecut 10n,' However, quo. the C63 _. 
Tate, methinks your. Worſhip is too chary of (ic. Frankly 'theh I: muſt tell 
ye, WoPIy © Dos Quixote,. 1 ſhould be very loath to tell ir you to: day,' fot 
"the Lords of: the. Council": to be inform'd of it to morrow, and fo:ariother 

'{hall go-and reap-the' Fruits:of my: Inventioh. © For my-/part,-quo'the\Bar- 
. © ber, I {wear by. my Mother's Chaſtity,-to tell ' neither K7z»gy Queen, Rook; 
' Pawn, nor Kpight;' or any ''Man or Woman that lives: pon 'the Earth, of 
it. - An Oath ,:Sir;, that' I learnt out of the Vicar's Tale; inthe: Pre- 
face, to which, he'tells the King who it was that robb'd hint of his huri- 
dred Pieces, and his amblipg Mule. 1 know nothing o the Story, reply'd 
Doz' 2uixote, but I rely upon the Oath, becauſe I believe Mr. Barber to 

be a Man of Honour. ' Let him- be what he will, quo the Craze; 'ih this 
Caſe Ple be his Surety, that he ſhall be as'filent as a red Herring; ':And 
who {hall be Bailſman for you, Mr. Cyrate, reply'd Dov! Quixare? Shaper. 

verbum Sacerdotis, quo the Carate, which obliges me to alt the Secrecy r 
the World. I the Name of Bethlew Gabor, then, quo Don Puixore; what 
has the King to do more, then to make publick Proclamation only for all 
the Kright-Errants. of his Kingdom, to' appear upon a prefix'd day, ' at 
Court ? For tho there ſhould” meet bur half a dozen, there may be one 
among em, fingly . of himſelf fufficietit to deſtroy the whole Power of 
Tarky. For mark what 1 ſay; Gentlemen,” and take me along with ye— 

Perhaps you may think it a miraculous thing for one Kaight alone to de- 

feat an Army oftwo hundred thouſand men, as eafily as if they hadall, being 

joyn'd together, . buit one Head ; and yet you ſee Hiſtories are full of theſe 

Prodigies. Cud's life ! tis a thonſand Pities, that the famous Dox Belians, 
with a Pox tome, for Ile curſe no body elle, is not alive ” this Age; or any 

one of that innumerable Throng of x Race of '4matis it Gaul; for were 

but one of them 'now living to meet theſe Mahomeriens; y* faith I wou'd 
not be i! their Coats—— He would ſo handle *em without Mittens, that 
not a Sutler ſhould return to Conſtantinople. However, patiente: awhile, 

God will provide. for his People, and raiſe np one, it may be; who, tho 

he have not the Reputation of the Kzight- Errants of former Apes, yet may 

| be no way their Inferiour in Courage—— God knows my heart, I fay 
no more. Let me die, quo the Neece, if my Uncle ha' not Rill'4 hankring 
afrer Knight-Errantry. 'Tis very true, reply'd Don 2uixote, a Kpight-Errant 

I am, and a Kypizht-Frrant | will die ; and let the Turk land where he 
pleaſe, when he pleaſes, and with all the Power he can make, once 
more I ſay, God knows my heart. I beſeech ye, Sir, quo the Birber, gr 

me leave to tell your Worfhip a Story of an Accident that happend not 

long ago, not far off, very-pertinent to our Difcourſe at this time. Good 
leave have ye, quo Doz Quixote, go on a God's Name ;, for I'm a preat 

Lover of Stories tc the purpoſe. With that, the Barber thus began : * 

Thete was in the Hoſpital of Bed/amz a certain Perſon, whoſe Relations 
had put himin for no other Reaſon, but becauſe he was mad. He 'was 
only a Batchelor of Art, tho had he'been a Door, many are of opirtior, 
he might ha' been mad enough for all that.” This Batchelor in ſome jew 
years, . weary of his Confinement , beheving- himſelf ſo well fecoverd, 
that he might well deſerve his Liberty, wrote to ſome Noble-man' in/great 

Aurchority, beſeeching him for the Love of God, to'releaſe him our -of his 
Miſery, fince he was fo well come to himfelf; only his Relations kept him 

in till; - to enjoy his Eftate, which they had got into their Poſleſfion. The 

Noble-man, perſwaded by his Letters , ſober and well penn'd, that what 
he alledg'd was true, gave order to pas ro inform himſelf of = 
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Governours; whether what the-Batchelor, wfote, were real or no': Moje- 
over, that he' ſhowld: bimſelf.difcoiyſe hiw, with: an. abſolute Defiga;-if 
be were-fully' recover'd, to order. his Liberty. Thereupon "the. Secretary 
went-\to the Keeper-of Bed/am, and askd him in what. Condition: the 
Batchelor: was? Who made Anſwer, That he was-as' mad as:ever; 'That, 
true it was,” be would: ſometimes talk like a Man of Reaſon and Serfſe, but 
Rill at-the end of the Story he would relapſe into his former 'Extravagan- 
cies, as he; might try himſelf, if he pleas'd'to take the Pains. Thereuppn 
the: Secretary requeſting the Favour , he was carry'd to the Mad-man's 
Chamber, where he diſcoyrs'd the Lunatick a full hour together, without 
- perceiving the leaſt Diſturbance 1n his Brains imaginable. On the orher 
fide, he ptterd ſo much Reaſon, and deliverd himſelf with ſo much Wit, 
and ſo diſcreetly, that the Secretary was tully convinc of his Recovery. 
Nay; he*:went ſo far as to make a plauſible: Complaint againſt the Keeper, 
alledging, That to pleaſe his Relations, and for the ſake of thoſe Preſents, - 
which they continnally ſent hum, he repreſented his Priſoner to. his Friends 
that- came to ſee him, as one that was ſtill a Mad-man,'only that he had 
now and then ſome few lucid Interyals; But after all,that his greateſt Enemy 
was his Eſtate, which his Friends unwilling. to reftore: him, would -not 
acknowledge him to be in his right Senſes, tho they knew better things. 
In ſhort, he diſcoursd at that rate, 'that the-Secretary believing the Kee- 
per to be a Canary-Bird, and his Relations to be.no better then they ſhould 
be, reſoly'd to take him along: with him to his Lord, that he might be able 
to fatisfie himſelf of the Truth of the whole matter, +. The Keeper labour'd 
all he could to perſwade the Secretary to quit his Deſign, deſiring him to 
have a-care what he did ; aſſuring him, that the Batchelor:was mad, and 
that alt he would get by the Bargain, 'would be only the trouble to find 
himſelf miſtaken. But the Secretary perliſting in his Reſolution, and the 
' Order which his Lord had procur'd, being poſitive, the Keeper was fain 
to return the: Mad man his Habit, and to deliver 'him into the Hands of the 
Secretary, to do with him as he pleasd. | ME Ea, 
The Mad-man now fſtript of his Bed/am-Weeds, and finding himſelf re- 
ſtord to the number of Rational Men, begg'd the Secretary's Permiffion, 
that he might only 'take leave of his late Companions in Afidtion. To 
which the Secretary readily conſented, deſirous as'well to ſee. the reſt of 
the mad Folks, as to obſerve a little more narrowly the Humour. of his re. 
 Jeas d Captive. In his Rounds, the Batchelor by and by came to a Chamber 
that-was faſt lock'd, and where lay a man that was as mad as mad could be, 
only. he had his acids Intervalls now and then ; to whom, Adieu, Brother, 
quo the Batchelor, Iam juſt going home, thanks be to God, that has re- 
or'd me to my Senſes ; only I call to know what Service I:can do thee a- 
broad.. I hope God will be as merciful to thee, as he. has been to my ſelf, 
In the mean time uſe the means, pray to him, and truſt in him. For my 
part, I ſhall not fail to ſend rhee many a hot Bit: For 'tismy Opinion, that 
all our Madneſs: proceeds from Stomachs empty of Viftuals, and Brains full 
of Air. 'Eat, therefore, drink, and be merry; for. this deſponding in Miſ- 
- fortune, is but a lingring way of dying, 39 DIS 
.. Juſt over againſt this Aparmtent lay another three fizes madder then he, 
who liſtning with an envious Attention to: the Batchelor's Diſcourſe, {tarts 
up' ina great Fury out of his Straw, where he lay as naked as a Virgin that 
has put oft-one. Smock to put on another, and all enrap'd ; Who's that, 
quo-he, that's -going away ſo. well recoyerd,' and ſo wile? *Tis1, Brother, 


reply'd the Batchelor, *tis I; Brother, that -have-no longer need of Whey 


and 


- Not. 
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er-bolts; of; ;Heav Hands v;and . in the;itwinkling ofontt 
Hon pipes rhe whole War od in into Aﬀhes.,- Bur Twill Nof Pl 4h 
ignorant, filly. dſeyere] Ks L-will be;moxe: merciful, kvillioals {hut 
Us: Flo -gates of: the Slie,, ſo that there, ſhall cog fall, a IropatRain 
uponthe City, nor the Suburbs; NOT: the ;Countrey twenty: Miles rougd, far. 
three. years. together, cqunting.. ,from. this very. Day: and,;Mgment- ty. py 
mba teh ſolemn Ryoteftation, £ill.the particular Expiration of RXTÞ> Ga 
in luſiwely..;. Thou, free, thou, ſound, and in. thy. Senſes, and. I* here; -nx: 
>mperd, and chaindtomy Straw;!. By my;;Thunder;;:let; me; be baap's, 


Pa damn'd, if it, raina Spoon-full-in all chat; tame. 1: :TheBatchelor 7 ASNINE 


heard: the Mad-man ;rave at this rate; : turns-to the TIA: and taking 
him by, che Hand; Sir, ſaid he, never let the: Menaces of, this Magstmaty 
trouble ye; "pa if he be. > Jupiter, and will not [ett rain; lam the'Sun 
that draws up the, Clouds into the: Skie, and: it. {hall raig-wben 1 pleaſe, 
and where. I pleaſe-in, ſpite of his Teeth, - Oh, ——_ Mr Phoebus \ crydothe 
Secretary, you ſpeak very. well,; | however, J the: -mgan time-*twill not be; 
_ ſafe to;provoke my! Lord. Jupiter, ſtay 1 ' your Chamber, to: day,  and>we'll 
come to morrow,. or.next. dayto/fetch. ye ay when; Monſieur Jupiter:is: 
in a. better Humour.; .. The: Keeper, and: che People that! were. with him, 
-.could;.not forbear. bughing - ;;onlythe; Senor y was nof alittle: troubl'dto 
find bymIf.. ſo cheated/by.a_ Mad-man. ort;:the Batchelor/beiog Ar R 
- robd again, was. ſent.49 his Chamber ; Je Tale x0ds. +... - 
. _ Well}, -Monfieus.iBarber, quo. \Dow Quixote, and. this at” length i is your 
Tale, whichy you [ſay, was ſo,/pat; to' the bultel, and. which you, onde: 
\rbear telling for. the Heart; Blood, and.Guts of ye Oh Sgminr 
 Wiſhiball;. Signior Waſh: ball! "How, blind muſt he; be, that can't ſee Hs 4 
' a Mill-tone ? Does .not your -worſhipful, [; er: head-ſbip know, that all: 
Compariſons. made Dafwece: Wh and HWity.\Beadty and-Reouiy,: Courage and: 
Conrage, are. odigus Mr. Gerber, Lam, hee Jupet ir: nor x Sun, : 


neither do I — K be one of the Sages of the Age; all that Liaion-- 


at, Is only to make, the / World to underftand;the: Prejydice\ it: does; itſelf. 
in mA xt; endeavouri Might ; and;; Main ;the:i Reſtoration) of: :cootemnn'd: 
and:{lighted Knight: Errancry. i But: after! oli, Tifind,: that this unfortunate: 
and-p: od Age is, anworthy that - vaſt Ada which ener ge: 
enjojid,, Kyright-Errants. took; up os ho ten 
dp ah Protettion, of Ladies, the | dlie of (Wjdows:H 
ReWanl gw Nos and, the;Pupiſhment, Aon Hay and lofty: b, 
 adays, 'are for their: ſoft. Garments "da Tiſſue. mh Silk 
wo Apron and Cora of Mail 3 they wen rather. ſtand 
ir Sh | ps; per mU.an pernwig' meaſuring. a. yard of 7 
44 ne then meet.an : Ennay wn [rather 
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w_ iCortfi In diothe: Apritle pound Iietothels: Elf ikea 'd af 
wah Company win 6nd ae ep 
new a8ays; (har foil leav pk ; or bedscr0. take ' a Nap" the 
Airy'ared from head to" foor, 2d" Expos'd tall che Ioedtzeeuini 
cos 8f Heat arid Cold 7 Where" are any'now; thar without! Riirridg from 
theiy! Seirtups, only leaning their Heads uſt mag rut ' their 
d/@nces,: ſtrive, * 49 it' 'were, > I66t brave DreatH Md Nr ar 
2"thiguſsnd” other” Diſcomforts of 'Life#?'': I j aphid, "Whereis th 
Nr 'khis eithe" of the day, who\afrer' he has clamber'd ogy -ns 
ver Forrefts and Deſarts,' fieding * 'bimfelf/ upon' the brink: of theiSes, 
whers there is H6- other. Veſſel tobe: hid; bur only a ſmatl Wherry that 
bas neither” Sails, Maſts; Oars! or Sexrhen';, whe atiy' Shilly. Sballf's 
throws | himſelf "hand over head into the Boat, conſulting nothing but his 
C6vrage, tho he ſees the Sex Ullnan' Uproar;" '6n6/Waye  mouneing.Him 
to 'the'Skie, *a8d knother' tumbling him! down to'chebottont of rHedeep; 
yet all rhis while'th' undaurited! Knight lits his Boats firenly: as his Saddle, 
as/if .he knew not what Danger was; and by and by, 'whett he leaſt ex- 
peRs it; finds: himſelf three 'rhouſand®Leapues fromthe place 'where he. 
firſt etnbatk'd ; and'skipping/aſhore,” like 'a Taylor' from his Shop-b6ard, in 
a 'ftranpe' Countrey, performs' thoſe extraordinary Atchievements,' thar 
deferve to' be engraver i? Braſs;''as an Erernal. Moehurment- of his Reviown, 
Bit now'Effeminaey,' and paltry Lazinels, and the 'Theor oy of Cuftard-En- 
counters are the Vertues 4: [ti mide, thartrivwph, wopuny el over 'Labour, 
Vigilancy, and the true praQtice of Arms, that only! flouriſh inf the Age 
of Gold, 'and among Kyight: Evrants, But give-me leave to ask ye, Where 
d'ye- find more/Honour,' or imore Courage, then in Amadis de Gaul? Who 
telprudent,"*hen-' Palmeriy bf England ? Who more” affable"then the 
WhiteTwant > Who'more' a Courier then Liſnert of Greece ? Who more 
Raek'diand hewn,: or a greater -Hewer and Hackſter) theni Belianis'? Who 
more undatnted, then Perion/of Gasl?: Who more daring, then Felixmart 
of ''FIy*caria?' WW ho' more prudent,” then King Sobrix ?- Who more invinci- 
bleythen Orlandb > Who carrcompare,” for Valour and Courtelie, with Ro- 
ger from whom-the Dukes: of Ferrara are deſcended; according t&' Tarpin 
in his Coſmography/N AN theſe! Knights, and'a {hw many more that I have 
he Budget of wh Memory, were- Knights Errant, the Glory and Orna- 
D—_ Chivaliy-;>and. fuch'as rheſe are they,  whotnl would-adviſe the 
King: 'to make/ Us of, if be: aim'ar his own good, afd/to ſave Charges3 
andithen Jet :thes Thrk kifs-where' he fate a' Saryrdiy. > However it be, 1 
aw refolv'd- not ro-keep \Houſe, wherher-the - Secretary come to: fetch me 
cut; or-no;- anbolicliier: i pier will ſend Rainor not; *is'not a-Fart mat-' 
terito me; Andy now, Mr. Ow of Epſom you find that E underftand! your 
worthipful Tale. « e aud | 
UTraly Siri Dow: Quixbre, quo. the. Burber, 1 hadins &Gen to diſpleaſe 
yourWiorſipg God Witneſs, and- therefore] hope'you will take no- 
| r — hap t I: ha'faid. Wherher \take'ir amiſs or no, reply'd Don 
Dg£ot23'you are" ior. to be fo faucy as" to examine "the. Let t at paſs, 
qprhe Cn or ae been e Nowehr only, Woes inter- 
i8g:your' Diſcourſe,” pray me leave P my-rutn; to- be ſatisfy'd in 
| which Don @ujixot aun $75 have Skewer'd into-my 7mm rb 
ele boy Mirll Our are, © nero _ Why then, Sir; reply*d:the-_ 
at, "Lanny forthe 6ul & re, be perſwaded, thatany of this whole 


wo haRrvarts which: your Worfhip has wuſter'd together, 'were 
wry ; the beeibf{Men OW? Wee! boxn- *j a:Wormean: roger as 
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as whbey: _ into- thib World, 'or —_— witNowy vhe-Conſing'es the 
Pariſh 3 but to deal ingeniouſly op jr >: that they were oaly'Tales\mads 
at” random; and vent by + fore' of idle Fellows: that eto 'not how 
berter” to- employ themſelves, if they' wers! nbt half aſleep: when th 
wrote 'em.'! Seenow the common Etror, re ly'd Dow Buixore, that 'mifl 
' guides the chiefeſt part of Mankind, and makes 'em ſuch ſtupid Infidels'ts 
queſtion the _ of thoſe renowned Champions. Neither 1s it the firſt 
time that T have. had Tſeveral Diſputes and'Quartels in defending this ma- 
nifeſt Truth, - wherein ſometimes Þha* got che betrer; ſometimes not. And 
yet the Truth is ſo apparent, that I dare be confident I ha' ſeen Amadis de 
_ Gaol with my own Eyes.” He was atall man,” with' a ſanguine lively Com- 
plexion,” a" well 'ſhap'black Beard; and a ſowr, affable Aſpe® : He was 
no great Talker, ſeldofry angry, and never long in a Paſſion. - "And I could 
as calily give you @ Deſeription of all the Kg ht» Errants i the: World, as | 
 ba"dane chis-of Ammallis i" for that afteriyou have welt ſtady'd in Hiſtory their 
famous Exploits, and! various Humours, ordinary Philoſophy”: will teach 
ye: to dehaeate their Peatures, their Complexion, their 'Stature, nay, the 
very Air! of their Faces,'and whatever elſe 6 you | defire ro know. 
- Pray, : Gignior Don' Quixote, how tall. was 'the' Giant ' Morgante'? Whe- 
her thets wete Giants'or! not; rej d Don Qurx0te, is 2 great Diſpute a- 
mong the' lezrned. However, holy- Scripture' that cannot err an Atom 
from the Truth, informs us! [rhere's che Giants;-as we find by the Story of 
Goliah, who was ſeven Cnbits and a half high. In Sicily alſo have been found 
the Bones of Men's 'Sh6ulders' and: Thighs ſo.'b1 "hat from thence we 
muſt of 'neceffity- conclude by the'certain. Rules Geometry, the men, to 
whom they: belong's: to, have' beery as [big and'as high as St. Pulchers 
Steeple. ' Nevertheleſs; Fdo not affirm for Trath,; that Morganre was ſuch 
a hideous May-pote, rather 1 am'apt eo believe he was not altogether fo 
tall. Andthar which moves me'tothink fo, is this:; That the Story ſaies, 
he ſometimes ſlept within doors. Now if there were any Houſe hat 
could contain him, he eonld never be ſich an unreaſonable Monſter. That's 
very true, reply'd the Crate, who being highly pleas'd with theſe extra- 
vagant Fancies of Dos Quixote, ask'd him at the ſame time, what he 
thought of Rinaldo, and Orlando, and the reft of the Twelve Peers, who 
all had been Ky br- Errapts! As for "Rina, reply'd Don NZuixote, 1 dare 
be. bold to fay Ange he was a Man'brbad-fac'd, bo a ns Tuddy Com- 
plexion, ſparklin Goggle-eyes, damnable captions, extreamly chokerick, 
. a Cxoteron of Thieves and High-way-men, and a great keeper of lewd 
debanch'd' Company. As 'for Rowland, Rotolend, or Orland, for all 
eſe: Names the went Þy'; without doubt he was a ſhort | ſquat Man, 
avert {houlders, ſomewhat bow:- leg'd, and hunch-back'd, brown-viſag's, 
red-bearded, and very” hairy in his' Body ; a menaei "furly AſfpeQ, and 
a great: Talker, bur withal, very civitand gentle. It Ovlindo ; quo the C#- 
rate, were' ſuch a fort' of x _— atron Blade, as you deſcribe 
him, no wonder that cet preferr'd downy- bearded Medoy 
defore him, who was young; ha Hine And courtly” As for Madam Angelica, 
Mr. Carate, (gi me leave to "elly ye, 4i$0t6,-fhe was'as right as m 
Leg, asthey fay, a mect fickle GH {He orddyobrain'd Shari! a confo 
_ ed''St t, ' more fonios in Fey fo her drinking Heakhs, andftrain: 
ing the Wine elirongh h er ' Stock, 'then'for her. Petit? or Vertue: She fet 
at noughr- Kings and' Princes, and diftlaining x the moſÞ prudent and valiant 
Warriours 2nd K Kni ob wer ever "were? ts World; pick'd\up  beardlefs 


"ys to cool her wand Heat , "that' had neither Honour, nor _ 
ut 
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but only: the Reputation. .of ny; one that. pleas'd; his. Miſtrefles,. And 
therefore:the'celebrated- 4rioffo, that had a great Kindneſs for her; - extoll'd 
her Beauty, -and flatterd, her more then-ever Lady. was flatterd in a Des. 
cation to a: Play, when he, found what a Choice, ſhe had made forher ſelf; 
ſeems: to- ha? been aſbam'd of her, and concludes her Story. with ;theſe:two 


| Co 
R I: | j \ 
_ 2 (13 $101HGHD 


 - But . howſhe came to be a Prince's Miſs, | \ 11) 
' I' the next Age youll know, but not in this. (111 | © 


- Whether this were ſpoken by way of Propheſie, I cannot-tell (ifor-Poets 
formerly, as ſtill they pretend, were taken to be a ſort of. Sooth-{ayers) 
but this is certain, that in proceſs of. time there was a Poet or Poetaſter. 
that wrote- a Poem, and: call'd it Angelica's Tears, perhaps forthe rarity 
of the SnbjeQ; for it may ſo happen, that a Whore may live-'to repent; 
and. another wrote a :Panegyrick in; Praiſe of her, Beauty and. Modeſty., 
peradventure well hit'd by ſome of ther natural Iſſue, who wereunwilling 


| their great Grandmother ſhould lie under fo foul a Scandal. 1 wonder, ant 


like your Worſhip, quo the Barker, that no body ever .writ a Satyr againſt 
her, ſince ſhe was ſo bad as you fay:ſhe was. -, I make no queſtion, reply'd 
Don Quixote, but Sacripant or Orlando had done” it, had they' been Poets. 
For it 1s the faſhion among deſpis*'d , Lovers to rail upon their Miftreſles, 
tho to tell. ye true, *tis an unhandſom piece of Revenge , and; beneath a 
goomen Spirit. However, I never heard of any Libel that ever came 
orth to Angelica's Diſadvantage, tho ſhe were one that always'\made Mifſ- 
chief where e're ſhe 'came. That was a wonder indeed, quo the 'Curate— 
But here they were interrupted by a Noiſe below 1”: the Conrt, / where the 
Niece and the old Maid; were ringing-;a Bi{/ings-gate Peal, as loud as two 
Saints Bells—— which made *em liſten to hear what was the matter. 


- , __ 
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CHAP. 11. 


Of the pleaſant quarrel that happen'd between Sancho and Don Quix- 
- ote's, Niece, and Governante, Ae? | 


THE Occaſion of the Noiſe, it ſeems, was. this ; that 'Saxcho'Panſe 
 :knock'd at the Door, and endeavour'd to force his way into the 
Houſe, deſiring to ſee his Maſter. But Do gs Neice and Governeſs 
at the ſame.time oppos'd him with all their Might ;' ye idle Varlet, ye Pum- 
kin-headed Rogue, they cry'd, ye ſhan't come within theſe. Doors— for 
you are; he, and none but you that debauch my|Uncle, and put him upon 
all his impertinent Rambles—- Get ye. home to your -own Kennel, with a 
murrain, -and. don't” trouble us. wi'.your Viſits... Padres to Satan, quo 
Sencho,'' thou art deceiv'd above half in 'half; . for if any body be 
debauchd, ;;tis;I amithe Perſon; 'tis I that ha? been lead the Devil's Dance 
from' Poſt to! Pillar, upon Promiſes . of more. Butter then,Bread, and. not 
our Maſten;z;*rwas he that inveag]'d me from my-Wife and Children with 
his colloguing, 'and diſſembling,and fair Promiſes of. an Iſland he would'give 
me—- and 1 think a- blind Man wou'd. be glad to.ſee't. Hell conſume thee; 
and all rhy-Iſlands together, reply'd the GoverneG— what! ſhould ens 
> HIT | | gree y 
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leaving this Diſcourſe till another time, and more leaſure to recifie what 
has been done amils, prithee tell me, Sazcho, what dd the Neighbours 
talk-of me ? What do they ſay of me ?! the Village ? What Opinion has 
the Nobility of me ? How do the Knights diſcourſe of my Valour, my Ex- 
ploits, and my Afﬀability ? What do they think of my Deſign to- reſtore 
to its ancient Luſter, the almoſt-forgotten Order of :Kxight-Errantry? Ina 


word, without any ConGideration of Flattery or Reſpett, tell me truly agd 
| ſincerely 
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The Liſe'and Atchievements of Part IE 


_ ſincerely; like atrueand faithful Servant, what. thou -haſt- heard. For 1: 


. would 'have'thee toiknow, Sazcho, that if Princes were inform'd, as: they - 


ought to be, of the-naked Truth, by men of unbyaſsd Vertue, Tranqui-: 
lity and Peace, Juſtice and Abundance, would: blefs' the World, and this. 
tron Age of ours, *by'a miraculous Philoſopher's ' Stone, 'would be chang'd 
into an Age of Gold. Remember. this Advertiſement, friend 'Sancho, to 
ſpeak the Truth, without apparelling and:diſguiſing her Beauties; forſhe's 
a Lady that always ought tobe ſeen naked. That I ſhall do fromthe bot- 
.tom of Heart, reply*d Sazcho, provided you will not bee offended, if I tell 
what T heard, juſt as I heard it, and no otherwiſe, and preſent.ye Madam 
Truth" as naked as ever you ſaw Lady 1 your Life. Upon my Honour, quo 
Don 9uixote, nothing ſhall offend me , ſpeak freely, and withour, Cir- 
cumlocution. | | ff 

In the firſt place then, Sir, you are to know, that your Neighbours take 
ye for a perfe&t Mad-man, and me for a man, that at beſt, has not: over- 
much Wit. The Gentlemen ſay, that your Worſhip, vent'ring beyond the 
Limits of Gentility, have aſſum'd to your ſelf moſt arrogantly the Title of 
Doz, and have Dubb'd your ſelf a Kxight wich two Acres of Land; 'a Tat- 
ter before 'and another behind. ' The Knights take Pepper Y the. Noſe, to 
ſee that your Genttemen think themſelves equal with them, eſpecially 
your Gentlemen Squires, that mend and--lam-black their own Shoes, and 
are forc*dito beg/a Needle-ful of courſe Yarn to darn their own Stockins. 
All-this, 'nothing-concerns me, reply'd Doz Zuixore ; for thou know'ft; I 
always wear pood. Cloaths, and never patch my Breeches. True it ts, 
they may 'be'a little out at Elbows ſometimes, or want-a Skirt, bur ithat's 
the fault of my Armour that-Jooſens the Stitches, and rubs out the Cloath. 
Then Saxcho proceeding, as for your Valour, your Courteſie, your Exploits, 
and your great Deſign, the World ſpeaks variouſly.” Some ſay he's mad, 
but a 'good merry-conceited Fellow— others, x (i he's valiant, but his 
Luck's naught— others, that he's affable, but damn'd impertinent— In 'a 
word, they ſpend ſo many ſeveral Verdicts upon ns, thar they leave neither 
you nor me a found Bohe in-our Skins. Hark ye me, Sancho; the more emi- 
nent Vertue is, the more ſhe's expos'd to,Calumny. Few of the great men 
of this World could eſcape her venomous Teeth. Juli: Ceſar, that valiant 
and prudent Captain, was lookt upon as ambitious, and reproach'd for his 
Luxury, and Effeminacy in his Habit. Alexander was accus'd for a Drun- 
kard and a Debauſhee;; that Hero, who for his renown'd Atchievements 
well deſerv'd the Name of Gyear, Hercules, after he had conſum'd himſelf 


in reſtleſs Toil, and Labours incredible, was beſpatterd with the Titles of 


voluptuous and laſcivious. *Twas reporred of  D. Galaor, the Brother of 4- 
ads, that he was ſo hufly no body could: keep him. Company ; and: of 


- Amadis himſelf, that he would cry like a Child. And therefore, my dear 


Sancho; I never mind the Quips'and Girds of Malice, if they gall my Re- 
putation'no more then theſe; being latisfy'd ſhedealsno worſe by me then 
the did before by thoſe unblemiſh'd and renowned Warriors. Body o' my 
Father, quo Saxcho, you ſay well, if this were all— but the Devil's in'em, 
rhey dont ſtop here : Why, what can they ſay more, reply'd Do» Quixote? 
More! quo'Sarcho— Cuds-foot, Sir, why we are ſtill to flea the Cat's 
Tail; you have had'nothing yet but Cream of A/wonds and white Bread. 
But if y* have ſuch'a Deſire to'hear what ſevere Sentences are daily paſs'd 
upon ye, Ile bring ye'one preſently that ſhall give ye a full Account, with- 


out miſſing a Tittle. For here's Bartholemew Carraſco's Son, who makes ir 
his Buſineſs to viſit all the noted Coffee-hoyfes about the City, twice a day, 


newly 
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newly come to Town. with a Sack-ful of News. And he tells me, yout 
Life 1s already in Print, under the Name of the Mof# Tygenious Gentle- 
man, Don Quixote de le Manrha. He faies, Iam in too by by owti Name 
of S«ncho Pancha, and that they have jumbl'd in Madam Dulcinea del To- 
boſo by Head and Shoulders ; nay, and as if the Devil had- been their 
Intelligencer, they have crowded 1n ſome things too, that were only pri- 
vate Diſcourſes between you and 1 ; how the murrain they ſhould come to 
know %em otherwiſe, I can't for my Soul imagine. Afſuredly , reply'd” 
Don Quixote, it muſt be ſome Necromancer that has writ this Story- _ 
for they are here, and there, and every where, like Sata himſelf. How 
ſhonld he be a Necromancer, quo Sancho, for young Corraſco tells me, he. 
writes his Name: Cid Hamet Hen-en-bakey? That's an Arabian Name, 
reply'd Don Quixote. That may very well be, quo $azcho, for they ſay, your 
Arabians are great Admirers of Hen and Bacon ; it they don't, Im fare I do. 
And thus, friend Szxcho , thy Belly has put thee out ; for thou art in- 
deed within a mile of an Oak of the Name, which is Bexengel;, not Hex- 


| ax-baken, you Logger-head, if I miſtake nor ; and Cid fignifies Lord. I 


'- how pleaſantly they chatte 


never ſtand upon Names, quo. Sazcho, but if you deſire to hear young Cor-' 

raſco's News, T'le -bring him hither flying-— Prithee go, Sazcho, cry*d 

Don Quixote, for my ViQuals will do me no good, till 1 underſtand the 

Truth of this matter. With that, Sazcho ran down Stairs, and returning 

in a ſhort while after, brought young Corraſco along with him ; and now ' 
: you {hall hear ! the next Chapter. | 


 _— 
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CH: AP. HL 


Containing the learned Diſcourſe between Don Quixote, Sancho Pan: 
| fa, and the young Corralco, | 


' A LL the while Sancho was gone, Don Quixote thought every Minute 

a thouſand years, till he came again. He fatelike one that had been 
ſtudying the Philoſopher's Stone, muling, and dreaming, and wondring 
who the Devil this Perſon ſhould be, that had finiſh'd and printed the 
Story of his famous Atchievements, e're the Blood of his Enemies had ſcarce- 
ly done reaking upon the Blade of his Sword. But at length he concluded 


it muſt be ſome Necromazcer who had wrought this Miracle, either as a 


Friend to extol his great Exploits, above whatever yet had been =p 
by the moſt famous Knights that ever pranc'd upon the Ball of the Earth ; 


. or elſe as an Enemy, to diſparage the Merit of his noble Ations, and de- 


baſe 'em below the moſt pitiful Orchard-Robbertes of the meaneſt Squires; 
tho, quo he to himſelf, I do not remember that ever the little Hen-rooft 
Attempts of Squires, were ever recougy in the Book of Fame. But let 1t 
be what it will, if the Book were print&, he thoughtit could not. chuſe 
but be magnificent, lofty; and true, fince *twas the Hiſtory of a Knight- 
Errant. This "was his Conſolation for a while ; but then agen, when he 


_ confiderd, that the Author had given himſelf the Title of C:4; and con- 


ſequently muft be a Mvor; refleQing , I fay, that the Moors were all a 
Company of Mountebanks and Chymiſts, then he was ready to hang him- 
ſelf, fearing left the Hiſtorian ſhould have been too laviſh in talking of his 
Amours, to the Prejudice of his illuſtrious Lady Dytcinea del Tobofo's = 
FE: .05 Rr Ky 5 
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fity.z and mortally dreading, left the Hiſtorian ſhould ha? forgot to ex 
his pwn Fidelity, 'and the | Favily and Reſerv'dneſs, hich bs had oy 
ways. obſery'd in his Pafſion for her ; and how he had always flighted Em- 
prefles, Queens, and Ladies of all ſorts of Qualities, and kept all his wan- 
ton and laſcivious Inclinations at a Bay, for fear of tarniſhing his Loyalty 
to his beloved Damſel. | BP. | | 
Plung'd over head and ears in theſe melancholy Fancies, Saxcho and the 
young Corraſco found him; at what time he ſeem'd to wake out of. a 
Dream, to receive the young Schollar, whom he complemented with all 
the Civility imaginable. | 
This Corraſco, tho his Name were Sampſon, was none of the bigeeſt in 
Body., but an anointed Crackrope, about four and twenty years of Ape, 
lean and pale, but witty, and a notable Fellow for Bantring, as they call 
it now adays. He was round-viſagd, flat-nosd, and wide-mouth'd, all 
the Signs of a wicked and ſcurrilous Diſpolition, and: of one that would 
never ; wile to abuſe his Friend, ſo he could make Sport for himſelf, as 
' he plainly diſcover'd, when he ſaw Doz Quixote. For immediately he 
threw himſelf upon his Knees before him ; and after he had humbly beg'd 
the Fayour -to kiſs his Highneſss Hands, My Lord Don Quixote, fig he, 
| by the holy Order of Prieſthood, you are certainly the moſt famous and 
renowned, Kight-Errant that ever was, or ever will be through the whole 
extent of the Univerle. All the Bleſſings of Paradiſe be upon Cid Hawet 
Benengeli, for writing the Hiſtory: of your valiant Exploits; and may he 
never want C/arer, as long as he lives, that tranſlated it into Exgliſh, for 
the Delight and Paſtime of Male and Female. And bleſt are we, that 
' the Copy comes out now 1n Peace and Quietneſs ;' for there had like to 
ha' been a foul Stir about it, while one Book/eller claim*d one Limb of your 
Lordſhip, and another another, Is it true then, reply'd D. Quixote, thar 
my Life is in Print, and that a Moor has writ it ?'*Tis very certain, my 
Lord, reply'd Corraſco ; and that I believe there has been printed already in 
ſeveral Languages above twelve thoufſarid Volumes at Lisbon, Valentia, 
Barcelona, Antwerp, Colen, Paris, London, &c. and Idon't believe that any other 
Books. will be printed for theſe ſeven. years together. Truly, quo Dor 
Quixote, one of the greateſt Happinefles that can befall a Man i'-this 
World, is to. ſee himſelf in good Eſteem and Reputation in the World: 
For Eſteem and Reputation,. quo the young Schollar, Fle/ aſſure ye, my 
Lord.Doz Quixote, ,you ha; won it above a hundred Pikes length, from all 
the Kyights-Errant that ever were. And the Mooriſh Author, and his Tranſ- 
lators have been very induſtrious. to ſet forth your CharaGter with all the 
' Ornaments that can give it luſter, your Undauntedgeſs in Danger, your 
 Conftancy.in Misfortune, and Patience in ſuffering Wounds, Buffets, and Ba- 
_ Kinado's, and your Reſerv'dneſs and Continency in your Platonick Amours 
between your ſelf and the moſt Illuftrious | Mazda, Dulcinea delT oboſo: Bo- 
dikins, quo Sancho, 1 never heard her calld the'1k/trious Mdam before, but 
only Madam Dulcinea; and therefore certainly that muſt be a fault- i? the 


Hiſtory,.. That's a ſmall Miſtake, if there be no-worſe, quo the Schollar—— 
Well——; but. Signjor. Corvaſco, quo Don: Quixote, which of all my At- 
chievements and APentnres does. the Hiſtory moſt take notice of, and lay 
its greateſt ſtreſs. 0 Remark-upon ? Why, truly;my Lord, quo Corraſco, 
in this the Judgments ..and Opinions of Men..are divided; {ome:cry up the 
Adventure of the Windmills, which your Highneſs: took: for ſo many Mor- 
gantes and; Aſcaparts.; ſome, that of the Fulling:wills ; Others extol to the 
ie} that: other, when you fonght, with the :wo. Armies, that afterwards 
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prov'd to be two Flocks of: Sheep, where you wrought Miracles. Others: 
are Tooth and Nail for the Adyenture-bf the: dead Corps that was: carrying: 
to' Segovia.” Others: will lay tenipound to.a Crown ;upon that of the Ga/- 
" tex-Slaves: ſome are mad to pawa their very Souls upon that of the Bees 
diTine Giants; but the more prudent ſort care ready to. make afidavir,thar 
the Adventure of the Biſcayacr,: ought to be engrav'd; in_Marble, 'above all 
the reſt. I beſeech ye,' Mr, Scholar, quo Sancho, 1s there no mention of 
the Adventure of the Carriers,-when our precious Roſinante long'd: for the © 
forbidden Fruit. There's every: thing in,-reply'd the Sehollar, the. Author 
has left.nothing out, not ſo much as honeſt Sachos dancing Trenchmore i! 
the Blanket, 1:did not dance i the Blanket, quo Saxcho; ſor I danc'd i'the 
Air; to my. grief be it ſpoken ; and therefore that's another Lye. | Certain- 
ly, quo Doz Zxixote, there isno Hiſtory 1 the World where you: ſhallfind 
one man to be always. proſperous, mych- leſs any. Story. of Kighr- Erran- 
iryz where many. times you meet with nothing but Crofles and Misfortunes. 
Tis very true, 'reply'd Corraſco, and therefore there 'are ſome who' have 
read your Life, that very much blame the Author for. being ſo careful to 
inventory that infinite number of Drubbs, and Rubs, and Ribroaſtings, thar 
you have receiv'd With Cudgels, Candleſticks, and Pitch-forks, from Car- 
riers, Mule-drivers, and Pexitents, inf{everal deſperate Encounters.* How- 
ever, quo Saxcho, *twas Truth of Hiſtory. - Why, truly, Mr. Schollar, quo 
Don 2uixote, they might as well ha' been left out, now I think on'c ; for 
AQtions that neither impair, nor alter the Hiſtory, are better bury'd in fi- 
lence, then continii'd to Poſterity, if they. redound to the Prejudice of the 
Lord of the Story. Afuredly, #zeas was never ſo pious as Virgil makes 
him, nor U/yſſes never ſo wile as Homer deſcribes him. I beheve it, re- 
ply'd Corraſco ; but 'tis one thing to write like a Poez, another thing to write 
like a Hiforian, *Tis lufficient for a Poet to report things as they ought 
to be ;. but a Hiſtorian muſt relate Matter of 'FaQ, as it- was really tranſ- 
ated, withour ſ{werving from the Truth, upon any Pretence what- 
ever. / a, | | nd | 
If the worſhipful or, quo Saxtho, be fo conſciencious 1n telling of 
Truth, | 30pe, among. all the Showrs of Baſtinado's that fell upon my 
Mafter, he has not forgot mine ; for they-never took meaſure of my Ma- 
ſter's Shoulder, but they were always ſo kind to take the ſame meaſure of 
my whole Body to boot. But 'twasno wonder, that, '{ince 'tis his own 
Rule, that if once rhe Head akes, all the reſt of the Members ſhould ſuf- 
fer. Y are an unlucky, difſembling Knave, Sancho, reply'd Don Quixore ; 
for now, Sirrah, I ſce you can find a-Memory, when y *ave a mind to't. 
How the Devil ſhould I forget the Swadlings I ha' ſuffer'd,” that are 
not well out o' my Ribs to this Hour ? Hold your prating, Sazcho, quo 
Don Quixote , and let Mr. Corraſco proceed. You ſpeak very ſeaſonably, 
reply'd the Schollar, for with all theſe Interruptions, we ſhall ne're ha 
done. Yet I muſt needs fay this for honeſt Saxcho, that he is no ſuch con- 
temptible perſon, as being the ſecond i the Story ; and ſome there are, who 
had rather hear his impertinent Prattle, then all the. learned Diſcourſes of 
his Lord. Tho ſome there are agen, that take him for 4 Cully,at leaſt,a very 
credulous Simpleton, to believe his Maſter ſpoke a tittle of Truth, when 
he offer d him the Government of an Iſland.” Forbear, Mr. Schollar, quo 
Don 2uixote, what I ſaid, I faid; and what I faid, I intended ; but this it 
is, I find that Sancho has not ſow'd his wild Oates, there's a Glimmer 1n 
his Touch-box ſtill ; however, Age and Experience may fit him in time for a 
Government,at leaſt by that time I have 00 togive him. Fore George, vir, 
Tr . 12 s quo 
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"my 208 peo The Life and Atchievements.of Tx ar t1E- 
_ quo: Sancho; 'that Iſhnd which'T cannot-govern at, this Age;! Efſhall neves 
-—— _ govern atthe Age .of  Methuſelah.;\ but the: Miſchief is, we 'lia" Brains 6s 
_ nough; but we-watit'the Ifland.c! Well, but leaving this''bufinefs of the 
_ unfortunate Tſlinds, Iam very. glad, Mr. Schollat, that the Hiſtorian: is 1d 
We: 2 kind as to: remember--me, and fo to ſpeak of :me, as not to (give me'an 
G ill-CharaRer':' For, by: the Faith of a Chriſtian; had he” faid any thing | 
4 thardid-not become an o/d Chriftiay, as I am,'T ſhonld/ha' rung hin ſuch 
a Peal, rharthe Deaf\ſhould have'heard: me. © I'confeſs, quo'the Schollar; 
E as filly, and as illiterate Fellows: as thou, 1have. wrought greater! Miracles 
k then thar,'?? this Age. - | Miracle '2we no Miratles, quo Santo, let every one 
R712 have. + care- what he writes concerning other Men, and'not- put down-aet 


= randoni, right or-wrong, whatever-comes-into his'Noddle. ' The'miain fault 
_"_— found with this Hiftory, quo the 'Schollar;'is this,' That the - Aurhop has 


Et thruſt into-it, by Head-and Shoulders, the'Novel of the: Cariouwd Imperti- 
Ee” zent.; not-that the thing-is i1l writ; or badly invented, - byt- becauſe it has 
1 no coherence withi the:Story of on Znixoce. Flelay my'lite,' quo Sixthe, 
E the Son. of a Whore has 'made a Gallimawſrey' of , my Mafter*s Life, ati 
A crowded foul and clean, Higghde-pigglede, into' his: Cloak bag, Pox'take 
3 him, quo-Doz 2ixote, Ple be hangd if the: Fellow ben't ſome Na##a- 
"3 | tive-writer, or one of thoſe that ſcribble.the Lives of Great Men, now a- 


Wo: days, , as foon as'the Breath is out of their Bedies, in abominable Six-penny 


"DB Daodecimo*s. And thus has this Dogbolr - undertaken my 'Story Habnab; 
- | like the Painter, who being ask'd, What he painted ? anſwer'd, What cones 


next to hand = and when he had made - a-miſhapen Cock or Bull,,was 
| forc'd: to write in Gozhick Letters, /This is a Cock, or This is a Bull, Andfo 
I fear me, my Life will require another-:confounded Commentary of wit- 
leſs, + nar Notes to explain it. Trouble not your felf for that, Sir, 
quo. Corraſco, for the -Gentleman' has taken a world of Pains, and made 
every thing ſo plain, that a Boy 'of twelve years of Age may underſtand 
what he means. Nay, *tis come -to that'already, that- if the People do 
but ſee a lean, ſcragged Jade, ſcarce able todraw one Leg after another 
upon the Road, they preſently cry, There goes Roſinante. Pages already 
Dogs-ear it, Boys read it, young Ladies' make themſelves merry with it ; 
Gentlemenunderſtand it, old Men applaud it ; there's hardly a Dining-room 
Window, where you ſhan't find a Dox. Quixote ; when one leaves him, 
another takes him up.' . In z word, *tis a Hiſtory that pleaſes all ſorts of 
Sexes' and Apes, as being a Book, wherein'there is nothing that borders 
b” upon Ariftotle's. Problems, nor ſo much 'as a profane ' Thought, - Other- 
= wiſe it were not a true Hiftory, quo. Doz Zaixore; and weknow, that falſe \. 
"Is Hiſtorians, deſerve -the ſame Puniſhment as the Coiners of counterfeit 
3 Money. Nor do I know why.the Author ſhould tuft his Hiſtory with 
k  Talesof a Tub, thatare nothing to the purpoſe; as if there had not been 
2h matter ſufficient for the Exerciſe of his Wir, had he only confin'd himſelf 
RF} to my Deſigns, my: Sights and Tears, my Encounters, my Penances, &c. 
3 which, Im{ure,would ha' made a Volume bigger then all Toftatss's Works,or 
pw”. | the Book of Martyrs. In my Opinion, Mr..Schollar; tis not {6 eafie a thing as 
 menimagine, to writea Hiſtory, or any Book whatſoever, which-requires 
a ſolid Judgment, and a ripe Underſtanding, 'To ſpeak wittily, and write 
pleaſantly, belongs to great Wits. The pleaſanteſt Part in a Play, is the 
Fools, and yet he muſt beno Fool, I'm ſure, that a&s that Part. On the 
other ſide, Hiſtory is a ſacred thing ſo far as it-contains Truth ; for where 
Trutl4s, | there' God” himſelf is alfo: and therefore, for thoſe that make 
Books, ” ob 1n.number to Fritters -upon a Shrove-Tyeſaday, 1 cannot 
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ceive their Compoſitions-can be wortha Straw.” There is no Book ſo bad, 
quo the Schollar, but ſomething ufeful may be pickt out of it. That's 
true, reply'd Don 2uixote, yet oft it happens, that Men who have gain'd a 


Reputation for doing well oncs or twice, loſe. it agai - when they con 
oh raſo's plan, hu he Mar, fobabe raote th Wheh 


WO EIT they tre peygia ind. "All your: grear Poor 
the more they are pry'dinto;-and examinfd. All your" grear” 9nd fa- 
 - mous Hiſtorians 4.4 Nill {ubje& to ho Ga ark of Hogs never 
 epold put. Pe te-Paper i' their Lives: Tharwnowondergdquo. DonQuixoty, 
for there are: many Divines;-not worthca Ritſh [ina Phlpir, will-jidbeCin- 
comparably of; anatber-/ main's; Sermon.; !|Al};this is Trufhipteplyd'Cdrryfes, 
.and therefore Ly mrs wiſh theſe; Momicss. and\ Cehſbrors: wdud be mon: 
mercifuland lef-ſcrupyloneyriexaminiogthe Motes of that:fame Sa;lwboſe 
Works: they callumninte '; -and- chat they; would: conſider;:tho: Hmer ſime- 
times: may. ;ſ&or: ta; take: ai little: Napi, How: mdoy: a! (tedious: hojir 


Sas 


confum'd;his&amp? How maby-a live-long Night he:-kept hiniſelf awaks, 
tg bring thoſe\famous Works of. his toilight? For i B97 eg may: ſb 
Happen, that-juſhat: thoſe Jmmorole! Cenſurens; reprehend-far: Faults,” maybe 
rather Perfeftions3} like Moles; which, tho:they are Bleadtifhes i the Skin, 
yet ſametimes; add: to:the! Beauty of the Face.: Beſidesthav this is-certain, 
let: aman be never foi eloquent,; never fo-learned, never foguſt, it tsarhpob- 
{ible :for-bim. 46 pleaſe all: the World. . And that, I:fear me, quo iQvp 
Quixote, will be: the Fate of my Hiſtory, to pleaſe but few, 'there: beirig 
but, fow- wiſe Mew to read it. But:the number of Fools, reply'd Corrafes, 
15, without nutifher; and they: from high to. low, from-'rich- to:poary:ad- 
"mire, your' Story. .' Qnly forme there. are, who;; tax the Author for.: wane 
of Memory, or defett- of: Intelligence, becauſe he does not gives an Ac- 
count who ?twas: that ſtole Seucho's Griz/ez: only we find by the Story, 
thasthe AG was ftolln, and yet by and by,:we find. hini riding'the ſime 
individual Aſs again, not knowing how he came by her; enough rommake'a 
man think that Szzcho ſtole her himſelf again. Then they fay,that the Author 
forgot to tell us what Sho. did with the hundred -Pieces .in Gold, he 
tound. 1 the Cloak-bag upon Sierra Moreza. Mr. Schollar, quo &82cho;' 1 
am not.in. a Condition.at prefent to caft up Accompts, for [ finda gnawing 
at my Stomach ; and fuck is-.my Conſtitution, that af I don't repair the 
Detriments of ConeoQtion.every two hours, I ſhall waſte like a ſtale Lob- 
ſer, and grow as lean as a Hermite - When I ha din'd, Tam for ye,— 
' that is, when I he? fſatisfy'd Nature, Tle fatisfie you, or any man thar 
wears a Head, either as to: the loſs of my. Aſs, or the true laying out of 
the hundred Pieces,' or tet the: Demand be what it will — And fo, with- 
out ſaying a word. more, or: expeCQing any Reply, away the went. iDoz 
Suixote defir'd the: Schollar to. ftay and take a Colledge- Commons with 
him, to which he added a couple of Pigeons more then uſual, by way 
of : Exceedings. 'The young Corraſco accepted his Invitation, and ftaid. 
All Dinner-time they diſcours'd of K»izht-Errantry, and the Schollar ob- 
ſerv'd the Knight's Humour exaQly ; after that, they took a Napfor Di- 
eſtion's-fake, till waken'd again by Saxcho's Hobnails, they prepar'd for a 
econd Colloquie. '!. MCL EL. 
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 Cidncho Panſai being! now'return'd, -and. beginning where he left of, Me. 
L-Schollar, quo He, you defite toknow when, 'and where, and by whom 
my Aſs twas ftolPn.' To which'I anſwer,-and ſay, 'That .the ſame Nigt 
that we fled to avoid the | Hye: ard Cry, which we had guſt reafor> to tear 
would purſue us; after thoſe two curſed Adventuresof 'the Galley-Slaves, 
and'the-dead:Man,'that: was going 'in rR__ to his Grave] 'my Maſter Doj 
Qaixoteand I betook our-ſelves into the thickeſt, and moſt 'unfrequerited 
" Paxt-of all the Black Mounteiz':: where he reſting his'Head | apaitiſt his 
Lance, and I, without alighting from my nown dear Grzz/e, wearied'with 
our late Encounters'and Baftinado's, fell faſt aſleep, and: ſlept as ſoundly as 
if we-had been ftretch'd out upon two Feather-beds, eſpecially your Friend: 
and;Sarcho; For 'to fay Truth, the Devil had hung ſuch bes. = upon 
my-Eye-lids, that the Thief, whoe're  he' was, had leiſure enough to:ſip- 
port the four Corners of the Pack-ſaddle with four: ftout Stakes,” and 
then'to:lead away: the Aſs from between my Legs, without being per- 
ceiv'd: by me-r the leaft. Which is no new thing, nor iſo difficult tobe 
done:; for {o: it ſeems the Country-fellow's Horſe was ſtoll'n from utider 
himin Bartlemew- Fair ; and thus was Satrapant alſo robbd at the 'Siege of 
Albraca, of a Steed that coſt him fourſcore and fifteen Pound, by the great 
Thief Braze!, the Horſe being | fairly ftolln from betwixt his two Thighs, 
ashe beſtrid'd him.') At length I wak*d, but with my ftirring, and fitetch- 
ing' myſelf 1 my Pack-faddle, down came the Stakes, and down came I 
all a' rone ſide .upon the hard Stenes, wi' the Pack-ſaddle upon me. _Pre- 
_ ſently 1 look'd for 'my Aſs, but 'no Aſs was to be found Woe 1s me 
then! hgyy thick the Tears fell from my Eyes as big as French-beans, and 
I made ſuch a'dreadful Lamentation; that if your Hiftorian has'forgot'it, 
I would not give him a brafs Farthing for his Dedication. Some few days 
after, attending upon-Madam, the Princeſs of Micomicon, I knew my Afs- 
apain,: and the Fellow that rid. her, in the Habit of a Gyzpfie, who was one 
thoſe wicked 'Rake-hells, that my Maſter and I had fav'd from the Gallies. 
This is not the Miſtake. of the Hiſtorian, quo the Schollar, but only that 
he - ſets Sarcho-upon 'the ſame Aſs's Back that was loſt, before he gives 
us Intelligence of: bis being found. As for that, reply'd Saxcho, if the Hi- 
ſtorian be more Beaſt then my Aſs, how canl help it ; but:it may be, *twas 
a:Fault of the Printer. 'Tis very probable, -quo Corrafco ; ' but now i' the. 
ſecondPlace, What became” of the hundred Pieces, did your Maſter and * 
you divide ? by erwo 3b gary SARA HR 
No, quo $2zcho, my Maſter, Id ha' ye to know, ſcorns Money—— Ipent 
em | my: 1elf upon'my ſelf, my Wife and:Children——' they ha? fard well 
ever fince—. for I muſt needs ſay this for my Wife, ſhe loves ,her' Belly 
better then her Back—-— and that's the reaſon ſhe' takes ſo patiently my 
late Rambling and ſcaperloitring after my Maſter Doz Quaixote's Tail—— 
For had I come home with empty Pockets, as Iwent out— Heaven knows 
whether I had not been in Holoferne#'s Condition before now Iam 
ſure,at leaſt, one houſe could ne*re have held us, 'beſides the loſs. of both 
the Drums of my Ears. And now if y have any thing more to ſay to me, 
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. BookI, The Renowned Dox 


Lam here ready: to anſwer the King in'Perſori ; for: what has aniy body: 


. todo, whether I brought home, or not - brought home, whether: 1 petit 
_ or not ſpent— and therefore, pray ſpare your Quips and your Quirks, good 
Mr. Schollard, for if all the Thumps and Thwacks: that I ha' receiv'd i” 
theſe Rambles, were valu'd but at. Ha*pence id ary.” and Ito be fatisfy*d 
. in Money for every one, a hundred and a'handerd Potind in Gold) more 
would not pay for the tenth part; which I wiſh Mr. Craze had' for his 
ſhare Come, come, Mr. Schollard; He that will medals with all things; 
may g0 ſhoe the Goſlings — but let every man take his own Noſe by the 
' end, and not be fo buſie to miſtake black for white, or white for blatk-——- 
every man is as God made him, and ſometimes a great deal worſe. Truly, 
friend Saxcho, quothe Schollar, your Proverbs are very {ententious; -and 
Form take ſpecial care that they be recorded by the Author in' his next 
+CIt1ONR. | bib +19 G15 
How, quo Dor Quixote, will the Author print a fecond Edition ? Yes, 
Sir, quo \the young Corraſco, and would fain put out a ſecond Part too——— 
Bur he faies, he cannot find it, neither does he know where it is—— 
fo that for this fame very reaſon, and for that *tis. generally ſaid, That 
": ſecond Partsare ſeldom worth reading, I fear- me, we are like to ſe: no 
more of it. And yet abundance of People that love Mirth, - and hate Me- 
lancholy, cry out —— More Quixote's Fegaries-——— More Quixote's Fegaries— 
let but Doz Zu4xote appear, and Saxcho talk— *tis as good as a Play at 
any time. | | 3 Be 
And how ſtands the Author affe&ed, quo Don Znixore ? Fully refolv'd, 
Sir, quo:the Schollar, as ſoon as he has found-what he ſeeks for; to fur- 
biſh it up, -and- publiſh it immediately ; more for his own Profit tho, then 
for any Kindneſs to your Worſhip. Nay then— quo Sazxcho, if the 4Anthoy 
ſeek his own Gain, he's like to- write a fine Hiſtory, by fore-George ; ra: 
ther like your Taylors upon an Exſter-Eve, that ftitch with hot, Needles 
and burnt Silk to make haſte ; we ſhall have a Huddle of Fl;»--fam, and 
Trim-tram, that will never hang together Bur let Mr, Moor have a 
little Patience, and my Maſter and 1-will furniſh him, my life for his, with 
Matter ſufficient of all-ſorts, as well ſucceſsful and unfortunate, as between 
both, not only to. make a ſecond, but a hundred Parts more, if his leiſure - 
will permit him; ſurely he thinks we do nothing but ſleep in a Hay- 
mow——— but let him come to the point—— and ſee whether we fail 
him. In ſhort, Mr. Schollard, if my Maſter Dox Quixote would have taken 
my Advice, we had been i the Field: before now, redreſſing Wrongs, and 
ſubdaing Oppreſſion, as all K/z hr-Errants are oblig'd todo. STOOLS: 
Scarce were Sancho's laſt words out of his Mouth, but they heard Ro- 
ſfrnante neighie; which Don Zuixote took for fach a lucky Omer, that he 
reſolv'd to take tother Razble within three or four days at fartheſt. To 
which purpoſe he diſcover'd his Refolutions to the young Corrſco, defiring 
his Advice which way he ſhould ſteer his Courſe. If you will follow my 
_ - Advice, reply'd Corraſeo, you will do well: to take the Road for Szragoſſa; 
where within, theſe. few- days, upon St, George's Feſtival, there is to'be 
a moſt famous Tilting"Bout, and/ much Honour to be won, if you” cart 
but bear away the/Bellfrom the Arragonian Champions; for that done, you' 
ham-ſtring all the-other Champions 1 the World. Moreover, the young 
Schollar applauded his Defign, yet admoniſhing him withal, not tobe'too 
free in expoſing: himſelf to Danger; but to be -a good Husband of his life, 
which was none of his own, but theirs thatſtood in need of his Succonr 
and Affiftance in their: AftiQtions-and Diſtrefles. That's the very. thing. 
| now, 
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me.ſdmerimes ready/to run-mad; for my Maſter , Ile aſſure ye, will. 
make n0 more; when: he's! the Humour, to ſet upon a hundred armed. 
Men;,-then vid Marriot wou'd ha' done to haye. encounter'd a dozen; 
roaſted Chickens. - Cuds-me-life, Mr, Schollard, there's a time to aflail, and - 
time to retreat, and not to-bealways St. George, and have at thee, bold Dragon. 
For if my Memory don't. fail me, I ha* heard my Maſter. Do» Qu;xore him- 
_ elf fay, That Valour lies juſt i' the middle between Cowardiſe:and Raſh- 
ne :\ which being ſo, I wou'd not have him run, when there's no need ; 
On the- other fide, I wou'd not have him venture his Fleſh, but when he's 
ſure to get the better. But above-all things, I wou'd have my Maſter to. 
underſtand, That if he intends to take me along with him, the Bargain's 
to make upon thisCondition, That he ſhall fight all the Battels, Rancoun- 
ters, Encounters, Skirmiſhes, Duels, Quarrels, and On-ſets himſelf; and that 
I am only to look after his Cloaths, the Wine, and the Victuals, wherein he. 
Thall find Vle ſerve himas diligently as a Farrie; but for me to draw my Sword: 
againſt Carriers and _Mule-drivers, becauſe they are no Kright-Errants, in 
gobd ſooth-law, Ibeg his pardon - "tis a thing I ſhall never conſent 
to ; and Ithink Ido fairly to tell him before-hand. For my part, Mr. Sa»- 
?/on, -*tis not Fame. and Honour that I covet, nor do I care to be thought 
a ſecond Orlando, bit only to be renown'd for one of the moſt faithful 
Squires that ever follow'd the Heels of Kizht-Errant, And it after all 
my Services, my Maſter Doz Q«:xote will be ſo kind as to beſtow upon me 
one of thoſe Iſlands he talks of, I ſhall be his humble Servant, andthank 
him ; but if he does not, why. then, naked I came into the World, and 
*twill be no ſuch great matter if naked I return to the Duſt, It may be, 
the Bread I ſhall eat without.a Government, may taſte as well as 1f I were 
the greateſt Governour i the World, And what do I know, but that the 
Devil is providing me one of theſe Governments for a Stumbling-block 
to give me a_ Fall, and daſh out my Teeth? I was born Sancho, and Sancho 
T intend to die. Nevertheſs, if Heaven would beſtow an Ifland or a Pros 
vince upon me, without'any Trouble, or running any Hazard, -I am no 
ſuch Fool neither, God be thanked, to refuſe a good thing when *tis offer'd 
me ; according tothe Proverb, When the Cow's given thee, nere refuſe to lead 
her home by the String. ln truth, friend Saxcho, quo the young Corrſco, thou 
ſpeak'ſt like an Oracle. But be patient, Patience is a Plaiſter for all Sores; 
Inſt in God and thy Maſter, my Lord Dox 0 Jy” and hell gi thee, 
- not: only an Ifland, but a Kingdom. Iam afraid, as foon one as t'other, 
To God help me, quo. Saxcho; and yet let me tell ye, Mr. Sampſon, ſhould 
my. Maſter give me a Kingdom, he ſhould not find it thrown into-an old 
Sack; for I have felt my own Pulſe, and find my ſelf, thanks be to Hea- 
ven, ſufficiently ſtrong, and healthy to govern either a Kingdom, or an 
Iſland, which he pleaſes ; and this I ha? told my Maſter a hundred: times. 
Sancho, cry'd Corraſco, Honours change: Manners ; have a care, that when 
you come to be a Governour, you do-not grow proud, and forget your 
own Mother. That's good Advice indeed, quo Sazcho, for thoſe that were 
born among Hogs, but not for ſich, whoſe Souls are coverd four Fingers 
thick with your old Chriftian Fat, as mine is; - Men'of my Condition ſcorn 
to be proud or ungrateful. Stick to thy Principles, Samcho, quo Don Quixote, 
the Proof of the Pudding's at hand; for, if 1 miſtake not, I have. a Govern- 
ment juſt now-r'my Eye. But, Mr. Corraſco, added he, pray tell me, Are 
you 2 Poet? ——— if you-are, I would deſire : ye to. make me a Copy. of 
Verſes upon the SubjeCt of my Departure, which you may call D. Quixore's | 


Farewel 
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be an Acroſftick , If you pleaſe, mr is, for every Verſe to 
Letters of her Name. , tru] Sir, I am; ng of eh, 
'Exrope, of which therc'are a very few now adays, G N 
dove three and'a half in all your Poetical Countries, as - oh ae A 
'Exgliid, put *ern all together ; however, Tle endeavour to WT you 


Lordfhip ; ; tho the Task will rove the more difficult, becauſe there are 4 


 ſeveriteen Letters in the whole; ſo that if I make four Sranes's of four 


Verſes a piece, then'there's a Letter too much ; and if Imake five Stahzds, : | 


then there will be three too little ; but Ie endeavour to ſmother one, 
and ſo 'it ma my eo well enough. By. any. means, Mr, Corraſco, reply'd Don 
Quixote, make 'em ſo, that no other Woman living i may pretend 


the Verſes 
were inde for her. After this, they concluded to be gone within e zht 
Days. Don Zuixote alſo enjoyn'd the Schollar to be ſecret, andnot to 

a word either to his Niece,. his old Maid, the Carare, or Mr. Nicholas the 
Baiber ; who would be ſure to uſe their utmoſt Endeayours to Pitt a ſtop 
to their :Nerous Deſign. Cong iſco promis'd not to open his Lips to ws 
Soul living; and fo having begg'd of Doz 2uixore to give him an exa 
Acct his Misfortunes by Il took RM leave, and departed. And. 
Sancho at the fame time went tomake all neceffary Proviſions tor his Jour- 
ney. 


CHA-P.:V. 


Containing the pleaſant Diſcourſe between Sancho Panſa and his 
Wife 5 GC, 


AHE Tranflator of this Hiſtory, when he came to Took over this fifth 
- Chapter, would. needs have it to be wap i, Apocrypha, becauſe 
it introduces Sencho ſpeaking in a more lofty Style, and after a more 
{cholaftick manner, 'then could be expeted from : ſc a ſtupid Tonoramus 
as hez and becanſe he talks of matters far above his Underttandi . How- 


"_ he he fo 4.2 leave it out, believing it to be his Duty faithfy A to. 


Sancho wg Lies he, came home fo blithe, andſo merry about the Eyi 
that his Wife beheld him with a joyful Alpett, as far as ſhe could ſee hi 
So that when he came neat ; Hu5h4vd, quo ſhe, you look as pert fel 


monger's Mare; what is the Occaſion © your Mirth, my Heart? ſhould 


'be much more merry, . dear Chuck, quo Sancho, were I not ſo well pleasd 
® lam. You ſpeak Riddles, Hachand, quo his Wife, I don't underſtand 
7e——for Iam no-ſach og yet, to think a Man would be diſcontented, 


he could help it. y, know then, my dear Honey, quo Sercho, Lam 
vver-Joy'd becauſe Iam age to Sov in Maſter Don 2a;xore again, who 
isreſdly'd apon a third Frjst in chaſe_of Adventures; and I for my part, 


think tis batier ts go along with him, then to lie ftarving at home ; for 
Who knows, Wife, but we may find another Bag of Gold, as big as thit 
we hi? ſpent ?_— Ontheother (ide, it grieves me to leave my ſweet Swot- 
ferkin, Ladin my Sor Children, the Pledges of our Youth ; for to tell thee 
Truth, I take no delight to lead a Goats life in clambring over Mountains, 


02d jaunting over Forreſts— So that J Hearen had been fo kind - = 


_—— 
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L wou'd ha? renounc'd. theſe: Wild-gooſe Chaces after Knocks-and Baftina- 
"Jo's —' But Misft rtane has otherwiſe diſposd,of my. ſhort time 1” this 
World-— And theſe ate the Hopes, and theſe the Sorrows, that make 
me both. joyful and diſconſolate at the lame time. - In, good faith, quo Te- 
| 'reſa; yoare got ſo deep into your Knight: Errantries, that ye-talk above my 
Elemetit. The God above underſtands me,quo Sencho,and, that's ſufficient. In 
the mean time, Honey, take care for theſe next three days,of my dear Grzz/c- 
pate, that ſhe may be1n a Condition'to bear Arms ;. double her. Ordinary, 
look out my, Pack-faddle,, and.ler it be mended——— forj:1n ſhort , we 
aze not going to a Wedding, but tocompaſs the Earth ; ro meet with Giants, 
and Dragons, to encounter. Hobgoblins,, and'to hear-nothing but roaring, 


band wound: nor ſoare 
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pranted. me a ſmall Fftate, that I might, but eat, Bread, dry-ſhod at home, 
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Midam Hog-waſh, Gillian ' Croydon; and Pig-driver's Daughter a. = No; 
no, Husband— Tle ne're ' marry my Danghter to-ſuch- fine: Folk, :by oor = 
bleſſed Lady, not I—T hant bred her: up, I hope, as I ha' done; tothrow i 
her away at length. No, no, Sachs, do thee bring me 'Monty;] ahd- let 4 
me alone wi my Daughter ———- There's young Dack'Tyee, old'Tret's Son; 
I find him beginning to fmirk upon the: Wenchalrealy, he 20) honeft 
Fellow, and her Match—-- and then we ſhall have Parents, Children, and 
Grandchildren, and God's Bleffing always among us ; marry her: the 2 
Lord knows where, and we ſhall ſee our Son-in-Jawr:and 'Daughrer, the _— 
Lord knows when —— Marry her at Court 'among'Lords and Ladies; and _ 
then ſhe'll nnderftand no body, and no body will underſtand her.: Wife 
of Bagger; and Beaft of the Forreſt, quo S2cho; why, without Rhime 
or Reaſon, ſhould*ft thou thus obſtinately diſſwade- me now from mar- 
rying my Daughter to one that ſhall make her a Jointure of eight hun- 
dred a Year, and get me Lords for my Grandchildren' beſides ?!—— Suppoſe 
the Lord her Husband' dies, doſt think eight hundred a Year wont-main- 
tain her as long as ſhe lives ? Befides, ſhell live near, and fave ſome- 
thing by Houſe-keeping in his life-time. I have heard my Grandfather 
ſay, That he' that will mot, when he may, when he fain would, fhall have 
24 ——— Shall we, when Fortune knocks'at the Door, ſhut her out ?— 
No, no , when the Wind blows fair, let's take the Advantage-of the 
Gale——- and let's hold Opportunity by the Forelock, before ſhe turn her 
Fail ——- | This Huddle of wife Sayings, and fome others out of Sar- 
cho's Mouth, made the Tranſlator take this Chapter for 4pocrypha ] Then 
Sancho proceeding 3 Bruze, ſaid he, what Injury will it be to thee, for me 
to pet a Government, and raiſe our Fortunes ? What: Harm will it: be to 
thee, for me to marry my Daughter to a Lord, and make thee thy ſelf, 
Woman, a Lady; and then thou mayſt come to Church, and lean over 
| the Gallery upon thy Velvet Cuſhion, in deſpite. of all the giggling La- F 
dies i the County ? Why, what a God's name, Woman ! wouldſtalways Z 
live ! the ſame Poſture, neither lower nor higher, like a Piture!' the 
Hangings ? Fy— fy talk no more on't ; I ſay, little Sa-chia ſhall be 
a Counteſs, ſpeak till thy Caul burſt. Husband, quo Tereſa, have a care 
what thou- ſay'ſt ; I am afraid theſe Earldoms will be the ruine- of your 
Daughter. You may make her a Dutcheſs, or a Princeſs, if you can, bat 
Ile never give my Conſent. For my part, I'was always a Lover of Equa- 
lity—— I was chriſten'd Tereſs, without any Additions of Madznz or 
Madamoiſell—— my Father was call'd Gaffer Caſcazo, or Gaffer Stoxe ;. and 
my Name's Tereſa, or Margery Panſa, becauſe I am unfortunately your 
Wife ; otherwiſe my Name might ha' been ſtill Margery Stone ; but where 
' the Kings are, there are the Laws. However, either of theſe ſingle 
Names content me , without being lac'd with any Additions. By hum 
that made me what-I am, Þle be as he made me, and no otherwite —— 
Ile be no body's Laughing-ftock— Ile give no body cauſe to cry out, 
When they ſee me, Look, look— ſhe that kept Hogs 1 the Stubble rother 
day, ſhe that went to Maſs with an old Napkin pin'd about her Head, 
look, how ſhe ſtruts it in her Cloth a'Gold Mazreau turn'd up with Vel- 
vet—- What ! no leſs then -a whole Silkman and Milliner's Shop upon her 
maingy Back at one time !. Lord ble us! What will this World come to ! 
No, no, by my faith-law , God grant me my five or fix Sentes, Or as 
many as I have, and Ile tie up their Tongues from quipping a me 1 this 
faſhion, Ile warrant ?em— that is, Ile give 'em no cauſe, and then ler 
*em ſpeak, if they can, You may go, Husband, and be a Lora,.or 2 Go- 
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Dernour, OT 'a P reſident z.or. what you pleaſe, by.the Parent oi- my Mother, 
your Daughter :and'4 will not 'ftir.ah Inch from our. Station— Jet them 


feek:for:1 Jointures;,! that cannot work: with their ten Fingers. For my 


partþd: had:rather-havea broken Leg, then a-Crack i my Reputation— 
And therefore, Hiisband, -march. you, and. your Don 2#z:xote together, -to 
your::1{hfds;! and-your- Governments, and- dont -ftudy Contrivances 
to: debavch' your /poor. Daughter;;- tho after als done,.I-wonder how 
your: Maſter. came to be a Doz; for I'm ſure, neither his Father, nor Grand- 
father-were-any 'more7:then Headboroughs of the Hundred. -. May 1; be 
roaſted, Wife, 1f I don't believe thou haſt got a'Familiar 1 thy Belly —— 
The Lord bleſs thee for aWoman,what has all this Stuff that thou haſt twiſt- 
ed together, thy Caſcayo's, thy Cloath a' Gold Manteaus,, and thy Preſt- 
dents, to: do with;what I ha' faid ? Ninny-hammer and Shallow-bYains, as 
thou art,-for I can call: thee no other, ſince thou canſt not_ underſtand 
Reaſon-— For ſhould 1:ha' told thee, that thy Daughter was.to throw her 
ſelf fromthe top of the Monument, or to trot about the' World like a Gypſee, 
or a Beſs-a-bed/am, then I ſhonld not ha' blam'd thee for being troubl'd-; 


| but if in: leſs then: two. Hits of a Tap-ball, I make her a Counteſs ; if 1 
_ fetch her. from the Straw, to ſit under a Canopy, and to ſet her Bum ups+ 


on more. Velvet Cuſhions then all the Emprefſes of - Morocco, why ſhouldſt 
thou be-againſt it ? Oh ! Husband, Husband— quo Tereſa, tis becauſe of the 
Proverb, Husband, That that covers thee, diſcovers thee— No body minds the 
Poor, but all Eyes are gazing upon men in Grandeur and Authority— if 
a poof man become wealthy and great, it ſets all Tongues a grumbling and 
back-biting 3 and the worſt is, that when they once begin, they never leave 
off. -Oh, but my deariTere/a/! I tell thee things that thou never heard 
of 1 thy life ; nor do I. ſpeak of my own Head, but what I heard-from 
one of . our Lext-Preachers, who told us, if my Memory fail me not, That 
what we ſee daily before our Eyes, take a deeper root in our Remem- 
brances, then things that are paſt and gone. [ And this Diſcourſe, fo far 
above Saxcho's Genins, 'was another, and one of the ſtrongeſt Arguments 
to perſwade the Tranſlator, that this Chapter was not authentick. ] And 
therefore; quo Sazcho, proceeding in his Philoſophy, 'when we ſee a man 
ſumptuouſly habited with a'great Rope of Lacquies, hanging like Onions 
at the: Tail 'of his: Coach, we pay him ReſpeCt in ſpite of 'our Teeths ; 
tho we remember hum formerly to have been but a Foot-boy, or at moſt, 
a Clerk's Clerk himſelf; and his preſent Condition cauſes us to forget his 
former-Poverty ; and how mean and baſe ſoever his Parentage were, we 
look upon him what he is, and not what he was. Let him have been 
found in.a Church-porch, if after he comes to Preferment, he ſhews him- 
ſelf liberal and courteous, he deſerves as much-eſteem as if he. had been 
a Lord of five hundred years ſtanding ; and that all the Records of his Pedi- 
gree r the Herald's Office, were Worm-eaten with Age. | | 
I don't underſtand a Tittle what you ſay, Husband, reply'd Tere/a, an 
therefore: &'en follow your own Inventions, and' don't. break my Brains 
with your Retricks and Philoſophies— but if y' are ſo devolwd to do as 
ye fay—=— Devoted, Wife! what's that ?—— you ſhould fay, reſold — 
Ipeak hke'a Schollard, my dear Honey-ſuckle— For the Lord's-ſake, Huſ- 
band; iquo- Tereſa, Schollard me 'no Schollards ,' 1 ſpeak as God-a-mighty 
taught me— and for hard words, I give all my ſhare to Mr. Carate—— 
only. this T ha' to ſay farther, That if you -are ſo mad to be a Governour, 
pray take. your Son Saxcho ' along. with ye, and teach him to be a Gover- 
nour after you are dead. For *tis but reaſonable for Parents to Feaob 
WAL at their 
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their. Children their Trades. When I am; fix'd 1 my; Government, quo 
Sancho, Ile fend for. him by. the Poſt, and ſend thee Money withal— for 
there. is:no body, but will lend, Money to a Governour— and do thou pro- 
vide him ſach Cloaths, that. he may appear not what. he is, but what 
-he ought to be. Well, well, Husband, for that take you no care— do Jou 
| but ind Money ,. and I'le make, him as fine as a Parrot. So then. 
Wife— *tis concluded, you ſay, between us, quo Saxchv, that our Daugh- 
ter ſhall be a Counteſs. A SWEt..1. Ho ks. Dd LE 
Mercy. a' my Soul 1 the ffieantime, cry'd Tereſz, for I'm fure my Daugh- 
| ter's firſt Lady-day, 'will be the laſt of my life— However, do what you 
pleaſe—-you Men are 'the Maſters, and we' poor Women muſt bear our : 
Curſe. of Obedience, tho our Husbands are no better then Cowcumbers. 
And ſo ſaying, ſhe fell a' weeping, as if her Daughter had been breathing 
her laſt Gaſp— But Saxcho appeafd her with a Promule to delay her Pre- 
ferment as long as he could with conveniency. . And having fo faid , 
away he poſted to: Dox Zuixote to receive Orders for his Departure. 
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CHAP. VI. 


Containing what paſs'd between Don Quixote, his Niece, and his Maid ; 
Which, is one of the moſt important Chapters in the whole Hiſtory. 


Hile Sancho Panſa and Tereſa Caſcayo, or Margery Stone , his Wiſe, 

Y/ were thus no leſs eagerly then impertinently arguing the Caſe, 

Don @«ixotes Niece and Maid were at their Wits end. They ſaw the- 

good old Knight was as full of his Frenzies as ever, and was reſoly'd up- 

on a third Frolick; and therefore they us'd their utmoſt Endeavour to per- 

{wade him to the contrary : but all they could do, was but baſting of Stores 
| with Butter. 

Among other Arguments which they us'd to bring about their Deſign, 

the Governeſs adventur'd to uſe this threatning Language ; Sir, quo ſhe, 

if you will not be rald, but will needs run a rambling. again, like a Fact 

with a Lanthorn in a Winter-night, and ſtill be vagabonding from your 

Family, in ſearch of Hobgoblins and Fairies, to make your ſclf a Laugh- 

ing-ſtock to all the World ; Ile never ceaſe petitioning both God and the 

King, till I either prevail for cure, or get ye lock'd up in Bedlam, for a 

Mad-man, as ye are. Joan, quo Don Yuixote, what Anſwer Heaven will 

give thee, 1 know not; neither can I tell what the King will ſay to thee, 

but this I know, that if I were in his Majeſty's place, I would ne*re be troubl'd 

with a quarter of thoſe impertinent Sheets of gilt-Paper that are deliver'd 

to Princes every day ; and therefore, as it is one of the greateſt Vexations 

they have, to hear this 1dle Story, and tother F/;m-flam, I hope the King 

will be ſo kind to himſelf, to make thee ſtay till he has nothing i' the 

World elſe to do. Burt, I beſeech ye, Sir, quo the Maid, pray tell me, 

Are there no Knights at Court ? Yes, without doubt, reply'd Doz Zuixore, 

ſeveral— as well for the Ornament of the Court, as to ſet forth the Lu- 

ſter of Royal Grandeur Why then, quo the Maid, would it not be 

better for you to be one of thoſe Knights, then thus torun a Rob:2hooding, 

as you do; Hear me, Joan, quo Dox Quixote, all Knights cannot be Cour- 


tiers, neither can they, nor ought all Courtiers to be Kighr- Eran 
| | | there 


this rate ? 


there muſt be of dll ſorts i the World; and tho there were: nd other byt 
Knight si' the World, yet ſhould there be a great difference between Knights 


and Knights. For Courtiers, without ſo much as ſtirring over their Thre-. - 


ſholds, or quitting the Court, travel all the World oyer with their Eyes, 


farveying the Maps, without Labour or Expence. But we that are the true. 


K night-Errants, teally and truly roam and wander over Hill and Dale, 
Night and Day, Summer and Winter, expos'd to Heat and Cold, Hunger 
anJ Thirſt, and all the Hardſhips that Nature can endure. We not only 
behold the Pictures of our Enemies, but meet *em arm'd Cap-a-pe, at 


every turn, and every hour, never ſtanding upon Trifles, ' or the Laws of 


Duels, or examining whether our Lances or Swords are of an exaQt Size, 
or no; whether our Enemies have any Charms about 'em, or any privy 
Armour on; nor ever regarding whether the Sun be in our Faces, or upon 
our Backs, nor any other PunCtilio%s or Ceremonies obſerv'd among ſingle 
Dueliſts; things which thou underſtand't not , but I perfetly do. And 
yet I would- have thee know thus much however, That every Knight- 
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Errant is ſo far from being afraid to meet ten Giants, whoſe heads are as 


high as the Clouds, their Thighs like the Tower of Babe!, and their Arms 
like Maſts of Ships ; their Eyes as big as Milſtones, and burning like Glaſs- 
houſe Furnaces ; I ſay, a Kyight-Errant is lo far from being afraid of 
meeting ten of theſe Giants, that he meets 'em with a ſett]d Counte- 
nance and undaunted Courage, he affails *em, cloſes in with *em,. and if 
it be poſſible, vanquiſhes and murders 'em all in an Inſtant, tho arm'd 
at the ſame time with the Scales: of a certain Fiſh; much harder then an 
Adamant ; and laying on, infteed of Swords, with diſmal Hangers, thirty 
foot long, and ſeven foot broad, ſharp as Razors, and all of Steel of Da- 


| maſcus, or elſe with Iron Mares as, big as the Monument ; ſuch as I ha 


ſeen full often to my coſt. This, Joan, I ha' told thee, to ſhew thee the 
difference between Knights and Knights. And in truth, I could wiſh, 
that all Princes knew how to make the Diſtinction, and that they un- 
derſtood a little better the Merit and Importance of Kiobt-Errants, a- 


mong whom, as we may read in their Lives, there have been ſome that * 


ha' fav'd not only one, but many Kingdoms at a time. Oh, Sir, quo 
his Niece, ſhaking her head— have a care what ye fay— For 1s it not 


_ plain, that all the Stories of Ky#2ht-Errants are nothing but a company 


of Lyes and Fables; and if they are not burnt by the hand of the com- 
mon Hangman, yetare they ſo branded and ftigmatiz'd for Falſehood and 
Impoſture, that they deſerve to be ſo. By the Jiving Jupiter, quo Don 
Quixote, all inflamd with Rage and Choler, wert thou not a Woman, 
and my near Kinſwoman, I would laſh thy bare Buttocks, as bad as ever 
the Do&or laſhid his Maid, for uttering ſuch unheard-of Blaſphemies ! 
What ! ſuch a little pitiful Arſeworm as thou, that canſt hardly tell nine, 
to be ſo bold and. audacious as to cenſure Kyight-Erranrs!, What 
wou'd the great Amadis de Gaul ha' ſaid , had he heard thee prate at 

nd yet I am apt to believe he would ha' pardon'd thee?, 
for he was one of the moſt affable and courteous Knights of his time, 
and a great Defender of Ladies. - But you might ha' lit into the hands 


of one that wou'd ha” yerk*d your Buwfiddle for ye, y* faith, my dear Niece; 


and therefore have a care next time how ye talk ſuch Bugg's Words, as 
theſe. For all Knights have not the fame Moderation, nor are the 

all of the ſame mettle; for ſome are of Gold, and others of Copper, 
yet all ſeem to be Knights. Nevertheleſs, we our ſelves have a Touch- 
ſtone to try *emby. For you have ſome baſe Raſcals that leave no ſtone 


untun'd 
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 unturn'd to ſeem [Knights ; and ſome Knights of Quality. there/are that 
_ ride Poſt to the' Devil. on- purpoſe to ſfle the /Euftre of; their :Bijehi.. 
Some | are, adyanc'd by their Ambition and- Vertue: - Others-rherb ane, 
that ſink _under:the/Burthen-of /Effeminacy and Vice; and; berwean theſe 
two-ſorts of Knights, it requires:a great. Judgment- to'make ;a:right» Þi- 
NinQtion, for they both carry: the:ſame Title.; Bleſs me! cry'd the iNiece, . 
in-'truth, Uncle 'yow- are ſo:learned, that I believe, for. 4 need, -you cobld 
ſtep-into: a Pulpit,'or at leaſt, 'could hold forth upoh'a! Stall; : Andiyer 
for all that,. you! have fo little Wit, as.to think your ſelf fila young rhan, 
that are as crazy as a retter'Poſt, that ye are ftrong, when] durſt,-ventzire 
to. blow ye down with one'Blaſt. o'my back-fide my ſelf; that you can-fet 
_ things to: Rights, when yebend Y the back, like'the Sign-of the Do/phine 
:And'then you:ſay:y? are a Knight — I'de-fain know who the murraia made 
 -you! a-Knight——» Pm ſure the King never did; for Knights muſt: have 
"great Eftates——-andI am certain you ha? little.or ngneto ſpeak of. ,-;; -::; 
-': Niece, quo, D.;Quzxote, thouſay'it very right as to the buſineſs of Efites:;" 
and therefore to add to thy Knowledge, I havea;good. mind: to tell;thet 
ſomewhat more then ordinary concerning Pedigrees. All the Pedigrees i' , 
the World may be reduc'd to four ſorts. Some men there are, who are 
born of obſcure Parentage, yet raiſe themſelves by :degrees to ſovereign 
Dignity. The ſecond ſort, being. born to Royal Eminency, preſerve and 
maintain their Grandeur without any decay. Othersthere'are born Noble 
and Illuſtrious, that- unrave}-themlſelves into nothing ; like Pyramids that 
having aſpations and :large Foundation, leſſen by degrees, till. they, vaniſh 
with an imperceptible Point.: .The laſt ſort. far more numerous, then; aty 
of, the teſt, are they, whoſe ExtraQtion being mean; or at leaſt, inot very 
retnarkable, 'they . ſ0-continue, neither-rifing - higher, .nor fallingilowee. 
Of--the-firft;| we; have'a [notable -Example in the OrtamaniRace;' who de- 
riyingitheir' Original from a. poor. and miſerable Shepherd, have advanced 
their: Dominion to the higheſt::Pinnacle of Grandeur. ; At great gumber 
of Princes, born ſucceſſively to fair Inheritances, and preferving their Þ- 
.Nates within their jancient: Lamits;: without) Enlargement or Diminution, 


_ are: ari:Example-of :the;ſecond forts And -for the thixd fort, that have . 


ended/in:ai Pyramid: we have. a:thouſand Examples ; all che; Pharaobs. and 
Proliyi of Egypt; ithe Ce/arsiaf - Rome, together with that infinite Crowd 
of !Meaian; Aſſyrian; iiPerſian,' Grerian, and Barbarian Moparchs and Princes, 
of whoſei Rice: there ate-riot 'any;.now left;1. the World; or it happily 
anycmight be fanod;,/we ſhould find. em in: yery-mean and: low Condition, 
I have nothing to ſay of theccammon fort, that. only; ;ferve to. make up 
the number- of the Living, neither ambitious of Fame, or underſtanding 
From what has been faid, Girls, you may ſee, that there is a great 
difference between the Races of Men, -and; that only thoſe Families are 
great and illuſtrious, where Wealth, Magnificence and Vertue moſt emi- 
nently, appear. I ſay Vertue, far that, a. Perſon. of high Birth, without 
Vertw 7 Feers more vitious then another perſon ;- ar "for. that he "who 
is rich, and not liberal, may be truly Jookt uponas a maftmiſerable'Crea- 
-ture, that poſſeſſes without Enjoyment. Now the poor Knight has no 
otheh.wity | to: ſhewFhathe::is1arrae: Knight; bur /by his, Vertue. . It be+ 
hdves;him':therefbrej:to:be affable; coutteovs,::humble;z2guſt, | without 
Pride;>without Malina and: by that means, tho heigivellittle, as baving 
bur:lifrle dd gion, is private Libarnlicy wilkhe cas: much efteem'd as theirs 
that) areoprofuſe> with; Oftemtation; before! 4» Muttitude;\2and polleſrnj _ 
h | | | toe 
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thoſe noble Qualities, there isno body bat will believe him to berof al- 
luftrious Parentage, and pay him that ReſpeR, and thoſe Honours which | 
are due to his Merit. I muſt inform ye farther, 'Girls, that there-are two 
ways for men'to enrich and advance themſelves, by Learning, and hy | 
Feats'of Arms.  'Now for my part, I find my ſelf more'inclin'd and adapted 
for military Employments, as being born under the Influence'of the Planet 
Maxys'; for which reaſon, in gs png withmy Stars,and my own'Inclina- 
tions,' I am refolv'd-to'follow that Profeſſion 1n deſpite of all the World ; 
and' therefore you torment [your ſelves in -vain; to refiſt 'the Decrees of 
Heaven, 'and to oppoſe my own Deſtmy, my 'own Reaſon, and: my own 
'Defires. I know that Kpight-Errantry is'accompanyd with infinite Hard- 
ſhips; yet on the other fide, I underſtand the-infirite Benefit and: Gloty 
that attends'it. I know that Vertue leads us through a'very fireight 
and narrow Path, and that the Road of Vice is broad and ſpacious, lead- - 
ing us, with all irs 'Charms, to Death Eternal; whereas the narrow way 
of 'Vertue, full of Thorns and Briers, and:.difficult to paſs,” guides us to 
'Immortal Life : accordingto that of the Poet : 1202: 


Through this ſame narrow Path, with Caves oppreſs'd, 
At length we climb to our Immortal Reft, 

They Heav'n renounce, who think the other Way, 
More eafie, leads *em tothe Seats of Day. © 


"Bleſſed Lady !'my Untle's'a' Poet too, quo the Niece, he knows all 
things, and can 'dv everything — Nay, Ple hold a Wager, if he would 
but: undertake" it, that he conld build'a Cathedral with as' much ealc, 'as 


a Bird:cage.' 'Ah,"my dear Niece ! xeply'd eo, -I could :fately 


ſwear,/thar were'it\not” for 'this' Xi2hr-Errantry,” that .trenſports me, 'as 
it'does, quite befide'my Senſes, 'there is nothing which'T darſt [not un- 
dertake to'perform,; nor 'any Cariofity that could ſeape my hands; eſpecial- 
1y quilted Balls'and 'Tooth-pickers. Ur; Þ 

"But here their” farther Diſtourſe was interrupted by $2»cho, who rapp'd 
at the' Door, 'like'a Conſtable, and made a noile, like Tom s* Lincahs; tobe 
tet in. Upon which the Governante Alippd out of the ' way becauſe ſhe 
would not” ſee' him, 'for ſhe'hared him with a mortal 'Hatred. The Niece 
open'd the Door, 'while' Dox © Qzixore ' ftood 'with his Arms —_ t0 
rective him,” and having embrac'd "him, 'as the” Devil hugg'd the Witch, 
they'lock'd themſelves once more into'ithe Chamber;'where' heir Diſcourſe 


was nd'leſs pleafant then'what tlicy hadbefore. 


He ee ———————_—_—— 
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Containing « ſecond Caloquie bertees Dan Quixote aid his Squire 
--with'-other-mioſt famous-Adventures. TE DL, 


{TO ſooner 'didi the Governels' perceive that\Don'(Paixote and Sanchohad 
LY lock?d' themſelves'in. together, bic the pr ſirmis'd' ther Ye- 
6gn', and not'Joubting but che Reſult: of this fame' privare Interview, 
og cron ters a*fixd' Determination” to! rake. another Vagary, 
the flung her Scarfe*abourherNeck, and like a Wenth:poſting tova: Cunt- 
CTOHG) ! <—_y NE: | ,nu0g 


y 
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.me: that ha? been'a Reader of a Pagiſh, till I could read there no longer, 
tho Syndsy were:a priviledge-Day———- 1 fay, don't you diſpute. with me, 
but go.home; -and-.do' as'I bidye ——— The Goverzazte, thus inubbd, re- 
* -tarn'd home as faſt as {he could trudge; and young .Corraſco went to 
coniyls the Curite———- of which we ſhall give ye a tarther Account by 
and by aac io book 10! 7 | 
In ha time, Dow Quixote and Sancho being alone in their Retire- | 
ment;;; had a longg Conference, which the Story relates after this man- 
ner : WAY 
' Sir, ſaid S4zcho, T have at length brought it to that paſs, that my Wife 
is difſoly/d to. let, me. attend your Worſhip where-ever ye go——— Di/- 
ſolv/d!! Sancho,'Wilt thounever ſpeak Enzliſb? thou ſhouldit ſay, reſolv'4. 
Sir, quo- Saxcho, this is:now the ſecond or third time'that I ha? warnd ye 
of your Captionſneſs at my: Proaunſations, eſpecially when you underſtand 
what I mean. If ye: don't— then you may fay, Sxcho, the Devil take 
. thee, ſpeak plain=- Then' if: don't explain my ſelf, you may d/ſfrat# me— 
for Iam not-{o zafocrible as you think for- | TYNE 
Now the Devil take thee, Sazcho, if I ” —_— thee at this m_ | 
2 Rs w | " 


how <r—on— — 
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Diftratt thee ! 


and thou art. not ſo i»focible ! What a'pox is all this 
Gibberiſh ?z———- Why, Sir, quo Sxcho, 7nfocible ſignifies a man that is— 
25.4 man ſhould ſay——— not given— ſo and lo———— Tafocible is ——— 
what d' ye call that word puh— *tis at my Tongues end——— you 
underſtand me, Sir—— By all my Progenitors, lets thene're I did, quo 
Don Quixote Why then, quo. Saxcho, there's an end of the Dif- 
courſe— for I can ſpeak no better, and fo farewel Ifland. I gueſs, quo Doz 
24ixote, thou wouldſt ſay,thou artnot ſo indocible, but that thou art ableto 
earn, if I inftru& thee— Ile hold my lite, quo Sazcho, you underſtood me at 
firſt, but only you had a mind to puzzlemy Brains w1 your Impertinencies , 
meerly to hear me knock your fine words out a joint. "Twas the leaſt of 
my Thoughts, I affure thee, quo Doz Nuixote—— but prithee tell me— 
What faies 7g "i ; ply 

Tereſa, quo Sancho, bids me make fure work wi! your Worſhip— 
She tells me, That Paper ſpeaks, when Beards never wag ; 'That is good to 
be ſure— That a Bird # the Hand's worth two # the Buſh— That he that + 
lives by hope, dies breaking a' wind backward- That ove Hold-faſt, is 
better. then two Ple. give Thees-——— Better my Dog dirty, then no Dog at. 
all—Tis true, Women and Fools Bolts are ſoon ſhot,but ſometimes they ſpeak 
reaſon. I believe ſo too— 'quo Doz Qvixote,; but prithee go on,Sancho, for * 
thou talk'ſt monſtrous ſententioully to day —— 

T fay, quo Sexcho, as you know better then, that no body knows who 
ſhall live, nor who ſhall die ; that a man's here to day, and gone to mor- 
TOW = That as ſoon goes the Lamb to the Spit, as the old Weather 
In ſhort, we cannot promiſe our ſelves to live an hour longer then God has 
appointed. For Death is deaf, and when he knocks at the Door, he's 
in poſt-haſte— nor Force, nor Intreaties, nor Crowns, nor Miters can pre- 
vail with him for one minute's delay——— at leaft, if we may believe 
our Preachers.” All this is truth, Saxcho, quo. Dox Quixote What 
would'ſt infer from hence ? Why, Sir, quo Sazcho, I think*tis very requiſite 
you and I ſhould underſtand one another, and that we ſhould agree upon 
a certain Sum to be paid monthly ſo long as T ſhall have the Hononr to 
ſerve your Worſhip— andtobe. paid in Monexy— not inRecompences, with 
a Bond for Performance of Covenants——— For theſe Recompences al- 
ways come flow, - or ſcarce are worth accepting, or elſe never come | 


*, 


bur Godbleſs Me with what is my owg, Ina word, I would be glad to know 


fixteen Pence ; Many-littles make 'a mickle 


what I get, be it little or more. 


Hen fits upon one Epg, as well as 
upon twenty 


Sixteen Farthings make a Groat, and four Groats make 

—— and while a man gets, he 
can never loſe. - However, ſhould it ſo. fall out, tho it be a thing that T 
never expe, or hope for, that your Worſhip ſhould give me the Iſland 
you ha' promisd me, I am not ſuch: an ungrateful Pizch-penny, but that 
I am willing to diſcount upon the Revenue for what Wages Ireceive. 

_ Friend Sancho, quo Don Zuixote, a Cat is oftimes as good as a Rat _ 
You fay very true, quio Savcho—— but I hold a Wager your Worſhip would 
ha? ſaid, That's Rat 7s a5 good: us a Cat——— However, tis all one fince 1 
find your Worſhip underſtands me————- So-well, quo/Dow Zuixore, that 
I ha'div'd'to the very Bottonvof:thy Thought-bag-—: and can ſee without 


|  a'Profj Eive:glaſs whither all thy muſty Adages and'Proverbs tend. / And. 


ind 


, becauſe th' azt a poor fellow; I ſhould:never Teruple to pay thee 


- thy Wages by agreement in-dry :Money, but that I could never diſcover 


in. any Hiſtory of the meaneſt Kight-Erranty; that 'ever:they :pay'd their 


4 


- Sywire 5 either: by :the Month; :ot by the Year -Or uideed; "that « hey ever. 
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pay'd*em, any., Wages-at;all,;,;/That which, I can remember:is.only,;this,! 

That. their Squires, ſerv'd-!em! in! hopes; and that many, vimes) when: they) 

leaft expeCted it , Fortune ſeating her ſelf in their Maſters Laps} and: 
chucking/ ?*em' under. the, Chia-,--preſently. they. found, themſelves, xecom- 
pencd with an Iſland, or a County, ,or ſome ſuch kind of; Trifle., 1 If-there» _ 
fore you-think good to, ſerve me upon-theſe Terms, .and theſe Expeta- + :; 
tions, you may, it not, bzſ0,las 294n0s, fare ye.well—Forl mult not; for love; = 
of your ſweet, Countenance, ranverſejall. the Cuſtoms, of; ancient, Chiyal-: 

ry.. ; And therefore, Sancho; go home again, tell your Wife my Reſolution, 

and {o adviſe together ; if either, ſhe or. you, or both, diflike my Propoſals,: 
however let's be ſtill Friends; and ſo part: ., White there's a Cummin: laaf y\ the 
Dowe-coat, the Pigeon-bouſe.ſhall never want Cuſtomers. , Nevertheleſs, Sancho, 

let me tell ye, fair Hopes are better then Miſery in,Poſlefſion;: [And tis ill 
waſting your Bait upon Gudgeons,' when.,you may, hope-to catch, Carps. 

I ſpeak this to let. you ſee I can piſs Proverbs. as well as. another; agd {0 in 

one word for a thouſand, it you will.truft Fortune..as I do, you may; 

if not, God bleſs thee, . and make thee a. Saint ; no. queſtion, but; I; ſhall 
find-.Squires: enow , leſs ſaucy, leſs talkative , and' more; obedient: then: 


> - 


ever thou wert——— | it ity | 57 913%, 193 i61t4 5 
- Sancho. was Thunder-ſtrook when he found his Maſter ſorindifterent : for 
he thought verily Doz 2zixote could nere' tha? pils?d without him. Now 
while he was..in this fame Agony of: Melancholy and. Deſpair, , in--dropt: 
Corraſco, together with the Niece and the ' Goverzavte, who follow'd'/him 
cloſe to ſee what Method he would take to diſpoſſels. Don. Q4ixote of his 
Devil of Knight-Errantry.. .. ame olofrg agloicnts own when 

'd, but he embracd Dox\Quixote's: Knees, and 


He: was. no ſooner enter 
with a loud and: ſerious. Tone ; Choice Flower- of Chivalry-Errant, quo 
he, moſt radiant Light of War, chief Honour and'Glory of thy Nation, I 
beg of all Saints, and all Souls, that whoever ſhall oppoſe 'thy- generous 
Reſolution of. a third Ramble, Proſperity . may never. bleſs 'em ; 'may they 
be unſucceſsful in Woing, and never gekjtheir V Vives, with Child; and 
then turning to Dox 2uixote*s Maid, 'T'will be in vain, Mrs. Goverpeſs, quo 
he, to ſay the Nunc dimittis backward any more : For Heaven has decreed, 
that my Lord Doz Wuixote muſt return to the famous Exerciſe of Chivalry- 
Errant ; andI ſhould att againſt my Conſcience, ſhould: I not encourage: 
him my ſelf, to make known the Strength of his Arm, and the Vigour. of 
his invincible Proweſs, which he cannot forbear to do, without defrauding 
the miſerable of his Aſſiſtance, without injuring the Widow and the: Or- 
phan, and expoſing the Honour of Ladies and Virgins, whoſe Bulwark and 
Support he is; and without breach of all the Laws of that incomparable 
Order, which Heaven ſo potently ſupports for the general Good and Safety 
of Mankind. + Courage, my Lord Doz %aixote— proceed, moſt-valiant 
Hero— and if you want a Squire, I am here ready to ferve your: magni- 
ficent Grandure, as-deeming it the greateſt Honour that the: World canbei 

ſtow upon me. | LE2TRe 

Hark ye there, Sazcho, quo Don Quixote, turning towardhis Squire, .[ 
told thee I ſhould never want Sqzires, Thou ſeefſt who offers me his 
' Service, ' no leſs then a Univerſity Schollar, a Reader, and an Inſtruftor of 
Youth to boot ; one that has ſuffer'd much by Hunger, Co!d, and Drouth, 
yet nimble, young, and healthy ; and which is mote then all the reſt, one 
that whatever he knows , never tells any body but Friends. But Heaven 
forbid, rhat I ſhou'd rob rhe Church of ſuch a Member, or the Liberal Sci- 

ences of ſuch a Pillar and Support. Let him live, and like another Open 
«5 we 
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_ tame Beg: m Eads ate-or its PFleet,where' His vaſt NY EY ge may ke 
wy uſe; of"! ty part afly Squire ſhall ſerve my turn, nee Yaicho 
thus forſakes me—— 

"'Pte-go, The go, 'ery'd Santhi. all in Tears andBlubbering, like a Widdwer 
of thies- hobvrs' Randing— T' hall ne're be ſaid of me, quo he;: NoJbnper 
pn 0 longer Dimmce; 1 am not come of 'an wngratefut Race, and 1 am 

gay Fla CEL ithe- great Defire you: have, and how your Worſhip 
ik. dy to do-me good: And-if - 1 did ask your- Worlhip for 
Wagve OE ont ka mn Wife, who, lien ſhe ſets upon'a thipg, 
all th Dovite my I cannot ſatishe her, cit ſhe' has her Wil; but: firce 
God has made me a Man, Ple be a Man at home too; as well 'as in other 
places and-if ſhe wont be quiet , Fle nail'her 'up in # Barrel @ Tenter- 
hooks, band roll Yer 'Jown Mairoers- : Hills,” before" Ple be plgu'd with her. 
And thetefore, 'Sif,"you' have- now nothing more to do, but. to make your 
a; 'buxt be ſiif&'to make it without 2 powet'of Revocation, and' then 
let's tbe gone as ſoon” as you pleaſe! Alas, my: dear Maſter! don't you be- 
Kevs Butt am ready:;tofollow ye to all rhe four Corners of the Wind, and 
ro-fignallize-my- Pidelity and Care' of your. Perſon, above all theSquires 
Errant, that ever were recorded in immortal Story. 

'Thereupon Do Quixvte.and Stycho embracd apain, and beearti ” good 
Frierids 4s ever; and'fo with'the Approbation, and good liking of young 
Corr afec; i who was now Do# Puixote's Privy-Councellor 1 in Ordinary, it was 
concluded, that Dor airore ſhould be gone within three days, which 
they: 1eſorv'd for themſelves 10 provide all things neceſſary for their Jour- 
ney ; more eſpecially a whole Helmet and Vizor, which was the only Ap- 
purtenafite: to a t-Errunti Which Don 2xixote wanted at Bok time. 
_ Happy'man he, inknowing Corraſes. who preſently told him where rhers 

was one” to. be had;'s ſound and well-temper d piece of Mettle, only * twas 
ſomewhat ruſty wits lying. 

The Niece and-Governeſs were ſo ſtrange fartP'd to find that Sionior 
Corraſco had/ deceiv'd their Exp pedtations, that they curs'd him to the? bot- 
tomleſs-Gehenmna, tore their-Hair, Gaw'd their Faces, and fet up ſuch a howl- 
ing-and yelling, asif they had foreſeen Don Qaijxote's certain Death, and 
all thefatal Dilafters-6f this ſame third Vagary. But Corraſco's Deſign, to 
tell yethe truth, after he had conſulted the Cxrate and the Barber, was to 
formſh 'the Author'with new matter for a ſecond Part, wherein I think 
he did:very well. / © 

And now all things being i in a areadineſs and Sarcho having pacify*d his 
Wite, the two Hero's ſet forward? the dead time of the Night, unknown 
to any living Soul, but 'only Corraſco, who would needs accompany the 
worthy Knight about half a League upon his way. Which done, the 
Schollar beſought Do# Znixore to give him an Acconnt from time to time, 
. of 'whatever befell him, whether good or bad. Doz Zurxore gave him his 
hand' upon't, and then they both embrac'd, 'and took” their leaves, the 


Schollar returning back to the Village, and the yo continuing his Jour- 
on hw ara Rirnvys City of TIN: 
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Book I, | The Renowned Dox QurxorTs. © 


CDs cut Sar "PW." OE ©. 
_ What befel Don Quixote going to Viſit his Lady Dulcinea.” 33 


} N- Beginning of this Chapter, repeating his: BenediCtion no leG: then 
three times, when he heard the News that Doz. Zazxofe and Sancho. Panca: 


# 


had once more taken-the Field., For now, quo he, Readers of this; Story 
may expe& a. ſecond Part of-the matchleſs. Atchieyements, unheard.of 
Diſcourſes, and ſurprizing Adventures of that famous Baron: of Mapcha.;, 
enough, if it were poſſible, to drown all:his farmer TranſaRions. Bur lec 


'em bath live together, and let theſe his laſt-Feats of Arms begia from: his 


firſt putting foot in his Stirrap for Toboſo, as the former began1ia the Plains 


of Montiel. | : Pf | 

'The Renowned Doz Zuixote and the faithful Szncho-were no ſooner part- 
ed: from-the Schollar, but Roſnate began to neighie, and Sancho's Grizzle 
to ſigh and bray ; which the Knight and the Squire took for happy Omens 
of their Succeſs ;. tho to ſay truth, the fighings and brayings of ſerious Griz- 
zle, far exceeded Roſinaxtes Mirth; whence Saxcho concluded, That. this 
third Frick would proye much more to his own,. then his Maſter's Ad- 
vantage. I confeſs, Ido not believe he grounded his hopes upon agy Know- 


ledge which. he: had in Judicial 4ſtrology, or that he had been. to enquire 


of Saffold the: Necromancer ; only 'twas a piece of Saperſtition which . he 
had learnt among the old Women, That it his Aſs ftumbl'd, or tript, or 


» felldawn, he wou'd þa given his beft Sunday's Coat, that he had not ſtirrd 


out of his Houſe all that day ; for he was wont to ſay, That ftumbling or 
falling, were only Signs of ripp'd Soles and broken Ribs; and tho he were 
a Cods-head, he wasnot much out of the way inthis ' =» | 

. Friend Saxcho, quo Dor Qaixote, the Night comes. on apace, ſo that L 
doubt - me , 'twill be dark -before we can - reach Toboſo., However, 
thither it is that I intend togo, before I undertake any Adventure, ta re- 


ceive the BenediQtion, and take my leave of the moſt incomparable Dalcinea, 
being. afſurd after that, of being ſucceſsful in all my Enterpriſes ;, for no- 


thing: renders: a Kpight-Errant more valiant, and more fortunate 1n. all his 
Undertakings; then to. find himſelf belov'd and favour'd by the Lady of 


| his beſt AﬀeQion, I am apt to believe it, quo Saxcho3, but Im afraid youll 


find: it a difficult thing to ſee Madam Dulcizes, and talk with: her, at leaſt, 
ina place proper to give: ye her BenediRQion, unleſs ſhe ſhould throw it 
ye over the Mud-wall of the Court, where I firſt ſaw her, whenl carry'd 
her the News: of your Gambols, and freakiſh Pranks i'the midſt of the 
Black Mountain, Bp" ; | 

. Thoy art infinitely miſtaken, my poor filly Friend, quo Doz Quixote—— 


| Mud-walls of. x Court, doſt call *em, where thou ſaw'ſt the peerleſs Para- 


g0n of Beauty and Gentilicy ! why, thou artblind, Man they were 
the gilded Balconies, or elſe the ſumptuous Galleries of ſome magnificent 
Palace. Ir may be ſince alterd, quo Saxcho, but as far as I could then. dif- 
cern, it was a perfeCt ordinary Mud-wall, at leaſt, if I ha” not loſt my Me- 


Ny W. bleſſed be/the mighty. Als, cry'd. Cid Hamer, Benexgeli, at the 


mory. ' Bet what it will, quo Dox 2uixote, thither 'tis we muſt go; and 


provided þ may ſee her, let it be over the Wall, or through a Window , 
through Chinks or Lattices, for which way ſoever the leaſt Beam of her 


Beauty reaches my Eyes, it will ſo enlighten my Underſtanding, and RF 
| tifie 
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tifile my Heart, that no mortal will be able to match me for Prudence and 

Valour. Good faith, quo Sexcho, when 1 beheld this ſame Sun of a Lady 
Dulcinea, methought it did not ſhine fo bright as to caſt forth any Rays , 
or Beams-At all that.I could fſee——— bur perhaps 'it was becauſe ſhe was 
ſifting of Wheat, which caus'd ſuch a thick Cloud, as obſcur'd its Bright- 
neſs. Wilt thou never beat it out of thoſe ſtupid Brains of thine, Sazcho, 
quo Don Quixote, that Madam Dulcinea was ſitting a'VVheat, an Employ- 
ment ſo much beneath her Quality and Merit ? Surely thou haſt forgot our 
Poets Verſes, who telling us how the four Nymphs that he ſaw aſcend 
from the chryſtal Streams of Tagas, ſpent their time 3 brings 'em in ſitting 
upon+the Graſs, and} working thoſe rich Embroideries of Gold and Pear], 
which there he deſcribes with ſo much Art and Learning, as if he had been 


ployd* whenthou behelaſt her, but that ſome damnable Enchanter, en- 
vious of her Glory, caſt a Miſt before thy Eyes, or ſo dazl'd thy fight, as 
to take one thing for another.. .VVhich makes me fear, that the Author of 
my Hiſtory. is one: of thoſe -malicious Wizzards that will never give me a 
good 'word, but only. ſport with my Fame and Reputation to divertiſe 
himſelf with Lyes and idle Stories, far remote from truth. Oh, Envy, 
Envy !—— thqu mortal Poiſon of bright ſhining Vertue, and inexhauſtible 
Source of infinite Miſchiefs. ' There 1s no other Vice, friend Saxcho, but 
has ſomething pleaſing in it ſelf ; but Envy trails always at her heels, Dif: 
ſention, Madneſs, Treachery, and Diſorder.. - | 
"This 6s that which I mortally. dread, quo Saxcho ; for I dare ſay, that 
in that ſame Story which Neighbour Corraſco has ſeen of our Lives, 
my Honour is expos'd like a Curteſan ſet upon her Head naked, and then 
kick'd down Staires. And yetupon the faith of an honeft Squire, I never 
ſpoke ill of any Necromancer !' my life ; nor have I Wealth enough to be 
envy'd. | Tis' true, Tam a little malicious now and then, and that I do 
talk at random ſometimes, yet I was always counted more Fool then 
Knave. And were it only for this, That I believe in God and the Catholick 
Faith, and am a mortal Enemy of the Fews, the Hiſtorians ought to take 
Compaſſion upon me, and ſpare me i th? their Libells - But before- 
George, let 'em ſay what they can, naked I came into the World, and naked 
I muſt go out ; Ineither win nor loſe; and therefore I ſay again, let%em 
write their worft,, | care no more then the great Tar{— nor willI give 
*em, begar, what the Cat left 1 the Malt, to make 'em hold their Tongues. 
This puts me in mind, quo Saxcho, of what befel a famous Poet of our 
Times, who having made a ſmart Satyr againſt all the Ladies of the Court, 
whoſe Names were up, forbore to name one, as not being certain whether 
| The were fit. to be put in his Catalogue or no; who not finding her ſelf in 
the Liſt, made a great Complaint to the Poet, and ask'd him, What Inju- 
ry {ſhe had done him, that he ſhould leave her out of his Roll ? Deſiring 
_ him witha], to enlarge his Satyr, and put her in, according to her 
© Merits, or elſe ſhe would claw out his Eyes. Thereupon the Poet went 
on, and gave her a CharaQer with a Vengeance, tothe great Satisfation 
of the Lady, who was glad to ſee her ſelf in Print, tho it were at the 
Expence of her Honour. I maſt tell thee, Saxch?, this deſire of Honour, 
and to be talk'd of hereafter, is a bewitching thing. VVhat caus'd Horatins 
to throw himſelf arm'd into Tiher ? What made Mztivs Scevola, with that 
undaunted Patience,hold his Hand in the burning Flame till it was conſum?*d 
to Aſhes ? What encourag'd Cxrtivs to throw . himſelf headlong into the 
gaping Earth * What made Cz/ar paſs the Rubicon, after ſo many unlucky 
27” is | Omens ? 


Maſter of Embroiderers-Hall himſelf. And ſo, no doubt, was Dalcinea em- - 
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d, be there any Silver Lamps ſtill burning therein ? Are 
they hung about with Crutches, broken Legs and Arms, Wax-heads and 
Glaſs-Eyes, or with what are they hung ? The Tombs of the Idolaters, 
anſwerd Don Quixote, were for the moſt part, magnificent Temples ; J#- 
lius Ceſar's Aſhes were ſet upon the top of a Pyramid, all of one Stone of 
a prodigious bigneſs, which they call at this day, Sz. Peter's Needle. The 


Sepulcher of Adria» the Emperor was a great Caſtle as big as a large Vil- 


lage, formerly calPd Adriaz's Mole, now the Caſtle of St. Azgelo. Queen 
Artemiſia lay*'d her Husband ina Manſoleam, fo large, ſo magnificent, and 
ſo ſingular for the Curioſity of the VVorkman-ſhip, that it was account- 
_ ed one of the ſeven VVonders of. the world. But never any-'of the 
Tombs of the Gezriles were adortid with Hair-cloths, Hour-glaſſes, and 
Death*s-heads, or any other Offerings that ſignalizd em for Saints. 
Thus far we are right, quo Szcho; now pray, Sir, tell me, which is 
the greater wonder, to raiſe a Man from the dead, or to kill a Giant ? The 
| Queſtion's ealily anſwerd, quo Dox Zuixote, certainly to raiſe a Man from 
the dead. Then Ple be with ye preſently, quo Saxcho : For then we muſt 
believe the Fame of thoſe that raiſe the dead, reſtore ſight to the blind, 
and heal the lame, before whoſe Tombs we daily behold infinite Crowds 
of devout People continually kneeling and adoring their Reliques, muſt 
be much more glorious both in this and the other VVorld, then that of 
all your Heatheniſh Emperors, and all the Kight-Errants that ever _ 
| orn, 


»—n——_t 
* 92-0 TI I oo 


The Life and Atchievements of Part ll 


born, I grantit, quo Do» &uixote. Very good,- quo Sancho, and now ex- 
pe& a ſparring Blow——- for if the Bodies of the Saints are;-allow'd 
ſuch Priviledges and Prerogatives, as ye call 'em, to have! their Chappels - 
continually burning with Lamps, and with the Approbation and Leave of 
our Holy Mother the Church, -to have their Smocks,: their Petticgats, their. 
Huckle-bones, their Hollow-Teeth, their Combings, the Bridges of their 
| Noſes, Tips of their Ears, with a thouſand other Reliques preferv'd in 
GoldBoxes, and to have their Shrines ador'd and enrich'd with the Offerings 
of Emperors, Kings , and Princes, to the immortalizing their: Fame, and 
the Propagation of: Chriftian Devotion—— And what of all this, -, quo 
' Don Quixote, what's your Inference—- Why I infer from hence, that 
it would be our beſt way, our neareſt way, 'and our ſafeſt. way. to: turn 
Saints. For by that means we ſhall acquire that Fame and- Immortality, 
which we aſpire toat a far cheaper Rate, and with the ten thouſandeh 
part of the Trouble. *Twas but yeſterday, or t'other day, or T'cannot'tel! 
when, that two Carmelite Fryers were canoniz'd, and ' you cannor umnagine 
the Preſs of People that crowded to kiſs the Iron Chains that they. wore 
about their Waſts, inſtead of Girdles; and with - their: Hankerchiefs to 
touch their Reliques , which; I warrant. ye, were; lookt upon with more 
Veneration, then Or/azado's great Sword that hangs up:-Y the'Kings Armory. 
So that for ought I ſee, 'twou'd be much better to be'a Fryer of ſome begging 
Order, then one of the moſt valiant Kzht-Errants that, ever flew Giant. 
Two dozen of Laſhes beſtow'd'by a man's own ſelf upon his own. Shoul- 
ders,: are more pleaſing to; God, then two thouſand Blows lay*d -on: with 
Heart and good Will upon Dragons Scales, or the-inſenfible. Backs of Ho6- 
goblins. Sancho, quo Doz Quixote, thon lay*ſt very well ; but, we cannot 
all be Monks ——— there are many ways which God makes uſe of to bring 
His Ele& to. Heaven. Kyprght-Errantry it {elf is a religious : Order 4 and 
there are Kpight-Errants in Heaven, St. George, St. T affey, St. James, St. 
Andrew, St. Patrick, St. Martin, S. Chriftopher, with 'a hundred more that 
I could name. However, quo Sancho TI have heard fay , there are. more 
Fryers in Heaven then Kzight-Errants. That may very well be, quo Doz 
Quixote, for where there's one Kyight-Errant, there are ten thouſand 
Fryers of all ſorts. 

[n fuch Diſcourſes as theſe, the two Adventurers ſpent that Night and 
the next Day, without encountring any Occaſion to lignalize their Vertue, 
at. which Don” Quixote was very much 5% wi But at Tength the next 
day toward Evening, they. diſcover*d the famous City of Toboſoa,, which 
our Champion no ſooner 'diſcoverd, but his Eyes ran over -with joy ; 
whereas S4ncho, on the other [ide, became. very 'melanchaly,. and much 
diſturb'd in his mind, becauſe he knew notithe Houſe where Du/cines liv'd, 
_ and had never ſeen'the fair Lady in his life, no more then'Don Zuixote. 
So that the one' was mad-till'he ſaw her, and: the - other ready to be- 
foul himſelf becauſe he had-not ſeen hex, |However,  Doz Qurxote, not- 
withſtanding the heat of his; Deſires, would-not make his Entry.in the 
2 but ſtay'd till twas. fight, forthe more Solemaity -of che Bufi- 
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Which, when you ha” read, you will ſee what is init, © 
T was now near the hour of Midnight, when Dox Quixote and Saxcho 
deſcended -from: a little Hillock, and enter'd Toboſo. There was no 

body ftirring 1 the Street, but a profound Silence every where, while every _ 
body was: a-bed, and faſt aſleep, with their Legs ſtretch'd out at their full 
Eaſe. Only the Dogs kepr a filthy noiſe, and with loud Acclamations, 
| after their manner, welcom'd the noble Champion to Town. The HoFs 
prunted, the Afles bray'd, and the Cats were at their loud Muſick upan the 
Tiles. - Which made altogether ſuch a Confulion of Diſcords, that Saz- 
cho trembPd, and filld th' inamour'd Champions Pate with a thouſand in- 
auſpicious Conundrums. Yet in the midſt of all his Terrors, Sazcho, quo 
he, ride on, the Devils are at Barley-break ; however, . ſhew me the 
way to Dulcinea's Palace, perhaps ſhe may not yet have left off playing at 
Cards, and ſo we may chance to ſpeak with her before: ſhe retires to her 
Reſt—— Body of Phebus, quo Saxcho, what Palace do ye mean ? The Pa- 
lace where I ſaw her, was no more then a Cottage, and one of the mean- 
eſt in all the Village— Ple lay my life, quo Dor Quixpte, thou mer'it her 
coming from the VVomens Parlament-houſe,as they call1t+— and yet Idare 
{ay, hadft thou ſeen it within, *rwas all over gilded, with Seats of Cedar, 
and richly perfum'd VVell, Sir, ' quo Sazcho, ſuppoſe I am miſtaken, 
and that Madam D#/cizea's Houſe be a Palace, d' yethink this is a time a 
night to find the Gates open? And would ye ha' me go and knock at ſuch 
an unſeaſonable hour as this, to alarm all- the Town ? VVhy, what! ye 
are not going to a Bawdy-houſe ſure, that you think to be let in at all 
hours! Come, come, take my Advice, let's to the next Inn, and rap up 
the Folks that make it their Trade to be diſturb 1 their {leep, and not go 


to viſit Ladies like Bears -——— Firſt, I fay, let's ſee where the Palace 
ſtands; quo Doz Nee, and when we ha? tound it, I know what to do— 
But ftay— methinksI have a Glimmer 1 my Eye of ſomething large and 
ſpacious, *tis a StruQture too, and doubtleſs muſt be that ſame Palace which 

we hunt for. _ | a 
Ride on, Sir, then, quo Sazcho, tho Tle firſt ſee it with my Eyes, and 
feel it with my-ten Fingers, before I ceaſe to be an Infidel 1n this Particu- 
lar. Thereupon Dox %2uixote led the way, and having rode about two 
hundred Paces, he arrivd juft under the Steeple of the Pariſh-Church. 
We are miſtaken, Saxcho, cry'd he, this is the Church. I ſee 'tis 
reply'd Saxcho, and I wiſh to God we have not found our Graves 
1 the Yard; for *tis a confounded ill ſign, and bodes no good to miſtake 
Churches for Palaces Y the Night-; eſpecially when I told :ye, that this 
Lady's Houſe ftood in Tyrnggain-A4lley, Dunderhead, accursd of Heaven, 
quo Doz Quixote, when didſt thou ever ſee a Royal Palace built in an 
Alley ? Sir, quo Sazcho, all Countries have their particular Cuſtoms, -and 
perhaps it is the Cuſtom of the Princes of Toboſo' to build their Palaces 
in ſmall] narrow Streets And therefore let me alone, Ile try what 
I] can do to find out this Dog-hole of a Palace— it may be, I may meet 
with it in ſome Chink or other, unleſs the Devil ha' ſwallowd it—— 
Pox take it, for me, for putting us to all this trouble Speak reve- 
| Vy rently, 
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rently, Sirrah, quo Doz Quixote, of my Miſtreſs and her Palace, if thou in- 
rend'{t to live in peace. . ._. _ . 
I beg your Pardon, quo Fxcho, tho to fay truth , you'd make a' Saint 
ſwear-—— For how..d' ye think I ſhould be able to find our Miſtreſles's 
Houſe, that I never ſaw but once i my life, when we ride as it were in 
an Oven for darkneſs ; and you. your ſelf cannot find it that ha' ſeen it a 
hundred times. | Say EE i | 
Guds my Dignity, quo Don Zaixcte, this Fellow will make me mad. b 
and by; why ye Brute, ye Heretick, I never ſaw the matchleſs Du- 
cinea 1. my life, never ſet my foot in her'Palace, but only fell in love with: 
her upon the loud Report that flew abroad, of her being one of the moſt 
\ beautiful and lovely Princeſs's in the World. Oh, now I underſtand ye, 
Sir, quo Sazcho ! and gi me leave to tell ye, if you never ſaw her i your 
life, y*gnde faith, no moredid'] neither. How can 'that' be, Teply'd Dez 
Q4ixote ? Didſt thou not tell me_thou ſawft her winnowing: of Whear, 
when thou broughtſt me the Anſwer of the Letter I wrote her? The 
Curſe of my Grannam poſſeſs him, for me, that knows Madam Dulcizea, 
any more then the great Tzrk." Sancho, quo Dox Quixote, there's a time 
to droll, and a time to be ſerious—— becauſe 1 fay that I never ſaw the 
peerleſs Dulcinea t rhy life, which 1s true ; 1s it for you, Sauce-box, to 
ay, you never ſaw her, which'is a damn'd Lye ? | 
In the midſt of theſe Quandaries and Diſappointments,: by and by they 
heard a man and two Horſes 'coming towards *em, and by the noiſe of the 
Plough which the Horſes drew along, they gueſt it might be ſome body 
that was going a* field to his Day-labour ; and all the way what ſhould the 
Fellow ſing, but the Ballad of Chivey-Chace. 


With that ap Arrow forth he drew, 
And feather'd it fo fetuoufly —— 


Sancho, quo D. Quixote, Vie be hang*d, if we meet with any good luck 
this Night: Doſt hear what this Boar ſings? What then, quo 'Sar- 
cho? VVhat has Earl. Dowg/aſs, or Earl Piercy to do with us, or we with 
them ? By this time the Plough. boy being come pretty near *em.; Good:mor- 

row, Friend, quo Doz Quixote, which 1s the Princeſs Dulcinea's Palace ? 
Sir, quo the Plough-boy, I am but a ſtranger r the Town, where I. have 
ferw'd a good wealthy Farmer, not much above'a Fortnight—— But look 
ye, Sir, goto yonder Houſe wirh the Pale before it, and there lives the Ca- 
rate and the Clerk, who are the likelieſt Perſons the Pariſh to tell ye 
where this Princeſs lives; tho I don't believe any ſuch Princeſs lives here: 
-about, unleſs ſhe be ſome perſon of Quality that may be a Princeſs indeed 
in her own Houſe, . *Tis a thouſand to one, quo Dox Quixote, we ſhall find 
the Lady we inquire for, among that fort of Ladies— ?Tis very likely, 
quo the Boy ; and ſo ſaying, Tapp, quo he, to his Horſes 3 and without ſtay- 
1ng for any more Queſtions, fell a ſinging his Ballad again to the Muſick 
.of his Horſes Bells. > $5 | 
Sancho perceiving his Maſter diſſatisfy'd with the Plough-boy's Anſwer, 
and very much diforder'd in his Countenance; Sir, ſaid he, you ſee 'tis 
broad day, for Heaven's ſake let's not fit here to be ftard at, as if wewere 
drying our ſelves! the Sun ; either betake your ſelf to ſome good houſe, 
or elſe to ſome VVood without the Village, - where you may (it and pick 
Strawbernes, while I retura and enquire Fon Houſe to Houſe, and Door 


tO 


 BookI, The Renowned Don QuixorE. 321 


to Door,where this Palace is wherein your Miſtreſs lives. Certainly I muſt be 
cursd imy Mother's V Vomb if I don't tind it, ſuppoſing it to he above Ground. 
And when I ha? found it, I will go to her Highneſs, and tell her that you 
are here hard by, and then in moſt humble manner beſeech her, that you 
have the Liberty to pay her a Viſit, and that it may. be fo contriv'd as to be 
done without Prejudice of her Honour. 5-4 | 
By my Dignity, Sazcho, quo Doz Quixote, thou haſt ſpoken a thouſand \ 
Sentertces in three words ; I approvethy Advice, and therefore let's go i the 
firſt place, and find out a convenient place of Retreat. VVhich done, thou 
ſhalt return to find out, ſee, and deliver thy Embaſly to this ſame Queen 
of Beauty, from whoſe Diſcretion and Courteſie, I ha" reaſon to hope for 
Favours more then wonderful. Sazcho fate upon Thorns till he had got 
his Maſter out of the Town, for fear he ſhould diſcover the Trick he had 
put upon him in counterfeiting the Anſwer which .he carryd him from 
the Lady Dulcinea, when he was i the Black Mountain; ſo that he led the 
way, and put 6n at a more then uſual rate, till after about two miles riding, 
they came to a VVood, where Dox Z»ixote alighted, with a Reſolution to 
ſtay till Sa»cho had met with his dear Dulcizea: In which Negotiation 
ſeveral Accidents.fell out, that require new Attention, and a ſtrong Be- 
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CHAP. Xx 


Containing a Relation how Sancho found out a way to enchant the Lady 
Dalcinea ; with other Paſſages no leſs certain then ridiculous, 


O N Quixote being thus retir'd into a Cheſs-nut Grove, not far from 
Toboſo, order'd Sancho forthwith to be gone, and not to return till 
| he had ſpoken to his Lady, and obtain'd leave, that the Knight, herBeau- 
ties Captive, might be permitted to kiſs her Hands ; and a poſitive Promiſe 
to vouchſafe him her Benediction, from whence alone he conld hope for 
proſperous Succeſs in all his Enterpriſes. All which Sazcho chearfully under- 
rook to perform, and oblig'd all his Fidelity to bring him back as good an 
Anſwer as he had brought him before. 

Go then, my Son, reply*'d Doz Quixote, and have a care of being daunt- 
ed when thou approachelt the bright Rays of that Sun of Beauty. Hap- 
py, O happy thou, above all the Squires upon Earth, whoſe fortunate Bliſs 

| 1t 1s, to behold at once all the Treaſures of the Terreſtrial Globe, enclos'd 
in one Perſon; forget not, I intreat thee to engrave in thy Memory the 
manner of thy Reception, whether ſhe change Colour upon thy delivery 
of thy Embaſſy ; whether thou obſerv*t any Commotion or Diſturbance 
in her Countenance, when ſhe hgars my Name ; whether {he ſeem to fit 
in her Chair of State, like one that fate upon itching Powder ; if ſhe riſe 
up, whether ſheſtand ſometimes upon one Leg, and ſometimes upon ano- 
- ther; whether ſhe repeat three or four times the Anſwer that ſhe gives 
thee, letting thee go, and then calling thee back.; thenſtenods rhee a Fare- 
wel, and then ſhe crys, but tay Friend, and then ſhe repeats her Anſwer agen, 
and then ſhe diſmiſſes chee— and thou art half way down ſtairs, and then 
ſhe calls thee agen ; andthen lifting her Lilly white Hand to her har = 
| | L-3-3 e 
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ſhe ſcratches a little where it does not itch, and then ſhe repeats her An- 
ſwer agen. In ſhort, obſerve her Eyes, her Lips, the Tone of her Voice, 
and every Motion and Geſture of her Body ; for by the true and faithful 
Account which thou giv'it of theſe things, 1hall I be able to penetrate 
the Secrets of Her Heart, and to underſtand whatever it imports me to 
know, in reference to the happy Succeſs of my Amours. For I muſt tell 
thee, Sarcho, if thou doſt not know it already, that the outward Motions, 
' Geſtures, and Aftions of Lovers, are the moſt certain Diſcoverers 1 the 
World of the inward Paſſions of the. Heart. Go'then, Saxcho, and enjoy a 
better Fortune then thy Maſter; and may kind Heaven grant thee ſuch 
Succeſs, as may be welcome to a perſon that fits between the two Stools 
of Fear and Hope, in this ſame forlorn Solitude wherein thou leay'ft me. 

I flie, quo Sazcho, and return*in a Trice; in the mean time, Sir, ſet 
your Thoughts at reft— S'life, Sir ! a Kight-Errane with a Heart no bigger 
then a Filberd! chear up, and ftand to your Pan-pudding-—- Faint heart 
never woo'd fair Maid —— Where there's dryd Meat, there can be no want of - 
Vittles And then agen;— The Hare le:ps out of the Buſh, where we 
leaſt look for her— 1 ſpeak this, becauſe that it I cant find Madam Du/- 
cineas Palace today, I may find it tomorrow— And whenl ha' found her, 
Fle bring her to Reaſon, or 7'le wake her fly up with Jackſon's Hens. For 
the Paſſion a' Patience, away then, quo Doz Zuixote, and mayft thou 
prove as ſucceſsful in my bufineſs, as thou art in finding out Proverbs 
ready pickPd upon all Occaſions. / 

This ſaid, Sazcho ſhew'd his Maſter his back parts, and ſwitching his be- 
loved Grizz/e, made all the haſte he could to the Town. In the mean 
time Do» Quixote kept his Saddle, reſting himſelf upon his Stirfups, and 
leaning his Head againſt his Lance, top full of penfive and confus d Ima- 

_ ginations. Nor was Sazcholeſs tormented in his Brains then his Maſter, 
not knowing what Courſe to take to fatishe his extravagant Fancy. No 
{ooner theretore was he got out of the Wood, but turning his Aſs about, 
and perceiving his Maſter quite out of ſight, he alitt 3 and laying himſelf 
down at the foot of a Tree, thus began to dialogue with himſelf. \ 

Brother Sazcho, quo he, can you now imagine whither your Worſhip is 
going ? Is it in ſearch of any Aſs thou haſt loſt ? No What is't then 
thou art drawing dry foot after? Only a Priaceſs—— only a Princeſs that | 
ſurpaſſes both Sun and Moon for Beauty and Brightneſs — Well— and 
where doſt think to find this only. Princeſs, Saxcho? Where ! why in the 
great City of Toboſo—- And who employs thee ? why, the famous Knight, 
Doz Quixote de 1a Mancha, the Hot-preſſer of Oppreſſors, that gives Drihk 
to the hungry, and Meat to thoſe that are a-dry. So far thou art right , 
Sancho; and doſt know where ſhe lives ? Not I, before George— but m 
Maſter ſays ſhe lives ſomewhere in a great Caſtle, or elſe in a Royal Pe- 
lace — Didft everſee her by any Accident i thy life ? Neither I nor 
my Maſter neither, - ſo God help me. But ſuppoſe that the People of 
Toboſo,believing or ſuſpeRXing that thou camſt to inveagle their Princeſſes,or 
ſpirit away their Daughters, ſhould decently noint thy Shoulders with 
Oy of Faggot-ſtich, till they left thee nere a found Rib to hoop in thy 
Bowels, doſt think they wou'd do well, or no ?!'— Why, truly were 1 
to be Judge 1n another man's Cauſe, I might perhaps be a'their fide. On 
the other ſide, Iam apr to think, that wen they came to conſider I was 
only a Servant, and that whar I did, I did by Command, they won'd not 
be fo liberal of rheir Cndpgel greaſe. ' Never truft to that, my dear Sancho ; 
the People of Mancha are a furly Generation of Men, and will endure no 
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Tricks to be put upon *em. By-the Lord Harry, if they ſmell thee out 
once, *twill behove thee to have Shift of Skin and Bones——- Ware 
Hawk— ware Hawk— Why 4houldit thou go about to ſearch for more 
feet then the Cat has, to gratifie another ? And perhaps when all's done, 
I may as well find Dalcizea in Tobofo, as Foan Whackum in London, No— 
no— I renounce thee, Stax, I renounce thee— *Tis the Devil has put me 
upon this Employment, and wou'd fain ha'me pounded like Beef-Steaks, 
to make me tender for his Supper but I defie thee, Saraz, I defie 
thee. : | 
After theſe Expoſtulations, Sazcho ponder'd awhile, and then beginning 
afreſh; But yet they ſay, quo he, there's a Remedy for all things but 
Death , under whoſe Yoke we muſt all ſubmit when our time comes. 
Therefore, Sancho, never deſpair, nor go about to throw the Helve after the 
Hatcher. This Maſter of mine, by a thouſand Signs that I ha' ſeen, is a 
Mad-man, fit to be lockt up in Bedlam; and to deal ingenioully with thee, 
Sazcho, 1think thou art, within a quarter of a Yard and a Nail, as great 
. a Fool as he, to ſerve him as thou doſt, unleſs it be for the Proverb's ſake, 
Trim-tram, like Maſter like man ; and another as good, Shew me thy Company, 
and The tell what thou art. Now then my Maſter being mad— and ſo mad 
that he miſtakes many .times black for white, and white for black —— 
as when he took the Windmills for Giants, and the Flocks of Sheep for 
Armies, twill be no difficult matter to make him believe the firſt Country 
Girl I can meet with, to be the Prixceſs Dulcinea. It he will not believe me, 
Ple {wear it; if he ſwear agen, Ile {wear faſter then he. If he ſtamp, and 
ſtare, and tell me I lye; Ple ſtamp, and ſtare, and tell him he lyes ; and 
thus Ple ſo out-face, and out-ſtare, and out-{wear him, that he ſhall either 
have ſuch an ill Opinion of me, as never to ſend me any more of his f-/# 
of April Errants; or elſe believe, and then Ile ſwear it, that ſome of thoſe 
Necromancers that envy his Happineſs , have tranſmogrify'd the glorious 
and matchlteſs Dy/cizea into ſome Dol{ Common or other , on purpoſe to 
deſpite him. * | | | 
This Contrivance reſtor'd Peace to Saxcho's troubPd Thoughts, believing 
now he ſhould have all defir'd Succeſs in his grand Aﬀair. Thus therefore 
calm'd and quieted, he ſtay till the Evening, thereby the more to amuſe 
his Maſter ; at what time he deſcry'd at a diſtance three Countrey Wenches | 
upon three young ragged Colts, directing their Courſe to the place where — 
he lay. The Author faies nothing whether they rid ſide-ways, or aſtraddle; 
nor does he ſay, they were dreft 1 their Holy-day Habit, like Wenches . 
that were coming from Market, which is not material to the Point. Bur 
this he ſaies, That ſo ſoon as Saxcho diſcover'd the Girls, away he rode 
back to his- Maſter in poſt-haſte ; whom he found? the ſame Poſture that 
he left him, breathing out his Amours in Sighs and Lamentations. Ah, 
my dear friend S4zcho,quo he ! and is loxg looke for come at laſt? Vche Name 
of Propheſie, What News ? What News? Are we to mark this day with a 
black or a white Bean ? With neither, Sir, quoSacho,but let it be a red Lerrer 
Day, in CharaQers fairer then This Jndenture, and more welcome then 
St. Fohw's, or St. Michael's to the wanting Landlord. Why then, S:zch2, 
quo Doz Ynixote, -1t ſeems thou bring ſt us good News. Good News ! 
quo Saxcho, ſach News never came to an eldeſt Son of his Father's fudden 
Death. You ha'no more to do, but to trot gently into the open Fields, and 
by that time you have rid four Bows ſhots, you will mcet Madam D4/cizea 
coming to gi ye a Viſit, with two of her Damlſels Holy Father, 
quo Don Nuixote, What Angel's Voice is this I hear, friend 9.ucho ? Pa: 
| i tC 
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tell me truth, or. doſt thou in kindneſs abuſe me, thinking with falſe Joys 
to intoxicate my Sorrows ? What Ihalll get by that, Sir, quo Saxcho, to tell 
you a Lye, and be found out the next Minute ? There's neither Pleaftire nor 
Profit i that, Sir ; And therefore don't fit. talking there, but ride on a- 
way-bit, and you'll ſee her — [ mean the Princeſs your Miſtreſs, 
array'd and bedeck'd like her nown ſelft— She and her two Damſels are all 
three but ſo many glittering Ingots of Gold. And then for Diamonds, Rubies, 
and Pearls, they hang about their Shoulders in Cluſters, like red and white 
Grapes upon a clambring Vine———- Gud's-lid, I wonder how they and 
their Horſes are able to bear *em— their diſhevelld Hair hangs down in 
Curls to their very Waſtes, like ſo many Sun-beams ſporting with the 
Wind : and more then all this, they are mounted upon three Gambolling 
Hags, as ſleek as the Back of an Eel, and worth their weight in yellow 
Gold — Gambolling Hags ! yeBlock-head —- quo Doz Wnixote— am- 
bling "Nags thou meanſt— Slife ! ſhould the Princeſs hear thee talk fo like 
a Clown, ſhed take me for ſome Cheefemonger rather then a Man of 
Honour - . Well! quo Saxcho, Gambling or Ambling Hazs, or Nags — 
there's no ſuch great difference that I ſee-—- but let *em be Hags or Nags, 
I am a Pagan if I ever beheld ſuch beautiful Creatures as thoſe that ride 
upon'em, eſpecially Madam Dzlcizea, who, by Guds-nigs, would raviſh a 
Mahometan. 

Come on then, my dear Sancho, quo Dox Zuixote, let's away— and for 
theſe happy Tidings thou haſt brought me, I freely beſtow upon thee all 
_ the Spoils of the firſt Adventure we ſhall meet with ; or if that content 
thee not, then take the three Colts of my three Mares that are now read 
to foal, upon the Town Common. T+like the Colts, quo S2xcho, but for the 
Spoils, they may coſt your Worſhip dear, and be worth nothing. | 


And now they were got into the open Plain, at what time they dil. 
cover'd the three Countrey Girls within a Stone's throw. Upon which, 


Don Quixote caſting his Eyes towards Toboſo, and ng no other then 


theſe three T arterdemallions upon the Road, ſtrangely dejetted in Spirit, quo 
he to Sancho, Was the Princeſs come forth of the City, when you left her ?_ 
How d? ye mean forth of the City, quo Sancho ?—— Where be your Eyes ? 
i the Nape of your Neck ? I ſee nothing, Szzcho, quo Dox Yuixote, but 
three tatter'd Scrubs upon three ragged Colts. | | 

Now God deliver me from the Devil, quo Saxcho, what a Winter Fog ha' 
you before your Eyes, that you cannot diſcern three Vags, as you call 'em, I 
proteſt as white as Snow,from three ragged Dun Colts ! Why then,quo Doz 
Qaixote, Tle give thee leave to pill off my Beard, if it be fo —< — Body a? 
Ceſar,they are either ragged He-colts or She-colts, or elſe Ilye,as ſure as Iam 
Doz 2uixote, and thou Sancho Paxcha ; and I dare ſwear it, ſhould there 
be occaſion, - 

I think the man's betattl'd, quo Sazcho— I ſay, make haſte — ſnuff your 
Eyes— ride up to the Princels quickly, and e're ſhe come too near us, pray 
go pay your Homage, like a man of breeding, to the Lady of your Aﬀe- 
- tions. And fo ſaying, Sarcho himſelf, kicking with both Heels, haſtens 

up to the Wenches before his Maſter, alights from his A, and after he had 
ſtopp'd the foremoſt Colt, holding the Collar in his hands, and falling up- 
on his Knees ; Great Princels, quo he, both Queen and Dutcheſs of Beav- 
ty, vouchiafe to caſt an 'Eye of Favour upon yonder Knight your Slave and 
Captive, whom. the very ſight of oa illuſtrious Preſence has petrify*d 
into a cold and ſenſeleſs piece of Marble, without Pulſe or Motion, as being 
daunted, diſmay*d, and dazl'd with the Luſter of your Majeſty. Iam S4xchy 


Pancha . 


s Gb T4 ARS " 
WM dh CR Wh & 1 OOH AS OG UE EV! IRR) eo Hh ae ke io > s 8 > nag 
p 1% £ Y Y B. ws TCR. , 5 - - >, 
0 : I * 
- 


ve od OE = TA 

9-BID , ge "9s 0 RE PIRIE FL 0TER. . 2 LET CS CT ans 2 AREA AI, 
; M2 "I7Y y SAY DEI oO OO I 0 I OS; on TE EO EI 
, p ” W , XN" . Wa 'y 4 4 re © as a” FEY . vL Na ide I Z ' l 
/ , & ” ». 9e" Yep + ING 5 5 IF, EPA IA 3564 bg EEG Pe "9 Te DEE PR” OE Ars Y 
/ 4 ”_ #8 A.» by k D 4 + A p, k $4 # : 2 &, dy Y; "EP, - I " OE 1 
. 
. . = "1s WP " PALE yo! w 
6 O ; : q.x x 
L * / F 7. 
4 \ k 
- 


- * »* « wv PTY 


— | — - | | _ ſat — mmm _ — ET FEDEM WS F- - 
Book I, The Renowned Don Qurxo'TE. 


Pazcha, his Squire, and he himſelf the wand'ring, ſcaperloitring Knight, 
Don 9uixote de 1a Mancha, otherwiſe calld: the Kyight of the ill-fawour'd 
Countenance. © 1847 1763361 <4, ae datos 
By thistime the enamour'd Knight being alighted alſo from his Horſe, 
had clapp'd himſelf down upon his Knees by his Squire, like devout Marx 
and Wife in a Tomb Y the Chance! ; but perceiving his Goddeſs to be noother 
then a fuſty Joan Rnggl?, a meer blubber-cheek'd, ſwarthy, flat-nos'd, 
prealie Trugmullion, he found himſelf in ſuch a ſtrange Averſion to Female 
' Adoration, that he could not ſo much as open his Lips. On the other ſide, 
the Wenches no leſs aſtoniſhd to fee two men in ſuch different Guiſes, 
upon'their Knees, and ſtopping the poor Colts, were in a Peck of Troubles. 
Butat length, the boldeſt, and the foremoſt of the three, unwilling. ſo to be 
pray'd out of her Maiden-head, and not liking the Frolick-; Gentletnen, quo 
ſhe, pray riſe and go about your Buſineſs, and let us go about ours, for we 
are in haſte ; we have Hogs to ſerve, and Kine to milk, and our Dames 
expect us at home Ian | 

To whom Saxcho ;' Moſt illuſtrious Princeſs, quo he, and Lady in com- 
mon of Toboſo, how can a Heart fo hard and cruel, dwell within ſo fair a 
Breaſt, and not relent to ſee the Prop and Pillar of Ky7i2ht-Errantrykneel- 
ing at the feet of your moſt glorious Highneſs ? — Hoy-day ! What ha? 
we got here tro ? quo the ſecond——— Theſe Purſe-proud Cockzeys think 
they may abuſe us Countrey Girls at their pleaſure, -as if we could not 
return *em a Rowland for their Oliver ——— No, no, y' are Y the: wrong 
Box, y' fackins— Hegye are none for. your turn——- If ye are ſo hot, the 
Town's before ye ———- | 

Riſe, Sancho, quo Don Quixote, for now I find my curſed ill Fortune 
perſecutes me till with : her accuſtom'd Malice, and- has .damm'd up all 
the Paſſages that ſhould convey Contentment to my, miſerable Soul that 
lingers in -this frail Trunk of mortal Fleſh. But' oh ! thou living Sun of 
human Beauty, Maſter-piece of Heaven, and only Remedy that can cure 
this aflifted Heart which adores thee ; tho the villainous Enchanter 
that continually diſturbs my Reft, have now caſt Miſts and Clouds before 
my Face, and hides thoſe peerleſs-Beauties from my fight alone, under the 
foul diſguiſe of rural Deformity ; diſdain me not however, but look upon 
me with a glance of Pity and AfﬀeCtion ; at leaſt, if not by the ſame Power 
transform'd into ſome ugly Shape, that may render me gene to thy 
All-charming Eyes— Thou -ſeeſt, Celeſtial Princeſs, hoth my Sub- 
miſſion and my Zeal ; and be afſur'd my conſtant Heart will never fail to 
pay the Homage due to thy divine Beauty, mauger all the Artifices of my 
1nveterate Foe. | 

Marry-gap, Mr. Smell-ſmock, wi your Lyricar fancies, quo the Coun- 
trey Wench— Whar's all this for ? In ſhort, Sir,Fyou do but waſte time— 
. weare all, I think, beſpok*n already 3 for my part I-am—— And there- 
fore I beſeech ye,ride on, Sir,wi' your Gridiron-cheeks— you ſeem to be very 
old, and Pm ſure y'* are very ugly— nor indeed do we underſtand your high 
Language. She had no ſooner ſpoken the words, but Sancho let her pals, 
over-joy'd that his Stratagem had ſo well taken. 5, 

On the other ſide,Madam Du/cizea,no leſs glad to be thus rid of her trouble- 
ſome Gallant, and fearing purſuit, with a Pin thruft through the end of 
her Withie-wan, ſo betickl'd the Colt*'s Buttocks, that the reſty young 
Jade, unaccuſtom'd to ſuch kind of ſmart Inſtigations, fell a kicking and 
flinging ſo outragiouſly, that the Girts of the Pannel breaking, down came 


the- pretended Princeſs. Preſently - Doz Quixote ran to help her UP, wy 
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| Sancho to mend her Furniture ; which being done, and all things made faſt 


agen, the amorous Knight went about to have taken his inchanted Miſtreſs 


in his Arms, with an Intention to have re-ſeated her upon her ſumptuous 


Side-ſaddle, as Sancho had ſworn it to be : but the fair Lady getting up 


at the ſame time, took a run, and laying her hand upon the Crupper of. 


the Colt, at one Jump leap'd cleaverly into her Pannel, where ſhe fate a- 
ſtride, like the Queen of the Amazons her {elt. 

By this Air, quo Sancho, our Lady Miſtreſs is as nimble as a Tirmons. Let 
me die, if 1 don't think her fit to teach the beſt Horſemen in Morocco to 
mount their Barbzries. See how {he ſmokes it away, and without Spurs 
makes her young Palfrey run like a Grey-hound ; her Damſels of Honour 
too, are as notable Whipſters as ſhe— fore-George, they fly like the Wind : 
For indeed they rid for their lives, not daring to .ſlacken their pace, till 
they were got out of the Reach of two ſuch Saint-like Wooers, under- 
ſtanding neither their Devotion, nor their Courtſhip. mu 

Don Quixote purſu'd *em as far as he coujd with his Eyes, and when they 
were quite out of ſight, Sazcho, ſaid he, What doſt think of the confound- 
ed Malice of theſe damn'd Enchanters, thus to deprive me, Caitiffs as they 
are, of the greateſt Happineſs 1 the World, to have ſeen the peerleſs Du/- 


' cinea in her natural Shape and Glory ? Certainly I was born to be the very 


Example and Mark of Misfortune it ſelf, againſt which theſe Vermin are 
employ'd to ſhoot all the Arrows of her Hatred. Nor were theſe Tray- 
tors conterit to transform the matchleſs Dy/czzea into a deformed Pxzz/e 
of a Countrey Wench, but they muſt take from her that lovely Scent too, 
which is peculiar to Ladies of her Quality, who always ſmell of Amber 
and Arabian Perfumes : Infomuch that when I went to embrace her to lift 
her up again into her Saddle, as thou call it ( for-I cannot beat it out 
of my head, but thag/it was no-more then a Pannel }) ſuch a rank Hogo of 
Garlick and raw Onions invaded my Noftrils, as had like to ha' taken away 
my Breath. * 

Drom of Mankind, then, cry'd Sazcho, 1n a terrible Paſſion, Scoundrels 
of Inchanters, Oh, that I might have the pleaſure once to ſee the whole 
Rabble of ſuch I»ps of Sataz threaded together upon oneString, and hung up 


 aſmoaking like Herrings at Tzrmouth! Was it not-enough for ye to change 


thoſe Eyes of my Miſtreſs, brighter then Awrora's, into Acorns? her Golden 
Treſles into a red Cow's Tail? Was it not enough for ye to alter the whole 


' Fraine and Form of her Body, but that you muſt be medling with her 


Breath, and altring the fteam of her Fleſh, which was ſweeter then the 


| Morning Exhalations of Roſes, by which we ſhould ha' known her to ha' 


been the Perſon we ſought for, tho under Diſguiſe ? And yet for all this, 


I muſt confeſs, the Lady. Da/cizea never appeard to me to be deformed, - 
but, rather on the other fee, Gn never ſaw a more lovely Crea- 


tare Y my life ; by the ſame token ſhe had. a Mole upon her right Lip, 
which gave*root to ſeven or eight hairs of a deep Norway Red, about 
two fingers long, looking like ſo many ftrings of Gold Wire. 

According to the DoCtrine of :Moles, quo Don Qaixote, the Lady Dul- 
cinea having ſuch a Mole upon her Lip, ſhould have ſuch another upon 


her Thigh; tho I muſt tell thee, Saxcho, the hairs thou talk'ſt of, are too - 


big to grow upon Moles. By the life of. Pharaoh, quo Saxcho, *tis true as I 
tell ye— there they were, and they look'd too, as if ſhe had brought %em 
along with her into the World ; but I muſt needs ſay, they are very be- 


__ coming. That I believe, friend Sancho, reply'd Donz Quixote ; for Nature 


could not add to Dalcizea's Features any thing but what was the PerfeRion 
| h of 
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of her Workmanſhip : ſo that thoſe Moles were no Deformities in her,-but 
bright and glittering Stars that augmented the Luſtre of her Beauty, But 
prithee-tell me, Sazcho, that which appeared to me no other then a Pan- 

_ Hel, was it a Pillion, or a Side-ſaddle ? It 'was a Side-ſaddle, an't like your 
Worſhip, with an ineſtimable Imbroidery, by this fair Skie, worth half 
a Kingdom, How the Devil came it to paſs, quo Do» 2uixore, that I could 
ſee nothing of all this ? Well ! I have faid it, and muſt fay it as long as I 
live, I am the moſt unfortunate among Men. Upon that, the Crackrope | 
of - a Squire could hardly forbear laughing to ſee how artificially he had 
gull'd his credulous, and All.to-be-faſcinated Maſter, which he-glory'd in 
till his dying Day, as one of his chiefeſt Maſter-pieces. 253017 bd! 

At length, after ſeveral other Diſcourſes of the ſame nature, they mount- - 

« ed again, and took the Road for Sarragoſa, whither they haſten'd to be pre- 
ſent at one of the moſt pompous Feſtivals that is ſolemniz'd in that City. 
But they met with ſo many Adventures and Rubs by the way, which by 
reaſon of their Novelty : their Strangeneſs, and their Curioſity, muſt: not - 


be left out. by | 


Ce 
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CHAP. XL. 
Containing the prodigious Adventure of the Chariat of the Officers of 


Death. 


UT tho Dox Quixote were got a Horſe-back, yet was he ſo ore- 
whelm'd and dozd with Melancholy to ſee himſelt ſo deſpitefully fool'd 
and baff'd by theſe villainous and Caitiff Necromancers; more eſpecially in 
the late Transfiguration of his high-born Princeſs into a Countrey Waſtcoteer, 
without any poſſibility, of himſelf, to diffolve the Inchantment, that his 
Senſes quite forſook him. In which diſconſolate Condition he rode in a 
careleſs Poſture, with folded Arms, and the Reins of his Bridle thrown up- 
on Roſinante's Neck. Who , as he was a Horſe of great Underſtanding, 
finding himſelf. without any cantroul, at his full liberty, and tempted by 
the goodneſs of the Graſs, took his opportunity ( as any other ingenious 
Horſe wou'd ha? done) to graze four mouthfulls, and ſtep two ſteps for- 
ward to the next fair -Tuft, as one that thought his Maſter in no great haſte. 
Which his faithful Squire perceiving, Sir, ſaid he, *tis not for Beaſts to be 
ſad, but only for rational Men ;%yer' men that ſuffer their Reaſon to be - 
overcome'by their Sorrows, make Beaſts of themſelves. Recolle& your 
* fRIf therefore, and ride wi your Bridle ! your hand, like a Man : Wake, 
Sir, wake by any means, and ſhgw your fag a Kyight-Errant . $life 
Sir, you jog along more like a Hartford-ſhire Tanner, then a Lady's Cham- 
pion. What a Devil's the matter? Are ye dreaming of a dry Summer ?— 
Ine're beheld a man ſo mop'd i my life—— Td rather Beelzebab ſhould 
carry all the Dalcinea's i the world a' pick-back to Hell, then loſe one 
ſingle Kpight-Errant, more worth then all the Inchantments and Tranl- 
mogrifications upon Earth OBESE | Og v4 1 
Peace, Saxcho, peace, reply'd Don Quixote, not a treaſonable word more 
againſt the inchanted Princeſs D#lcizes. 'Tis Iam the ſole occaſion of her 
Misfortune - Cursd be thoſe Hell-hounds of Enchanters that envy 
my Glory, and deprive me of my reg: By Cuds-liggers, reply'd Sancho, 
X [15 
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"tis aſad caſe ; nor do I think there is that Heatt ſo hard in mortal Breaſt, 
that wou'd not melt to ſee how ftrangely the. Lady's alterd —— Well 
mayſt thou ſay ſo, Sancho, quo Doz Quixote, for thou haſt ſeen her in 
all her Luſtre, when her Beauties dazl'd all the world, and ſhone without 

| a Clond; when no Inchantments dimm'd thy Eyes, as they did mine. Bux 
alas ! *tis I alone that prove the fatal Conſequences of their dangerous and 
venomous Effeats. By the way, Sazcho, I muſt tell thee, thou didſt not 
make a right uſe of thy Eyes neither, by the Deſcription of this Lady's 
Beauty, which thou madeſt me. For thou told'{t me, it I forget not, ſhe 
bad Eyes of Pearl for Eyes like Pear], are more properly to be a- 
{crib'd to the Fiſh call'd a Gazlthead, then toa Lady. Wherefore l rather be- 
lieve, that Dulcinea's Eyes are like Turquoiſes, or green Emeralds, which 

| are arch'd over with two celeſtial Raiz-bows inſtead of Eye-brows ————- 
and therefore keep the Pearls till thou com'dſt to her Teeth. Foraſſuredly, 
Sancho, thou wert miſtaken,and took'ſt her Teeth for her Eyes. That might 
be, reply'd Saxcho, for I was then as much dazl'd: with. the fight of her 
Beauty, as you were troubl'd juſt now at her Detormiry. But it behoves 
us to leave all things to God, who both foreſees and knows whatever is to 
happen in this ſame Vale of Tears, this wicked world, where there is no- 
thing without a mixture of Malice, Impoſture and Villainy. | 

Ithe mean time. Sir, there is a thing newly come into my Head, that 
troub'es me more then all the reſt, whichis this, That when you have van- 
quiſh'd a Giant or a Knight, and then command *em to preſent themſelves 
at the feet of the Lady Dutcinea, where' aduce this poor Knight or Giant 
ſhall find her, or how we ſhall be able to direQ *em ? Methinks I 
ſee the Tom ladles already at their Duties, ſ/aunter, ſaunter, gaping and 
ſtaring, wi” their hands 1 their Pockets , and enquiring tnrough all the 
Streets of Toboſe, for the Lady Dulcineas, who, it may be, has met *em five 
or ix times full Baz, and yet are they ſtill to ſeek ; for they know -her no 
more then they knew my Father deceas'd, | 

Perhaps, reply'd Doz 2uixote, the force of the Inchantment may not 
extend to G/ants and Kights that are vanquiſhid— — But well try the 
Experiment upon the next that we luckily light upon, | ; 

I like your Delign very well, Sir, reply'd Sazcho, for thereby. we {hall 
find out the Truth, whether the Enchanters, are in fault, and whether 
they conceal my Lady's Beauty 'from you alone, or no——— for then it 
is Malice fore-thought in them ; and 'tis you that ſuffers,, and not ſhe. So 
then if our Miſtreſs be well,” let us be glad for that, and bear the reſt of 
our AfMiQtions as well as we can ; and we can take no better courſe chen 
by. keking out new Adventures, -which «will draw off our Thoughts; ano- 
rods till Time, the beft Phyſician i' the world, ſhall perte&t che 

pie; '. : tis) ir hoe ' 

Dox Quixote was juſt about to have. return'd him. an. Anſwer, when 
he deſcry'd upon the Road a kind'of a Cart, like a Hay-cart, that carry'd 

' a Company of People in ſtrange and different Habits, He that ſeem'd co. 
be the Carter, was. a moſt hideous Hobthrigh; enough to ſcare a hundred. 
as nr ' In the next place, .as the Cart, drew. nearer and nearer, 
he diſcoverd-a Reſemblance of Death with a human Countenance. On 

the onefide of Death ſtood an Axgel with large expanded, Wings of divers 

Colours /;:on the. other: Rood -an Emperor, with a Crown that ſeem'd to 

be of Gold; : At the feet of Deerh lay the God;of Love, with his Bow and. 
his Arrows, only he was not hood-wink'd; . Next to theſe there appeard 

a Knight compleatly arm from head to foot, only that inſtead of a Drnet | 

| | C 
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he wore a Hat with a large Plume of Feathers ; nor. were 'theſe all; 
there being ſeveral other perſons, ,which like the reſt, were variouſly dif: 
wv... | | Yak, SUOCTNNL 
. So ſtrange a SpeCtacle as this, ſurprizizg our valiant Champion, «put 
him into a cold Sweat, and his hair ſtood an end with that forte-: as to 
lift up his Helmet two inches above his Scull; and as for Sazcho, you 
might ha'ſmelt him with the Wind Yr your Teeth; above a Furlong and a 
half. But Don Quixote 1n a trice returning to himſelf, diſcovers all the 
marks of Joy imaginable in his Eyes, not doubting but that Fortune offer'd 
him an Opportunity to . perform Miracles in a more then ordinary Adven= 
ture. With this inward Inconragement he advances, and like one reſoly'd ' 
to expoſe himſelf to all the Dangers that could threaten Mortality, 'poſt- 
ing himſelf before the Cart; Gee-ho-mwan or Devil, quo he, with a ſurly 
menacing Tone, tell me, at thy Peril, who thou art, whither thou art 
oing, and who all theſe Inhabitants of ſome other World are, that ride 
in Fe, Cart, which ſeems to be rather Charozs Boat, then a terreftial Tum- 
brel : | LELISL651 We 250% 

Sir, quo. the Devil, very calmly and civilly, we are a Company of poor 
| Comedians that Yeſterday, being Corpus Chriſti day, aQted the Tragedy, 

call'd The Parliament of Death, behind yonder Hill, and rfow are poing to 
play the ſame over agam this Evening in the Village you ſee betore %s ; 
and we go in our Habits to fave the labour of new attiring our- ſelves. 
That young man repreſents Death; that other, an Ange! ; that fame'Wo- 
man, who 1s the Poet's Concubine, plays the Zzcex—— There is?one that 
perſonates an Emperor, and there is another plays the Souldier's: Part, and T, 
Sir, am the Devz/ at your Service, one of the chief Actors 1 the Play, ' for 
I ſpeak the Prologue ; if you have any other Queſtions to ask me, pray 
proceed ; for as I am the Deyi/, Iunderſtand the whole Plot ; and 1 muſt 
tell ye farther, that our Poet 1s one that makes all the chief Plays for 
Bartlemew and Southwark Fairs He has been a little: down Y the world 
hitherto, but he hopes tomend his Fortune at one time gr other —— 

By the faith of a Kpight-Erraxt, cry'd Don Qaixote,, when T firſt ſaw 
this Tumbrel, T thought ſome ſtrange Adventure had been offer d'me—— 
but now 1 find there is no truſt in outward Appearances. 'Drive on, ho- 
neſt Friends, drive on .in peace, goact your Play ; andif I cando ye any 
Service, believe me ready to affiſt ye with all my heart—— for IT ha'been 
a great Admirer and Reader of Plays and Masks, from my very Cradle. 
| No ſooner were the words out of his Month, but the Fool in the Tra- 
oedy, having ſtay'd alittle behind, overtook his Fellows :, He was'clad in 
a red and yellow Coat, hung about with little Bells, with a Stick in his 
hand, at the end of which were ty'd three large blown Bladders full of 
blew Beans. This Fool, coming. near Do# oy fell a skipping and 
leaping after his antick faſhion, and all the while kept fencing wick his 
Stick, and thumping the Ground with his rattling Bladders, 'which made 
ſach a Confuſion of ſounds, that what with his Bladders, and what- with his 
| Bells,that Roſiarre;till then the patienteſt Horſealive,ſcar'd out of his Wits, 
took his Curb in his Teeth, and notwithſtanding all the Rider's Skill, fell a 
frisking, curvetting, and running , as if the Devil had ſent poſt for 
his Maſter. mm | — bd ods 
Sancho fearinggſome Miſchief would befall the beſt of Champions,skips front | 

his Patient Grizz/e,and runs withall the ſpeed he could to help him; bat be-. 
fore he could come near, by many a Bow's ſhot, Roffnante had made a falle 
ſtep, (for he was troubl'd with LT, ) fo that both Horſe' and an had 
$4 aſp 
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| done all +their tumbling Tricks, and were both come tothe Ground before 
his Approach. On the other fide, the Kzave of a Fool perceiving Sazcho's 
Af withottt a Maſter, leaps into the Pannel, at what time the dull Beaſt, 
awaken'd with the Thumps of his Bladders, and the ringing of. his Bells, 
took ſuch a female Fright, that away ſhe ran toward the Village, as ſwift 
as a Hare in her firſt Courſe. 7 Bog? 5 an fo ere ng 
Sancho, with incredible Sorrow, beholding his Maſter's Fall,and the Flight 
of his Aſs, was in a great Quandary whither to bend his Succour. But at 
length, good Nature over-ruling, notwithſtanding his unexpreſlible Aﬀe- 
ion for his Aſs, he determind in favour of his Maſter. To whom, after 
he had help'd him up again, and fix*d him in his Saddle; . Sir, ſaid he, the. 
Devil is run away with my A, What Devil, quo Doz 2#ixote ! The 


Devil that was hung with Bells,” quo Sazcho. - Chear up, Saxcho, quo Dov 


Quixote, Vie fetch him again, let the Devil lock him up .in the darkeſt 
and deepeſt Stable he has in all his lower Regions. Follow. me conly to the 
_ Cart, Vie unharneſs all their Trampery-draggers, I warrant thee— Thou 
ſhalt have 'em all, Sazcho, to recompence thy lols ——— 

Joy be. wi'me, quo Saxcho, there's no need——— Temper your Choler, 
I beleeah ye,. Sir — the Devil has abandon'd my; Als, and the poor 
Creature is returning back again. I knew the loving Soul would never 
leave mezifonce he could get his Liberty, And true it was what Sanchoſaid ; 
for the1Deviland Grizzleit ſeems had been ſhewing their Tumbler's Tricks, 
in imitation of Daz, Znixote and Roſinante : And then it was, it ſeems, that * 
_ Grizzlegetting up firſt, ſcudded hack to her dear Maſter, and the Devil 

was fainto'foot:it to the Village. | 
_ I care pot for- that, reply*d Doz 2nixote, Pm of opinion, *tis fit to cha- 
{tize the Inſolence of this Devil, tho 'twere only to make him an Exam- 
ple ; :and.if I cant light upon him, Tle be reveng'd upon the firſt I meet, 
tho.'t be the Emperor. himſelf. I beſeech ye, Sir, let it alone— there's - 
nothing , to be got (by meddling with theſe ffrol/?ng Interluders:; For tho 
they are Fellows, condemn'd by the Statute-Law, yet they find more Friends 
then' honeſter People. I knew one of: theſe Szage-tredders ſent to Priſon 
'for two 'Murders, and yet he eſcap'd without paying a Farthing. I tell 
ye, Sir, all the looſe, 4dle, extravagant, lawleſs Part of the world eſteem 
and adore %em for the Paſtime and Sport which they make ; and therefore 
fince, we have our Aſs again, let *em go and be hang'd for a Company 
of Vapabonds as they are. oy EI 

No— qo Don Quixote, *were't* for nothing elſe, 't ſhall ne're be ſaid, I 
was afraid of the Dewzl, tho all Mankind took his part : and with that, 
he ſpurrd- after the Cart, which was now got pretty near to the Village, 
crying out, T* your Prayers, Vagabonds T'your Prayers, Varlets— 
Te teach ſnch Bruits. as you are, to -be civil to the Beaſts that carry the 
honourable burden of a Kyight- Errant's Squire. 1 

Theſe loud Threats of Dox Quzxote's aſſuring the Players of his fell In- 
tentions,. preſently Death, the! Emperor and the Ange! leap'd out of the 
Cart; and joyn'd-with*+the Devil; nay, Cxpid himſelf. and the Queen ad- 
_ ventard to hazzard their Perſons in the common Calamity. And thus 
entrenching themſelves kogether,- on the other lidegof the Waggon, well 
ſtor'd with the uſual Ammunition that ſtony High-ways afford 1n ſuch 
. caſes, . they reſqgly'd upon Self-prefervation.-and Defence. "Don Yuixote, on 
the other ſide, perceiving 'em ſo: well Preparts, Ah ſo: couragioully de- 

nf1 


termin'd, ftopp'd his Career, and. fate conſidering. with himſelf, how. he 


might attack: this formidable ; Battalion, with-leaſt danger to' his perſon; 
| | | "ME | | at 
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_ Faith, Sir, I ſhall fay as long as' I live, He that waits upon Fortune, 7s 
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- ,at whattime Sazcho having overtak'n him, and perceiving how advan- 
tageouſly the Enemy had poſted themſelves ;' Sir, {aid he, I don't like this 

Aveniure by no means——— and in my Judgment, *tis a meer madneſs 
_ to undertake it— for what defenſive Arms have you to keep off a Showre 
of Stones and Brick-bats, unleſs you could walk with the great Bell of 

Lincoln over your head? Have not you had a enough of theſe, Broils to 
your coſt? and will you agen be ſingly encount'ring a whole Army, where 
an Emperor fights in perſon, attended by Death himſelf, and affiſted by 
good and bad Angels ?-—— Laſtly, conſider that tho they be all Emperors, - 
Princes, and Angels, yet there is not ſo much as one Kpizoht-Errant a- 
 mong em. j 2 | FEEL 

Sancho, quo Don Quixote, 1 neer found thy Advice worth a Button, till 
now ; tis very true what thou fſay'ſt, and I muſt alter my Reſolution ; 
for indeed 1ought not to draw* my Sword againſt any one living that has 
not been dubb'd a Kyight-Errant.' And therefore, Sancho, *tisthy buſineſs 
to revenge thy ſelf upon theſe Rakeſhames of Comedians for the Injury 
done to thy Grizzle ; however, Ple ſtay to encourage thee, and give thee 
wholeſom Advice. Sir, reply*d Sazcho, 'tis not for the Profeſſors. of Chri- 
ſtianity to think of Revenge a true Chriſtian muſt forgive and for- 
get. And as for my poor Grizz/e, who is as peaceable as my ſelf, I ſhall 
be able to. accommodate the buſineſs welt enough with her, and perſwade 
herto reaſon ;, for I know her humour ſo well, that ſhe'll be better con- 
tented with one Meaſure of Oats, then with all the, Revenges i? the 
World. Nay then, good Sazcho, diſcreet Saxcho, Chriſtian Saxcho, patient 
Sancho, if that be thy Reſolution, let's leave theſe idle Apparitions, and 
. proceed in ſearch of more important Adventures, of which, methinks, we 
ſhould meet with great Variety in this Countrey. And fo ſaying, he 
wheel'd off, ridding the Players of a thouſand Fears, and putting an end to 
the moſt dreadful Adventure of the Chariot iof Death}, at the lame time; 
thanks tothe ſage and prudent. Counſels of Saxcho Pazcha, whoſe Name 
be eterniz'd in Hiſtory for fopious and glorious an AQtion, | 


—— 
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CHAP. XI... 


 . Containing the ſtrange Adventure that befel the valiant Don Quixote. 
with the gallant Knight of the Wood: Fj 


" "HE next Night, which was the Night that follow'd the fatal Day 
wherein Doz 24ixote encounter'd the Chariot of Death, the Knight 
and: the Squire. repos'd their weary Limbs; and then it was that Do# 
Quixote, at Sancho's Perſwaſion, made a ſhort Supper upon ſuch Provifion 
as Saxcho's new Wallet afforded. Now while-they were feeding, Ah, Sir! 
quo Saxcho, had not I been a fine Fool to ha? choſen for the Reward of 
my News, the Spoils of your firſt ViRtory,: inſtead of your three Colts ? 


never ſure of a Dinner Come, come, 4 Sparrow in hand, is worth 4 

| Buſtard upon the wing. | ESI AA 6 5 
All this is very true, quo Dor Quixote, yet hadft thou let me alone, 
thou hadſt had by this for thy ſhare an Emperor's Crown of Gold; and 
C»pid's painted Wings ; for I would ha' torn 'em from the Shoulders - 
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his Deiry-ſbip; and thou ſhouldſt ha' worn 'em thy ſelf. And what then;. 
quo Sancho? I hope you are not fo ſimple to think me ſach a Child to be. 
pleas'd with Gewgaws; or to believe that Emperors in Plays are crown'd 


- with. pure Lombard-ſtreet Gold, And what {ſhould I ha' got by all their 


St. Martin's Trumpery ? : | ; , | 

Sancho, quo Don Yuixote, T don't believe all to be Gold that gliſters . 
however, I would not have thee think the worſe of Comedians or Comedies, 
which are of great uſe in a Commonwealth, as being, the Looking-glafles 
that repreſent to- our ſight the Beauties and Deformities of Vertue and 
Vice; in them we behoid all the Actions of human Life; nor is there 
any thing that more truly ſhews us what we are, or what we ought to 
be. Prithee, Sancho, tell me, Didſt ever ſee a Play where Emperors, 
Kings, Popes, Knights, and Ladies of all ſorts and ſizes, Clergy and Laity, 
Gentle and Simple are - ho. upon the Stage ? One aQts a Ruffian, ano- 
ther a Cheat, another a Baud, another a Divine, another a Lawyer, ano- 
ther a: Souldier, another a Fop, and another a fond Lover— But when 


' the Play's done, and-the Attors have _O' their Habits, they are all 


as they were agen, bail fellow well met. A | this I ha' ſeen, quo Sexcho. 
Why thus, que Don Qixote, all men living, 1 their turns, at their Parts 
in the ſame manner upon the grand Stage of the World, till at length 
comes Death, entring at the laſt Scene of our Lives, ftrips us of all our 
Honours , and CharaQters of Diſtinion, and Jays us all equal .in the 


 Grave——— Bleſs' me, quo Sazcho ! what News you tell me ! as if 1 


had: never ſeen a Game at Cheſs, where, as long as the Play laſts, every 
piece of Wood does its Duty under ſeveral Names of K;ags, Pawns, Rooks, 
and Knights, and when the Game's over, they are all put bigglede-pig- 
eledy into. the Bag together agen, without any difference, juſt as you ſay 
we are :laid; up; like'the Lutnber . of the World, in the Bowels of the 
Earth. --I think, :Sazcho, quo Don-Zuixote, thou grow'ſt wittier and wit- 
tier. every day then other——— Oh, Sir ! quo Sazcho, you may be fure I 
learn ſomething every moment. by keeping you Company, elſe I ſhould 
be the very'it Dunce in Nature :- Thoſe Lands muſt be very barren 
indeed, that never yield any Crop, when they are well dung'd and ma- 
nurd-— I mean, Sir, that your Diſcourſes have been the Dang which 
you have ſpread upon the barrez Soil of my Underſtanding ; and the Time 
that I ha' ſpent in your Service, has been the Tillage, which I hope has 
ſo well n:a»wr d.me, as to bring forth Fruit worthy the Husbandmaz's Pains. 
-* Dox- Quixote was fo pleasd with Sexchos Learning, that he laugh'd to 
exceſs beyond his accuſtom'd Gravity—tor he thought him extreamly im- 


prov'd— nay, ſometimes was ſo aſtoniſh'd at his Notions, his Similes, and * - 


his Ptoverbs, that: he thought him half inſpir'd, and began to think him 
fit to govern not only an Ifland, 'but all the T»rkiſþ Empire ;' tho man 
times; tis true, the $guire would make a Trip, when he ſoard too hig 
above: his Capacity,/ and come tumbling down from the Mountain of Sim- 
plicity to the deep Abyis of -Ignorance, as you may have already found, 
i6 yow have obſerv'd the Story as ye ought todo. ME on bp 

-In theſe andſuch.like Diſcqurſes it. was'that they ſpent the .moſt part - 
of the. Night , till Szzcho was willing to let fall the Pore Cullices of his 
Eye-lids, which was the, Phraſe he us'd, when he had a: mind to go to ſleep. 
Thereupon he unhalterd his Grzz/e, and took off her Pannel, leaving her 
at her- full Liberty to-feed and fill her Belly. | But 'as for Roſinante, he 
only took off his Bridle, for that Doz:Quixore had: expreſsly forbid him to 
meddle with tis Saddle, where, and whenever it were that they flept- tn 
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the Field ; it being an ancient Cuſtom prudently eftabliſh'd, and inviolably 
obſerv'd by. all Kzight-Errants. And: therefore, | guard a— touch not the 
Saddle for your Ears. I cannot-fay, but that. fe Squire might. ſlacken 
the Girths a little to give the Horſe more-freedom to eat his Vittles; and if 
it happen'd that Roſizazre laid himſelf down and rolld.in a Cow-tnrd at any 
time, it was but only Saxcho's beſtowing a ſmall Curſe upon him, andclean- 
ing the Knights Furniture agen. And now you may beſure, that neither 
Roſinante, nor Madam Grizzle made any ſcruple whoſe Graſs it was they 
eat, but lovingly. fell roo, and fed like Horſes upon what Nature had ſpread 
before *em. | 
And. indeed-it was a wonderful thing, the Friendſhip and Kindneſs that 
was between Madam Gr;zz/e and Roſinante, infomuch that Tradition in- 
forms us, how that the Author of this Hiſtory compos'd ſeveral Chapters 
upon that Subject, tho he would not inſert 'em in -his,Book, for fear of 
breaking the Laws of Decoramz. Yet ſome few tonCches to ſhew the un- 
parallePd Amity between two dumb Creatures, could not eſcape him ; 
where he writes, That theſe two matchleſs Brutes (if they might be cajPd 
Brutes, and not rather rational Animals) took a moſt ſingular delight to ſcrub 
and lick one another ; and that when they were weary of that Pleaſure, 
Roſizante would lay his long Neck over Grizz/c's Creſt, and thus they 
would ſtand with their Eyes tix'd upon the Ground, ina deep Metaphyſical 
Contemplation for three whole Days and Nights together, unleſs diſturb'd, 
or that Hunger compelld %*em to a . Divorce. Some ſay the Author did 
not ſcruple to compare their Friendſhip to that of Ny/us and Exryalus, or 
Pylades and Oreftes ; which if it were ſo, deſerves a univerſal Admiration, 
to the ſhame of men, that fo ill obſerve the Rules of Friendſhip one among 
another. Nor muſt we blame the Author for comparing the Friendſhip 
of Beaſts with that of Men; for that the Beaſts themſelves have been 
men's Inftrutors and Tutors in many other things of great Importance; 
while-the Stork taught 'em the uſe of Cy/ters ; Dogs, the benefit of vomir- 
ing ; Cranes gave 'em an Example of Vigilancy; Ants, of Providence and 
good Husbandry ; Elephants, of Honeſty; and Horſes of Loyalty. But to re- 
turn to. the Story ——— | BY 
No ſooner were theſe two peerleſs Examples of cordial AﬀeCtion thus 
turn'd to Graſs, but Sancho, ſtretch'd ont at full length under a y_— 
Oak, fell faſt aſleep; while Doz Zuixote, leaning his careful Head againft 
the ſtump of another ſmaller Tree, fetch'd a inort Slumber, which per- 
haps might have continu'd fomewhat longer, had be not been waken'd 
by a noiſe behind him, which made him ſtart up of a fudden, like a Hare 
frighted out of her Form; at what time he ſaw two men a Horſe-back, . 
of which the one, as it were, letting himſelf down from his Saddle, like 
a Bundle of Feathers from an Upholdſterer's Garret, cryd to the other, 
Alight, Friend, and let us unbridle both our Horſes — here's excellent 
feeding for 'em ; beſides that, the Silence and Solitude of the place ſeems 
moſt agreeable to entertain my amorous Thoughts. And having 1o faid, 
he laid himſelf down upon. the. Graſs, yet. not ſo eaſily, but that his Ar- 
mour made a rattling, which caus'd Doz. 2#zxote preſently to think be 


. 


had met with one of his Brethren. | . , 
Upon that, away he goes. to. his Squire, and having wak'd him with 
three or four Tuggs by the Elbow, So-ho, Sancho, quo he, whiſpering him 
! the Ear— I ſpie an Adventure —+— God ſend us goo lack; qo Sarchoz 
but where's this worſhipful Adventure, I would fain. know !— Look 
yonder—  Doſt not ſee a Knight lying all;along upon.the Graſs t— I my 
DIE Conſcience 
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- Conſcience he is a Man of Sorrow, for I ſaw him throw himſelf upon the 
Ground with ſuch a Negligence, as if he had been . regardleſs of his Bones, 
whether he broke %tm or no——— And what of all this, quo Sancho, 
why muſt this be an Adventure ? I do not fay 'tis an Adventure, reply'd 
Doz 2nixote, but it may prove an Adventure intime —— tor moſt Ad- 
ventures begin thus. £5 LA 
- But hatk— Saxcho— I think I hear Muſick too—— *tis either a Luteor 
a Jews-T rump hold a little— 'tis a Lute— and by his clearing his 
Throat,” we are like to have a Song too I told thee 'twas an Adven: 
ture-—— Upon my life, Sir, you ſay true, quo'S2cho, this mult be ſome 
enamourd captivated Knight — Did you ſee him pull down his Breeches, 
Sir? Why ſo, Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote? Becauſe, quo Saxcho, *tis the 
Epſom Proverb , That ſhirtren-come-ſhite*s the beginning of Love—-— as 
Love's the beginning of all Adventures ——— 'Tis very true, quo Doz 
Qxixote ; for all Knights-Errant are obligd to be in Love——— But hold 
thy prating a while——— by the Song we ſhall underſtand the Secrets of 
his Heart—— For out of th* Abundance of the Heart the Month ſpeaks ——— 


there's Proverb for thy Proverb, Sancho: Not a word more— but whilſt — 
the Song begins | 


The SONG. 


Of: lovely fair, but cruel Iris, _ 
M My heart, my heart for thee on fire is ;; 
O05! how I cond, and woud, and wou'd and con'd ! 
= But thou, alas ! 
Ha#t neither Life nor Mettle in thy Blosd. 

Now, my dear Lamb, play not the Aſs ——— 

Perhaps ten thouſand are not of my mind, 
Why then ſhow dſt thou to me be fo unkind ? 
+ -A fairer Chapman then my ſelf, 
More never bid for all thy Beauty's Wealth - 
Take thy firſt Chapman, leſt the Market fall, 
And then thou lie Fly-blown upon the Stall. 


She will not hear | 
Which makes me ſlamp, and ſtare, 
L amient, and howl, and tear my hair —— 
Oh ! what are Women's Breaſts made of, I trow ? 
S_—_ of- Snow, - 
But 1 fay no 
For Love would enter then, and melt it too. 
" Some . ſay of Stone 
Which IT diſows ; 


. 


For Love would force its paſſage through. 


No, no— her heart is harder far then Stone, 

. Which makes me ſigh, and ſob, and grunt, and groan; 
Gee weary of my life— then quickly Death, © 

Oh, quickly, quickly ſtop this uſeleſs Breath, © 
+. And rid me of my Pain, 'my Pain, my Pain— 
1992 Tet ftlay— 4 hog 'now I think ont 'apain, 

GSC _ Rather then fail, - 

Pk live— tho bat in hopes I may at length prevail. 
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Book I The Renowned Dox QuixorE. 


 Aﬀer he had done ſinging, the poor K1i2hr of the: Word fetch'd ſach'a 
Sigh as wou'd ha' blown up the Roof' of a Cathedral; and then with a 
mournful, doleful Voice ; O faireſt Fair, {aid ' he, altho the moft unprate. 
ful among Women, how is'it poſſible, moſt High-born Roſamond of Tum 
bolftretia, thy heart ſhould be ſo hard to ſuffer the Slave of thy Beauty 
to ſpend his days, and flower of his Youth, in truanting about the World, 
wandring like a Gypſie, andraving, like a Tom a' Bedlam; over Hill and Dale, 
exposd to Rain and Sun{hine ? In how many Duels upon Parxey- Hearth, 
Barn-Elms Walks, and Chelſey-Fields, has my Courage, and the Strengthof 
my Arm been try*d in thy Defence? How many He&ors, Bully-Rocks, and 
Huffing-Dicks, have I made eat their Swords to the very Hilts for blaf- 
pheming thy Chaſtity, and villanouſly ſwearing no 'more then this, She 
paints? How many times have I thraſh'd Whipping-Tom, when thou haſt 
quak'd for fear of his Laſh ? And laftly, how many times have 1 baſted 
that ſame Bravo of Maxcha for preferring his Trugmullion before thee ? 
and every time I made him eat his words, and ſwallow 'em down his per- 
jur'd Throat ? F* 

He lyes in his Lungs, quo Doz Quixote, forT am of Mancha my ſelf, and 
I never did eat my words, nor ever will eat my words, to the Prejudice 
of my peerleſs Miſtreſs Madam Dulcinea's Beauty ; and therefore this Knight 
muſt be a Mad-man but hold a little—— we ſhall hear more of 
his raving by and by perhaps ——— That you may be ſure of, quo Saxcho, 
for he talks as if he intended to expoſtulate a Month together. But con- 
trary to Dox 2nixote's and Sancho's Opinion, the Knight concluded his 
Complaints at the ſame time ; for having heard Doz Quixote's Voice, 
and perceiving himſelf to have been diſcover'd, he roſe up, andcry'd out, 
Who's there ? Whatare ye ? Are ye of the number of the Fortunate, or 
the AMiQed ? Of the Afﬀitted, cry'd - Doz Zzixote. If fo, reply'd the 
' Kyizht of the Wood, ye may approach, and here behold the ſame Sadneſs, 

and the ſame AﬀMiQtion. '. j 
Upon fo kind an Invitation Doz Rrpece advancd, at what time the 
Knight of the Wood taking him by the hand ; Sir Knight, quo he, {it 
down ; for I perceive you are fo, having found ye in a place where only 
Sorrow and Solitude keep Company , the only Stations and Repoſes of 
Kyight-Errants, T am a Knight, reply'd Don 2uixore, and of the {ame 
Profeſſion that you name ; and tho my Sorrows, and the Remembrance of 
my contirual Misfortunes uſurp the ſeat of my Mind, and plague my 
Brains, yet have I a Heart no lefs ſenſible of the Calamities of others; 
and I pity yours the more, having heard the mournful Complaints which 
you ſo lately made of that ungrateful Fair Oze, whoſe Name you utterdin 
the depth of your Grief, v, 

Now you muſt know, that while the two Knights were thus parlying to- 
gether, they fate cloſe one by the other, upon the hard Earth, like intimate 
and loving Friegds, and not like mortal Foes that were to Ribroaſt each 
other by break of Da . In which poſture of Peace and Tranquili- 
ty, quothe Kxight of the Wood to Don 2uixote, Probably, Sir, Kntght you 
are in love ? Unfortunately I am, reply' Dox 2y:xorez tho the Misfor- 
tunes that ariſe from a well plac'd Aﬀe&tion, ought rather to be taken 
for the Favours of Heaven, then for any Diſafters. ' This might be true, 
reply'd the Knight of the Word, if the continual Diſdains of- ungrateful 
Women did not Pney our Reaſon, and deprive us of all ' our Hopes. 
For my part, quo Dv# Quixote, I never had the leaſt frown from my 
Miſtreſs. By Yea, and by Nay, os Dena, interrupting him, OE 
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this World. She's-as tame as a Doe with a Bell about her Neck, and as 

ſoft as Lamb's Wool. Is that your Squire, quo the Kyight of the Wood? 

The ſame, reply'd. Do» 2xixote. He's a ſaucy Fellow, quo the Kz#ight: of 
the: Wood: 1 never heard before of a Squire that durſt preſume to 1nter- 
rupt. his Maſter - when he was ſpeaking himſelf ; ſhoud my Squire but 

dare to open his Lips !' my preſence, I'd kick him into the other, World, 

A Cat' may look: upon a Kzng ; quo Sancho, by my faith, I ha' talk'd'more 

then once or twice, and in the preſence of but 1 ha' done ; zhe 

"more ye ſtir, the more "twill ſtink — At the ſame time the other Squire 

gave. Sancho a twitch by the Sleeve, and whiſpering him 1 the Ear, Come, 
Brother, ſaid he, let us two go- where we may talk by our ſelves, and 

leave (our Maſters to tell one another the Stories of their Amours; they 

have: enow, Ile warrant ye, to hold 'em till Morning. With all my 

heart, quo Sancho, and then Tle tell ye who I am, that you may be able 
to-judge whether I am a perſon to be ſhut out of Company for a Wrangler, 
or no. F 


———_— 
—— 


CHA P.”. XIII. 


Containing a Continuation of the Adventure of the Knight of the Wood, 
and the pleaſant Diſcourſe that paſs'd between the two Squires. 


FFT HUS the Knights and the Squires. were divided' into Parties, the 

d | one recounting their Lives, the other repeating the Stories of 

. + - their Ladies and Miſtreſſes. And tho it had been proper to have 

ſet down the Diſcourſe of the Maſters before the Squires, yet the Au- 

thor thought it not worth his while to inſiſt npon ſuch a Nicety, but 

tells ye, That the Kzizght of the Wood"s Squire firſt brake filence; quo 
| he to Saxcho, ,*risa laborious and troubleſome life we lead that are Squires 
to Kpight-Errants; and we may. truly ſay, that we eat our Bread by 

the Sweat of our Brows. And we may as truly ſay, quo Saxcho, that 

we.eat, our Bread by the ſhivering of our Bodies ;_ for there are ne poor 

Creatures that ſuffer more Cold then we do ; tho if we had our Bellies 

full, 'rwou'd be ſome Conſolation ; but ſometimes we go whole days to- 

gether, and- never ſo much as break faſt till ten a' clock at Night, 

. unleſs.it be upon the Wind that blows. However, quo. the Squire: of 

the Wood, this may be endurd upon the hopes of a good Reward ; for 

that ſame Kight- Errant muſt be cursd in his Mother's: Belly, that at one 

crime. or ' other in. his. life has not an Iſland, or a Earldomto beſtow.upon 

b- his Squire. + Ls .: ET”. 
E For my part,. quo Saxcho, I have already told my Maſter, that I will be 
Hoo contented with the Government of an Iſland ; and he is a perſon ſo noble 
and ſo: liberal, that he has promis'd me ſuch a Recompence ſeveral and ſe- 

* veral times. I cannot pretend to ſuch great things, reply'd the Squire of 
the Wood; I ſhould think my ſelf well paid for all my Services with a 
W fat Sine cure, for which ITha' my Maſter's Promiſe as well as you. .Why 
JV then belike, quo Sazcho, your Maſter is a Knight o' the Church Milirant, 
_ 2", ſince he.is able. to procure Benefices for his Squires. As for my Maſter, he 
15.2 vecular Perſon, | tho ſome of his Friends, who, in my Opinion, 
had no true kindneſs.for him, would have adyisd him to be an Archiyihap; 
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fon is ſweet 


but: he thankd'em, he never wou'd; becauſe he had a Deſign to make 


himſelf an-Emperorz and let me die, 1f- at that gime I were not wickedly 
afraid he wou'd have ent er'd into Orders, not finding my ſelf capable of 
Eccleſiaſtical Preferment. For mark ye me, Sir, hot reſemble a Man, yet 
Iſhonld- make: bnt an ugly. Beaſt in Eccleſiaſtical Habit. 43. 20 


- Governments of I{lands are not ſo eaſily -manag*d as you think for, re- 
ply*'d the Squire of -the Wood; beſides, there are ſome Iflands that won't 


afford Water to waſh your hands ; ſome meer barren Rocks, others only 


the Habitations of Contes; and the beſt are Charges which Governours 
take upon their Shoalders, and (ink under the weight. And therefore to 
deal freely with: thee, I think *twou'd be much better for us that are 
under this confounded Hardſhip and Slavery, to return home to our Hou- 
ſes, where we might live more at our Eaſe, and ſpend our time much 
better in Deer-ſftealing, and robbing of Fiſh:ponds—— He's a poor Squire in- 
deed, that lives 1 the Countrey, and has not a Horſe and a Drag-net at 
his Command I ha? ne're a Horſe, quo Saxcho, but I have an Afs, 
which I affirm, without boaſting, to be worth two of my Maſter's Ro- 
ſinante ; God ſend me a bad Chriſtmas, and may it be the next, if I would 
truck with him, tho he would give me a whole Quarter of Oats to boot — 
Then for your Greyhounds, Vie ne're be without a Brace or two; the 
Forreſt, you know, 1s hard by us ; and what ſays the Proverb, Stollen Ver- 


Brother Squire, quo the Squire of the Wood, *t has been my Reſolution 


long ſince to abandon the Service of theſe intoxicated, hair-brain'd Kpight- 


Errants, and return home to my Wife and Children , of which I have, 
thanks be to God, three Oriental Pearls of my own, whoſe Education it 
behoves me to mind, _ oro STOLnt 

I ha? but two, quo Sazcho, but for their Learning, they are fit to be 
Secretaries to. the Pope himſelf; eſpecially my- Girl, that I breed up to 
be a Counteſs, ſo ſoon as God pleaſes, tho my filly Wife be utterly againſt 
it. How old is that Damſel you defignfor a Countels, reply'd the Squire 
of the Wood? —— About fifteen and a half, quo Saxtho—— Morblew, the's 
as ſound as a Roach, as tall as a May-pole, as freſh as an April-morning, 
and as ftrong as a Wine-Porter. By the Pleaſure of Generation, quo the 
Squire of the Wood, thele are PerfeCtions to fit her not only for a Coun- 
teſs, but to be fam'd to Poſterity for another Robiz-hood's Maid-Marrion ; 
the young Whore wou'd make a brick Wood-Nymph, Ple warrant her— 


My Daughter's no Whore, reply'd Sazcho very muſtily, nor her Mother 


before her, nor ſhall be, ſo long as T live i this World, and can help it : 
Aad therefore pray conſider what ye fay—— and don't let your Tongue 
run before your Wit — but talk like a young man that had been bred 
among K xight-Errants, who are all Manners, and Civility it ſelf. — Puh— 
quo the Squire of the Wood, I find you ne're travell'd far from the Smoke 
of your own Chimney— you don't underſtand the City way of Commen- 
dation- tis the Faſhion now adays, if you wou'd commend a Blade 
that has fought bravely, to cry, God take me, if” the Son of a Whore 
did not fight like a Devil; and of a Woman———- God take me, 
if I ever heard a Jade ſpeak better ' my life and where Phraſes al- 
ter, we muſt talk according to Cuſtom ; and you ought.to renounce thoſe 
Children that perform not thoſe Actions for which their Parents were 
ſo commended. Well, well, quo Sazcho, if thoſe be your Commenda- 
tions, I renounce %em ; for by the ſame Argument you may call my Wite 
and Chj!dren Whores and Jades, and ſay you did it in their Commen- 
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dotion- Pox 0? your Commendations, if thoſe be your Commendations— $ 
I had like once to ha? hag my Pate..broken only for ſaying, fuch a Lady 
who had manfully defended a Caftle, was a Brave Virago, becauſe the. 


word Virago is ſometimes taken.in an ill Sence———- and therefore men 
muſt be cautious in their Expreſſions, and pick and chuſe their words, 
when they talk of honeſt Women and Virgins —— For my part, I 
love my Wife and Children and to the end-I may but ſee 'em once 


more, the Lord deliver me from this mortal Sin of Squirt-Erranting, into 


which I am fallen a ſecond time, deluded and bgwatch'd. by my covetous 
hopes to find another Bag of Gold as big as that which 1 found mn the 
midſt of the Black Mountain. For this Temptation of the Devil ſo haunts 
me, that methinks I ſee another Bag at this very moment lying juſt be- 
fore my Noſe, that I have taken :it up, Jook'd in it, handld the bright 
Angels, have 'em all under my Arm— that I have carry'd *em home, 
bought Land, let Leaſes, and live like a Prince - And this Imagi- 
nation of mine it is that continues me in my Maſter's laborious Service, 
who, as I may fay between our ſelves, is more a Mad-man indeed then 
a Knight. ; EEE R OO 

Why this, quo the Squire of the Wood, is juſt according tothe Proverb, 
Covetouſneſs is the root of all Evil ; and ſince we are come to talk of our 
Maſters, I do not believe there's a greater Fool 1 the World then mine, 
For he 1s one of thoſe of whom the Proverb ſays, He that meddles with 
another Man's buſineſs , milks his Cow into a Sieve. For he, to recover a 
certain Knight that has loft his Wits, is turnid Coxcomb and Mad-man 
_ himſelf, runs rambling from Poſt to Pillar; and when all's done, I fear 
me, *twill prove but the Lamentation of a bad Market. Ple be whipt 
if your Maſter bent in love, quo Saxcho. Yes, yes, we know that, re- 
ply'd the Squire of the Wood, he's in love with one Madam Roſamond of 
donphoifeetes, a confounded humerſome Carryon; I can't tell what to make 
of her 
that's. not the thing that now troubles my Maſter, he has other Winds 
mils in his Pate, as*+you will ſee in a ſhort time. There is no way ſo 
Imooth, quo Sarcho, wherein a man may not ſometimes meet with ſome- 


thing to give him a fall ; but if it mizz/c 12 ſome Houſes, it rains Mil- 


ones in ours, However, if it be a Conſolation to have Society _ 
{ery, let that be our Comfort, that we are both in the ſame Predica- 
ment, thou ſery'ſt one Fool, and I ſerve another. 

He 1s a Fool, 1 muſt confeſs, quo the Squire of the Wood— but he is va- 
liant. withal, tho more a Knave then either valiant or fooliſh. 

Mine, quo Sazcho, is ſo far from, being a Knave, that he has no more 
Gall then a Pigeon ; nor will he hurt a Worm, he's ſuch a Blockhead, that 
a Child of two years od may make him believe 'tis Night at Mid/ummer- 
| Noon, tho the Sun ſhine never ſo bright ; and this down-right Simplicity 

of his, is that which makes me love himdike the Apple of my Eye, and 


lo loath to leave him, notwithſtanding all his Extravagancies. How- 


ever, dear Brother, quo the Squire of the Wood, when the Blind leads the 
Blind, they are both in danger of falling into the Ditch: and therefore 
y' good faith, let us ſteal home again to our Wives and Children, and.let 
em run a rambling after Adventures that have a mind to come home by 

 Weeping-Crols. _ SDNERL 
Here the Squire of the Wood perceiving that Sancho ſpit often, and very 
dry ; Brother, quo he, 'the moiſture of thy Lungs is very much waſted, 
| but I have a Remedy for thy Diſtemper ; and fo ſaying, he went and fetch'd 
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a Deg Bottle' of Wine, and a hupe Piece of 2 Mutton Palty, thi 
it look'd like the Corner of a_Chappe/ of 'Eafe,, and ſtrangely - over-joy' 
Sancho when he felt the weight of it —- Well! quo S$4z:ho, God 'loye 
ye, and all them that love their Bellies = 1 ſte; Brother, youtknow wits 
good. for your Telf— Oh, Brother! quo the Squire, at the Wood, it” y 
took-me for a freſh-Water Squire, ye are deceivd; I never travel, but thy 
Wallet is the greater load of rhe two, and I catry as good Vittles as the 
General of a Field. ' Few words to the' wiſe, quo Sancho; and ſo ſayitis, 
he fell on without ſaying Grace, bite and fallow, bite and ſwallow, 
as if 'he had never eat in a Month before. Arc length, When his Teifuts 
would permit 'him ; Brother, quo he, thou art the moſt loyal, noble, li- 
beral, round and ſound Squire that ever I met with, thou deſery'ſt to 
ſerve the King Slife— here ſits miſerable I that ha* nothing 1! my 
Wallet but a piece of Cheeſe ſo hard, that you may ſhoot it in a Mor- 
ter-piece through the Gates of a City, a few Onions, and three or four 
dozen of Filberds— — ſhame befall my Maſter's NVzgrality, and his cut- 
{ed Opinion, that dryd Fruits and Sallads are th only Dainties fit for 

Kynight-Errants, In good faith, reply'd the Squire of the Wood, 1 am not 
_ for Nebuchadnezzar's Diet ; let our Maſters obſerve the ſtrict Rules of their 
Chivalry ; if I ſtir a Mile, I muſt ha'my Belly-timber and this Bottle, the 
faichful Companion of my Travels — 7he Leather Boteel, Oh, the Leather 
Boteel- this is my Joy, my Conſolation, the Miſtreſs of, my AﬀgeRtion, 
that I kiſs above forty times in a quarter of an hour ;. and fo ſay! &, he 
gave the Bottle *to Sancho, who rearing it to his Mouth, with his Eyes 

xd upon the Stars, kept himfelf in that happy Contemplation, till his 
Lungs were no longer able to hold out ; and having finiſh'd his Draught, 
leering upon the Bottle, with his head a' one fide, and fetching a deep 
Sigh, by Guds-niggs, quo he, how this Son of a Whote Bottle has cootd 
me! Oho— quo the Squire of the Wood,. have I caught ye wr your Sox of 
a whores ! where's your Manners now? Guilty,. my Lord, quo Sancho, 1 fee 
15 no. Injury for a man to call his Friend Son of a Whore, when hte loves 
him—— And now by the Remembrance of her you love beſt, pritlice 
tell me, Is not this your Wine they call Porto, Porto ?- Thon haft a Vitit- 
ner*s Palate, upon my life, quo the Squire of the Wood ' thou haſt 
nam'd the Wine, and 'tis the beſt that ever Colborn had in his Cellaf. I 
have an excellent Nofe, you ſee, quo Saxcho, let me but ſmell to a patcel 
o Wine, and Ple tell ye, whether it be fine or green, whether *twill keep, 
and all the good and bad Qualities of it. Nor is this to be wonder'd at— 
for had of my. Anceſtors, by the Father's fide, two of the beſt Winie- 
Coopers that ever jumbPd Wine i'this World. , Theſe two were call'd to 
give their Judgments of a Pipe of Canary ; the one {melt to his Tafter, 
the'other ſippd no more then a Sparrow drinks at a time, and ſpurted it 
out - again. The one faid, the Wine taſted of Iron ; the other, that it had 
a ſmack of old Leather — The Vintner, however, proteſted the Wine was 
neat, without mixture— well the thing paſt on—-—- but whert the 
Wine was drawn out, What d* ye think they found at the bottom of the 
Cask ? but a Key that hung in a ſmall Tagg'd-Leather Point, Judge 
you now whether theſe men had not exquiſite Palates, and wherher a per- 
ſon deſcended from ſach a Family, may not be fit: to be Taſter General 
for all the Vintners in Lozdoz Well! quo the Squire of the Wood, 
but what does this Knowledge avail ye in that Raſcally Imployrerit 
you follow ? And therefore let's leave off: this fro//ing Occupation 1 time, 
and betake' our ſelves to ſome more profitable Coutſe of lite 3 LF 'o 
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thy: PVine-taſting, and I to what God directs me— tho I; muſt tellthee, 
the Vintners of. London, who- are the Vintners of the. World,/ are grown 
ſo. proud and felF-conceited,-to,the ſhame of all Wine: bibbers be it, ſpoken, 
*they think' no, men 1 the World can taſte Wine like themſelves— nay,.ye 
Thall have a Drawer, but-newl admitted acceſs to the Wine-Vault, that 
ſhall gout-face a Gefitleman's Palate, and * tell him he lyes in his Teeth— 
Therefore when thou meet'ſt any of thoſe ſaucy Raſcals, as' thou art a 
Squi e-Itinerant, be ſure to break their Pates, or kick 'em down Stairs — 
e fo ihe midſt of theſe, and ſuch like. Diſcourſes, the two Squires: ha- 
ving filld their Bellies, and their Bones requiring reſt, tell faſt aſleep ; where 
we ſhall leave *em . And now let's hear what . paſs'd between the 
* Maſters 3 Yu bite Doubt” 
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CHAP. XIV: 


* Containing the (ontinuation of the Adventure of the Knight of the 
| Wood. | hh 


a Mipg other Diſcourſes that paſsd between Doz Quixote and the 
A K n10ht of - the Wood, the Story relates how the, latter of the two 
 *. =. -thus proceeded. In ſhort, Sir, quo he, by Deſtiny and Choice, I 
became .enamonr'd of the peerleſs Roſamond. of Turnbolſtretia, I call her 
Peerleſs, becauſe there was never any Female in this World that ever equalP'd 
her in Beauty and Merit ; but on the other (ide, if I may preſume to ſay 
it, fiever any Woman upon the face of the. Earth ſurpaſs'd her in Ingrati- 
tude— Whatever I could do, all the Offers and Proteſtations I could 
make her, could never bring her to take the leaſt notice of my AﬀeGti- 
on. - - She ſaw me willing to do any thing to gain her good Will, and 
put-me'upon more deſperate Deligns then Hercales himſelt 'was renowned 
for; | ſtill feeding -me with Hopes and Promiſes, and till baffling my Ex- 
peQations. | Ms DENY 
Once ſhe ſent me to challenge that ſame Gzazze/s of-an Hoſteſs at Lin- 
coln, ſo. tall, that Aſcapart himſelf could- not kiſs her,. unleſs he ſtood 
upon'.a Joynt-ſtool; and ſo ſtrong, that ſhe wou'd drive twenty Bailiffs 
before. her at a time. I went, I ſaw, and overcame ——— and I made 
her. down of her Knees, 'and drink the Pope's Health, tho. ſhe happen'd 
to be.a Heretick. Another time ſhe commanded me to go and remove 
Stonehenge ( which 1s a prodigious number of vaſt Stones, every one as 
big as an ordinary Caſtle _) from Shaftsbury to Amesbury Plain— I did ſo, 
and there they ſtand to this hour ——- Then ſhe orderd me to go 
and throw my ſelf headlong into a Hole in Darby-ſbire, call'd the Devil's 
Arſe, and upon my return to tell her how far the bottom reach'd, which 
ſome Vertuoſo's in England woud give ten thouſand Pound to know— 1 
did ſo, and was above a Month a falling ;' at length I pitch'd within three 
Furlongs of the Aztartick Pole, and was ten Months more before I could 
get into Erhjopia, and thence home: agen : ſo that I may ſafely: ſwear; 1 
etch'd a Compaſs about the world much more remarkable then. ever 
Captain Drake dd ——— Yet alter all this, th ingrateful Roſamond of 
Turnbolſtretja call'd me Coxcomb for my Pains, and bid me go about my bu- 
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fineſs, for: ſhe-had nothing. more to:ſay to me. After ' this: {hegput. me, 
upon challeoging. all the He&ors, Bully-Rocks, and. Huffing-Dicks i. the; 
Kingdom, with. a-Command not to ſeeher Face, unleſs I brought Con-- 
feffions under. all their Hands, that ſhe alone was the' only Lady that de- 
ſery'd the. Crown of Beauty, and that I was the. moſt: valiant Knight: 
living —— .and..1 my Conſcience, were the Notes to be fild, they would; ; 
reach up as high—- let me ſee— I would not willingly be taken, trip- 
ping—. as high— as one of the Pyramids in Zgypr. But the moſt no- 
ble Victory which I won , was that, when I fought hand to hand with 
the famd Achilles. of the times, Dox 2yixote de 14 Mancha; tis true, IFhad 
a pretty tough Bout on't— but for all that I brought him upon his'Knees 
at length, and made him confeſs that the fair Roſamond of Turnbolſtretia 
was incomparably far more beautiful then Dulcinea del T oboſo. 
Don Quixote could hardly forbear from ſhewing his Paſſion ; he had a 
hunderd ye /yzes ready upon the Tip of his Tongue, only he refrain'd out 
of a particular Deſign to draw from the Knight,'s own Mouth a Juſtifi- 
cation of his words, or an Acknowledgment of his being miſtaken. To 
which purpoſe, Sir Knight, quo Dox Zzixote, I am willing to believe that 
you have vanquiſh'd all theſe Knights and Champions you ſpeak of— but as 
for your vanquiſhing Doz 2uixote de 12 Mancha, I very much queſtion it ; 
perhaps, Sir, it might be ſome body like him, tho can't think there are 
many in the World that reſemble him. 
Body a Ceſar, quo. the Kxight of the Wood, d ye think I don't know 
Don Yuixote de 1a Mancha? — I tell ye, I fought him— beat him— 
had him at my mercy— and to let ye fee that 1 know him-— He's a 
tall, ſcragged, wither-fac'd, leathern jaw'd Fellow— grizzle-hair'd, hawk- 
nosd, with long thick black Muftacho's, like a Limehouſe-Maſter of a Ship— 
and he calls himſelf by the Name of the: K:ght of the ſad Figure. Laſtly, 
he beſtrides the far fam'd Roſnante— his Squire's: Name is Sancho Pancha— 
and he owns for the Miſtreſs of his Aﬀettions, one Dalcinea del Tobeſo, 
alias Joan Ruggle of Hockley # the Hole, Spinſter—— And it theſe ben't 
Tokens enow to juſtifie what I ſay, I wear a Sword by my ſide to puniſh 
arrogant Incredulity | | 
Sir Knight, quo Doz Quixote, Fairand ſoftly, as Lawyers go to Heaven — 
not ſo hot, I beſeech ye— for you muſt know, that this Don Quixote 
you talk of, is one of the beſt Friends I have 1! the world, infomuch that. 
I love himas well as I do my ſelf; and by the Deſcription you ha' made 
me of him, ſo certain and ſo punQuual, he ſhould be' the perſon ſubdu'd 
and vanquiſh'd by your Proweſs— On the other fide, 1 am fo clearly 
convinc'd by my own Knowledge, that he never was ſubdud or vanquiſh'd 
by any perſon living under the Canopy of Heaven, that I for the Blood 
of me, can't tell what to make of your Story; unleſs that ſome Enchan- 
ter { as there are a great many that perſecute his Honour _) ſhould have 
taken upon him to appear in his Shape, and ſufter'd himſelf ro be thrumm'd 
and lambaſted, a? purpoſe to defraud him of that Renown, which his fa- 
mous Exploits have acquir'd him over all the habitable World-- Which ſeems 
| the more probable, in regard it is but two days ago that one of thoſe Cai- 
tiff Infidels - transform'd the fair Dulc:nmea del T, TD and deſpicable 
Countrey Dowdy ; and if this be not ſufficient to convince thee ot thy 
miſtake, here is Do» 2uixote himſelf 1a perſon to juſtifie, either. arm'd 
or unarm'd, afoot or a horſe back, that y* are. a Son of a whore, a poor. 


Man, and ye lye——— And fo ſaying, up, he ſtarted, lay'd his hand upon 
the Hilt of his Sword, expe&ing Wonders to be . wrought v5 Hon 
AY ng ht . 
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Knichtiof the Wood, who calmly ' and ſoberly made him this careleſs 
po Sir, quo he, a good Pay-maſter fcorns to be in debt—— 


He that could thwack/ your Jacket, when Devil incarnate, has no reaſon 


to fear the Threats of human Imbecility +—— but in regard that only 
Ruffians and Window: breakers fight by night, let us expect the morning 
lighr, that the Sun may be the Witneſs of our Valour ; on this Condi- 
tion, thar he who is vanquiſh'd ſhall be wholly at the Victor's Mercy, 
to do whatever he ſhall be commanded, according to the Rules of Chi- 
_ 1 accept the Conditions, quo Don Zuixote, and at the ſame time both 
the Champions went to look out their Squires, whom they found ſnoring 
together like two Weſtern Barge-men:; But they preſently waken'd *em 
out of their ſweet Sleep, and gave 'em order to get their Horſes ready, 
and to ſee that their Tackling was tight and ſound, fairly 1ntimatin 
the bloody Combat that was tobe between 'emſo ſoon as the Sun ſhoulc 
be up to lend 'em his light. Szzcho was Thunder-ſtrook at the News, 
for he dreaded the event of {ſuch a- fatal] Encounter, eſpecially after the 
Stories which the new Squire had told him of the Kizht of the Wood's 
Valour. | | 

.. Sancho, however, would not diſcover his Perplexity, but up he rouz'd 
and went with his Companion to ſeek for the Horſes. By the way, quo 
the Squire of the Wood, I find our Maſters are to fight to morrow— b 
which I perceive we muſt not be long Friends ; for 'tis the Prattice of our Or- 
der, according to the French Cuſtom, that when the Principals are engagd, 
the Seconds, who are the Squires, muſt not be idle, but ought to try their 
Skill and their Mettle at 'the' fame time. This may be a Cuſtom, quo 
Sancho among Deſperado's and Daellers, but among Squires-Itinerant I know 


no ſuch- Prattice— neither djd I ever hear my Maſter ſpeak of any 


{uch thing, who has all the Statutes of Kyight-Errantry by heart. Be- 
ſides, if « be any ſuch Statute, then there muſt be a Penalty ; and 
I had rather pay the Penalty, which cannot be abovet wo Groats, then 
forfeit my whole Eſtate in Lint and Plaiſters——— for methinks I ſee 
my ſelf cleft into two equal halves, like a ſlit Deal, already; and what 
the cloſing me-together again will coſt, Heaven and the Surgeon only 
knows. And then, my dear Brother, there's one thing more— I ha' ne'rs 
a Sword, nor_never wore one ! my life that I remember— 

Why then we'll take another method, quo the Squire of the Wood; — 
I ha' got two Oaken Plants juſt of the ſame length and bigneſs to a hair's 
breadth, you ſhall meaſure %*em your ſelf and take your own choice; for 
we muſt not ſtand till with our hands in our Pockets What will 
that fignifie, quo Sacho ?— nothing but the duſting of our Dublets— 
and for my part, I had mine ſcourd at the Cloath-workers but juſt be- 
fore I came forth——— How d'ye mean, quo the Squire of the Wood; 
Fintend to ſcrew on at the end of each Cudgel, a couple a? Clock-weights 
of Lead, made purpoſely for the Sport— for there are more Inſtruments 
of Death then one— ' Body o' my Father, Brother Squire, quo Saxcho, if 
you have a Head of Braſs, what's that to me? mine is only a hollow round 
Bone cover'd over with a thin Skin, and a little Fleſh, God knows _ 
In a word, Brother Squire, tho your Cudgels were as limber as Taylors 
Liſts, Tam'not in a Humour to fight ;- let our Maſters fight if they pleaſe, 


and hear 'on't 1 the other World-—- ler us drink, till one of us falls firſt :; 

there Im for ye—— and ris the ſhorter and the ſafer way— Time . will 

take care; ne're fear it, to diſpatch us out of 'the World, we need not be ſo 
3 | WEE haſty 
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haſty of our ſelves. We need not+be ſo furious to gather the Plums that 
will drop o' themſelves when they're Ripe. However, quo the-Syquire of 
the Wood, thete's a neceſſity for 1t ; we muſt fight half an Hour — hot 
a- Minute, quo Saxcho ; it ſhall fe're be faid I quatrePd with a Mari thar 
gave me good Wine, and good Vittles— belides, Iam .angry with no Man 
| livving— how the Devil can a Man fight when he is nor angry? Oh! 
but there's a way to wake your Choler, guo the Squire the Wood; with 
_ three or four good duſts of the Chops, and half a dozeni kicks o' the Gurs 
' before we BO to't—— Ay, Ay, quo Saxcho, arid there's'a way too to lay 
your fury ſo faſt aſleep, by ſpatting out thoſe miſchievous Brains of: yours, 
with a good Leaver, before we go to't that it ſhall never wake more unlefs 
ith other World— where you ſhall hear of me am nofuch Milk-ſop, that 
will let every body play with my Noſe— Come, Come, take heed of wa- 
king a. ſleeping Lyon — They that look after Wool, many times return 
without Hair—— God has bleſs*d Peace, and layd his Curſe upon War—— 
let us do ſo too—— if a Cat too much baited iti a narrow Room becomes 
a Dragon, what may I turn to, too much chaf'd, that am a Man—— Well 
uo the Squire, *rwill be day preſently, and then we ſhall fee what's to be 
one— _ 

And now the little Birds began to chirp their Early Salutations to the 
Dauning Light; and fair Aurors diſcovering. her Eaſtern Beauties, 
ſhook from her Dewy Locks thoſe Showrs of Pearls, tliat enliven'd and 
enrich'd the Flowry Meadows. The Fields were freſh and Gay, the 
Woods were merry ; Serenity and Sunſhine laugh'd upon the Earth. 

Only Sancho was ſtrangely ſutpriz?d with tear and Affliction ; for no 
ſooner Day-light began to diſtinguiſh ObjeQs, but the firſt thing that ofie- 
red it ſelf to Sazchis view, was the Squire of the Woods Noſe, whicli was _ 
of that unreaſonable length and bignefs, that it overſhadow'd his whole 
Body. To tell ye truth, the Author of the Hiſtory in Arabick, who, good 
honeſt plain'dealing Soul, was no friend to Hyperboles, modeſily aver'd 
it, to have been about the bigneſs of one of the Arches of Loxdon Bridge, 
and to ftand bending as they do ; and beſides, that it was Camel-backd 1 
the middle; there ſhooted forth alſo from the ſides of it, as it were ſeven 
other leſſer Noſes, ſo beftudded with Warts, and Carbuncles of all ſorts 
and Colours, blew, green, and rubicund, for number like the Sands of 
the Sea, that it render*d the Countenance of the Squife moſt hideous, and 
inhuman. And this Monſtrous Apparition it was, that put poor S2z- 
cho into ſuch a Pannick dread, that he made vows in his Heart to all the 
Saints in the uppermoſt Region for his deliverance : and fo diſtarb'd the 
natural Operations of his Body, that he fell a vomiting and ſcummering as 
if he had ſwallow'd a whole. Pothecary's Shop ; ſo that he reſolvd to eri- 
dure five hundred Kicks o' the Paunch, rather then his Choler fhonld wa- 
kento combat fuch a dreadful Hobgoblin. YAO pe DOS. S 

In the mean time Do Quixote fix'd his Eyes upon his Adverſary, but 
could not ſee his Face; inregard he: had already put on his Helmet and 
pulld down his Bever : however he obſerv'd him to be ſtrong Limm'd 
and well Set. Over his Armour he wore a Coat that ſcem'd to be of Ti/- 
ſue, glittering with little pieces of Tooking-glaſſes cut into half Moons, 
very dazling and mighty Emblematical. Abont his Helmet wav'd a Plume 
of yellow, green, and white Feathers, and his Launce, which he had fer up 
apainſt a Tree, was very thick and long, with a Steel Head at the end, 
about a Foot in length, and ſcowr'd as bright as an Andiron. Dor Quixote 
obſerving all this, judz'd him to be a Man of great ftrength ; but aha # 
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far from being diſmay'd, like his Squire Szzcho, that advancing towards 
the Knight,with a lively and: undaunted Countenance, Sir, Kz/ight of the 
Looking-glaſſes, quo he, 'if your eager delire of. Combat have not extin- 

uiſh'd all your good Nature, lift up your Bever I beſcech ye, that I may 
Fo whether the Air of your Face be anſ{werable to the Vigour and Propor- | 
tion of your Body.—— You may have time enough to examin that hereat- 

ter Sir Knight, quo the Kight of the Looking-glaſſes ;, at preſent I have 
notleifure to fatisfie ſuch a vain piece of Curiofity ; for every minute of de- 
lay from Combat, is ſtill ſo much time robb'd from Ro/aozds Beauty and 

my. own Honour. Art leaſt you may tell 'me, quo Doz 2#ixote, while we 

cet a Horſeback, whether I be the ſame Doz Quixote or no, whom you 

pretend to ha' Oy: have Why truly Sir, quo zhe Kpight of the Looking- 
glaſſes, you are as like him as if y* had been ſpit out of his Mouth : But in 
regard you ſay you: are perſecuted by Enchanters, I will not ſwear you are 
the ſame. ?Tis. very well reply d Doz Quixote; but by the Hoff of Afgypr, 
if Heaven, my Miſtriſs, and my, own Courage fail me not, before a Cat 

can lick her Ear, Ile ſee that diſdainful Face of yours, and make ye know [ 
am not that Doz 2uixote whom you vapour ſo briskly to have Ham- 
ſtring d., At the ſame time they both mounted, and .parted from each 
other to take ground for their Career —— But before Do» Znixote had rid 
twenty Paces, the Knight of the Looking-glaſſes calling after 'him, Sir 
.Knight quo he, you remember the Conditions, that the Captive ſhall be 

at the, mercy of. the Vitor-—- I do, reply'd Doz Quixote, provided the 
'Vidtor impoſenothing contrary , to. the Laws of Chivalry— That's but 
juſt, reply'd the Knight of the Looking-glaſſes. | 

. Thus they parted a ſecond time ; when Doz Rye caſt his Eye by 

chance upon the Squires huge Toting Noſe ; upon which while he was ſtar- 
ing.and gaping with more aſtoniſhment then the Country Folks gape upon 
_ the Picture of the Rhinoceros, Sancho, who would'not ſtir from. Koſinante's 
Crupper, as being in Mortal fear of his Companion ,with the E/epharts 
S7oaut, took an occaſion to. whiſper his Maſter i th* Ear, and deſire him to 
help him up into a Tree, -where he might in ſafety behold the Combar, 
which he believd would be one of the ſharpeſt that 'ever were Fought. 
 Sirrah, quo. Don Nuixote, is thisa time to diſturb me wi? your fooleries !— 
To tell you truth, Sir, quo Sxcho, that ugly Nole does ſo territie me, that 1 
dare, not truſt my ſelf alone, upon the Ground with that hideous Monſter : I 

wonder how the Devil the. Knight can endure ſuch an Apparition in his 
Company-— I wiſh it may. not be the Necromancer himſelf that protects 
-him——1 confeſs reply'd Doz Quixote, I never ſaw ſuch a en ſpeCta- 

cle. my Life, I cannot blame thee for being afraid—— and ſo ſaying he 

rode: among the Boughs, till Sazcho got up behind him and fo ſcrambl'd in- 

toa Tree, where he fate like a Judpe in a Balcony. - RO | 
+1; Now while Doz Quixote was helping his Squzre, the Knight of the Look- 
#ng-glaſſes ſetting Spurs to his Horſe, began his Career as faft as his Horſes 
heels could carry. him, which truly was no more then a gentle Trot; for 
1ngdegd-his. Conrſer was, neither more mettleſom, nor much better in heart 
them Rofnante—- juſt ſuch another-Spirtle.as your Prentices ride out a 
\Town, upon a $10 vs Morning. Bac Fein Dozn Quixote buſie, asI ſaid be- 
fore; heftopd i the.middle of ; his Career, to the grear comfort of his Hack- 
ney, WW to Don Quixoze beheld, he couch' 


%, : Which,when Don Cuixc uch'd his Lance, and, ſetting 
his Spurs to Roſizantes ſides, gave him ſuch ſharp Mcmenro Mor?'s, that the 
p Story fays, he orc'd himintoa Gallop. .: Onthe other ſide the Knight of the 
Looking-glaſſes tay, dig, dig, like a Seaman bervwygn his Horſes Ribs, — 
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he would ha” ſpurr'd out his Bowels, but the more pains he took, the : 
more ſtock-ftill the Jade ſtood. Dor Zuixote took no notice of this diſor- 
der of his OSS preſſes on furiouſly, unhorſes him, and fends him 
flounce to the hard Earth with ſuch a damnable ſquelch, as beat all the 
Breath out of his Body — infomuch that poor frail Mortality lay without 
Life or Motion, helpleſs. yt Pra | | 
'. Sancho no ſooner ſaw the' Knight fallen, but down he comes ſpinning 
from his Tree, like a Spider from the Top of a Window, and falls a run- 
ning to the Spoil, like-a Spaniel after a new Shot Wild-duck. But when 
Dox Quixote had unlac'd the Knights Helmet to give him Air ; Heaven's ! 
in what an amazement was he, when he ſaw the Face of the Knight of the 
Looking-glaſſes ? for at the ſame time he beheld -the very Aſpe&, Phy- 
ſiognomy, Shape and Lineaments of his Acquaintance, young Samſon Carraſ- 
co's Countenance.— Saxcho— Sancho— quo He,come hither quickly, quick- 
Iy— look, ſee, view, ſurvey, obſerve, and conſider that Face—— and 
then tell me what thou think of the Malice of Necromarncers, and the 
force of Inchantments ? — Upon thoſe words, Sancho drew neer, and be- 
| holding fſach an exaCt reſemblance of his Friend Samſon ; Ave Maria quo 
He, Crofling and Bleſſing himſelf, as it he had met' his Grandfathers 
Ghoſt—— for Heaven's ſake, Sir, make ſure work— run your Sword in at 
his Throat, and out at his Fundament —— ?tis a thouſand Pound to a Nut- 
{hell but you may chance to Murder one of thoſe Necromancers that ſo ma- 
licioully haunt your Good fortune. By the Maſs, and ſo I will, quo Doz 
2Q:4ix9te— and lo ſaying, he was juſt going to open poor Sawſoz's Teeth ; 
when the Kyni#h: of the Looking-elaſſes Seuire came running, and crying 
out with a loud Voice, Mercy, Mercy, Sir Knight, for Heaven's ſake, Mercy--- 
*Tis your Friend and' Acquaintance, young Carraſco, the Student of Braze- 
aoſe—— and I am his Squire—- fave his Life and take his Goods -—— A- 
| vaſt quo Sazcho, where's your Noſe? —— here, quo the Squire, and fo 
ſaying, he pulld his Monſtrous Vizard from under his Coat. Saxcho allo at 
' theſametime, now rid of all his fears, which had ſo diſturbd his Eye-fight 
before, that he could not ſee Wood from Trees 3 .Blefſed Virgin, quo he, 
whoſe this ? Tom Grigge the Thatcher, my old Friend and Neighbour ? 
The very ſame, quo the Squire-— and Ple tell ye at more leiſure, the oc- 
calion that brought us hither. In the mean time, defire your Maſter not 
to embrue his hands in Chriſtian Blood, but to be merciful to the 1" 
that ly's at his Mercy ; for that aſuredly, and without any Mental Reſer- 
vation, he is no other then the poor and unfortunate Student, Sampſon Car- 
raſco. | 
% the ſame time the luckleſs Kight of the Looking-glaſſes, began to 
breath and come to himſelf ; which Doz Quixote obſerving, ſet the point 
of his Sword to his Throat, and with an Imperious tone, Sir Knight, quo 
he, y* are adead Man, if youdeny to acknowledge, that Dulcinea del '[o- 
boſo bears away the Bell of Beauty from your Strumpet Madam Roſamond of 
Turnbolftretia : and unleſs you promiſe me, ſo ſoon as you ſhall be cur'd of 
your Wounds, to go to Toboſo; where you ſhall proſtrate your ſelf at the 
Feet of the Lady D#/cinea, and ſurrender. your Perſon to her Diſpoſal, as 
the Trophy of my Conqueſt; and if ſhe grant ye your Liberty, as per- 
haps ſhe may upon your good behaviour, then to find me out by the ſound 
of my famous Acheivements, and give me an exa& accompt of your Re- 
ception, and Diſmiſſion, which are Conditions Natural and Eſſential to 
the Order of Kpight- Errantry. Q 
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I do confeſs and acknowledge cry*d the unfortunate Knight of the Look- 
inz-glaſſes, that the Heelpiece of Madam Dulcinea's Cobbl'd Shoe is worth 
all the Kiſſes of Mrs. Roſamond: Lips. . I do alſo promiſe to fulfil all your 
Commands in going to Toboſo, and returning from thente. You ſhall alſo 
confels, cry'd Doz 2uixote, that the Knight whom you pretend to have van- 
quiſh*d, was not, neither could be the famous D. Quixote de 1a Mancha ; but 
only ſome Body in his likeneſs, as Ion the other fide do confeſs and acknow- 
ledge, that you are not the Student Samſoz Carraſco, but ſome other whom 
my Enemies the Necromancers have moulded into that ſhape, to moderate the 
impetuous violence of my wrath, and to oblige me to Clemency, forſeeing the 
certainty of my Conqueſt. All this I acknowledge and confets, grant and 
allow, reply*d the Knight, as you would have it confeſs'd, acknowledg'd, 
granted, and allow'd ; and whatever elſe you wou'd have allow'd, gran- 
ted, acknowledg'd, and Cconfeſs'd And now I beſeech ye, Sir, help 
me up, for I feel my ſelf very much bruisd by my fall. Thereupon Do» 
Quixote, and Tom Grigge the new Squire, raiſed the Kpight pf the Looking-glaſ- 
ſes upon his Legs ; Saxchoallthe while fixing his Eyes upon the new Squire, 
and asking him a thouſand Queſtions, the anſwers to which convinc'd him 
fully that Tom Grigge was the real Tom Griege, and no Deluſion : tho the 
Notions of Sorcery and Necromancy, which his Maſter had tx'd in his noddle, 
were ſo ſtrongly imprinted in his fancy, that he could not believe what he 
faw with his Eyes, and felt with his hands. i 

To conclude, the Man and the Maſter ſtill perſeverd under the ſame 
miſtake———- the Kzight of the Looking-glaſſes having taken his leave 
withal reſpect and ſubmiſſion, repair*d to the next Town4or Spruce Bear, 
and Lacatello's Balſom ; and Dox Quixote continu'd his Journey to the Ciry 
of Turnaments. And now you {hall hear who the Knight of the Looking- 
glaſſes was, and who was his Squire with the Kingſton Bridge Nole. 
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Giving an account who the Knight of the Looking-glaſſes, and his Squire 


with the Toting Noſe, were . 


On Zuixote jogg'd merrily along, Triumphing and Glorying in the great 
' Victory he had got over the Knight of the Looking-glaſſes, whom he 
would not allow by .any means, to be any other then one of the moſt Va-. 


liant Knights under the blew Skie. And beſides that, relying as he did up- 


on the ſolemn Promiſe the forlorn Knight had made him, and which he 
could not violate without tranſgreſſing the Laws of Chivalry Errant, and 
rendring himſelf unworthy the noble Profeſſion ; he now expeCted ſudgen 
news of his Princeſs Dq/cizea, and whither ſhe ſtill continued under 
Bonds of .Inchantment or no. But Doz Quixote dream'd one thing, and 
the Knight of the Looking-glaſſes thought another : For the Latter was only 
for curing his broken Ribs; tho' not without miſchief in his Head, as ohe 
that was reſoly'd to mare his Adverſary pay for the Cure at the long Run. 

In the mean time the Author of the Story unwilling to leave the leaſt 
doubt unremov'd that might puzzlethe Reader, tells us, how that when the 
Student Carraſco advis'd Dox 2nixote to take his third Ramble, it was done 
after a long Debate with the Curate and the Barber, who unanimouſly 


2 , concluded 
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concluded, that the beſt way to recover the poor Gentleman out of his 
Freakiſh Diſtemper, was to let him go, and that Sampſon meeting him up- 
on the Road, like a Kxi2ht-Errant, ſhould take an opportunity to Duel 
Him, and thraſh his Doublet, -which was thought no difficult thing to do : 

and that after he had vanquiſh'd him in fair Combat, the Student ſhould 
impoſe Conditions upon the Captive, according to the Laws of Chival- 
ry ; of which the chief {ſhould be, that Doz Quixote (hould return home, 
and not ſtir out of his Houſe in two years without permiſſion ; which 
they knew Doz Zixote would inviolably obſerve, for fear of infringing 
the Statutes of Chivalry- Errant ; in which time they thought he mighc 
be weand from his extravagant Imaginations, or be otherwiſe cur'd of his 
Frenzy. SL ] 

This Task the Student Carrafco willingly undertook, and Tom Griege his 
Friend, and Sazch7's Neighbour, at the ſame time proffer'd to be his Squire. 
To this purpoſe Carraſco having equipp'd himſelf, as you have heard under 
the Title of Kz7#2ht of the Looking-glaſſes, and his Squire having got him- 
ſelf -a Vizard with a huge Noſe, that he might not be known to Sazche, 
. they follow'd Dox Z2ixote ſo cloſe, that they overtook him fluſh'd with 
Vidtory, juſt after he had accompliſh'd the Adventure of the Chariot of 
Death , and found him in the Wood, where this fatal Encounter happend. 
Where it luckily fell out, upon Carraſco's Miſcarriage, that Doz Quixote 
was ſo extravagantly obſtinate in not.believing Carraſco to be Carraſco : for 
otherwiſe the poor Student had been degraded for ever, from appearing 
more in his Changeable Silk *i the Readers Desk. 

And now Tom Grigge ſeeing the ill Succeſs of their. Journey, and the 
unfotunate Carrſco 10 rudely rewarded for his good Will —- In good Faith 
My. Student, quo he, the Laborour is worthy of his Hire, and we have 
had our Wages juſtly pay'd us : *Tis an eafie thing to undertake, but difh- 
cult to accompliſh. Doz 21ixote 1s a Fool, and we think our ſelves Wile ; 
yet the Fool's gone away ſound and laughing in his Sleeve, and we return 
diſgrac'd and ſham'd, and well bang*d to boot. The difference 1s, reply'd 
the Student, that an obſtinate Fool will always be ſo; but a Fool for his 
pleaſure can retreive himſelf when he pleaſes : Nay then reply'd Tom Grigge, 
I who was ſuch.a Fool for my pleaſure to ſerve you as your Squire, that 
I may retreive my ſelf from my folly, will een return home to my Thatch- 
ing Trade again — You have your Chriſtian Liberty reply'd the Student, 
but if ever I return home till I ha? made the Fools Bones rattle in his Skin, 
 Fle gi? ye my Mother for a Maid ; and thisI reſolve, not out of a deſign to 
' recover his Wits, but out of pure revenge ; for the pain of my Bones has 
made me forget all manner of Charity ; were I now whole, and could 
meet him, I {hould drub him without Compaſſion. This was the diſcourſe 
of the Knight and his Squire, till they came to the next Village, where 
they met with a Horſe Do&or, to whoſe care Carraſco committed his Ec- 
clefiaſtical Carcaſs, at what time his Squire Tom Grizge, quitted. his F 
Service, and made haſte home again, with his bundle of bad tydings, and 
the loſs of a Weeks work. | | 
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CHAS. AY. 


IP 4 lb 
\ What befell on Quixote with a ſober Gentleman of Mancha, 


S we ſaid before Don Quixote Rode merrily along with all the Com- 
A fort imaginable in his Soul, as one that had all the World in a 
String 3 and thought himſelf the moſt accompliſh and fortunate Knight 
Errant that ever the Sun beheld, preſaging nothing now but a Continuati- 
on of future Succeſs, from a Victory ſo Glorious, and ſo eaſily purchas'd. 
He breathed nothing but Adventures, and thoſe the moſt dreadful that Hu- 
mane Force could undertake. He defy'd all Enchantments, and all the Necro- 
mancers the Devil could muſter together to his prejudice. He had forgor, 
and pardon'd the Stones that had daſhd out three of- his Teeth at a time—: 
the Ingratitude of the Gally-ſlaves, .and the Showrs of Baftinado's, which 
the Carriers had rain'd upon his Ribs. 

There was but one thing that remain'd to conſummate his Felicity ; and 
that was to diſſolve the Enchantment of his adored D#/cizea, which done, 
he thought himſelf the happieſt Man-upon God's Earth. 

In the midſt of theſe vain Imaginations, Sazcho accoſting him, Sir, 


aid he, I cannot but laugh at my Netghbour Tom Grzzge's Policy, in think- 


ing to fright us with his hugeous Noſe; I wiſh I had been but as Wiſe as 
St. Duaſtaz, to ha' caught him by't with a Pair a Tongues : but. who can 
think of preſent Expedients, when a Man's ſcard almoſt out of his Wits ?---- 
Why, and art thou ftill ſo filly to believe that the Kight of the Looking-glaſ. 


ſes was the Student Carraſco, and his Squire Tom: Grigge. 1 know not what 


to. think ont, reply'd Sancho, but this I'm ſure of, that no other Tom: Grizgge 
could ha? told me thoſe Token's. of my Wife and Children, nor ha? gi- 


ven me that deſcription of my. own Pigſtie, as he did : beſides, that when 


his great Noſe was off he had Tom Grizge's Face to a Wrinkle, and the ver 
tone of his Voice ; and how the Devil could I be deceiv'd that know him 
ſo well, and ſee him every day, when I'm at home ? Come on then, Saxcho, 


let's argue the Point a little, quo Doz Quixote ; prithee what reaſon canſt 
thou give me that the Student Carraſco ſhould come equipp'd like a Knight- 


_ Errant, with Arms offenſive, and defenſive to fight againſt me ? Am I his 


Enemy, or did I ever give him any occaſion to bemine? does he look upon 
me as his Rival, or does he make Profeſſion of Chivalry, that might en- 
cline him to-envy the Fame which I have purchas'd by my Sword ? But 
Sir, reply*d Sazcho, what can yon or any Man in the World ſay to the Re- 
{ſemblance between Carraſco and the Knight of the Looking-glaſſes, and the 
Likeneſs between Tom Grigge my Neighbour, and the Squire ? If it were 
Inchantment, as you fay it is, had they no other Shapes to aſſume ? Puh— 


- there's the Cream o' the Juggle, quo Dez Quixote, and the cunning Malice 


of my perlecutors, the Necromaxcers, who foreſeeing that T ſhould get the 
Victory, diſguis'd their ſubornd Hero under the Likeneſs of my friend Car- 
raſco, tolerve as a Mill-damm, to ſtop the Current of my juſt Fury, and pre- 
vent my ripping up the Guts of him that had fo treacherouſly aſſail'd my 
Life. But friend Sazcho, can there be greater proofs of the malice and 
power &f theſe Necromancers, then what we ha? fo lately tri'd in the Tranſ 
mogrification of my Goddeſs Dulcinea? Haſt not thou told me thy ſelf that 
thou haſt ſeen her in her natural Shape, dazling thy Eyes with all the 
Charms of Humane and Celeſtial perfeQtion, whenlI the Obje& of their 


hatred, 


«les wiſhly fix*d upon the Gentleman, who feem'd to be a Perſon of  Quali- 
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hatred, was ſhew'd her under the diſguiſe of a. deformed: Country Puzzle ;. 
Blear-eyd, Blubber-lipt, Hopper-arsd, and breathing only burnt Feathers and 
'  Aſſa:fetida, What greater proof of their malice. and their power ?_ and 
what other Artifice could they have more cunningly invented, to leff;n and 
eclipſe the Glory of, fuch an Important Victory, as if the famous Knight 
that fell by the ſtrength of my Arm, had been no more-when hecame to 
be conquer'd, then a pitiful Servitor of a Colledge— whereas had he van- 
qui{h'd me, thou ſhouldſt have ſeen him appearing 1n another form : Bur 
tis my Comfort, thatin ſpight of all their Charms my Courage render'd 
me Victorious. Wellquo Sazcho, the Truth of this Myſtery will one day 
come to light : for he was no way fatisfi'd with his Maſter's Arguments ; 
however he durſt not contradi& him for fear of diſcovering the Cheat 
which himſelf had put upon him. © = OE 
While they were thus diſcourſing together, they were overtak'a by a 
Gentleman upon a curious Dappte Grey Mare : He was Habited after the 
Country Faſhion, in a Gray Coat, with. Gold Buttogs, with a {hort Han- 
' ger by his Side, and a Velvet Monteero upon his Head ; he had a Pair of 
Summer Boots upon his Legs; with Spurs richly inlay'd. As he rode by, 
the Gentleman gave *em very civilly the Time of the Day, and ſetting 
Spurs to his Mare, began to put on a good round Gallop ; at what time 
Don uixote calling after him, with your good leave, Sir, quo he, if y are 
. not in haſt we ſhould be glad of the favour of your Company, fo far as 
you Travel this Road. Sir, quo the Gentleman, I had not rid fo faſt a- 
way, but that I fear d my Mare would provoke your Stone-horle to be unru- 
_ Iy. Oh'Sir, anſwerd Sancho, there's no fear of that 1 the World, our 
Rofinante's th' only Horſe in Nature for Chaſtity and Sobriety. He's not a 
Horſe addied to Licentious Inclinations, -and if he happen'd to fly out once 
in his life, I am {ure he had a ſevere correttion for it, beſides what it dearly 
coſt ary Vlſe and I. And therefore, Sir, never be afraid, your Mare's as fate 
as if \ihe were in a Nunzery : They might live ten years together, your 
Mare and ont Horſe, before he would ſo much as ask her the Queſtion, if 
ſhe did not Court him firſt. With that; upon Saxcho's word, the Gentle- 
man ſtoppd his Mare and rode ſoftly, ever and anon caſting his Eye with 
admiration and wonder, upon Doz 2aixote*s exorbitant Figure, who then 
rode without his Helmet, which his Squire carryd faſtend to the Pummel 
of .his Pack-faddle. _ "Of | ; ; w 
- But if the-Gentleman ſurvey'd Do# Rate, the Knight had his Eyes no 
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ty, by his Aſpe& and Deportment. He was about fifty years of Age, his 
Hair ſomewhat'turn'd, with a look no leſs Modeſt then Chearful ; evident 
figns of a vertuous diſpoſition : nor was he a Man apt to make the worſt 
conſtruction of what he ſaw ; however he could not chooſe but think Doz 
24;xoteto be.a Man of a f{trange Kidney ; nor could he call to mind that he 
had ever feena Man fo ſhap'd and garbated before, He gaz'd to lee ſuch a 
ſlim, wiredrawn, 'long-backt'Gangrel ; he admird his meager thin Jaws, 
his Aſpe&, and with what ſtate he beftrid a poor Jade as lank as a Poſt- 
horſe ; which'were all Novelties that his Eyes had not been accuſtom'd 
to. -CEh: VOTED | | | yy wan; 
' Nor was Dos - 2aixote unſenſible of the Gentlemans admiration ; and. 
therefore reading in his Eyes the deſire he had to be farther ſatisf'd ;* out of 
his wonted Curteſfie willing: to prevent! the Gentleman's Interrogations, 
Sir, ſaid he;' I do not wonder to find you ſurpriz'd at the ſight of a Perſon 
1o different in” his Garb' and Air from all other Men'; but when you Tall 
_ | | underitana 
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underſtand me to be a Kight-Erranr, of the Order of thoſe that feektheir 
Fortunes, and hunt after Adventures, your Admiration then will ceaſe. [ 
left my native Soil, Mortgag'd and Sold my Land, and renounc the plea. - 
ſures of. this Life, to throw my ſelf into the Arms of Fortune. I have en- 
deavour'd to reſtore again the negleQed and forgotten Profeſſion of 
K night-Errantry \, which having begun to do, ſome while ſince I have ac- 
compliſh'd ſotne part of my deſign, in ſuccouring Widows, proteCting 
young Damſels, defending the Rights of Marryd Women and Orphans, 
the proper Office and Duty of Kzight-Errants; and1I have at length by my 
Religious and Valiant Atchievements, after infinite Toyls and Hardſhips, 
brought it to that paſs, that my Renown is ſpread almoſt over all the four 
Quarters of the World. The Story of my Life is already in Print, of which 
there has been fifteen Editions, and about threeſcore thouſand Books ſold. 
The Stationers that bought the Copy were all happy Men ; for *tis thought 
there will be thirty Millions more ſold, if they don't fall out among them- 
ſelves. In ſhort Sir, not to keep ye longer in ſuſpence, my name is Doz 
Quixote de 1a Mancha, otherwiſe the Knight of the Il|-favonr'd Counte- 
nance : and tho it be not a thing ſo commendable for a Man to praiſe him- 
ſelf, yet living far from Neighbours, I am forc'd to do it ſometimes; when 
I want a good friend to ſpare me the trouble. Wonder not then moſt-wor- 
thy Sir, to ſee this Shield, this Lance, this Squire, and this Horſe ; nor at 
the paleneſs of my Face, nor my exhauſted Body, knowing from this time 
forward who | am, and the Protefſion which I maintain, | 


Here Doz Quixote ſtopp'd, towhom the Gentleman after he had pon- 
der'd awhile, yon had a piercing inſight into my Thoughts, Sir Knight, 
ſaid he, and rightly gueſt the eager appetite of my Curiolity ; but you are 
ſo far from having abated my wonder, that I am rather more ſurpriz'd then 
ever I was. For 1s1t poſſible that there {hould be at this time any K»xights- 
Errant i the World, and that there ſhould be a true Hiſtory of a Living 

. Kpight-Errant in Print ? In good truth Sir, I ſhould have hardly been in- 
duc'd to believe there conld be any of theſe ProteQtors of Widows, and 
Defenders of Virgins and Orphans, did not my Eyes afford me an affured 
Teſtimony of it in your ſelf. High Heaven be prais'd a thouſand times for 
this ſame Real Hiſtory of your Far-fam*d Exployts, which bury in Oblivi- 
on all thoſe idle Romances of pretended Kx72hts-Frrant, that have fill'd all 
Europe with their Fables, and diſtra@ the Brains of all that read em. Mr. 
Gentleman, My. Gentleman, reply'd Doz 2aixote, we muſt not ſo over: cre- 
dulonſly believe the Stories of Kght-Errants to be Fables, Why, quo the 
Gentleman, is there any Man living that believes the contrary? Yes Sir, 
jun Don Quixote, my ſelf for one. Bt let that paſs; I hope as we ride 
along to convince ye of that common Error into which you are plung'd, 
as being carri'd. away with that ſame Torrent of - Incredulity that 
overflows the World. Theſe laſt. words of Dox Quixote, and his manner 
of expreſſion, created in the Gentleman a ſtrong ſuſpicion that he had 
metwith a ſort of Madman, ſo that he obſerv'd him ſtill more wiſtly, to 
ſee whether he-could find any other ſymptoms of Frenzy, that might con- 
firm him in his Sentiments. At what time Dox Quixore altering the Sub- 
jef& of his Diſcourſe, deſir'd the Gentleman to tell him who he wag/linee 
he had been ſo free to let him underſtand his Profeſſion and manner Li- 
ving. Sir Knight of the Il. favourd Countenance, anſwer'd Cotherg Tam 
a Gentleman born in' a Village hard by, whither we intend, Godt 

ling, to go and Sup together this Night. 'T have a reaſonable Compertits . 
cy. I ſpend my time ccntentedly with my Wife and Children, _— K. 

| | | : | | Ittie- 
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Book I _ The Renowned Don QutxXoOTE. | 
little or no noiſe ? the World : My uſual Recreations ate Hunting and Fiſhs 
ing ; not that I keep either Hawks or Hounds, but only aSetting-Dog tb 
catch a Partridge or two now and then, and a Sparze/ to pearch a Pheaſant 
for Variety. I have alſo a Competent Library, both of Hiſtory and Divi- 
| Nity : and [I can endure to read a Play ſometimes, if the Stile and Contri- 
vance be neat and void of Ribaldry ; but as for Books of . Kight- Errantry 1 
never ſuffer *em to enter within my Study Doors. My Neighbours and I 
 keepa friendly Correſpondence, and we often Eat and Drink at one ano- 
thers Houſes. My own Table is ſerv'd with cleanly Dyet, not ſuperfluous, 
as being one that hates Exceſs and Debauchery. 1 have made it a 
Law to my ſelf to live ſoberly ; to relieve the Poor, to Backbite no bo- 
dy, nor prie into the ACtions of other Men ; as Iam in Commiſſion of the 
Peace, I reconcile thoſe that areat variance, and ſerve my God according 
to the Government Eſtabliſh'd in the Church. 

Sarxcho liſtend to this Relation of the Gentlemans with an attentive Ear, 
and believing that a Perſon that led ſach a Life could not chooſe but be a 
Saint, and work Miracles, he threw himſelf from his Gr:zz/e, and catch- 
ing hold of the Gentlemans Stirrup, with Tears in his Eyes, fell a Kifſing 
the Gentlemans Foot, as if it had been ſoine Relick of St. Bexedi®, the 
Virgin Mary's ſecond Husbarad. pe 

Friend, quo the Gentleman, all in wonder, what's thy meaning thus to 
be ſo Complemental ? Oh, Sir, quo Sancho, let me alone beſeech ye, let 
me Kiſs this Foot of yours; for I have always honour'd the Saints from my 
Childhood, but in all my Life I never ſaw a Saint a Horſe-back before I 
ſaw your Worſhip. Truly honeſt Brother, quo the Gentleman, Tam no 
Saint : but if either of us two may be ſaid to be Saints, it ſhould be thy ſelf, 
by thy humility. - | 

Sancho {aid no more, but having thus pleas'd his humour, returtid to co- 
ver his Pack-{addle, not without tickling his Maſters's Spleen ; who not- 
withſtanding all his Flegm, could not forbear laughing out-right at the 
Simplicity of his Squire. But his mirth being ſoon over, he went on with 
his diſcourſe, and ask*d the Gentleman how many Children he had ? ad- 
ding withal, how he had ever obſerv'd that the Ancient Philoſophers plac'd 
their chief happineſs as well in the Advantages of Nature, as thoſe of For- 
tune; in number of Children and Friends.- I have but one only Son, re- 
ply'd the Gentleman, and perhaps if I had not him, I ſhonld not think my 
ſelf the leſs unhappy. Not that he is leudly inclin'd, but only becauſe he is 
not ſo good as I could wiſh him. He is a Lad of about Eighteen years of 
Age, and has been fix years at the Univerſity to perfe&t himſelf in his 
Greek and Latin ; of.both which he is a competent Maſter. But when1l 

preſs'd him to improve himſelf in the profound Myſteries of true Learning, 
I found him ſo addifted to Poetry, that he deſpiſes all the other Sciences ; 
{o that I cannot get him ſo much as to look upon a Law Book, and but ve- 
ry little to mind Divinity ; to either of which I would have had him apply'd 
his Studies,"te fit him for the Service of his Prince : eſpecially living 'in 
an Age whergin Wiſe and Learned: Men are ſo highly eſteem'd by His Maje- 
ty. He ſpends whole days in his Cririci/rs, whether Homer ſaid well or 11], 
in repeating Ton'd Apomeibomenos ſo often'?— whether ſuch an Eprigram 
# in Martial ought not to be expung'd for its Obſccenity— whether Y:;7gi/ had 
-he livd, could ha'better'd his Ezeads— He is a great admirer of Horace, Ju- 
venal and Perfius— but as for the Modern Poets, he allows wvery few tobe 
_ worth a Straw ; among the reſt, he has a particular Peek againſt DuBartas, 
and Paradiſe loſt, which he ſays has neither. Rhime nor Realon. _ 
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leſs he cannot forbear playing the fooll with Love Verſes and Acroſticks, 
which are the idleſt Traſh in Nature. | . 

Sir, reply'd D. 2uixote,Children are the Fleſh and Blood of their Parents ; 
and whether good or bad, they ought to love *em, Particularly they 
ought to have a care of laying ſonnd Foundations of Vertue in their Infan- 
cy ; not to let 'em run about the Streets, and lie ſwearing and gamin 
in every paud Alley ! the City ; but to inſpire 'em with Chriſtian Princi- 
ples, as ſoon as they are able to ſpeak, as being the growing Props from 
which they expe& the Support and Comfort of their old Age. Never- 
theleſs, I would not have Parents put a force upon the Inclinations of 
their Children, by conſtraining their Studies more to one Science then an-- 
other, but to let *em follow their qwn Genius's, eſpecially when they- 
have no occaſion to ſtudy for Bread. For tho Poetry be a ſtudy not ſo pro- 
fitable as delightful, yet is not to be deſpis'd, nor 1s it a ſhame for a Gen: 
tleman to be a Poet. Tho I muſt confeſs, the name of 'Poet be now 
a-days  contemptible amang the literate ; I ſay llliterate; tho nere ſo 
wealthy : for Riches render no Man wiſe nor learned of themſelves. But 
I muſt tell ye Sir, Poetry is like the youngeft Daughter in a Family, whom 
all the elder Siſters tend upon. She 1s the Ornament careſs'd by all her 
other Siſter-Sciences ; and adds to their Grace and Beauty when ever ſhe 
appears among 'em. However Men muſt have a care how they proſtitute 
her Excellency in Libels and- Obſccenity. She's Cxrti/ard upon the Stage 
by Licentious Pens, and prophan'd by Popular Adulation, to pleaſe the Vul- 
gar, that are utterly ignorant of her rea] worth and Beauty. But ſhe's a 
Virgin not to be ronghiy handld, and expos'd in every Market-place and 
corner of .the Street, nor to be ſet to view, unleſs in lofty Tragedies, He. 
roic Poems, and Comedies truely -uſeful and Facetious. She's not to be 
medd['d withal by Jeſters, and Pitiful Rhimers, to pleaſe the ignorant Rab- 
ble. Nor do | here mean by the Vaulgar, the Common Rabble only ; for 
who ever is ignorant, be he Prince or Potentate, he 1s to be lifted in the 
number of the Vulgar. But who ever ſhall eſteem; of Poetry according 
to thoſe Characters that I have given her, his Name {hall be famous in all 
well-govern'd Common-wealths. us; 

And. whereas you ſay your Son negleQs all Modern Poeſie, in my Opi- 
nion he does not do ſo well. For neither did Homer write 1n Latin, be- 
cauſe he was a Grecian ;, neither did Vire# write in Greek, becauſe he was 
a Latis : and indeed all your: Ancient Poets wrote in their Mother Lan- 
guage, without ſeeking to conceal their lofty Notions in unknown Ton- 
gues, - And. I could wiſh that Cuſtom were ſtill obſerv'd in all Languages ; 
there being no-reaſon that a German Poet ſhould be undervalu'd, becauſe 
he writes in his own Dialect, or a Freach, or an Engliſh Poer, becauſe 
they-write in Theirs. But your Son, as I ſuppoſe, miflikes not Modern 
Poelie, -but your Modern Poets, that underſtand no other Language or Sci- 
ences, that: may adorn, awaken, and aflift ' their natural Impulſe. Altho' 
in-this there may-be an Errror., For it is the common ſaying, That a Poet 
#s ſo. born. That is, that a Poet 1s. born a Poet from his Mothers Womb, 


- and with thoſe natural Inclinations that Heaven has infus'd into him, -with- 


. 


out the helps of Study or Art,” compoſes thoſe Lines, which veritie that 


faying, Eft Dews:in Nobis, &c. 


However a natural Poet that, helps himſelf by Art, ſhall be much bet- 
terd. by. Study.; for.ithat; tho Art do not ſurpaſs' Nature, yet it adds to 
its perteQtion. And therefore I fay, Sir, 'let your Son follow his own In- 
clinations ; for that'being endu'd with a good Genie, as he is, ie” _ 

anding 
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ſtanding as he does both the Greek and. Latin, that encloſe within them- 
ſolves all Arts and Sciences, he will eaſily aſcend tothe Pinacle: of Learn-_ 
ing, which is no leſs an Ornament to a Perſon of his Quality, then it is 
to thoſe that are.oblig'd to profeſs it. Only Sir, take a care that he make. 
choice of good Subjedts, that he write nothing ſcurrillous ; for tis the 
' Debauchery of our Poets, that renders their Lines as Debauchd as their 
- Lives and Converſations ; a Poet that lives vertuouſly will be fo in his 
Verſes. | Let him not while he decrys Vice, beſpatter the Reputation of 
any Perſon. Let him in his praiſes of Vertue give ſuch deſcriptions of her, 
that he may be thought to be converſant with her ; and then Poetry 
will be ſo far from being a diſhonour to him, that he will become at the 
fame time the Glory of his Family, eſteem'd by his Prince, and in reputa- 
tion among all Men, TY S Mi ET ES 
Here Do» @nixote concluding his Diſcourſe, the Centleman was ftrook 
with ſo much Admiration, that he began to think the worſe of himſelf, 
for the bad Opinion he: had conceiv'd of the Knight ; ſo that he was go- 
ing about to renew his Diſcourſe, when Doz 2u;xoce lifting up his Eyes, 
beheld'a Waggon upon the Road full of Flags and Streamers, bearing the 
Kings Arms, and believing it to be ſome new Adventure, call'd out to 
Sancho, who was then at a diſtance, to bring him his Helmet. 


_—_—— 
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Wherein is ſet forth t be greateſt Mark of Courage that ever Don Quixote 
| ſhew'd m his Life; and the happy Concluſion of the Advemure of the 
Lyons. | al 


Ancho was neither for Sermoms nor Homelies, and therefore while his 
Maſter was preaching, he obſerving that certain Shepherds were 
keeping their Flocks hard by, went to fee what Proviſion they had got, 
and he had juſt made a purchaſe of ſome Cheeſcurds, when his Maſter 
calld out ſo lond for his Helmet ; at what time not knowing what to do 
with his Merchandiſe, yet loath to loſe it ſince he had payd for it, he 
clapt it into his Maſters Helmet,” which he carry'd at the Bow of his 
Pack-ſaddle, and ſo came trotting up to his Maſter to know his Plea- 
ſure. Sancho, quo he, give me my Helmet, for if I underſtand Adven- 
tures, I deſcrie one yonder, that is not to be undertaken unleſs a Man be 

well Arm'd. The Gentleman hearing what Doz Quixote ſaid, lookt round - 
about him, and ſeeing nothing but a Waggon ſtuck about with Flags 
and Streamers, conjecturd it to be a Waggon of Money going to the 
Kings Treaſury, and told Doz 2«:ixote his Opinion of the matter. To 
whom the Knight, who would not fo eafily be convinc'd, but Iook*d upon 
all things to be Adventures, My; Gentleman quo he, fore-arm'd fore-warn'd, 
a Man loſes nothing by ſtanding upon his Guard ; and I am affur'd by wo- 
ful experience, that I have Enemies both viſible and invſible, that contin- 
ually lie in wait to ſurprize me ; and at the ſame time ſnatching the Hel- 
met out of Sazcho's Hands, before he could have leiſure to empty it, he 
clapt it upon his bare Crown ; at what time the Curds being ſqueez'd be- 
tween his Head atid the Iron, the Whey came ſtreaming down his Face, 
and overflowd his Beard and Chin at ſuch a rate, that the poor affrighted 
| "Aga 2 Champion 
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Champion.in great diſorder cry'd out, What's the matter with me? Saz- 
cho, either there's a Well in my Scull, or elſe my Brains are: melted, for. 
Pme all in .a Sweat from top to toe. Well, if I do ſweat, U'm ſure 'tis 
not for. fear, tho 'tis an ill omen of a ſhowr of. Blood do-enſue—— Give 
me a Cloath to wipe me for this ſame Sweat almoſt blinds me. Thereup- 
on Sancho gave him the beſt Clout -he had, not daring to ſpeak a word, 
but giving-a thouſand thanks to Heaven that. his Maſter -examin'd the Bu- 
ſineſs no farther, However Doz Qnixote having wip'd his Face and his 
Beard, and taking off his Helmet to drie his Hair, and fee what it was 
that felt ſo cold upon his Head, when he ſpy'd the white Marmalade, and 
found by the ſmell whar it was ; by the Lite of Madam Dulcinea, quo he, 
ye damn'd Traytor of a Guttle-gut, had ye no where to put your Curds 
and Cream but ! my Helmet ? To whom Saxcho very cunningly, and 
without the leaſt alteration in his Countenance. If they be Curds, Sir 
give 'em me— Tle cat 'em rather then they fhall offend ye, or elſe let the 
Devil ear em himſelf that. put 'em there ; for you cannot beheve that I 


| ſhould be ſach a Beaſt to foul your Capp-a- maintenance. As lure as you 


live Sir, I have my Inchanters too that bear me a Spleen, and fain would 
a? provok'd ye at this time to ha? fallen fowl upon my Bones. Bur I ſerve 
a good Maſter, that underſtands their malice full well ; and knows that 
if the Curds and Cream had fallen to my lot, I {hou'd rather ha' put 'em 
1 iny Belly then in his Helmet —- oy 

All this the Gentleman heard with no leſs attention then Admiration ; 
more eſpecially ſeeing how ſolemnly Doz 2uixote prepard himſelf; for at- - 
ter he had wip'd his Face and his Beard, hecleand his Helmet, try'd whe- 
ther his Sword were looſe.enough in his Scabbord, fix'd himſelf in his Stir- 
rups, and then ſhaking his Lance, now quo he, come what will come, I 
fear not Satan himſelf, tho guarded with a whole Regiment of Devils. 

By this time the Waggon drew. neer, with one ſingle Perſon in it, who 
fate at the farther end, and the Waggoner riding by, upon a ſorry Scrub. 
Immediately Doz Quixote poſted himſelf before the Waggon, and with a 
lurly ſummons, Whither a way my Maſters, quo he, what Waggon is 


this, what's your Loading, and what's the meaning of theſe Streamers ? 


Sir reply'd the Waggoner, the Waggon is mine, and there are in _it two 
Lyons 1n two Cages, which the Governour of Oraz has ſent to the King 
our Maſter, and theſe Streamers are to let you underſtand to whom they 
belong. Are they. great Lyons ? quo Doz-2uixote; very large Lyons, re- 
ply'd the Waggoners companion ; fo large that I believe, Jarger have not 
been ſeen i this Cotntry. Iam their Keeper added the fellow. ' I have 
ſeen ſeveral Lyons, but never any like to theſe in all my Life. In this firſt 
Cage is a Lyon, and in the other a Lyoneſs ; and top are both cruel Hun- 


gry, for they have not been fed to day ; and therefore pray-Sir be pleas'd 


to: ride- Out 'of the way and let us go on. Therenpon the Waggoner 
gave his Horſes the word, and began to drive on; at what time Don Quixote 
imiling, Lyons againſt me, againft me Lyons, quo he ! Vle'make the Go- 


_ vernor [that ſent theſe Lyons to know I am not afraid of a Lyon —- Come 


down friend, you ! the Waggon;; and.if you; be the Keeper of the Ly- 
onh's, open-their Cages, and let "em come forth ;— The World ſhall be 
convinc'd in this ſame very Field, that I am ſtill Doz Zu:xote-de Ia Mancha, 


mauger the malice of thoſe Inchantess that have ſent theſe Lyons to 


Skare-me. Well quo the Gentleman to himſelf, there needs now no more 
to fatishe any Rational Man, what this:Knight is— the Curds I tind have 


loften'd his Scull, and:mellow*d'his-Brairs—— At the ſame time Sancho 


approaching 
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approaching the Gentleman, and ready. to beſinear himſelf for fear— For 

- Heaven's ſake, Sir, {aid he, don't let my Maſter fight with theſe Lyons — 

Upon my life Sir, we ſhall be all torn a' pieces— Why, quo the Gentle- 

man, dot think. thy Maſter's ſuch a-Mad-man to encounter: theſe Lyons ? 

He's no Mad man, reply'd Sazcho, but he's a Perſon will fight with the > \ 

Devil. Go, go, quo the Gentleman, Ile undertake for him, and ſo riding 

up to Do Qxixote, who was raging to have the Cages open'd; Sir Knight, 

quo he, Kizhts-Errant ought to undertake Adventures that are poſſible, 

and where there 1s. a probability of Conqueſt, and not engage againſt all 

likely hood of ſuccels ; for Raſhneſs is but inconſiderate and ſavage fierce- 

neſs, rather Madneſs then real Fortitude. Beſides, theſe Lyons are -not 

ſent againſt you, but as a Preſent to the King himſelf, and therefore . you 

do ill to ſtop theſe People upon the Road,. who are to anſwer for their 

forth- coming. Mr. Gentleman, quo Doxz Zuixote, very briskly, meddle 

wr! your Partridges and your Setting-Dogs at home, and leave every Man 

to his own Profeſſion ; I am now about my own Calling, and I am to judg 

whether theſe Lyons are ſent againſt me, or no; and ſo turning himſelf to 

the Keeper of the Lyons, perpetual- Ragamuffin, quo he, By the Body 

of St. George, either open the Cages, or 1le nail thee with this Lance to 

the Wheel of thy Waggon. For the love of God, Sir, cry'd the Wag- 

goner, ſeeing Doz Quixote fo reſolute, let me take out my Horſes, and 

get far _—_ out of the way before ye open the Cages ; for if they 

ſhould once ſet upon the poor Beaſts, I muſt live upon the Alm's of the Pa- - 
riſh-all the reſt of my Life ; for as I hope to be ſav'd Sir, I ha' no other 

{ubliſtance but my Waggon and my Horſes. Scoundrel of little Faith, , 

reply'd Don 2ixote, alight and take out thy Horſes, and run where thou 

wilt; bur thou ſhall find by and by, how little need thou hadft of being 

ſo wary. In ſhort the Waggoner took out his Horſes, and began to make 

haſte out of Harms way : and then it was that the: Keeper of the Ly- 

ons 'cry'd out to the Company, and defir'd 'em to bear witneſs, that it 

was againſt his will, and by conſtraint that he open'd the Lyons Cages, and 

road againſt the Knight, that-he ſhould be anſwerable as well: for 

all the miſchief the Lyons did, as for the Loſs, which hecnſtain'd by the 

miſcarriage of the Kings Prefent. He alſo - advisd 'em all to get out of 

the way before the Cages were open'd ; for that as for himſelf, he knew 

the Lyons would do him no harm. . Welcy TY 

" Nevertheleſs the Gentleman made a ſecond attempt to divert Dox 

21ixote from his extravagant deſign, putting him in mind how he temp- 

ted God in expoſing himſelf to ſuch an apparent danger. To all which 

Don Quixote anſwer'd him careleſly, that he knew whar he did. - Conſider 

| however what you-do, reply*d the Gentleman, for afſuredly you are under 

a very great miſtake. I beſeech ye Sir, reply'd.Doz Zuixote, 1t you think 

there is. ſo much danger, put Spurs: to your Dapple, and make haſte 

out of the way. | | | LENS. 
Saxcho-ſeeing the Gentleman could not prevail, would needs try a ſecond 

time what he could do, and ſo coming up to: his Maſter with Tears 1n his 

Eyes, beſought him to deſift from ſuch a perillous Enterprize, to which 

the Adventures of the Wizd-mills and the Fulling-mills, were but Holy 

Thurſday $kirmiſhes: among the Boys ; have a care Sir, quo. he, there he 

no Inchantment in-this caſe— Alack and well-a-day, Dear Maſter, I lookt 

into the Cages, and through the Cages, and by the Claws that I ſaw,. the 

Lyon muſt be bigger then an Elephant, with the Caſtle and all upon his 

Back — What a thing is Fear ! reply'd Don 2eixote, *rwill make thele 
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'a more then Human Enterprize ! Where ſha 


Lyons by and by as big-as Mountains —— go, go, poor Sazho, fave one, 
fave one— thou looſeſt time— if I fall in the Attempt, tthon knowfſt our 
apreement— repair to Dulcinea— I ſay no more. | Keg 
To theſe he added ſome other Expreſſion's, which cut off all hopes of 
any accommodation between the Lyons and him. So that the Gentleman 
perceiving he did but waſh a Blackamore white, and finding himſelf nor 
i9 a Capacity to with-hold a Man by force, that he ſaw lo well Arm'd 
and more furiouſly refolv'd, he ſet Spurs to his Mare, Saxcho kickt his Griz- 
zl: with both Legs, and the Waggoner laſht on his Horſes, every one ſtri- 
ving to get out of the way as faft as they could, while Do © ov lay cur- 
ſing and {wearing at the Keeper to open the Cages. Poor S4xcho at the ſame 
time bewayl'd his Maſters Death, as one that already fancy*'d he ſaw him 
faſt in the Lyons Paws, and th& greedy Feaſt Banquetting upon his Witleſs 
Brains : he cursd his ill fortune, and the: Hour that engag'd him in the 
Service of ſuch a Mad-man': and bemoaning the loſs of his Time and his 
Wands, bad adien to all the Powp and Vanity of the World : bur'for all 
that he punch'd on his Grizz/e, as one that had no mind as yet to be en- - 
tomb'd in the Paunch of a Lyon, tho he were the King of Beaſts. 
Now whenthe Keeper ſaw that the Company were got tar enough out of 


danger, once more he beſought D. Quixoe, that he might not be conſtrain'd 


'tolet forth theſe Terrible Animals upon him, uſing all the eloquence he had 
to perſwade himngt to expoſe himſelf to unneceflaryRuin. Bur all the an- 
fiwer he had was only a disdainful ſmile and a command to diſpatch. 

Now while the Keeper took time to open the firſt Cage, as one that 
xou'd fain ha' been better employ'd, Doz Quixote began to debate with 
himſelf whether to fight a foot or a Horlſe-back ; and upon mature delibe- 
Tation, conſidering that Roſinante might be frighted and miſcarry, at the 
Uunwonted fight of ſuch dreadful Creatures, he leapt from his Saddle, 
ſhoulderd his Target, and with his Sword in his hand, and an undaunted 
Courage he fix'd himſelf juſt before the Door of the Cage, yer at ſuch a 
diſtance that the Lyon, might have room enough to take his Career, re- - 
commending/himfelf to God at the ſame time, but invoking more hearti- 
Iy the aſſiſtance of his Miſtreſs Dalcinea. 

And here it was, that the Author of this Hiſtory could not forbear bur- 
{ting forth into a Paſſion, and in an Extafie of wonder, make the follow- 
ing Exclamation. Oh ! moſt intrepid Champion, Brave and Couragious 
Don Quixote, the bright. Honour of Mazcha, the Grand Exemplar of 


Knight-Errantry | what words and Epithites ſhall I now coyn to expreſs 


thy Death defying Courage ! What Language ſhall I borrow from the 
High-flown Melpomere, to convince -veag Ages of the Truth of ſich 

| I find out Praiſes and Elo- 
wies, that will not be too mean for thy inſuperable Valour ? Thou all a- 
lone, a foot, with nothingi/but a Sword, and that none of your try'd Bi/- 
bes, nor trenchant Fox-blades neither, but a poor ſorry Ammunition Wea- 
pon, God wot, 'and a Shield not able to withſtand the Shot of an Elder Gun, 
defy'ft and dar'ſt the Savage force of two vaſt Lyons, more monſtrous 
«nd more furious then /ever-roard within the Lybiazz Deſerts. Then let 
thy own renown'd Exploits build up the Monument of thy Fame, for Po- 


#terity to gaze at : Let thy own Valour tell the wondering World what I 


want'words to atter ; which makes me break off thus abruptly. — 

And now it was, that the Keeper of the' Lyons perceiving Doz @uixote 
rexdy in his Gladiator's Poſture, and fearing the Champions farther Indig- 
ration, ſer tlie Door of the firſt Cage wide open, where (1 tremble rotell 


ye) 


i& c” 2 
" 4 uy 
-_ 


b SALg of Ed. iden den o) ddd 4 - OAT IER + oh ds ah af 
» & i LN SOA ET, 1 wet « IE wy. «ata at F 
EI NIL AI © LOW LOS; AL e4'3 v +. 1s by TG 0 bal Bonde ht 
* I abat goes,” , O ny A KA * ve. 4 
- 7 >» AR7 FS 4 * > FLY! * 
. > : a x I 4 "of (Ret 
fi > 8 - : » & 
ol Ln 
% _ 


Book I. The Renowned Down Quixore. 367 


ye) lay a huge, monſtrous, grum, ſpaniſbruffd Lyon, to.which the Vemean 
Beaſt that Hercules killd, was a meer Kitten.. The fowl Monſter ſeeing: 
the Door of his Priſon open, the firſt thing he did was to. rowl hy 
tumble up and down, and wallow in, his Straw ;. r. the next place the 
ſtretch'd out his maſſie Legs, and put forth his Claws of a. prodigiofs 
length ; after that he gap'd and yawn'd and ſhew'd his hideous Fangs, and 
when he had purg'd his Head with a dreadful Sneeze or two, with a foot 
and a half of broad Tongue, he lick'd and. waſh'd his Face and Eyes. Af: 
ter this pleaſarit Preludium, he thruſt. his Head quite out. of the Cage; 
and with his Eyes reſembling two live Coles of Fire, look'd round' about 
him from his Chamber Window, to ſee-what Weather it was, enough 
to have diſmai'd all the ſeven Champion's leagu'd to his Deſtrution. All 
which Doz 2«ixote heedfully obſervd, and ftood firm in expeQation of 
his Adverſary, impatient tobe doing, and affur'd of Victory. But the gene+ 
rous Lyon, far more prudent then the vain-glorious Hero, and perhaps con- 
temning his Bravado's, after he had taken a little freſh Air, retir'd into 
his Cage, turn'd his Tayl to the vapouring Knight, and layd himſelf fair 
and ſoftly down again, Which, when Dox Z#«ixote beheld, he com- 
manded the Keeper to provoke him with his Poking-ſtick, and to force 
him out whether he would or no. Not I upon my Lite quo the Keeper, 
for all the Shoes 1 your Shop, - for if I raiſe his Paſſion, I'me ſure to be 
his firſt Courſe. Beſides, Sir, you have all the reaſon 1 the world to be 
{atisf'd : you have put your Valour upon the Tenter-hooks : I defie all 
the Men i the World to do ſo much as you ha? done; you gave your - 
Enemy a fair Challenge ; you waited for him ; he fail'd : what could you 
do more, unleſs you intend to poſt him for a Coward ? Body a truth, Sir; 
what wou'd ye have? he's vanquiſh'd, and you are the Victor. | 
Shut the Cage honeſt friend, quo Doz 2uixote, and give me a Certifi- 
cate in due form : That is, How thou didſt, open the Cage for the Lyon 
to come forth, that I waited for his. coming, that I gave him. his own 
' time, and that inſtead of meeting me, he only roſe to ſtretch his Legs, 
and layd himſelf down again. I ha? done all that conld be requir'd from 
me, andI am oblig*d tr» do no more. I ſay once more I ha' done' my du- 
ty, anda fart for all the Necromancers i the World—T ha' done my duty, and 
God bleſs Kxight-Errantry— and therefore lock up thy Lyons again, while 
I goand hollow to theſe daſtardly Szecak-gooſes, and fetch 'em back again, 
to the end they may hear the Truth from thy own Mouth. | 
Thereupon the Keeper lockt up his Lyons without being twice bid, 
and Doz Quixote faſtning his Handkercher at the end of his Lance, hung 
out his white Flag, which he kept waving in the Air, as a {ignal for the Fugi- 
tives to return. At what time Saxcho, ſpying the flouriſh'd Muckinder— 
Ile be hang'd quo he, if my Maſter have not killd the Kings Lyons, and 
now no ground will hold him—— Stop Gentlemen, ftop — my Mafter 
has done his buſineſs, he hollow's ſo chearfully——- With that the Wag- 
goner ſtopp'd, and the Gentleman, who led the Van 7 the flight took up 
his Mare, and all perceiving Doz 2xixote flouriſhing his Enſign in the Po- 
ſture of *a Viftor, they turn their Horſes, and free from all their fears' 
rode back to congratulate the Conquerour. IE OT ay) 
So ſoon as they were within eaſie hearing —— Come on honeſt friend, 
quo Dox Quixote, put thy Horſes into the Wagpon again, and: purſue 
thy Journey ;, and Saxcho, do thou give him two Pieces for his trouble" 
in ſtaying for my ſake. Moſt willingly, quo: Sancho, drawing his Purſe— 

But I pray Sir, quo he, what are become of the Lyons ? are they _ + 
ead? 


. 
- 
Ne EEE n—_ 


PIE 


” 


: _— 


The Life and Atchievements of Part IL 


dead ? Then the Keeper of the Lyons obſerving his Cue, gave a true and 
perfect relation of the whole AQtion, with all the Advantage that 


- might be on the Champion's ſide, extolling his Valour, and attributing 


the Cowardize of the Lyon, to the inward fear which he had of the 
Champion's Prowels, as knowing himſelf to ha? been a loſt Lyon, had he 
ventur'd the Encounter, | | | 

Now Sancho, quo Don Quixote, what doſt think on't ? is not my Va- 
Jour Inchantment-proof ? Your Necromancers perhaps may rob me of 
ſome part of the Vidtory ? but they can never leſſen my Courage. | 
_ In {ſhort the Waggoner being well fatisf'd for his ſtay, put in his Hor- 
ſes and drove on with his Lyons, aſſuring Doz &«ixore, that he would 
ſpread abroad the fame of his Atchievments where er'e he came ; and that 
he would give the King himſelf an account of what he had fo nobly per- 
form'd, ſo ſoon as he-came to Court. If Bis Majefty ſhould chance to ask 
ye, reply'd Don 2nixote, who the Perſon was, and what was his Name, 
you ſhall tell him *twas the Krght of the Lyons ; for hence forward I in- 
tend to becalld the K7ight of the Lyons, whereas before I calld my ſelf 
the Kyight of the 1l-favour'd Countenance, according to the Ancient Cuſtom 
of Kight-Errants in former times, who alter'd their Titles as they pleas'd 
themſelves. | | 

Thus the Waggoner drove on, and the Viftorious Knight,” the Gentle- 
man and Saxcho purſu'd their Journey with great ſilence. For the Gentle- 
man was ſo employ'd in making his Obſervations upon Doz Quixote, that 
He had not time to ſpeak a word, not knowing What Opinion to have of 
a Perſon in whom he found at the ſame time ſo-much Sence and ſo much 
Extravagance. For his Words were proper and well deliver'd, his Actions 
fooliſh, hair-brain'd and unadvisd. But Doz Quixote perceiving him-in 
juch a Brown-{tudy, and conjeQuring readily the reaſon of his Meditati- 
ons ; Sir, ſaid he, I make no queſtion, but you take me for a Hair-brain'd 
Fellow, or rather for a Madman that has loſt his Wits, for by my Adti- 
ons, *tis impoſſible to think otherwiſe : but give me leave to tell ye, Iam 


. no ſuch Fool as you take me for— You think it a fine ſight to ſee a good- 


ly Knight with his pamper'd Steed richly caparifond, in the view of 
His Prince attacking a Wild Bull ! the Market-place, and happy that rati- | 
onal Creature of a Knight, that firſt has the good luck to dig ont with his 
Lance the Bowels of that ſame poor irrational Beaſt, that never did him 
injury. You think it a goodly ſhew to ſee a Courtly Champion prancing 
about a Tilt-yard in ſight of his Miſtreſs, and all to run at a ſenceleſs Ring, 
or break*a Lance wi an Adverſary that will do him no wrong. You 
think fuch Knights as thoſe that can ſhew their Adtivity at a Turnament, 
or caper higheſt before the Ladie's at a Ball, to be the Ornaments of a 
Princes Court , while all they do, is nothing but for Sport and Recreati- 
on ; but gr me leave to tell ye, a Kpight-Errant is much ſuperior to any 
of theſe, perpetually in motion through Deſerts, Solitudes, over Hills and 
Dales, o're Mountains and Vallies, and continually expoſſing himſelf to 
danger and hardſhip. I fay, Sir, that Kyight-Errant, who ſuccours a 
W1dow oppreſs'd in a-Country Village, by far ſurmounts in Vertue, a Smell- 
{mock Knight that do's nothing but Banquet and Coach about the Ladies 
1 the City. All Knights have their particular Employments. Let the 


 Courtier wait upon- this  Miſtrefſes, fill his Prince's Court with his 


Coſtly Liveries ; let him allow poor Gentlemen a free acceſs to his Table ; 
let him be Liberal and Magnificent, give Sumptuous Entertainments; in 
all theſe things he complyes with his Profeſſion, But the Duty of a 
I | | TS Knieht- 
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Kpight-Errant is to traverſe the World, to look danger i' the Face where 
ere he meet's it, to undertake all ſorts of Adventures, and to attempt 
Impoſlibility' it felf. He deſpiſes Hunger and Thirſt, the: Rigor' of the 
| Weather, .the Inconveniences of Climates and Seaſons, he laughs at Ly- 

. ons and Hobgoblins, it being the duty of his Profeſſion upon all occaſions 
to be ready to meet, to dare, to encounter, and overcome to the utmoſt 
of his Power ; and not to ſuffer the leaft diſturbance of the Peace, and 
Tranquility of human Kind. And thereforefince it has pleas'd my Deſtiny to 
rank me in the number of theſe Xpight-Errants, it behoves me to perform 
my Duty, and to behave my ſelf becoming my Profeffion. Which was 
the Reaſon, Sir, I durſt not | but attacque theſe Lyons, tho I knew it to 
be a piece of Raſhnels juſtly to be condemn'd ; for I had rather the World 
ſhould accuſe me of Raſhneſs then of Cowardize : and this is my Comfort, 
let 'em ſay what they will of me, there's nere a He that wears a Head 
can ſay I'me a flincher from Death it ſelf, tho perhaps they may call me a © 
Mad-man. In good truth, Sir, quo the Gentleman, all that you do, and 
all that you ſpeak fills me full of Admiration, as being meaſur'd out by the 
Line of Reaſon. ; and I am perſwaded, that if all the Laws of Chivalry- 
Errant were abſolutely loſt, they - might be found again in your Breaſt; 
which ſeems to be the ſole Chappel, wherein the Records, Charters and 
Evidences of that Order ſeem to be layd up. And ſo, Sir, let us put on, 
for the day begin's to waſte, that we may get home in good time to my 
Houſe 3 where I ſhall be glad to reap the benefit of that time, which you 
ſhall be pleas'd to afford-ime, in taking my poor Habitation for your own. 
You honour me with your obliging offers reply'd. Do Quixote, and ſo put- 
ting on, they arrivd within two hours at the Gentlemans Houle. 
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xote at the Knight of the Green Caſſocks Honſe, 
extravagant Paſſages, Oo ot 
Gentleman, | 
' ken'd in R brat Rilenes, ke have : 
ho fetch'a deep Sigh 3 and never minding where he was, nor what Com-- 
pany ſtood next. him, bueſt forth into a ſuds 1 Paſſion, crying out, {+ | 
* When ſh, "mine behold the Hour, 
SRERT » Vile Inchanter”s Power,-+ ES yn Fon Wo” 


But he was inter: Va |  Gentleman's. 

Son Fading his Mother in his H and, 'who came to welcom. her. Husband | 
Home; tho "not x little ſurpriz” ,. to. ſee what an extravagant. Mortal her. 

\ - Husband bag brought. a with him. Quixote, no ſooner beheld 

Her, but he-threw himſelf 6 | inante's Back, atid. with his accuſtom'd 
Gravity faluted the ' Wike, Bid the Gentlem 


de 1s Mancha, the moſt Prider it -and Valiant Knight-: 


and therefore give him' a. V Sieorhs according to his N | 
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Madam Chriſtina (for ſo was the Lady calld) receiv'd him with a more 
then ordinary Civility ; to which when the Knight. had made his due Re- 


turns, he ſaluted the Son, between whom and the Knight, there paſgd 


ſeveral moſt learned and unuſual Complements ; which put the young Stu- 
dent-into a high conceit of his Parts. Afterwards Do Quixore being con- 
dufted into a fair Hall, S2zcho help'd him oft with his Armour ; which 


being done, the Knight appear'd in a pair of cloſe Breeches, and a Waſt- 


coat of Shamoy Leather, all beſmear'd with the filth of his ruſty Ar- 
mour ; a plain Quaker-like Band, unſtarch'd, about his Neck : upon his 
Legs he wore a pair of Leather Spatterlaſhes over his Stockins, which 
Heaven knows whether they were Yarn or Worſted ; and upon his Feet a 
pair of Wax'd Shoes that had been often at the Coblers : His Sword hung 
by his ſide in a Belt made of a Sea-woltfs Skin ; for *tis th' Opinion of ma- 
ny that he had been troubPd with a Goxorrhea for ſeyeral years. But 
the main of all his Bravery conſiſted in a long leaguer Drap de berry Cloak, 
that cover'd all the Reſt. | Gi, "i 
The firſt thing: he did was, to waſh his Face and his Head, in five or 
fix Pailfulls of Water, for as to the number of the Pailfulls there is 
ſome diſpute ; nor can you imagine what a Tincture the Whey till gave 
to the Water; thanks to that guttling Raſcal his Squire, for buying the 
Curds that ſo beſmear'd the inſide of his Maſters Helmet, and beſides 


that, had ſo bematted his Hair, that they were forc'd to make uſe of a 


Main-comb before they could part it. | 

Now while Doz Quixote was thus putting himſelf into Kelter, the 
Gentleman's Son having leiſure enough, Sir, ſaid he, to his Father, Who 
3s this Perfon that you havepickt up upon the Road ? My Mother and my 
ſelf have been commenting this hour upon his Aſpe&t, his Drefs, his Name, 
bur moſt of all upon the Title of Kpight-Errant, which you give him, 
and were we both to be prefently martyrd, we cannot tell what fo think of 
him. Son, quo Dozx Dzego, (for that was the Gentleman's Name) thou 
haſt puzzl'd me with a Queſtion, I know not what anſwer to give thee. 
For he is a Man that ſpeaks | a9e- Sence, and yet commits the greateſt 
follies i the World; tho by what'T ha' both ſeen and heard, I believe his 


Whimſies exceed his Diſcretion. But do thou diſcourſe him. thy ſelf, and 


then tell me thy own Opinion.”  - 
With rhat, Mr. Laurence (for that was alfo the Son's Name) went out 


to look for Doz Quixote, whom he met returning out of the Yard into the 


Hall, ſmug'd up as ſprace as an Onion, and as lively as a og. Tumbler; 
where after the uſnal formalities were at an end, Sir, quo Do Quixote, 
Tam glad to hear that - you are the worthy Son of ſo worthy a Father? 
he has told me of the Excellency - of your parts, but more eſpecially that 
you are a great Poet. A Poet perhaps I may. be, reply'd Lorenzo ; but 
to be a good Poet, I never yet pretended. The truth is, I am a 
great Admirer of Poetry, and | love to read good Authors but 
that's all— my Father may ſay what he pleaſes. I like ye (Sir) the bet- 
ter, quo Doz Quixote, for your Modeſty, for a Poet ſhould Not be arro- 
gant, nor have a high Opinion of himſelf. But pray, Sir, tell me, wh 

Verſes are thoſe which your Father tells me yo RC Er 
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puzzl'd about * For 1 underſtand fomething, and if it be NG he oF Þ 
expoſition that you want, perhaps I may aflift ye. But if _it be a_Lam- 


poon, I have nothing to fay to 't, for I hate that fort of 
Hitherto alPs well, quo Lorenzo to himſelf, lets Sptliaa | Yn nally 
Sir, reply'd Lorenzo, to have Study'd at the Univerſity ; pray (Sir) B 
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which of the Sciences'did/you apply your ſelf moſt ſeriouſly? To that of - 
Kight-Errantry, reply d Don @uixote, whichiis-tenithoufand times better 
then all your Poetry. To tell ye truth, Sir, quo Lorenzo, I do not-under- 
ſtand that Science at all;- nor indeed did F everhear talk of 5it before. ?Tis a 
Science, quo Don 2uixote, that incloſes in,iv {elf all the(orher Sciences? 
| the World. He that would profeſs:it muſt be a-Lawyer, and underftand- 
the Laws of Diftributive and Commutative: Juſtice': He ought to-be a-Di-! 
vine to give a Reaſon -of his Faith : It behoves him' to be a Phyſician to! 
underſtand the nature of Simples ; for: Surgeons” do not hang out their 
Anatomy-ſigns in Deſarts and Mountains : He: ought to be a Maſter in A-' 
ſtrology, to underſtand the Motions and Influences of the Starsz how elſe 
ſhall he know what aClock 'tis in a dark night upon Weſtbury Plain,” or in 
what 'part of the World he is, and the difference of Clmates > If he! an- 
derſtands /not the Mathematics, how ſhalt -he know what belongs to For: 
tifications, and many other things which are abſolutely: requilie for his 
Profeſſion ? In a word he muſt be. adorn'd with all the Divine and Morat- 
Vertties. To deſcend to trifles, he ought- to know! how to mend a 
Saddle-; ſhoe a Horſe ; patch his Breeches ; he ought” to- ſerve God: 
and his Miſtreſs inviolably ; to. be chaſte in his choughts, faithfit in 
his promifes ; he ought to be Liberal, Valiant, indefatigably Laborious, 
patient in Adverſity, charitable to the Poor, and a maintainer of Truth, 
cho it coft him his Life'to defend it. Theſe, Sir, are the PerfeQions that 
compoſe a Kpight-Errant, and now be.you a fudge, whether there bea - 
ny Science that is to-be compar'd with Kzighr-Errantry. ' If it be fo, re- 
_ plyd Lorenzo, I fay this Science goes beyond %em all. 'How d ye mean, 
' Sir, if it be ſo ? quo Dox Quixote. I mean; Sir, quo- Mr. Laurence, that 
T do not believe there ever were, at leaft that now a days, -there are i' the 
World any Knights ſo divinely accompliſh'd as you ſpeak of. © Why, look 
ye now, quo Doz Quixote, this is juſt as the generality of People talk ; 
and *tis an Opinion to which they. are fo wedded, that unleſs Heaven do 
work ſome particular Miracle a? purpoſe to convince *ern, that both for- 
merly there were, and now there. are Kight-Errants, a Man may as 
well bafte Flints with Butter, as perſwade 'em out of their ungodly. nusbe- 
lief. I ſhall not trouble my ſelf at preſent, Sir, to convince ye of an 
Errour that is grown ſo Common. ' - All that I can do, is only to beg that 
favour of Heaven to enlighten our underſtandings, by letting us ſee the 
neceſſity of Kyiaht-Errants in former Apes; and how advantageous they. 
would be, if it were' for nothing elſe but to fcowre the Reads of Great 
Britain, where a Man cannot ride five mile out of Town, without being 
robb'd : how many men i*that Country might a good buſie Kzight-Errant 
fave from the Gallows ? Butinow it is, that for the Puniſhment of our 
ſins, the Taverns and Coffee Houfes increaſe, where Men guzzle and idle 
away their time, and that Effeminacy and Wantonneſs triumph over Indu- 
ſtry and Sobriety. Indifferent well hitherto, quo: Lorezzoto himſelf, there's 
no great hurt done yet ; and yet-ſo much, quo he to himſelf agen, that 
ſhould be a very dunce indeed to take thee for other then a Witty Fool. ' 
Here they were interrupted by being call?d'to Supper ; at what time, 
D. Diego taking his Son afide, ask*d him what he thought of the Knight ? 
I find, Sir, reply'd Lorenzo, that *tis not in the power of ten Colledges of 
Phyſicians to cure his Diftemper. -He is a Mad-man paſt recovery, buf 
yet a pleaſant Mad-man,, and one that has excellent Lucid Intervals. = 
' Soon after, to Supper they went, fed heartily, and Do» Quixote was 
highly pleasd with his Entertaipment ; but he admir'd nothing fo muck 
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- After, Cheeſgiand Fruit -comes-nothing, So that at length the Cloth 
being,taken; aways: Grace! Jaid,nand! Hands waſh'd,'. Don Quixote began 
very.jxarneſtly:;to,defire. Lorerzp to:ſhew-him the Verſes, that had, occa- * 
fion?d; their :Diſcourſe ;before| Dinner;-:iTo which Lorexzo reply'd;. that 
he. was: none .of--Horace*s: Mulitioners, that being: defir*d-to Sing, were as 


coy-of their Voices; as: a: Whore. of her firſt favours to a.Cully ; but un- 
deſix?'d; were as:free of their [Funes as:a Thruſh in a Sutnmer Morning. 
Firſt therefore, -quo: he. to. the Knight, I {hew ye my Theme, *tis a kind of 


- a:Riddle *tis true';. but as we whet our Knives upon; .hard Groundlels;; in 


like manner -we. Univerſity. youngſters, make uſe of Problems and Knot- 
ty-Enigma's toiſharpen our Wits. Hunph— quo Dox Quixote, will theſe 


Laboxious vanitys:be never left off, upon. which when a;; young Man has: 


fpent /a world: of /Fancy and fine' Words, they are ſtill but the wafte-of 
Time:-and ſignifie not a Ruſh—'A friend of mine Iremember, and a,great 
Schollar once; told me, .he would rather ;put his Son to- beat | Hemp/ in 
Bridewell, wherein. there'was ſome Benefit to the Publick, then to. this 
fort,;of unprofitable Brain-thraſhing. Whims and Gimcracks' are / but 
the ftrainings and rackings of the Fancyto no purpoſe, while one crucities 
his! Brains-to,write-an Elegy upon a Butter-flie drown'd:in a Ladies, Eye ; 
where if thexeibei not ſome ſtrains above Ea, *tis not: worth'a ftraw-;-as 
for -example, the ſilly Butter-flie muſt: be commended for its: prudence in 
chooſing it's; Coftin— and then the InſeQ- muſt. be made to ſpeak 'too, 
and ;acknowledge the Honour done it by Phillis, to weepat its death”; ſhe 
for whoſe ſake:twenty Lovers, Men of reaſon, dye in a morning not ſo much 


as ſfigh'd for. ' Fir Inhumane, cries another, 1 canner Live without ſeeing 
thee. nor ſee thee without Dying. And was not he well employ'd, that up- 


on a;;Preſent of Gloves to his Miſtreſs, after long toyling of his Inventi- 
on;. having taken.-awayithe G. found; Love remaining ? Or that other A- 


cute Wit who unfolded this profound Myſtery ; ' 


Jo ':> He that Loves:Glaſs without a G,' 
15.12 Takeramay L. and that is He. + 


But much: more cunning was he that ſnipt off Hop from Archbiſh— becauſe 
the Archbifbop ſent; him no Drizk to his Fiſh. Of the ſame ſort are your 
filly Emblems and Devices, that coft Men a great deal'of Brain-labour to 
nothing of valuable Benefit. ' For example, you"would give a Lady to un- 
derftand: that 'Fire ſpoils her Complexion, and therefore you would have 
her hold a Screen in her hand to preſerve her Beauty. To this purpoſe, 


you mtroduce; Mars who comes to viſit Vexws in the Winter-time. Well—. 
but /exws, willing to have a Teſtimony of her Converſation in the Room, 


- 


in an Angry poſture threatning to ſtrike” the Lady, which ſignifies the Fire 
that. cndammages her Complexion : at what time C#pid interpoſing with 


the muſt have! one. of the Graces ſtanding by her. Then comes Yulcar 


his' Wings diſplay'd between Yulcaz ahd Venus, does the Office of a 
Screen. ' What a world of Poetry would this Invention take up in ex- 
planation, and yet when'all's done, fit for' nothing but to be thrown its - 


ſelf into. YuleansFire. I could ſhew ye ſeveral new French Enigma's, ftudy'd 
2' purpoſe to puzzle and, dizzie the Brains of young Gentlemen, as ridi- 
culqus as ſome.of [their Faſhions, but———.Ay, but Sir, we. poor Coun- 


| try. 
: 7 
; + 

: Jap : NR ee. % ; M 1 ; 
Ha” & 2 "— $i W's Fs $ x hace 3 F; ; 4 ” o: Fe bee 
03S FCN 4 "M8. 6 oe ol IB 68 CEE « $7720 ; 

tl Beat tn No PI Es DO "I WO OOB = 0M 

= oaks EIS Ne $43; x..x d js { yas af 4, 20 io oY Pp» "3 . $ 

SEL > Sb ERR 16 Hr hs ; a "= £6 3 h >; Dar oy: 2 "4 9 
C089; - dl © OT _ 5 , C2 EAR - 

of FL Wo _ mp / 5 x >. 5% wy 24 % » # *F Wa * & Fe AF a8) 0 FS Wh 7a 3s {1 $2.5 4 

$I Ns Y 


© oF be Life-and Atchievements. of Part. : 


as;ther! extraordinary filence Which he'-obſery'd throughout, the whole . 
_. Houlej which maderhim compare-it in his own Thoughts to a Monaftery : 
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Book II. The Remwned'Doxn Quixote. 


try Schollars are not fſo..Critical, as you that converſe. with all the Court 
Wits, and Language-refiners of the 'Age—— Pardon: me,. Sir, quo Don 
Quixote, 1 do not fay but. that a Perſon.of your extraordinary" parts and 
breeding, may be right in._the choice /both of your .7 heme ahid.the Com 
27ent upon it ; and\therefore I am ready ito lend.ye 'all: the Attention im- 
apinable, not. doubting\ but..that.your pains will anſwer my ExpeCarion. 
With that Lorenzo: produc'd his Theme and his Comment, telling Dox 
Q4ixote withall, that the Gentleman''that ſent him the [heme was as 
proud of his conceit, as if he had found the Philoſophers Stone. 


The THEME. 


AS is, WAS was, WAS will be, WAS was not 
| IS is; Iy'is pot WAS5 -1$. goes to. Pot, + 
One flyes, One ſtays ; Both flye, Both ſtay 3 The toyle 
Will be, this Paradox to Recancales . 


- 24 5: 5, CLOS: 


Nere talk of Reconciliation, Friendy ooo 
Tou may as well, with equal labonr loſt, IIS BY 
Unite the Turk and Independ- vine. mA es 
Ent ; For Inconſtancy rules all the World, 
© While Mep, in Fortunes\Blanket toft,.. 
From one Extream are to another HurPd. 
A Man ta day, 4 Mouſe to morrow 5 
To day a Lender, next day forc'd to borrow. \. 
Some purchaſe, others fell; 
Where ſuch before, now other Races awell. » 
2 Fortuned'” top of all the Hill, | 
Seems a one ſide to crane up Men in Haſte ; 
, But tumble's em, a tother, down as faſt. 
Thus WAS and IS, 
Through Times Abyſs, 
dayly motion range, without Controwk, 


= As through the Deep the Reſtleſs Billows rowle, 


[I; 


He WAS a Man, whoſe word or (ingle Bond, | 
Upon th' Exchange wou'd fetch Tenthouſand Pound t 
He WAS a Maz, that had his Prince's Ear, 
Whom all Men therefore did reſpe&® or fear - 
He WAS 4 Captain, Coll nel, one that rota, 
In heaps of All-or ecoming Gola. 
He WAS a Lovely, Modiſh, Proper Square, 
That ſet all Ladys Breſts on fire ; 
And with a Venl, vidi, vict, | 
Hle ftormd and won all Hearts, tho nere ſo Icies 
He WAS ſo eager at the Sport, 
That He put in, at every Port ; 
Nor Lewd, nor Honeſt ſcap'd his heat, if Any 
Cou'd in the Town be got for Love or Money : 


\ 


Hes 
"\ 


1 The Life and Atchievements of 


Fall This WAS onte, and wow if WASS were fill 3 


He WAS 4 Spark nuade all the Taverns roare, 
"Whom Seriveners Capt, and Vintners ajd adore : 


He WAS 4 Lively Batcheloar, Freeto' range, a I c 


2% Where ere he *ninded to look ont for change + 
— _ wasy WAS i Fr, 48d WAS could- mere be i. 


But what fs 9? | lies 4 


| I. | 


The Merchant IS undone, not MEn'y 4 Groat ; S 
Retir d within White-Fryer”s or the Mint : 
At Court the Favorite's out of Date; 
' Degraded. and diſmiſs d in Print. 
The Scarlet Officer now fet's his Folly, 
And poor in Pocket, rich in Face, 
Makes private Ale-debauches in Ram Alley 
For fear of City-Serjeants Fr 
Monſieur Adonis, zow grown Old and. feeble, 
Emulſions of another fort defires 
To cool his burning Bones, and gouty Fires. - 
And He that 'flew at every Wench 
His Amorous Heat to quench, 
IS now infhanted with a vir ulent Clap, 
- And Money-leſs, mants cave for his Mziſhap : 
T he Spark that made the T avern's roars. 
The ;1 avern's cy, IS now grown poor 
And well they may'; for having ſpent 
The Purchaſe of bis Father's Tayl, 
Vintner and Scrivener now divide the Spoyl. 
Nay, the nooz'd Batch lonr*s at length come tot 5 
. Marry'd, Henpeckt, and Cuckol 'd too, to boot. 
Thus W AS was once, wow” *t IS," aud IS 
Will be ; for from ſuch Helf's as Theſe 


*: Veltigia nulla retrorſum, 
IV. 


Now bring it to the Female Sex, 
Dore ugly moſt, then maile in Wax. 
If rude deformity fit on her Brow, © 
Whether ſmall Pox or Nature made her fo ; 
Or if before fifteen ſhe loſt 
The Jewell 7 Ao fo much boaft ; 
When noe before could have AGE a is 


Tilt fuch a One debauchd her. 
Here WAS will Jrill be 1S'*for once « Whore 


And always ſo; You find it by Jane Shore. 
Then for the Foul, Ft never mend, 


_ Tho for a need they ſometimes” a OI. 
Whew ſhe's a M; Mp, 


To 2440OF aod- Kiſs, 


Ani 
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And her Adover thinks it \math\ 


Her Glifterinig Shoos the grount' fhoud tonth : 
Then IS is IS. When lajd aſide, 
And forcd to pawn her pride, 
She falls to Chamber-praftice for her Bread, 
' Then WAS prevailes in IS's fread. 
| But Oh ! when Twenty comes to be Thyeeſcore ; 
Is IS ſhe ends, and W AS'will be no more. 
Thus W AS and IS 
Through Times Abyſs 
In dajly Motion range without Controwle 5 
As through the Deep the Reſtleſs Billows Rowle. 


Lorenzo having thus made an end 'of reading his Theame and his Com- 
ment, Don Yuixote ſtarted briskly up upon his Legs, and* ſqueezing Lo- 
7enz0 by the Hand ; Moſt generons youth; quo'He; tranſported'with ad- 
miration, Before George you are the beſt Poet that eyer' I met with, and 
deſerve tobe Crown'd, not with Lavender Cotton in Cypras, nor with Nea- 
politan Roſes at Gaierta; as a ſcurvy Poet ſaid, whom Heay*n forgive ;. but 


with Leaves of gilt Laurel, and that by all: the Free Grammar Schools 


in Europe. And may thoſe Judges that deny this honour to your Merit, 
nere find a Bookſeller to Print theit Poems 3- may Phoebus tear out their 
Gut's to ſtring his Harp, and may neither Me/pomene nor Polyhymnie, nor any 
of the Nine ever give ear to 'em, let 'em bawlnere fo loud i their Prologues. 
At the ſame time Don» Quixote beſought' Lorexzo, to give him a taſte of 
his more lofty Contemplations, not doubting but that a Genius ſo accom- 
_ pliſh'd, ſoard above the ordinary flight'of Rizdleme, Riddle me. And now 
to ſee the force of Adulation ! that ſubdues both High and Low, Rich and 
Poor, Young and Old, Learned and Unlearned'; for Lorenzo was fo 
tickld,” and ſo puft up with Doz Quixote's Flattery, that the Knight 
might have had his Heart out of his Body, had- it been a Copy of Verſes : 
So charming a thing is applauſe, tho from the Lips of Mad-men and Fools 
more foppiſh then themſelves: So have' we ſeen an Aſpiring Poet, -repeat- 
ing whole Scenes of his 'high-flown Tragedies in an Ale-honſe, -to »ext 
Oares and Scullers, meerly to have himſelf admird by' thoſe that nnder- 
ſtood him not. Lorenzo charoforennat able to refuſe Dox Zzixore any thing, 
to {weeten his Mouth, preſented him with this following Matarooz, upon 
Pyramins and Thisbe, - 


"LY E fair Virago thunder's down the Wall, 

” Thiut made a Breach to Pyramus's Breaſt ; 
Wide as the far-fan?d Breadth of Priam's Hall, 
Where He Dardanian Touth was wont to Feaſt. | 
Streight' through the Breach the Son of Venus poſted, 

To tell how Heroeſs for Love of Hero roſted. 


Il. 


Broad was the Breach, and yet the Breach was nayrow, 
Broad as Veſpaſian's Wall, and yet fo ftreight 
| As hardly to give entrance to a Sparrow ; 
Or had T ſaid a Fly, it had been right. | 
Cce Fo 


4 
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For IT Lowe's wonders ſing, then wonder not, 


To hear ſuch wonders bythe Wondrous Cupid wrought. 
— 10. 


At this ſame broad, ftreight, ſpaciows, Leetle hole, 

Through ſpeaking Tube, the God of Lowe beſpake 

With a Loud Whiſper, the Brave Hero's Soul ; 

And drowſie Love, did fleeping Rage awake + 

The Hero rowz'd, twixt Love and Wrath provokd, 
And in his Auger wiſh the Challenge-bearer choak a. 


IV. 


Mean while the Valiant Damſel, doubly hot ; 
With Love and Fury to her Ruin ſpeeds : 
Her Rage remembers what Her Love forgot, 
And. down drops Hero where the Damſel bleeds. 
+ . Te Goas ! the: Story's done—— and now what more ? 
What: more ?- no more, but only that the Story's Ore. 


*...' + ,1Ne ELEGY. 
' Here les a Loving Pair, 
A apt Ry din aeſpaire, 
| - Tet -unaware; 
How ere they fought with Chevie-Chace good Will, 
111». And. fore-thought Malice for to Kzll. '. 
One Sword, one Grave, one Garagantuan ſtrain, 
Kills, , Covers, © and Reſtores 


2 


em W_—_— JC to Life again. 


No ſooner had Loyexzo made an end, bnt with his Hands: uplifted to 
the Skies ; Bleſt be the whole Catalogue of Heſfiods Gods, quo Doz 
©uixote, that among the whole Croud of Men of -Rhapſody, have now 
brought me to the 2uizteſſence of Rhapture it ſelf. 1 
And now had our noble hoth Champion and Poet, been highly careſs'd. 
and entertain'd at Doz Diego's Houſe, for four days together.. At the end 
of which, calling to mind the old Proverb, Gueſts and Fiſh of three days 
old grow ſtale, he thought it high time to take his leave and ſhift his Pa- 
ſture. To which end he ſummon up all his Courtſhip, return'd a Thou- 
{and Thanks to Doz Diego, ten thouſand to his Lady, and five thouſand 
to his Son ; vowing withal, that nothing ſhould have ſeparated him from 
ſuch good Entertainment and ſuch good Company, but the Regret which 
he had tolie ſo. long idle. He beſought *em therefore to pardon him, if 
he harken'd to the Duty of his Profeſſion that calld him to Afton ; be- 
fide that he had dreamt the night before of ſtrange Adventures, that im- 
plard his Preſence and Aﬀiſtance. Dox Diego and his Son Lorenzo applau- 
ded his Reſolntion ; and ſo embracing eachother they took their Leaves. 


CHAP. 
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Of the Adventure of the Amorous Shepherd, and ſeveral other 
things. 


| Rue it is that Sacho had no mind to change his Quarters ; he 
lik'd good Vittles, good Drink, and a good Bed in a Hoſpitable 
Gentlemans Houſe, much better then to lye without Sheets, and to feed 
with the Beaſts of the Field upon Graſs and Herbs, in Deſerts and Forrefts ; 
which made him very loth to remove. However to make the change of 
| his Condition as comfortable as he could, he made ſuch fair weather with 
the Gentlemans Butler, that he cramb'd his Wallet as long as he could 
thruſt in a bit, reſolving not to want as long as that would hold; for he 
had learnt of the Water-mans Mother, to lay up againſt a rainy day, where- 
ever opportunity offer'd it ſelf. 44s | 
And now Doz Qz#ixote full of ſoaring thoughts, and Sazcho well Vittled; 
were jogging on fair and ſoftly, and were got about four or five Miles 
from the Gentlemans Houſe, when they overtook four Travailers upon 
the Road, neither well nor badly Monnted. Two of the Men look like 
Schollers, the other two like Husband-men. One of the foremoſt carry?d 
a Port-mantle behind him ; the other had nothing of luggage but only a 
Couple of Foils and a pair of Pumps. As for the Husbandmen they had 
their Wallets full of Proviſions, and ſeem'd to have been at Market. But 
both Schollers and Farmers fell into the ſame Admiration as all othets 
did, that ever beheld him, and were impatient to know who this ſame 
Iron Gentleman {ſhould be, that appear'd in ſuch a Figure and Poſture ſo 
different from all other Mortal Men. Dox Quixote ſaluted *em, and perceiv- 
ing that their Road lay the ſame way, he offer dem his Company ; however 
he deſird 'em not to ride too hard for him, in regard his Horſewas not 
much addicted to fly; and to oblige 'em the more, he diſcoverd to 'em 
who he was, his Employment and Profefſfion ; that he was a Kight- 
Errant, one that traversd the World in ſearch of Adventures, that he was 
call'd in his own Country Doz 2uixote de 1a Mancha, but that lately he had 
givin himſelf the Title of the Kight of the Lyons. All this was Heathen 
Greek to the Countrimen, but not to the Schollers, who preſently per-. 
ceiv'd that the Knight had a plaguie hole in the fore part of his Scull. 
Nevertheleſs they look'd upon him with no leſs reſpet then Wonder- 
ment, and perhaps there might be ſomething of fear ! the Caſe; for as 
he was Elderly, ſo was there, I muſt tell ye, both awe and Terrour in his 
Countenance. However it were, one of the Schollers, obſerving his di- 
ſtance ; Sir Knight, {aid he, if your bufineſs be only to ſeek Adventures, I 
ſuppoſe you are never out of - your way ; and therefore if you will be 
pleas'd to go along with us, we will carry ye to a Wedding, one of the 
moſt Sumptuous and Magnificent that have been .in theſe parts for many. 
Years. Is there any Princefs to be Marry'd here about, quo Doz Quixote? 
No Princeſs, reply'd the Scholler, but a Farmers Daughter, a molt deli- 
cate Buxome Girl as ever you ſaw, to a young Farmer, the Richeſt in all 
the Countrey, The Preparations are extraordinary and alrogether unuſual, | 
the Wedding being to be kept in a Meadow nere the Village where the 
Bride Lives, who by reaſon of her Beauty is call'd all over the Countrey 
Mazdlin the Fair; and he Artiz the Brave, He is about two and twenty 
| | Ccc 2 years 
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years of Ape, and ſhe draws toward eighteen. In a word they are well 
met, only ſome Fools that have all the Pedigrees 1! the World r their 
Heads, and will be prating, ſay, that Maza/iz comes of a better Family 
then Martiz i But that's nothing, wealth will hide ſmall faults. - This 
ſame Martir's as free as a Prince, and is refolv'd to ſpare for no coſt. He 
will cover all the Meadow with one Arbour of Boughs to keep out the 
tell tale Sun : there ſha)l be all the Fidlers and Minſtrels 1 the Countrey : 
and all manner of Paſtimes and Recreations, as Dauncing, Jumping, Hot- 
cockles, moulding of Cockle bread, _ Stool. ball and Cudgel Playing ; 
there ſhall be all the Milk-maids, far and nere jogging their Breeches, with 
their Pals dreſt up with Garlands and Silver Tankards. There: {hall be 
Hall and his Fellows to daunce upon the Ropes, Laxcafter and his Gang 
for juggling Tricks ; and the Germaz with his Cards. There will be all the 
Fack-pnddings and Merry-Andrews. to be got for Love or Money; and laſtly 
there will be your Bear-Garden Exerciſes of all forts, wherein you ma 
come in for a ſhare. But that which will ſurprize ye moſt, will be the 
appearance of the poor Diſconſolate Nicka-Demns, whom they call Baſil. 
Who the Devil's that Baſ/ ? quo Doz Quixote, Why Sir, this Baſe/, quo 
the Student, is a rich Farmer too, that lives next Door to Mandliz the 
Fair. ' They two lov'd one another from Chicken's : But Maudliz's Father 
not believing him to be rich. enough for his Daughter, when he was 
grown up, and that his Daughter began to be ripe, deny*d the young Lad 
his wonted acceſs to his Houſe, and to deprive Baſi/ of all his hopes, 
hudd['d up a Match between Mandliz and Martin, who indeed is the more. 
wealthy of the two ; but in all other things no more to compare with Ho- 
neſt Baſi/, then a Sowgelder witha Lord of a Mannour. For he is by much 
the handſomer of. the-Two, and as afttive as a Norfo/k Tumbler : For he 
will pitch a Bar the length of.. Cheapſide ; will kick ye a Camping-ball o- 
ver Salsbury Spire ; he ſhall out-play Lemax at Nine-Pins; he will run 
like a Greyhound in a Paddock Courſe, leap like a Cat, fing like a Lark, 
fiddle like a Barber, and for a Prize-Player there's no Body dares take him 
Up. | | 

Had he no other Excellency then only that, reply'd Do» Quixote, he's a 
Husband not only for Maualiz the Fair, but for Wncex Guenever her ſelf, were 


ſhe now alive, in deſpight of Sir Lazxce/ot or any other that durſt oppoſe 


_ the Proverb, Like Blood, like Good, like Age make the 


him. My Wife fer that, cry'd Sancho, who till then had not open his 
Lips, ſhe's for every Body to Marry according to their degree, according to 
appieſt Marriage ; 
and another of. the ſame Nature, Every Sow to her own Trough ; 1 ſay my 
friend Baſil (for methinks I begin already to love him) ſhall marry Magam 
Maudlin, and ſo God give 'em joy :-but the Devil take them that ſpoyle a 
good Match between thoſe that love one another. 8 
If all that fell in love one with another ſhould marry, quo Don 2uixore, 
what would become of the Authority of Parents ? Fj young Girls might 
have their own wills in the choice of Husbands, we ſhould have rare Breeds 
y faith; while one marry'd her Fathers Footman, another his Buttler, a 
third would run away with the Thraſher 7 the Barn, pr the ſake of ſome. 


rhing ſhe diſcover'd through the Tatters ofthis BreechE$% and a fourth that 


had ftudyd Phyſiognomy, would bequeath” her ſelf to the next ſhe met i 
the Street for the love of his Roman Noſe. For when the more terre. 
{trial Part of Love overrules our Reaſon, we chooſe like blind Folks or Peo- 
ple in the dark. YetI muſt tell thee S2xcho, there is not any concern of 


our own that requires us to muſter up all our Wits together, ſo much as 
that 


Lg 


( 


Book II. The Renowned Don Qui1xoTE. 381 


that of Marriage. For a Woman is no ſuch ſort of ware that a Man may 
be rid of when he pleaſes ; ſick or well ſhe ſticks to a Man ; be ſhe better 
be'ſhe worſe, 'tis all one : Wedlock's a Gordiay Knot, which only the Fa- 
tal Siſters can clip aſunder with their Scifſars. I couldpreach a longer Ser- 
mon upon Marriage, Sancho, added Don Quixote, but that Iam 1o eager 
to know what the Gentleman has tmore to inform us in reference to the 
Story of this unfortunate Baſel. is - 
' All that I have to fay, teply'd the Student, is this, that when Baſi/ uh- 
derſtood that Maualinz was to be marry'd to Martiz, he fell into a deep 
Melancholy, which might indeed be rather call'd a dozing frenzy ; you 
might as well ha? pulPd out one of his Teeth, as a word out of his Mouth; 
ask him a Queſtion and he ſtares 1 your face like a Man har'd out of his 
fleep ; he has never been ſeen ſo much as to ſmile fince- ; he hardly eats 
enough to keep the Orifice of his Stomach open, drinks leſs ; never goes 
to bed, but fetches ſhort naps now and then i the Fields upon the Graſs : | 
he fighs like the Hinge 6f a Door for watritof oyling ; ſometimes he lifts 
his Eyes to the Heavens, then fixes *em upon the Ground ; and in either 
Poſture ſtands as if he were in an Ecſtafie, like a meer Statue. In ſhort 
he is reduc'd to that Condition, that we thit are his Neighbours, believe, 
he will immediately expire ſo ſoon as he hears that Mandliz's marry'd: 
High Heav'n forbid, quo Saxcho ; cone, come, God that gives the Wound; 
will ſend the Cure : who knows what will happen, I'me ſure no' body 
here. There are ſeveral hours between this and to morrow— The Houſe 
that has been many years a Building may fall in a Moment. How many 
times have I ſeen it Rain and Shine at the ſame Inſtant? Many a'Man goes 
found to Bed, and is found dead the next Morning. Who 1s he, I pray, that 
can boaſt, he ever drove one nail into Fortune's Wheel ? Let me ſee the 
Man and Fle give him a White Black-bird for his pains. As 'for a Wo- 
man's 7 and No, I would not undertake to put the point of a Needle be- 
tween *em. But let-me ſee the Man that will undertake: to bauke Marr, 
and procure the fair Maualiz*s AﬀeCQtion for Baſi/, and Vle give him a Sack 
full of BenediQions : For Love as I have heard ſay, ſee*s through SpeQa- 
cles that make Copper look like Gold, and Cherry-ftones like Pearls; 
In the Natne of ill luck, S2xcho, quo Doz uixote, whither art thou 
a running on with a pox to thee ?— That cursed Clack of thine, when 
*tis once got a Threading a Proverbs and Old Wives Sayings, not the Pope 
himſelf could hold it, tho? he had it under the Penalty of preſent Excom- 
munication : I would fain know, Beaft as thou art, what thou knowſt of 
Fortune or any thing elſe, that thon {hould'ft thus go abont to put a 
Spoke in her Wheel ? Nay, Sir, if ye don't anderftand me, reply'd Saz- 
cho, no wonder my Sentences are deſpis*d. But what's that to the Pur- 
poſe ! I underſtand 'em my ſelf, and Tme ſure, I ha? ſpoken nothing but 
what might become the Recorder of a City : But'you love always to 
Trowle my Words and my Aftions— Trowle ye Raſcal ! quo Don Quixote, 
Controwle thou woud'ſt ſay, confounded Corrupter of human Speech, the 
Peſtilence rot thy Tongue out for it © wIEH 
Death ' o' the 'I}vil, quo $g-cho, what makes ye ſo angry, Sir * You 
know that I was ever bred © Þ at Court, nor at the Univerſity, to under- 
ſtand when I murder a hard Word. Heaven's bleſs us would, ye have a 
Farmer of Weſtmerland ſpeak like an Inn's a Court Gentleman ? and yet 
you ſhall hear ſome of them too, that cannot forget the Twang of the 
Country where they were born. Tis very true, quo the. Batchelour- (for 
it feems of the two Schollars, the one. was a Batchelour, the other ——þ 
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dent): and: more then that, your meaner ſort of People .in Cities where 


they ſpeak the moſt refinedly i' the whole Nation, never talk fo politely, as 


the Gentry and Men of Breeding, that are always improving the Lan- 
uage. For my part, quo the Student, I ha' been bred a Scholler, 'and 
now how to expreſs my ſelf in proper Terms. Indeed, quo the Batche- 
lour, you might ha' been a Scholler and a Maſter of Art by this; but you 
minded the Fencing-School more then your Book. Hark ye, Hark ye, 
Mr. Batchelour, quo the Student, yare the moſt miſtaken Man i” the 
world, to think it a frivolous thing for a Man to learn to Fence. *'Tis no 
fancy of -mine, quo the Batchelour, but a real truth, and eaſily prov*d ; 
and tho? it. were not ſo, yet I will undertake to make you confeſs it pre- 
ſently. You ha' got two Foils there ; come but off your Horſe, and try 
all your Fencing-School Tricks and Leſſons, oblerve your Cucles and An- 
gles, yet for all that, if I don't with one device that Nature has taught 
me, {hew ye the Stars at noon day, Ile be bound to eat the Hilts. I de- 
fe that Man alive, that can force me to turn my back;' on the &Þher 
fide 1:-know not that Man living, but Tle undertake to, make him give 
round. , | 
, As for turning your back, reply'd the Student, I ha* nothing to ſay tot : 
but it may be your bad fortune nere to ſtir your, Foot from the place 
where ' you firſt ſet it, if you meet, with a Man of skill. Ile trye that, 
quo the Batchelour ; and with that leaping from his Horſe, he ſnatch'd 
away one of the Student's Fails, and put himſelf into a Poſture, 
Hold there, quo Dor :Watxote, I am; Maſter of this School ; there 
ſhall be nothing but fair play here—— and with that preſently alighting 
from Refipante's Back, with his Launce in his Hand, he poſted himſelf in 
the midſt between the two Antagoniſts, till both were ready. And then 
it was that the Student advancd briskly up to the Batchelour, and the Bat- 
chelor with fire in his Eyes ran furiouſly to meet the Student ; while 
the two Farmers and Sazcho kept their Saddles at a diſtance to behold 
the Combat. | | Bike 
Infinite were; the ſtoccados, foines, thruſts,i down right cleavers, and 
Back-blows which the . Batchelour offer'd. at the Student ; he laid on like 
a Lyon, and follow'd his ſtroaks, as he had, been a Bear-Garden Butcher. 
But the- Student never quitting his ground, ſo well put: by his Thruſts, 
and warded off his Back{word. play, that he wade him ever and anon kiſs | 
the Button of his Foil, as it had been a Refick, but not with half the 


Devotion; 4n ſhort the Strdent ſo exaQly counted the Buttons of his 


Cafſock, that he made the Skirts of his Doublet fly about like Fiſh 
Tails, the: Batchelor all the while not +beins able ſo much as to 
couch him. The Student ſtruck. off the Batchelours Hat twice, made him 
puff andiblow, and. tyr'd him out at length! in ſuch a-manner, that out 
of meer rage and>yexation, hejtook. the Foil as he held it by the Hil, 
and flung ir, as one; of the Farmers afterwards made Afﬀidavit, above 
three-quarters of a'League ; which Afﬀidavit was thereupon fild, that Po- 
ſterity might know how much ftrength goes beyond Art. 
And:now the Batchelour ftood fill a while::to refthimſelf, when S:z- 
cho approaching him, Ar. Paxſon, :quo he}? henceforward take a fool's ad- 
vice and /never challenge a Man-to Fence, ' but: to pitch the Bar, or to a 
Match at Foot-ball ; for ygu are well-made '!for thoſe ſports ; But for theſe 
Fencers, let 'em/alone ; I have:heard ſay, they can hit the Eye of a'Needle 


_ with:the very point of their Weapens. I fubmir, quo the Batchelour, nor 


dol repent to hind that experience has conyincd me, qf my Errour. And fo 
AGI | Sd ſaying 
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faying the Student and he moſt lovingly embrac'd each other, and. became 


as great Friends as ever. 


o 


- 


After that they all mounted again and haſten'd toward Madam Maude  - 
 lins Village. But tho it were dark before they could reach it, there was 
Tach an infinite number of Lights hung abroad in every part, that the 
- whole Compaſs of the Village ſzem'd to be one Skie, a]l full : of Stars ; 
Nor' were their Ears leſs pleas'd with the delightful but confusd founds 
of ſeveral ſorts of Muſick. The Bells rang forward and backward ; the 
Weights toated.; the Flutes and Recorders Hoop't ; the Fifes and Flage- 
lets were merrily ſhrill ; the Fiddles. ſtruck up ; Tabors and Pipes. put in 
for a ſhare ; nor. would the ſmall Morrice-bells be drown'd, but gave 
notice that the Dancers were no leſs ative with their Heels, then the 
Muſicians with their Fingers, All which were but preparations for the 
Solemnities of the next day, deftind for the Nuptials of Martiz the Brave, 
andthe Funerals of the unfortunate Baſil. ft 
on 2uixoter would by no means enter the Village, tho earneſtly invi- 
ted by the Student and the Farmers, and notwithſtanding all that Sazcho 
could do to perſwade him. For he ftill alleadg'd, that it was contrary to 
the Ancient Cuſtom of K »izhti-Errants, who rather choſe to ſheep under 
Heaven's Canopie, in the wild Forreſts, then in ſoft Beds, tho under Roofs 
of Gold. Thereupon he betook himſelf to a private Covert for that 
Night, full ſore againſt S2zcho's -will, who had not yet forgot the plea- 
ſing Convenience of Doz Diego's Houſe and Entertainment. 


C HA'P.: XX. 


Containing Very ſtrange Accidents, as well in reference to Martin the 
Brave, 4s Baſilius 1he Poor. 


N O ſooner had the Bright Aurors diſmiſs'd bright Phebus from her - 
| VN dewie Arms, with the heat of his burning rayes to dry up the 
Pearls that hung upon his diſhevelld Locks, when the Incompara- 
ble Don» Quixote, the Irreconcileable Enemy of ſloath, got up upon his 
Legs, and went to call his Squire. But finding him buried in a profound 
ſleep, and ſnoaring as if he had ſnoar'd for a Wager, refleQing upon his 
Condition ; O happy Thou, quo he, above all that live upon the Face 
of the Earth : Thou that neither envying nor being envy'd, fo. quietly 
repoſeſt in the ſweet Arms of ſleep, free from the Perſecutions of In- 
chanters and Inchantments. Snoar happy Man, I fay a hunder'd times 
ſnoar on : No jealouſies' of miſtruſted Lady diſtrat thy Brains ; no hun- 
der'd Pounds to pay, nor foreſight of inevitable want harraſs thy plea- 
ſing Reft ; Ambition nere torments thy wakeful thoughts ; the Pomp and 
Vanity of this frail World ,nere crucitie thy thinking Soul ; nor are thy 
Boundleſs Deſires turmoyI'd and toſsd with the continual Hurricanes of Fu- 
ry and Impatience : Thy cares are narrowly confin'donly to ſee thy Grizz/ 
fed, while the Charge of thy Perſon lies wholly upon my ſhoulders, 
that am thy Maſter, whom Nature and Cuſtom obliges to make Provili- 
on for thy ſubſiſtance. The Servant ſleeps ſecurely while the Maſter has 
no leiſure to cloſe his Eyes, but muſt labour day and night to recom- 


pence his Services. Tho the Heavns refuſe rhe Earth their goneparing | 
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- Dew, and more impregnating Showrs, what minds the Servant the Afi- 
Rions of his Maſter to fill his craving Stomach, as well in time of Famine 
as Abundance ? a LON | Na Sn RE bo Þ 
 _ ToAall this Sancho, ſleeping as ſound as a tyr'd Beagle in a Chimney Cor- 
ner, and ſnoaring like' an Oftler, anſwer'd not a'word ; nor wou'd he have 
wak'd ſo ſoon, had' not his Maſter rows'd! him with two or three good 
| flaps with the end of his Lance; at what time S2zcho opening his Eye-lids 
half way, after he had gap'd and yaund and ftretch'd forth his Legs as 
he lay vpon his Back ; Methinks, quo he, 1 ſmell a prcating perfume” of 
broil'd! Bacon, thar ſtrangely comforts my Noftrils this Morning— now 
 wonld Þ give all the precious Odours of a Poet's Sweet-{cented Miſtreſs 

for ofte' Raſher—— Steaks, Steaks, by. this round Belly o' mine—— a 
Steak pon the Coals there's nothing like! it— And by wy Holineſs, le 
ſpeak one word for all, this muſt be a- Generons Wedding it begins ſo” fa- 
vounlly. Or | | x 

| Geri then Lazy Glutton, quo Don Quixote, get np— The Fox that ſleeps 
till nom mere Feathers his Tongue— Time calls us to the Nuptials, -and'I 
long to ſee the Diſdaind Baſe/izs. Let him be hang'd, reply'd Sazcho, if he 
be poor ;- what ſhould a poor' fellow dream of Lac'd Petticoats for ? "Tis 
very trae, let-the Moon loſe one Quarter and ſhee”l fall from the Clouds— 
But y* good faith Sir, my Opinion is this, that he who is poor ſhould 
ſtay at home in his Cor, andnot gad abroad to ſeek for Muskmelons ! the 
Sea. Vie hold ye one: of my Arms, and that's a fools wager, thar Mr. 
Martin the Brave 1s able to ſpend all Bafit's Eſtate at a Breakfaſt, and be 
nere the worſe ; and d' ye think that Madam Mandliz will quit her Gold 
Fringd Petticoats, her Necklaces of Pearl, her Rich Points, her Coach 
and Horſes, to marry a Fellow with whom {he muſt Knit, or make Chil- 
dern's Coats for a Living. What fignifies his Pitching the Bar, or his 
Art of Foyning 7: His capering. the Compleat Dancing; Maſter quite 
through, will it pay for one Pint of Wine. at the Tavern ? If your AQti- 
vities and your Accompliſhments will not paſs for current Coyn ; if the 
won't go. to Market and pay.the. Butcher and Poulterer, may they be the 
Lord of Nolands Portion for me : tho I confeſs that where theylight upon a 
Man that.has Money, they do very. well. together. He'that builds upon 
a ſtrong Foundation builds a good Houſe'; and Money is/ the beſt Foun- 
dation 1! the World.” For Heay*ns ſake; Saxcho,. cry'd Don Quixote, pri- 
thee come to a Concluſion ; I'my. Conſcience, . wer't thou let alone when 
thy Tongne's upon the: Gallop, thou wonldft hardly allow thy ſelf Time 
to eat or {leep. But that your Memory fails ye, Sir, reply'd Sancho, you 
would not ha' ſo ſoon forgot our laſt Agreement, that I ſhould: always 
talk till. I thought fit to leave off, provided I ſaid nothing in prejudice of 
my Neighbour, nor of Madam Du/cizea ; how is it then that you who pre- 
tend.to 1o much honeſty, thus, break your Contra&t ? I remmeber no ſuch 
Agreement, quo Dox 2#7xote ; and tho it were fo, I never yielded thou 
ſhouldſt hinder, buſineſs with thy Twatling— and therefore ſaddle Roſs- 
zante and follow me : For the loud Muſick that fills my Ears, tells me there 
muſt be ſomething more then ordinary. | 

Thereupon Sazcho {aid no more, but ſaddl'd Roſinante, and. having laid 
on his own Pack-faddle upon Grizz/e, away they both rode ſoftly toward 
the Arbour, where the firſt thing that bleſt the fight of over-joy*d Sazcho, 
was a whole Steer, ſpitted upon-a whole Elm ; there were twelve Turn- 
broaches at each end to turn it, and the Fire that Roaſted it you would ha' 
{worn had been a Mountain of Charcoal ; over which hung no leſs then 
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ſixteen. huge Iron Pots large enough to hold a Sozep: [cg of Mutton. at h 
a time, with their Colly-Howres to boot, and all full of Neats Tongues 
and Udders,  Pidgeons and Bacon, Welſtphaly Hams, Pullets, "and 1g 

Hanches, ſome quite, ſome half ready, others newly. put in. The Ca- 4 
Pons, Green Geele, and Fowl of all forts in Seaſon; Lobſters, Sea crabs, 2 

- Jowls of Salmon, Rands of Sturgeon. were without number.; heaps of I 

 Whitebread like the Cannon Bullets that lie at the Tower : the Cheeſes 
pil'dup-made ſuch a beautiful Fortification,. that he would gladly a? been the 
firſt that ſhould ha' ventur'd his Body to _affail it ; Spice and Sugar lay rea- 
dy for uſe in whole Cheſts, neer tro which ſtood lakes of Oyl to ſupply 
the waſte of. Fry'd Meats and Sallat's. : And then- for, Drigk, S$2zcho. told 

no leſs then threeſcore Punchins, each, containing , thirty Gallons a piece ; 7 
there, were no leſs then twelve little Pjgs with Pyugddings I their Bellies, + F. 
ſow'd.up i the .Paunch of the Steer to give it a Reliſh; And to. dreſs all = 
this Proviſion: no lefs then fifty Cooks beſides Tenders. So that altho the 2 

Feaſt were not {o Courtly nor Alamode de France, yet was there i{o much : 
Plenty: as-might ha'.ſerv'd toiha' fed an Army. S.. 

__ Sgxchobeheldallithis with wonder and admiration, and almoſt inchanted 
with. the variety and.pleaſure of the Show, would. often-{mile and lick his 
Lips as the rode along. The. firſt Temptation. that .enthrall'd his ſenſes 

 werethe-Pots upon,the Fire, next to-that he became , enamgur'd of the 
Punchins and Dry'd Tongues, but the Scent of the Fritters and Tanſeys put 
him into ſuch an Agony, that he could no longer forbear, but addreſſing 
himſelf to one of the Cooks with all the {ſmooth and -hungry Arguments 

| he had, beſought him that he might only ſop+a Cruſt that he had in one 
ef his Kettles. Friend, quo the Cook, nothing like. Hunger rules within 
this place to day—— thanks to.the- noble Martiz for his Bounty 
And therefore alight thy ſelf, take .a Ladle where thou canſt find one, 
fetch ont a whole Fowl or two, and much good do_ thee—-1 ſee nere a 
Ladle big enough, quo Saxcho : 'Slife quo the. Cook, I never ſaw ſuch a fil- 
ly Fellow ! my life; and ſo faying, he took:a new Frying-pan, and thruſt- 
ing it into one of the great Caldron's, brought up three Pullets and 
two Geeſe at one heave— Here friend, quo- he, make a ſhift with that 
Scum to ſtay thy Stomach till Dinner. God, reward ye,. quo $4zcho ; but 
where ſhall I put it ?— Put it, quo the, Cook— take Frytng-pan and all, 
there's no body will grutch it thee — _. BY 

At the ſame time Doz. Z»ixote, whoſe thoughts were otherwiſe em- 
ploy'd, ſaw twelve young Farmers Sons I their -Hqliday, Jackets come ri- 
ding in under the Boughs, upon Barbary : Mares, . both themſelves and 
their Horſes all bedeckt.and ſet forth with Madam: Maydlizs Favours. 
Theſe twelve rid about .the Meadow + with their Prancing Mares, crying 
out, Foy and long Life to the: Bridegoam and Bride, the © Noble Martin the 

-- Brave, no leſs wealthy then Madam Maudlin is beautifal, and ſhe the fair- 
elt ! the World, Which Doz 2aixote hearing, alt }:quo he 40 himſelf, 
theſe People never ſaw my Dulcinea del Tobofo ; forit they had, certainly 
they nere would cry up Madam Mauadlin thus, like a Company of Buz- 
'Zards. app nnyt HO SE, 5 

_ Soon after at ſeveral other parts of. the ſpacious Arbour, .entex'd, a:great 

; Number of Dancers; and among the reſt four and twenty young well fa- 
vour'd brisk Lads, in their Half-ſhirts of fine. white Holland,,with their 
Handkerchifes of vary - colour'd Silk wound about - their Heads, and 
crown'd with Lawrel and Cheſtnut-branches, carrying every one a 
Sword 1 their Hands. Theſe danc'd . Mary FUe and: skirmiſh'd ne 
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with one another in mood and meaſure, that Doz Quixote was mightily 
taken with the ſport. pf Gn + I... 
Nor was he lefs {urpriz'd at the fight of a Company of young Virgins 
none under fourteen, and none above eighteen, clad in flight Green, 
with their Hair partly filleted up with Ribbonds, and partly dangling looſe 
about their Shoulders, wearing Garlands,of Jaſmine, Roſes, and Wood- 
bines. .. Theſe tript it about and danc'd a hundred jumping Galliards, ' to 
an Inſtrument like our Lancaſhire Rorn-pipe, with that dexterity and ninii- 
bleneſs of Foot, as if they had every one been born in Wake-rime under a 
May: pole. - An other ſort there Were that could ſhake their Heels al-a-mode. 
This Company conlifted of two Rows, of erght Nymphs aptece; the one 
led by Cupid with all his accoutrements, the other by Mozeyclad 1na rich 
Veſtment of Gold'and Silver :, The Nyzphs that follow'd Lowe, were Poc- 
fie, Wiſdom, Nobility and Courage. Thoſe that followd Rzches, were Li- 
berality, Reward, Treqfare, and Peaceable Poſefſion. Betore *em there came 
a Caſtle drawn by four Savages, clad in Green, coverd* over with vie, 
and grim furly Vizards upon their Faces, but ſo to the Life, that Sancho 
was almoſt ſcar'd to look upon 'em : Over the Portal of the Caſtle was 
written the Caſtle of *Prudence. Cnpid began the dance, and after a change 
or two, looking up toward the Caſtle, he made as if he would ſhoot at 


a Lady that appeard upon the Battlements, to whom he thus Addreſs'd 
himſelf. | ; 


I] Am Priapus, Not the Poet's God, 
HR But 4 Reality that Rules, 
With a much more Majeſtick Rod : | 
"7. -- RA MT.  -. ; | 
b And not a ſilly Boy, 
Makes Fools run mad, and wiſe Men Fools 
* Both Sexes are my Slaves, by Land and Sea, 
' Fiſh, Fowl, Beaſts, Men, all my Commands obey ; 

' No Fence will hold Bold Mortals, for my ſake 
Engag d the Laws of God and Man to break, 
They call me Love, but my true Name's Deſire ; + 

, (For true Love you muſt know 
Was baniſhd hence, long, long 4 go.) 

| And Salamander-like I live in Fire ; 
For heat of Youth is that which gives me Life, 

þ And nothing cools me but the name of Wife. 

KC - ' * *'* For would you know the only way to tame me, 

_" . But marry once, and ſftreight Enjoyment ſhames me. 

What do I hear then? ſome will crie; 
"Xe Oh ! Who at firſt but I? 
But ſatisfid, like an Autumnal Plant, 
- "6 1 ftreight run up to Seed and ale. 
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E | Cupid haviog thus, ſhot his Bolt, and diſcharg'd an Arrow at the Caſtle, 
3 retird' to give place to Money, who thus beſpake the ſame Lady. Fo 


*'JÞ. Ove is an Aſs to me, for all his Boaſting ; 
6 I  .'T# I ſend Reſtleſs Mortals Roaſting 
; For utmoſt Indias wealthy Spoyls ; 
I make 'em hire their Souls and Bodies forth, 
To all the heats and Toyls 
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Bork 7 The Renowned Do: N TT I x OT E 
of wicked War ; : - they. "a me e round. 
The Wojlds waſt Globe, 
And when they cannot find me. above ground, = W_ 
, Tear up the Bowelsgf their Mother Earth.. Dh 3 
| ' I make the Crooked ftreight ; ph ty | WE 
| The Lame to go upright ; 
And with my ſcomring oare 
Can Waſb milk-white the footy Blackamore. 
Fools only wed for Love, | | . * 
But all my Matches th 012 and Wife exon. | Y 
How ſimply looks the Man that wanteth Ms ? * 
But that ſame Happy He, 


That does my ſtores controule, 


He s the True Boay, that has &ofe and Soul. 


Here Mozey retird, when "Ow ſtepping into her Place thus pleaded 
for him elf: 


® 4b, I Money love, and love it wt; © 

For Poet's few are Rich, but thouſands Poor, 

| Tet in conceit above the Stars they Soare, 
Great Princes in their Cups not worth a Groat. 


But ſeeing without Money there 5 20 ſport, | 
T ſend. ye theſe few Lines of Prayer and Praiſes 
A Nuptial Song ſometimes will do no hurt, | 
If the Fair hand be Liberal that Pays. 3s 


Sd Lady, tho, how the Caſe ſtands, 
"Tis 0n 4 Poet you beſtow, no Sot, 

But one that Immortality commands ; 
And as yu give, you live, or die forgot. 


This ſaid, Poetry ave way, and Liberality advancing from Money's ſide, 
thus deliver d her ſelt. 


N Omne Men upon their Wedding days ſeem mad, T 
And make ſuch Tearing ſbews with Ribanas, Feaſts, 

; Enamel'd Rings and bidden Gueſts ; 
As if the Portion Bag no bottom had. | — 
So like his Spouſes Maiden-head, at Night, | | Y 
Nere to return, the Money takes its flight. F 


Wn 


But tho I'm liberal, give me the Man 
That ſteals to C hareh, and then ſteals home ag4in. 
Tet if he needs muſt keep a Heading day, 
To throw off ſome looſe Corns 

Of his great Portion, let him ſtay 
Till that day three years, rather half a ſeore, 

_ Untill be fnd himſelf” ſecure. from Horns, 
From Female Empire, and God knows what more 
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Confounded Plagnes of marry'd Life ; 
Then let him "home with bis - Beers ff Rot, 

To ſhew, the marryd, yet he lives at Quiet, : 
Lord of his own and Her ; the Term to which 

All Husbands tend, bat few go thorough ſtitch. 


In this manner all- the Nywphs came forth and ſpoke their Verſes Y 
their Turns, of which ſome were bad, ſome indifferent, as Lurkin danc'd : 
However among the reſt, Doz Quixote, who had a good Memory, re- 


member'd theſe, as being thoſe that pleas'd him beſt. 


After every one of the Nymphs had ſpoke 1 their Turns, they all inter- 
mix'd and danc'd the Hay, and every time Cupid came againſt the Caftle, 
he ſhot an Arrow at the Lady ; but when Riches fac'd the Fortreſs, She 
threw ſeveral Guilded Balls over the Battlements. 

- After they had thus danc'd awhile, Riches took a great Purſe made of 
a Cats Skin, that ſeem'd to be full of Money, and threw it - againſt the. 
Caſtle with ſuch a force; that the Boards fell down, and left the Virgin 
without any defence. At what time Rzches haſting to the Caſtle with 
her Train, threw a Gold Chain about the Virgins Neck, as it were to 
take her Captive ; but then Love coming with his followers to her Rel- 
cue, there. happen'd a pleaſant diſpute for ſome time, to'the Flute and 
Tabor, perform'd with great agility and cxaQneſs, til] they were at 


length parted by the Savages, and ſo the Show ended, to the great ſatisfa- 


tion, and with the high Applauſe of all the SpeCtators. 

When all things were over, Do» Quixote askt one of the Daxcers, 
who it was that had compos'd the Mask ? who anſwerd, that it was the 
Curate of the Village, that had an Admirable Wit for ſuch Inventions. 
By the Maſs, quo Doz Quixote, he was more a Friend to Mr. Baſil, then 
Doz Martin; and I dare be bold to fay, better underſtands a Play then a 
_— Book : for he has made Martin pay with a vengeance for Baſils 

IVitY. Oe, | | 

Body a” me, quo Saxcho, who heard the diſcourſe, The Kzngs my 
Cock——- I am for Doz Martin. Sancho, quo Don 2uixote,' when wilt 
thou learn to difſemble ; thou wilt always, do what I can, diſcover thy 
ſelf to be a Raſcal, that is, one of thoſe that always hold of the winning . 
ſide. I know not what I am, quo Sancho, but this I know that I ſhall 
Never skim out of m_ Pot, what I ha" Ladell'd out of my Maſter Mar- 
tin's Caldron ; and ſo laying, he ſhewd the Knight his Panfull of Geeſe 
and Hens, and at the ſame time fell on with his wonted Appetite, cry- 
'1ng out, a Fig for Baſi/s Aﬀtivities-—- So much as the Lands worth, fo 
much the Mans worth, and ſo much as the Mans worth, ſo much the 
Lands worth. My old Grandmother was wont to fay, there were but 
two Progenies 1 the World, Have much, and Have little, and ſhe had 

- always the greateſt kindneſs for the Family of the Have mnch's. - And 
now. Sir at this day, your Phyſician had rather chooſe the Pulſe that has, 
then the Pulſe that knows; and an Aſs laden with Gold, looks better 

then a Horſe with fine Trappings : And therefore I ſay agen, I am clear-- 
ly for my Maſter Martin, the very Scum of whoſe Pot is nothing but 
Geeſe, Hens, . Hares and Coneys ; but as for Bafi/, by what T find, I que- 
ſtion whether he were born to the worth of a Skillet, Þ the Devil's name, 

Saxcho, quo Don Zuixote, when doſt mean to make an end? Juſt now; 1 

ha” done, quo Saxcho, becauſe I find ye begin to: be in a Paſſion 3 for other- 

wiſe I had ct my ſelf out work enough 5 three days together. p 
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Ay, quo Don 2uixote, I know thou haft a reſtleſs Tongue of thy 
own ; Iwiſh to Heaven I may hut Tee it fairly pull'd out of thy Chaps be- 
fore I die. Y*faith, Sir, quo Sazcho, according to the Courſes we take; 
I may have Tongue little enough one: of thefe days, when you {hall have 
your fatisfaQtion to ſee my Mouth full of cold Durt ; and then is a thou- 
ſand to one you may never hear me ſpeak mote till the end of the World; 
at leaſt till the day of Judgement. fo i Ee | 
Grant it ſhould be ſo, reply d Don Quixote, thy filence i! thy Grave will 
hever recompence for thy paſt vexation, and the future plaguing of my 
Ears before thou dy*ſt; beſides, that by the Courſe of Nature I ſhould die 
before thee ; and while thou liv'ft, -I am ſure thou't never leave prating, 
- neither ſleeping nor drinking. In good faith, Sir, as for which of us two 
{hall die firſt, quo Sachs, *I know not what to ſay to't : There's no tru- 
fting to that Madam Barebones, I mean Death. She devours the Lamb 
as well as the Sheep ; and as I have heard our Vicar ſay, all-the Treafures 
of the Great Turk won't bribe her ; but. ſhe tramples o're the Palaces of 
Kings as well as the lowly Cotfages of the Poor. She's a Lady that has 
a vaſt power, and not ſo much as one grain of Civiltty:; neither is ſhe at 
all ſqueamiſh or queaſie Stomach'd 3 the devours all, fwallows all, and 
fills her wide Satchel with all Ages, all Sexes, and all Conditions, whe- 
ther Turks or Chriſtians. She's no Mower that fſleep's a Holydays ; ſhe's 
always at work, and cuts down the Green as well as the Ripe Corn: She 
foils day and night, ſhe ſwallows without chewing, and crams her an- 
godly Maw, as if ſhe had a Greedy-worm in her Guts ; and though ' you 
can fce no Belly ſhe has, yet ſach a fatal Dropſie haunts her, that her Thirſt 
is never fatisfi'd, bur ſhe's alway ſwilling and guggling the Lives of Men, 
and it goes down with her like Mothers Milk. UE 
Stop there Sancho, cry'd Don Zuixote, hold while th' art well, for cer- 
tainly thou haſt ſpoken of Death in thy Ruſftical Phraſe, as much as fome 
Preachers could ha' done. Hadſt thou but Learning to thy Natural Parts, 
thou mightſt turn [tinerent Miniſter, and appear i the Pulpit, He preach- 
es well that lives well, quo Sazcho, I know no other Philoſophy : No, 
| no, quo Don 2uixote, thou haſt knowledge enough only I wonder 
atone thing, ſincethe fear of God is the beginning of Wiſdom, how thou 
{hould'ſt come to be ſo Wiſe, thon that art more afraid of Famine, then 
of all the Deities ' the World. Good my Lord Shudge, quo Sazcho, do 
. you cenſure your Kyight-Errants, and let ether Men. alone with their 
fears and their Courage ; and yet for all that Ide ha? ye to know I am 
as genteel a fearer of God, as any of my Neighbours ; and fo, Sir, here's 
to ye out of this Pan fix go-downs upon Rep——— The reſt are all idle 
words of which we muſt give an accompt——- and fo ſaying, he made a 
ſecond attack upon His Provant,. with that Mettle, as began to ſharpen 
his Maſter's Appetite ; who doubtleſs would have bore him Company, 
had he not been prevented by that which neceſſity conſtrains us forthwith 


f 


toſet down 7 the next Chapter. 
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Containing ® farther Relation of Don Martins Nuptials, and ſeveral 
other ſtrange Accidents. : CN | 
ir THe Dox eenyee and his Man Saxcho were thus Parlying together, 
V a ſtrange Confuſion of noiſes and voices reach'd their Ears, but 
none that were other then the ſigns of Joy and Acclamation. Thereup- 
on they diſcover'd at a diſtance the Bride and the Bridegroom, haſting to. 
the Arbour, accompanid by the Curate, their Relations and Friends, be- 
 fides a great number of People, both of the ſame and the neighbour- 
Ing Villages, all i their Holly-day Habits, with the Muſick playing before 
Em. NE | | NOR | 0 
So ſoon as Sancho ſaw the Bride, y* gude faith, quo he, this Girle mun 
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Neck, and a Glaring Thing behind, by this good Light—— Look, look, 
Sirs, what a Gown ſhe has on, ye connot zee what *tis made on for Lace, 
but I warrant *tis thirty pild Velvet— Bleſs us what a Petticoat's there ! 
' Ke how 'tis. bedaub'd ! *rwas never bought for vorty good Shillings I dare 
 Jay— Hoy-da ! and what are thoſe things about her Arms ?— nothing but 
Gold— perfe& Gold as Pm a Sinner—— and what's that glitters a little 
lower ?—. Diamonds— blow me down— they muſt be Diamonds— by 
the Maſs ſhe coft more the Rigging then 1 am worth— had they been 
black Beads or Scotch Pearl; I could a? match'd 'em in our Town—— And 
now yonder again, what fine Locks the Quean has got ! for if they be true I 
never ſaw longer nor whiter 1. my Life. What Fillets of Pearl too ſhe 
Has upon her Head ! Cuds-niggers— if every Pearl ben't as white as a Sil- 
Jabub— Heaven's how ſhe's bedizond— ſhe gliflons from top to toe like'a 
Looking. glaſs, and bows under the weight of her Beads and her. Jew- 
els like a Laden Datetree— I my Conſcience ſhe would pay a Broken Ban- 
kers debts, and ſet him up agen. Ns. I ow: | 
Don Quixote, with all his Gravity, could fiot chooſe but ſmile to hear 
how Sazcbo ſet forth the Lady. after his Rural manner ; for next to his 
own Dulcinea, he thought her one of the faireſt Women that ever he 
fw. However 'tis aid, at that time ſhe look'd a little Paliſh, which 
might be perhaps for want of ſleep, For Maids that are to be marri'd 
- Next/morning, never go to Bed the Night before, which is all-time little 
enough to dreſs themſelves in Quill for the next Nights undoing. 
. In this poſture all the ſele&t Company made toward a kind of a 'Scaf- 
Fold, ſet up a? one fide the Meadow, and coverd-with Boughs, where the 
Ceremony wasto be perform'd, and where they might with moſt conve- 
nience ſee all the ſport. But they were no_ looner come to the foot of 
the Scaffold, but they heard behind 'em a hideous outcry, and a mourn- 
fal voice crying out, Hold— Hold— a little, be not fo haſty At which 
words, turning about their Heads, they perceiv'd- a Perfon clad in a long 
black Jacquet, borderd with Crimſon, powderd with flames of Fire; up- 
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on Neha, he wore a Garland of Cyprus, and in his hand he carrid a good 
big Cudgel, headed withan Iron Spike. So ſoon as he drew neer, they 
all knew him to be Bſi/, and every one thought there would ſome mi£l. 
chief be done, ſeeing him come neither welcome nor .look'd for. At 
BET Tength 
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be no Country Laſs— wa is me, ſhe's not drefſt like a Farmers Daughter, 
bnt. like -ſfome rich Aldermans Heireſs— Three rows of Pearl about her 
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Jength he arriv'd, weary and breathleſs ; and as he was placing himſelf juſt 
before the Couple that were to be marry'd, he ſtrook the Iron end of his 
-Cudzel into the Ground; and then fixing his Eyes upon the Bride; tutn- 

ing'pale and trembling at: the ſame time, with a hoarſe and wheazin 


;voice;; Ingrateful-Mazdlin, quo he, that halt forgot thy plighted Troth to 


me alone.; Thou that. by the Laws of God and Man art oblig'd to Wed 
no other but my ſelf, while I am Living, Haft thou e're found me an. 
- faithfal ? and all the while I ſtay'd for Time and Diligence to better my 
Fortune and render me a Match more cqual for thee ; did ever I follicit dil- 
honourable favours to the prejudice of thy Vertue ? What urges thee 
then, thus to falſifte thy word, and go about to give my Right to another, 
whoſe Riches only make him Fortunate ? But let him enjoy his Felicity, 
ſince *tis thy pleaſure ; Tle not be long the Obſtacle of his Happineſs ; 


theſe Hands bf mine, at the expence of my own Life, ſhall give him the 


peaceable Poſſeſſion of my Claim— Live wealthy Martin, live Ingrateful 
| Mazdlin ;' and let the pocr unfortunate Baſi! dye, whole Poverty has 
clipp'd the wings of” his Felicity, and lay*d him 1n his Grave ; and fo fay- 
ing, he drew forth a ſhort Sword that was cas'd in the Stick, and ſetting 
the Pommel of it to the ground, fell upon the Point in ſuch a manner, 
- that it came out all bloody at his Back, and there lay poor Peel Garlick, 
weltring of a ſidden in his Blood. Preſently Baſis Friends running to the 
doleful Peftacle, ſet up their Throats and made moſt hideons Ohores and 
Lamentations over him. Doz Quixote alſo alighting from his Horſe, ha- 
ſten'd to, the bleeding Carkaſs, and perceiving poor Baſil yet to breath, 
made uſe of all his Compaſſion to comfort him. Upon which his Friends 
finding there was Life in a Muſcle, would faig have drawn the Sword out 
of his Body, but the Curate would not permit 'em; till he had confeſgd 
him; alleadging that the drawing out of the Sword would be his imme- 
diate Death. * But then it was, that Baſi/ as it were coming a little to 
himſelf, with a languiſhing utterance, and fetching a deep ſigh ; Where 


is the.cruel Mazdliz ? ſaid he, now, now at this laſt gaſp of my Breath, - 


would ſhe-but now vouchſafe to give me- her Hand, and acknowledge her 
{elf to be my Lawful Spouſe, contented would I then expire, and think 
my ſelf rewarded amply for the pains and torments that I ſatfer. One poor 

Sillable does it ; fay but Fes, and then —- es een 
Here the Curate interrupting him, told him he had now no leiſure to 
think of worldly pleaſures, that his time was but ſhort, and therefore ad- 
moniſh'd him to reconcile himſelf to Heaven, and beg pardon for the Deſpe- 
rate A& he had committed. To which Baſt! reply*d, that he knew the 
Defperateneſs of his Condition ; however that he was reſolv'd to dye de- 
ſparing, unleſs Mavd!iz would condeſcend to grant him the favour which 
he demanded; which done, he would ſubmit to any thing they ſhould re- 
quire from him. Upon which Doz Quixote cry'd out with a lond: voice, 
that Baſil requeſted nothing but what was juſt and reaſonable, and a thing 
ſo much the more eaſily to be granted, in regard it would be no leſs honour 
for Martin to marry Baſils Widow, as trus a Virgin as ſhe was before, 
then if he had receiv'd her at her Fathers hands, ſince her ſaying an 
inconſiderable Tes, made no Diſtinfion *twixt Baſis Nuptial Bed and 
Grave. | | | | 
Poor Martin, who ſaw what was done, and heard what was faid, was 
in a peck of Troubles, not knowing what to ſay or what to think. How- 
eyer Baſi/”s Friends attackt him ſeverely, and beſought him to give way 
that his Bride might be marry'd for a moment to their dying Friend, if it 
| were 
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were but. only to ſave. his Soul, in danger of being eternally loſt, ſhould 
he dye impenitent ;..and ſo forcible were their Importunities,' that Martin 
was content, provided Maualin could be periwaded to it ; ſince 'twas but 
delaying for a minute or two 'the Accompliſhment of his own delires. 
Thereupon they.all made their addreſſes to Maudliz, ſome with Tears in 
their Eyes, others with the moſt obliging Arguments their Pity could in- 
vent, urging withal, that it could be no way ! the world to her preju- 
dice, to marry a Man whom Death would Divorce the next minute from 
her, But whether it were want of Breeding, or ſ{cruple of Conſcience, 
Ma«dliz. would: make no anſwer, but ſtood like an Idol, ſpeechleſs and 
motionleſs, not knowing what -to reſolve; and how long ſhe would ha" 
Rood in that manner like Lozs Wife, no body can tell, had not the Curarte, 
who had the Padlock of her Conſcience, come to her, and bid her deter- 
mine ſomething or other ; for that Baſi/s Sonl was juſt ready 'to depart, 
and could not ſtay for her Brown ſtudy's. But then the poor Virgin trem- 
bling every Joynt of her, with a ſlow pace drew neer where Baſil Jay, 
with his Eyes fix'd, his Breath almoſt failing him, and making” the 
World believe he would dye like an Infidel. At length Mazaliz ſtanding 
cloſe by the dying Lover, bow'd her ſelf down, and made him a fign to 
give him her Hand, as'not being able to ſpeak. Then Baſi/ opening his 
Eyes, and fixing 'em. in a Languiſhing Poſture upon Mardlin, Ah, Maud- 
lin, ſaid He, where was all St Pity flown before 2 Now *tis too late thou 
com'ſt, brioging thy pity. rather. to make ſure work, as if thou' wert a- 
fraid my timorous hand had falter'd. Now 1. have no more ſtrength' left 
me, for a moment to enjoy the honour of being thine, and nothing can 
arreſt the pains that ſend nie to my Grave, now, now thou com'ſt., How- 
ever ſince *tis only, for a moment and no longer, abuſe me not a ſecond 
time ;; ſpeak-not like one conſtrain'd, but ſincerely acknowledge rhe thy 
Husband:;z ſince 'twould be now an unworthy piece of inhumanity, con- 
{idering. the Condition to-which thou haſt reduc*d me, to play the Coun- 
terfeit, with Me, :expiring, Me, whom thou haft always found ſo faithful 
and fo true. This. He ſpoke with ſuch a force upon himſelf,” and ſuch a 
languiſhing utterance, that there was not one that heard him, but be- 
liev'd each word he ſpbke would have been his laſt. And now he ſcem'd 
to.faint:away, when Mazaliz with Bluſhing Cheeks, yet with a ſeemin 

chearful Countenance, and a kind of violence upon -her ſelf, taking the 
unfortunate Loyer by the right Hand : No force, ſaid ſhe, can'work up- - 
. on my will 3 I give. thee here the freeſt hand I have, to be thy Wedded 
Wile, .and receive thine upon the” ſame accompt, if by thee as freely gi- 
ven, and in an-undifturbd condition of thy ſence and judgment. I give 
thee mine ſincerely, reply*'d Baſil, and with an Intelle& as ſane as ever 
Heaven, beſtow?d upon me ; and ſo I vow my ſelf thy Wedded Husband. 
And I receive thee ſo, cry'd Maydliz, whither long liv'd, or whither forth- 
with hurry'd from my Arms into thy Grave : Now dye in Peace, and I 
wiſh thee a good Paſſage, 

My. thinks, . quo Saxcho, this young Man talks a little too much to be 
wounded to Death ; but if he be ſo neer it as you ſay he is, I would ad- 
viſe him to leave off his woing, and to Zo the health of his Soul, 
>" lr Ba I can find; is much more vigorous in his Tongue then in 
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Now after Baſ/ and Maudlin had enter'd into this ſolemn League 'and 
Covenant one with another, while yet their Hands were claſp'd together, 
in ſteps the Curate, willing to content the poor dying Baſi/ to the utmoſt 
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of his Power, and no leſs mortify;d with. the: ſight of fuch- a ſad- Spe- 
Aacle, with Tears in his Eyes gives 'em both his BenediQtion, beſeeching 


God, withal, to have Mercy upon the Sonl of the new marry'd, Man. 


Who had no ſooner receiv'd the NVuptial Bling, but he (tarted upon his 
Feet, and with an unexpeted Attivity drew out the Sword that had 
been ſheath'd in his Body. At this, all the ſpectators were amaz'd'; and 
ſome of the ſimpler ſort cry*'d out a Mzracle, a Miracle. No, no, quo Ba- 
fil, with a voice as found as a Cryer of a Court, and louder then the. reſt, 
No Miracle, but only a Trick of Agility. Whereupon the Curate more 
aſtomiſh'd then all the reſt, lay'd both his Hands upon the Wound, and after 
he had felt the place, he found that the Sword had no where pierc'd the 
Cunning Bails Body, but only a Tin Pipe full of Blood inggnioully fitted to 
his Ribs, -and prepar'd for his delign. In a word the Curate, Monſieur 
Martin, and his Friends, acknowledg'd themlclves to be fairly cheated. 
As for the new marryd Woman, ſhe was ſo far from being concern'd, 
that hearing %*em ſay that the' Marriage was fraudulent, and eafily dif- 
ſolv'd, ſhe openly declar'd, that ſhe would abide by what ſhe had done, 
and confirm it anew ; which made ſome People think that it was a Plot 
layd between Baſi/ and Her. 

, Monſieur Martiz and his Friends enrag'd to be thus chons'd of a Wife 
and a Wedding, were all for immediate revenge, and drawing their 
Swords, fell upon Baſti/ in great fury. But Baf/ found as many Friends as 
his Bafl'd Rival ; ſo that in a Trice there had like to ha' been a pretty 
Battel. But Don Quixote, ſeeing the Confuſion that was like to happen, 
preſently remounting Roſonente, with his Lance Couch'd, and cover'd 
with his Shiz1d, threw himſelf between the Combatants, and put a pre- 
ſent ſtop to their fury, while Saxcho retird to the Place where he had 
had his dainty Morfels, believing that would be a. Santtuary to which 
they would all give refpe& and: veneration, in the height of their Malice. 
In the mean time Don 2nixore turning ſometimes to one fide, ſometimes 
to the other, Hold, Gentlemen, Hold, cry'd he, and hearken to Reaſon, 
whoſe Interpreter I am. Know then there's no: reaſon 1 the World to re- 
venge upon a Lover, the Deceits of his Love : For as 1n War, fo 1n Love, 
Stratagem's are always allowd. Madam Maudlix belongd of right 
before to Baſil, and Baſil to Madam Maudlin ; Heaven it felf had fo or- 
daind it ; Don Martiz is Rich, and may meet with Wives enow, that 
will be glad of his Eſtate, as handſom as ſhe'; as for Baſil, that 
has but one Sheep, tho he has no reaſon: to complain, 'tis unjuſt to 
deprive him of his fingle delight : and therefore let no Man funder thoſe 
whom God has joyn'd ; for here I ſolemnly declare the firſt that ſhall be 
ſo bold as to attempt it, muſt wreft this Lance from my invincible Hand ; 
and ſo ſaying he ſhook his Spear with that remarkable force and vigour, 
that he caſt a ſiidden terrovur into all that beheld him. So: that Do» 4Mar- 
| tins Choler changing at an Inſtant into-an immediate ſcorn of Madam 
Mazdlix's Contempt, he refoly'd to forget her ; which was the Grand rea- 
ſon that upomthe cafie perſwaſions of the Curate, who was a Perſon of 
fingular Prudence, both He and all the' reft of his. Party put up their 
Swords, more offended at Maud!ins Inconſtancy, then Bafils Policy. Don 
Martin alſo reaſon'd thus diſcreetly with himſelf ; that if Mazudlin lov'd Ba- 
f1 when ſhe was a Maid, *twas moſt probable that her love would have till 
continu'd, and he ſhould have only been a marry'd' Cuckold'; fo: that in- 
ſtead of being. Wedded'to her, he had more cauſe to thank Heaven that 
- he was fo fairly:rid of her. Pacify'd with theſe Confiderations, Don Mar- 
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tin was ſo far from reſenting the Accident, that he was teſolv'd the Feaft 
ſhould-go forward, as if it had been his own Concern, _ 


But Baſi/ and Maudlin, and all that were of his Party, reſolv'd to retire 


to Baſils Village : For diſcreet and Vertuous mediocrity is no leſs admir'd 


and honour'd by her followers, then the rich are applauded by their Crouds 
of Flatterers. Baſi/ alſo ahd his Companions invited Doz 2uixote along 


with them, as looking upen him to be a Perſon of Quality and Worth; 


who was eaſily perſwaded to follow thoſe whoſe part he had taken. ”, 
- But as for Saxcho, not to lie, he follow'd his Maſter with a ſorrowful 
heart. His Soul was in a Miſt, and his diſconſolate breaſt could admit nd 
Conſolation, to find that he muſt abandon the Good Chear of Dox Mar- 


| Zins Feaſt that laſted tillnight. Full of grief and melancholy therefore he 


ShufR'd after Roſizante, ſeeing himſelf ſo unfortunately conftrain'd to leave 
behind him the Fleſh Pots of #eypr ; which however he carry'd away in 
his mind, while :the ſcum of Do» Ma#tins Kettle, that lay yet unconco- 
Qed in his Stomach, repreſented to his thoughts the abundant happineſs 
he had loſt. Sy | 


Of the unheard of Adventure of the Cavern of Monteſinos, which 
| Don Quixote accompliſh'd with great ſucceſs. 


__ new marryd.Couple thought nothing too good for Don Quixote, 
whom they made moſt highly welcom, in acknowledgment of his 
readineſs to defend their Cauſe, honouring his Prudence no leſs then his 
Valour, while they aſcrib'd to him' as well the Eloquence of a Cicero, as 
the Courage of a Gay of Warwick. Sancho alſo repair d all his Lofles, du- 
ring the three days that his Maſter ſtay'd, and being, plentifully recruited 


- came to his good humour again. Baſi/ alſo declard that Madam Mayad- 


lin had no hand in his Plot, but that it was a meer contrivance of his own, 
which he had only imparted to ſome of his Friends, that they might afſiſt 
in caſe of neceſſity to make good his Amourous Fraud. To which Dor 
£uixote an{wer'd, that there was nothing to be call'd Fraud, which tend- 
ed to a vertuous end; of which nature was Matrimony, where both par- 
ties had"a real AﬀeCtion for each other, there being but one Inconveni- 
ence that annoys it, Poverty and Neceffity. For Love isaltogether Glad. 
neſs, Comfort, and Content, eſpecially where the Perſon loving enjoys 
the Object of his AﬀeCtion ; a Tranquility that has only for its profeſt 


and open Enemys, Penury and Hunger. All which he: ſpake, with a pur- 
pole meerly to adviſe his Friend Mr. Baſi/, to quit his: Youthful Sports 
and Exerciſes, which tho they won him Reputarion, brought him 'no 
Money to make the Pot boyl, and to attend the getting of a Livelihood 


| by fair and honeſt ways, that never fail the Induſtrious. - Then purſuing 


his diſcourſe, The Man that is Poor and Honeſt, quo Do» Quixote (if a 

Poor Man may be calld Honeſt) has a Jewel in having a vertuous Wife ; 

which he that takes from him, diſhonours her, and takes away his Life. 

The Woman that:is fair and honeſt, when: her Husband is Poor, deſerves 

to be Crownd with Garlands of Conqueſt and Tryumph : Beauty _—_— 
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Book II. 
the, Good will of all that behold it ; the Royal Eagles and high ſoaring 
Fanlcons ſtoop to her pleaſing Lure : But: when' they find it in neceſlity.; 
the Kites, Crows,” and other Birds of Prey are continually fluttering about 
'K.; Which ſhe that can withſtand with an Invincible Conſtagcy, deſerves 
to be. the Glory of her Sex. _. _ RANG $574 
Obſerve moſt worthy Baſ, farther added. Don Quixote; It was the O- 
Pinion of a Wiſe Man, whoſe name I have forgot, that. there was but 
one good Woman in the World, and he advis'd every Husband. to think 
his own Wife was ſhe, as being the only way to live content. . For my 
part I am a Batchelour, nor. have I hitherto had any Inclination to marry ; 
and yet methinks if my advice were ask'd, I could tell another how he 
ſhould chooſe a Wife. I would adviſe him in the firſt place ro conſider 
her Reputation rather then her. Fortune : For a Vertuous Woman does 
not acquire a good Name by her betng fo,. but by her appearing ſo, For 
the leaſt liberty that a Woman takes in the fight,of the World, does her 
more injufy then all the looſneſs fhe can practice in ſecret. If a Man 
finds her good, *tis an eaſie thing to preſerve her ſo ; but if ſhe come bad 
to him at firſt, *ris a difficult thing ro mend her; in regard *tis almoſt an 
impoſſible thing to paſs from one extream.to another; I ſay almoſt impoſ- 
ſible, for I do not hold it altogether fo. 
- All this while Sxcho had-lifind with an unſpeakable deal of Patience, 
but being no longer able to contain himſelf ;- My Mafter, quo he, muttering 
to himſelf, when I fall upon fuch diſcourſes as theſe, was wont to tell me, 
that I ſhould: tye a Pulpit: at my Back, and carry't about wi' me, to 
preach my Conundrum in: but Fm ſure when he begins to thread. Senten- 
ces, and talk Sparab/es, he had more need of a good Waggon load for his 
own ſhare. The Devil take him for a Kx#zbt-Errazz,.I think he's one of 
the ſeven Wiſe, Men ; by my Soul, at fir{t. I thought. he had underſtood 
nothing but Kzizht-Errantry; but upon my Life, I tind he underſtands all 
things; there's no Water ſo hot, but he can put his Finger in it. | 
Sancho, quo Don 2uixote, overhearing him, what's that thou art grum- 
| bling at? I fay nothing, quo Sazcho, neither do 1 grumble at any Body ; 
only I was ſaying 'to my ſelf, that I wiſh Thad heard your Worſhip preach 


- _ 


this Doftrine before I marry'd, I might ha' been now like the unyoak'd 
Ox, to lick my ſelf where I pleasd ; or like the Aſs at her eaſe, to wal- . 
low where I thought fit. Why; quo © Dox Quixote, is my Nighbour 
Tereſa {o bad ? Not ſo very bad. neither quo Sexcho, nor yet ſo good as I 
would have her. Fie Saxcho, reply'd Don Quixote, thou doſt not do 
well to ſpeak; ill of thy Wife, who is the Mother-of thy Children. 
There's no love loſt betweeri us, reply'd Sancho; ſhe ſpeaks 111 of me fome- 
times, eſpecially when {he thinks I ha' been a Swan-hopping ; and then 
Satan himſelf would not endure her mauadring, Ty "Fo 
Well, to be ſhort, three days/did our Adventurers ftay with the new 
marry d- Couple, '\where they, wete feaſted like the Guards of the _ 
Body. - Ar. the end of which Don Zaixoterequeſted the Curate to provide 
him a Guide chat -might condu& him to the Cave of Moxreſinos, otherwile 
 calld the Devil's Arſe 5th Peak, which he had a ſtrange delire to be 
Romaging, and to {ce with his own Eyes all the wonders that were re- 
ported of it by. the | Country People, ' Thereupon the Curate promis'd 
that one of his Kinſmen ſhould go along; with: him, who, was a very gaod 
Grammer Schollar, .and | one | that had 'a_great kindneſs for Books of 
K night-Errantry ; and that he ſhould carry him to the very Hole of the 
Cave ; moreover that he would Me very-good Company for hum, oo 
7 GT —_— 
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would ſhew him all the Springs of the Lake Ryyders, fo famous in thoke 
arts. | | | Fe). 
| In a ſhort time the young Mati came, pon a ſorry Mare that was with 
Fole, havirfg his Saddle coverd with an old Carpet, for the better grace of 
| the Buſineſs. Thereupon Sancho ſaddled Roſinante, got ready his own 
Grizzle, fill'd both his own Wallets, and the Students to boot ; at what time 
Don Quixote taking leave of the Company -in moſt ſolemn Manner, they 
all mounted and ſet forward toward the wonderful Caye. 

As they rode along Doz Quixote ask'd the young Schollar, what Em- 
ployment he follow'd, and what was his Profe 10n., To which the Schol- 
lar anſwer'd, that his Profeſſion was Humility ; and that he ſpent his time 
in making Books for the Preſs ; which were not only profitable for him- 
ſelf, but of great advantage and benefit to the Publick : Particularly that 
he had one Book that would come forth the next Term, a very large Vo- 
lumn in Foo, entitled Calliopes Cabinet, illuſtrated with figures and Braf 
Cuts, wherein all Gentlemen, of all Qualities and Degrees, might be en. 
 form'd how to order themſelves at Feaſts, Funerals, and all Heroick Meet- 
ings, and how all*Degrees are to take Place, with a Diftionary of He- 
rald-Terms. I have another almoſt as ready as that, quo he, call*d 
Mr. 1 Ps Legacy to his Friends, containing feven hunder'd fifty ſix Toſtan- 
| ces of Gods Providence, in and about Sea Dangers and Deliverances, 
with the Names of ſeveral that were Eye witneſſes to many of *em; 
for the Converſion of Seamen. I have another calPd Owv:ids Metamorpho- 
ſes tranſposd-: This is a new and' rare Invention, for that by means of Hi- 
ſtory intermix'd with Fable,” I tell ye who Merliz was, give ye an account 
of the Pinner of Wakefield, make St. Winifreds Well agree with Salmaciſs's 
_ Fountain; the Cumaan Sybils Cave with Oukie Hole; St. Vincents Rock with 
the Story of Lychas : The Floating Ifland in Scorland I compare with the 
Ifland 0rt3gia, and tell ye that Silbary Hill was Miſenus's Tomb ; I omit not 
the Whiſpering place at Gloceſter , nor to give ye the true Original of Stone- 
henge ; a work full of Metamorphoſes and Allegories, as well for Diverſion 
as Inſtruction. I have another ca}l'd a Supplement to Polydore Vireil, 
a work that ſhews the great Pains and Learning of the Compiter. For 
example, you ſhall not find there who was the firſt Man i? the World that 
was troubPd with a Catarrh,. nor who was the firſt that was Syring'd for the 
Neapolitan diſeaſe, which I make out as clear as the Sun by the authority 
'of five and twenty Teſtimonies living at the ſame time. Sometimes [ 
Compoſe Godly Manuals of Devotion, and direCtions for receiving the 
Communion, for the Pedlers to ſpread about the Country, beſides what I 
preſent my felf to ſuch as I hear to be People devoutly given. And now 
I leave you to.-judge, Sir, whether I don't take a world of pains, and whe- 
ther theſe Books may not be of great Benefit to the Publick. 

_ Sancho having liſtend all this while 'with great attention ; So. God di- 
re& your right Hand, quo he to the Schollar, in all the Reſt of your Tran- 
ſcriptions, 1 beſeech ye Sir, for I find you know all things, can you tell 
me, 'who was the firſt Man i the world that ſcratch'd his Head ? for 1 am 
apt to think, 'twas our firſt Father Adam, Y' are i the right on'r, quo the 
Schollar ; for he being the Firſt Man 1 the World, without doubt had a 
Head and Hair upon it, which as it could not chooſe bat itch ſometimes, ſo 
he could not chooſe. but ſcratch it. Very good, quo Saxcho; but can you 
tell me who was the firſt Vaulter i the World; In truth quo the Schol- 
lar I cannot reſolve ye at preſent, but le turn over my Books, and'tell ye 
the next time 'we' ſee one another, for 1 hope this will not be the laſt 
| time 
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ih + No, no, Sir, quo Saxcho, Ple ſpare ye. that Jabour and reſolve the 
: Queſtion my ſelf. The firſt Vaulter- r the World was Lycifer, when he 


The Renowned Dox QuixorTE. 


was thrown out of Heaven, and jump'd into Hell  —_ 
\ You ſay. very true, quo the Schollar, what a Dunce was I nat to think 
ont. Hang him, quo Doz Zrixote, this Anſwer is none of his owes. 
Body a' me, quo-S2xcho, don't you believe that Sir ; for if I fall a queſti- 
oning and anſwering once, Ile undertake. to hold on till this 'day ſen- 
night ; let me alone to put idle Queſtions, and anſwer Extravagancies, 
without the help of my Neighbours. Thou giv'it *em a better Name then 
thou art aware of, Saxcho, quo Don Quixote, for there are ſome People 
that ſpend a world of Time, and labour infinitely in the ſearch of Trifles, 
that are not worth a button when they come to be known. 

In theſe and ſuch like pleaſant Diſcourſes they ſpent the day, and at 
night they lodg'd in a Village, from whence the Schollar told 'em, *twas 


not above ſix miles'to the Cave, and where it would be neceſfary for Dox 


Qxixote to provide good ſtore of Ropes if he intended to ſee the Bottom 2 
Let that be'your care Sancho, quo Don Zuixote, for Pm refſolv'd to ſee the 
Bottom, tho? it carry me to the Snburbs of Hell it ſelf. Thereupon Sancho 
went and bought a hunderd Fathom of new ſtrong well-rwiſted Hempen 
Merchandize, and the next day by two a Clock ? the Afternon, they ar- 
rivd at the Mouth of the Hole, . which was very large and ſpacious, but 
ſo ſurrounded with Buſhes, Nettles, Burdocks, and other Weeds, that 
you could hardly. come at it,' as if Nature had ſet a Guard about it, or 
the. Devil had hid ie for a Pit-fall to have caught Doz Quixore himſelf. 
Don Quixote was'no ſooner arriv'd, but he. preſently alighted, as did 
the other two with the ſame ſwiftneſs ; and Do» Quixote was in ſuch 
haſte, that he immediately fet the Student and Sazcho to faſten the Ropes 
together, which while they were a doing; Sir, quo Saxcho to his Maſter, 
conſider what ye do, look before ye leap, and don't be ſo hairbraind in 
one of your Megrims, to bury your ſelf. alive : Don't. putyour ſelf Dingle 
dangle you don't know where, as they hang Bottles inia Well to keep 
the Wine cool. Conlider what buſineſs you have to do there, and whe- 
ther you have any acquaintance '4n Hell that may do. you a kindneſs, 


ſhould the worſt come to the worſt. Prithee friend bind me, and hold 


thy Tongue, quo Doz roy or bind on, and talk on .;. but be ſure bind 
me faſt; bind faſt, and find faſt He's a Man a' parts can. do two 
things at once—— and who knows, #but that this Adventure was re- 
ſerv'd only for Me ? Theſezs went down into Hell— and Pious Eres 
went down into Hell—— and Pious Dox _—_ will go down into Hell — 
bind me I ſay, —— Pray, Sir, quo the Student, when yare in, look well 
about ye—— let nothing ſcape your Eye, nor / dips Memory that's worth 
recording ; there may be many things proper for the next Edition of my 
Metamorphoſes. Let him alone, quo Sanxcho, the Game's all in his own 
hands, and he'l play it well I warrant ye, |  _ :- ;. 

Don 2aixote finding himſelf well bound, 'Slife quo he, what ha' we 
forgot ? — I ſhould have had a little Bell ty'd to my Girdle, to give ye 
notice ſtill where aboutsI am;— but fince there's no Remedy, welcom. 
what falls; and ſo faying, -he fell upon his. Knees, and after a ſhort 
Prayer to Heaven for hoot and affiſtance' ih an Adventure fo perillous, 
at leaft to all outward appearance, up he got again, and:then fixing ' his 
Eyes toward Toboſo, with the fame devotion as the Turks look toward 
Mecca, with a loud voice, O thou, ſaid he,” that governſt all my Adtions 
and moſt ſecret Thoughts, liluftrious and Matchleſs 'Dulcinea del Toboſo, if 
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it be poſſible for the . prayers, of thy All daring Champion to. approach 
- thy Eats, by the Charms of thy Celeſtial Beauty I conjure thee to, youck« _ 
ſafe me thy ProteCtion- and thy Favour, fo requilite to fortitie my/Cou- 
rage at this time-of need. I am juſt now going to, 1pgulf, precipitate, . 
and caſt my ſelf headlong into this unknown A yls, meerly out of: 
 Athbition to do: ſomething worthy, thy Renown, and to let the, World 
know,'there is nothing impoſſtble to him that adventures under the Ban- 
ners'of thy Beauty. 3. 9:bt 09.10: 08a 1.248 
This ſaid he approach'd the Mouth of the Hole; and finding it all over- 
grown with Weeds, Brakes and Buſhes, he drew his/Sword and began to 
cut his way through. But ſtrange to tell, he had not ſtruck above four 
or five blows, before he had rais'd ſuch an infinite number,of Crows and 
Flittermice about his Ears, that he was not able to ſtand iupon his Legs, 
ſach was the Impetuoſity of the Winged Tempeſt that 'overwhelm'd him 
tothe: Ground ; fo that had he not been better grounded-in Chriſtianity 
then. to be ſuperſtitious, he had certainly takefi it for-a: bad. Omen, and 
defiſted from his Enterprize. But he roſe again with an undaunted Cou- 
rage, and finding that he'liad put all the 'Birds to flight; he committed 
Himfelf tothe mercy of the Rope and his two Friends'; whe ſerving infiead 
af. a' Cuſtom Houſe Crane, let him down gently, having. wound the Rope, 
Wine-Porter like, about the Body of a.{mall- Tree: that grew loſe by; to 
have the more command of their weight: At what time! Sancho, ſeeing him 
going ;\/Heaven, quo he, proſper thee; .and our Lady of, Lore#z4, and the 
Holy; Martyr St. Thomas # Becket go. along iwith' Thee; thou Mirronr , of 
Chwalry, and Cream of all Kpzghts-Errant. .. There-goes the Hackſter of 
the' World; Arms 4ll of 'Steel;: and Heart of Braſs-—+- 'Qmnipotence pre- 
Jerve thee; and bring thee back again ſound; Wind-#nd Limb, once more 
to fee/that Comfortable Sun by thee copteran'd,- fo court Infernal Darknels, 
- and gratifie the Maggot's of: thy. Bram; that ſend thee upoh. a Theviels 
Erratid Yo'the-Devil. To all which the Scholar faid.-fmen. ' 
- Bute: Doz [Quixvte, who neither minded nor heard their Prayers, cry'd 
out alond toggive''/him more Rope, upon whieh the, Schollar and :Sazcho 
were:ſo. free:of their Hemp, that . they never left off, , till they. had let 
'downfull out k hinider'd Fathom of Cord ; and then they, began to con- 
ſiderwhether to hawlup agen ,or:no. Howeverthey thought he mutt have 
Jome'time to look: about him, and ſo they ftay/d half an; hour, whichbe- 
_ Ing expird; not ble to enfdure:any longer delay,” they began to .heave at 
the Capfall'; but finding'the Rope to come fo ealily cat)firſt; without ,any 
ſtreſs 'or: weight at-all ; Well— -quio Sazho, farewel 'Kpight-Exrantry— 
how Has ſome damn'd Devilor othergot-my Mafter a-Pick-back, and is run- 
rs ke with him, Sword:andBuckler ; and {all— and with that he burſt 
forth-into'a ſhower of Briny Tears, and'felta hawling like. madd for. far- 
ther fatisfa&tion But after-they; had-pull'd 'up about 'eight and twenty 
Fathom, they began to feel Ponderoſity, which reviv'd their,drooping .Sp1- 
rits URera hoggin a Brandy. -,' 1 Yeh TEENY => SEL, 
- + When they came withih'ten'fithoni' of the Ropes end, quo. Saxcho 
tothe Scholfar, hold faſt, :4nd/out of the bundance of his Joy, 
running: to the:mouth of -the Hole, Cud's:life, 'Sir, ſaid he, we thought 
y tiad been pawnd-for. the Reck*ning, 'To which Dar;Quixote anſwerld 
Nd0t-a''word; and when they, had drawn him quite up, they found.that 
His UT nan ſhut, as-af- he had been in a profound ſleep : preſent- 
1y-they lay'd himupon the Rnd, and unbound him, yet withal. their 
moving and ſtirring him he A&ver made any ſign of wakipg. Inhaeb 
| : ONQITION 
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Condition they. turn'd. him, and row'd him, and tumbPd: him about f6 
long, that: at laſt he began to come to himſelf, rubbing his Eyes and 
Nretching forth his Limbs, as if he had waken'd at the Fortnights end ; 
at what time ſtaring round about him with a ghaſtly look ; Ali my dear 
friends, ſaid He, you cannot imagine the Injury you have done me, you 
have depriv'd me of one of the ſweeteſt Lives and pleaſanteſt Sights that 
ever Mortal led, or human Eye beheld. And now it 1s that I am: fully 
| convinc'd that all the Pleaſures of this Life are: all + but -tranſitory 
Dreams. Oh unfortunate Mozteſinos, and thou luckleſs Durazaart, fo 
treacherouſly wounded !Unhappy Belerma, but more to be deplor'd Guad:- 
ana | and you the ſad and mournful Daughters of Ruydera; whoſe ſwel. 
ling Waters ſhew what Streams of Tears once trickPd from your Charm- 
ing Eyes. —— | NH ; | 
The Schollar and S4azcho amaz'd to. hear ſuch ſad expreſſions as theſe 
utter*d by the new return'd Champion, and denoting amore then ordina- 
ry Affition,. beſought him to explain himſelf, and to let *em know what 


He had feen in that ſame Hell upon Earth, where he had been.- Call . 


not that Hell, reply d Doz 2uixote, that rather ſeem'd to be a. Paradiſe; 
as if you't haye but patience, I ſhall ſoon convince ye. In the mean while 
o' me ſomething to eat, for I think I was never ſo hungry 1 my Life: 
Upon that, Sancho ſpread the Schollars old piece of Hanging, that fſervd 
him doubld for a Saddle, upon the Ground, and all the Leathern Butte- 
ries having ſurrenderd their Store, they eat altogether Iovingly and hearti- 
ly ; for Do» Zuixote was not a-Man that took State upon him, when he 
was not in high Company. . Now when they. had all done, and that Saz- 
cho had taken away ; come Sarcho, quo Don Zuixote, come and fit down 
by _ and let no;Man'riſe, but mark attentively what I am preparing to 

tel! YE. ; 0:2 | PL DISH | 


: CHAP. XXIIIE 
Containing a Relation of the wonderful things which the Unparallell'd 
Don Quixote ſaw in the Cave of Montelinos:; the Strangeneſs and 


Impoſſibility of which makes this Chapter to be taken for Apocrypha. 


TT: was now about four a Clock i? the Afternoon, and a cloſe day; fothat 
” the Sun not able to pierce: the thicker Clouds with his ſcalding Beams, 


gave, Don Yuzxote the liberty to enjoy the cool: Air,” and to' entertain his: 


o 


two'llluſtrious/ Friends with the following Relation of | the unheard of. 


Wonders which. he had ſeen in the Cave of : Monteſinas. |. | 


When y*are deſcended, ſaid he, about; twelve or fifteen Fathoms- 1nto. 
| the Cave, you come toa large and ſpacious: Concavity, | big enough tq hold 
a-Weſt-Country Waggon, with/ all its Oxen'; into +which | thete ifalls a 


limmering Light, | from certain narrow. holes that:reach to the Super-: 
ices.of the Earth. When I came to thisiplace, 1 took a fancy tot, and: 
being tyr'd with hanging ſo long by the Middle, and to tell ye thetruth, 


ſomewhat unwilling to deſcend any lower, n&ther knbwitg whete:t weat ; 
not having any Guide, I conſider'd better , of it, and+refolvd 'ta. go into 


this ſame place and reſt my {If : when I was jn, I'calld to you to let 


down 


id 
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 Jown no more Rope, -but- it ſeerhs you did 'not hear me;;'' however I 


coyld -up the Cable, and laying it. by me, fate 'my ſelf : down .npon 
of of Penfive Contemplation 3 when of a ſudden, as if ' forme Mcroman- 
ter had Jay'd his charming: Rod upon my Brows; a moſt profound fleep 
ſeizd me ; out of which, being, I know not how, ſoon after wak'd apen, 


I found my felf in one of the faireſt, and moſt _ Meadows'that 


ever nature beautify'd with all her Ornaments : Now that 1 might be 
fare I'was not in a Dream, I wip'd my Eyes, I blew my Noſe, I told 
my Money, fcretch'd my Head, 'and gave my elf all the affurances ima- 
ginable, thax I was as certainly awake as an Angler in a Lighter. 

ntly I beheld a moſt Princely and Sumptuous Caſtle, of which 
the Walls and Battlements ſeem'd to- be of clear and tranſparent Chry- 
ftal, At the ſame time likewiſe two great Cedar Gates leiſurely. opening, | 
there came forth a Venerable old Man; clad'in a long grey Mantle, with 
a Tippet of green Sarcenet covering his Shoulders, ' like 'the Fellow of a 
Colledge. - Upon his head .he wore a black Bonnet ſomewhat like a Car- 
dinals _— his Beard' that was broad and white as the Driven Snow, 
reaching from. his Chin to his Girdle : in his hands he had no other Wea- 
pons'then a Roſary 'of Beads about the bigneſs of Wallnuts; and his Credo 
Beads '/as big as ordinary bes Eggs. ' The” Port, the Gravity,' the 
Pace, the ;awfu] and' ſerious Aſpect of this' Old Man ftruck me” with "Ad-. 
mimation'5 'but much more was my ſurprize when this Reverend SpeQacle 


 accoſting, and embracing me, gaye me this ſolemn: welcom ; Long and 
with extream. impatience, Rid He, have we been waiting for thy com- 


ing,. moſt Valiant Knight Dvz: Quaxore de 1a Mancha, We that lye In- 
chanted in this Solitude, to the end thou may” reveal to-the World the 
Progigious: Wonders locks up from Human knowledge,' within this Cave 
call'd Moxteſino's Cave, an Adventure reſerv'd alone for thy - invincible 
Courage, and only worthy of - thy Reſolution. Follow me then, thou 
moſt Illuſtrious Champion, and behold thoſe Aſtoniſhing Miracles inclos'd 
within this tranſparent Palace, of which I am the perpetual Governour ; 
for I am that ſame Mozteſinog from whom! this Cavern takes its name. 
No ſooner had the Venerable Seer inform'd me that his name was Mox-. 
zeſipgs, but I requeſted him to tel] me whether it were true or no, what was | 
confidently reported-upon Earth, that heha@ ripp'# the Heart of his 
great Fiiend: Purepdert, out of 'his Belly: withia little Dagger, and had 


carryd: ig. 2$'a Token. from. him. to: the. fain  Be/arme, according. to. his 


own defire upon his death Bed. To which he anſwer'd me, that all the 
reſt was truth, only that he did not make uſe of a Dagger, but of an A- 
gathafted Carving Knife, polifhid andſert as keen asa Razor,” 0 © | 

-- Then I'believe, - quo. Sazcho,-F can tel where *twas bought, ' either in 


 Shoe-L axe-or Popeshead:Aﬀey'; eſpecially' if it: were 'Razor Mettle.* I don't 


believe, 'Sexcho, quo Don Qaixore; tha any iof your Acquaintance ſoldiit ; 


for the Battel of Ronzefales happen'd lonft before Shoe-I. an2'or Popeshead- 


Alley, were: famous for Cutlers/;! neither is it of! any Irmportatice to confirm 
or diſprovethe Truth. of rhe'Story.” You ſay very trus;reply'd the Schol- 
lar, and therefore; 'Sir Kpight,-pray be pleas'd to' go 'on with your Infor- 
mation, which atfeQs: me with a firange delighe to hear it. You win 
we comers Raixote for 'Pav ſure no Man-can be' better pleas'd 1n- 
telling, 0 00 | anno! 6 rg F147 eni5d © 


* And fo: Hay, that being arriv/d/at the Chryſtal Caſtle, Monteſinos led 


me:ine @ilow Room of .State, alt of Alablafter' and very: cool. 


was 11 it-allo a Marble Tomb, a Piece of moſt incomparable Wotkmge- 


w.% By q 


- . his Body ; by the fame token, that: to ſpeak modeſtly it weigh'd above 
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Book.II. The Renowned Don QuixoTs:. got 


{hip ;' yupon-which-lay a Knight extended all at lepgth ; not of Marble or . 
Braſs, as 1n.other Monuments, but Fleſh and Bones: | He cover'd the Re- 
gion of his Heart with his Right Hand, which rſcemvd to me: to be very 
hairy and finewy ; an unqueſtianable:fign of the great ſtrength of the 
Deceaſed Knight. Now while I was viewing this Sepulcher with equal 
Curiofity and Aſtoniſhment, behold here; :{a1d Montes, my Friend Du- 
razdart, the Flowr and Mirror of all the Amorous and Valant-Knights 
af his Time. . Mer/iz, that famous Welch Neorowancer, who as they ſay 
was the San of the Devil ;; tho I believe if he were his Son,. he knew 
more then'his Father ; I ſay, that AMerkim keeps him here Inchanted, as he 
does Me and a great-number of others both Men arid Women : But how 
or wherefore he has Inchanted us no.:body knows : Perhaps he may be 
calld to a ſevere accompt ere long ;. and I believe: the time is neer at 
hand. But that which moſt aſtoniſhes-me is this, that Iamas ſure as ever [ 
eat my Vittles, that Darandart breath'd his laſt Gaſp im my Arms, and 
that fo ſoon as he was dead I ript tis Heazt with my own hands out of 


two Pound Averdapois weight : and what opinion ought we to: have then 
of the Courage of my Friend, ſince the Natural Philoſophers tell us, that 
' a great Heart is the mark of a great Courage ? Now «his Knight being 
dead as I haye told yee, how comes it to paſs, that he ſighs and weeps, 


and makes thoſe heavy complaints as.every day he does, juſt as he us'd to 
do when he was alive * __ the Bt ONT bears 

| No ſooner were theſe words out of J4ozteſinos's Month, but the unfor- 
tunate Durandart cry'd' out; Ah my dear Couſin Montefinos ! well you 
know, that the laſt requeſt I made you with my fainting Breath, was to 
tip my Heart out of my Body, ſo ſoon as Ewas dead, andcarry it tothe Fair 
Belermza. To whom Monteſinos, falling upon his Knees with Tears in his 
Eyes, Sif Durandart, faid he, the Deareft of my Kindred, believe me 
naw upon the word of a Kinſman, if. I did not fulfil allyour deſires ; the 
very fatal day of your Deceaſe, I took your Heart out of your Body as 
cleverly as an Anatomiſt, dry'd up the Blood with a Damask Napkin, then 
wrapt it up-ina Lawn. Handkercher, border'd about with a Needlework 
Lace, wail'd my Hands in the Tears that fell from my: Eyes, and after I 
had payd my laſt Duties to your deceaſed Body, away I tript from Roxceſ- 
walles;fqr France, by the ſame token that the next. Town I came to lodge 
at, Irubd: your Heart with three. or four Handfals of the beſt Salt, for 
fear it ſhould ſmell and offend the-Noftrils ef the fair Belermz, whom 
the Necromanc« Merlin has kept Inchanted in this place for many years, 
as well as you and I, together with Guadiazz your Squire. Madam Ruz- 
dera, her ſeven Daughters, and too Coulins were here two ; with ſeveral 
others of your Acquaintance : and tho it be now above five hunder'd' years 
fiace we were firſt clapt up in this Jayl, we are all till alive, unleſs it be 
Madam Ryyders and her ſeven Daughters ; whoſe Tears fo melted cruel 
Merlins Heart, that he metamorphos'd the Daughters into ſo many Foun- 
rains, and the Mother into a River. Guadi/az4 your Squire, who' conti- 
nually bewaild' your Misfortune, he, chang'd into another River, chat 
bears his own name, yet ſtill ſo ſenſible: of your.difafters, that ſometimes 
it hides it {elf under: Ground, deſirous as it were-to' conceal its) ſorrows 
from the World ; nor will it ſuffer any wholſom and well crafted Fiſh with- 
i-its Streams, as loth to feed the Cruelty of Human kind. - Alt this 
dear Couſin I have ſeveral times told ye before, ' and' becauſe you never 
| made me any anſwer, I thought you gave no credit'to my words, Ray 
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looktupon-as anraffront.. 


reivd me to the Soul. But now I have other News to tell ye, which if 
it do not fevive your Spirits, can be no prejudice to your Quiet ; and that 
is, that you have here before ye the famous Knight, concerning whom 
the Cruel Merlin has foretold ſo many Miracles, I mean the Couragious 
Don Quixote de 1a Mancha, who has :not . only reftor'd neglefted Knight-. 
Errantry to the World, but advanc'd it oy ancient- Luſtre, and by 
whom we may expeCt to be releas'd from' our Inchantment, (ince great 
Performances are ſtill referv'd for the moſt Illaftrious Champions. Then 
Durandart with a faint and languiſhing utterance, Oh Couſin! but ſhould- 
it be otherwiſe—— ſhould it be” otherwiſe, Coulin—— there*s no remedy 
but patience and ſhnffling the Cards again——— and fo ſaying, he turn'd 
him a one ſideand fell aſleep again.” | : 
By. and by I heard. moſt bicter. Howlings and' Lamentations, accom- 
panrd-with moſt doleful ſfobs and ſighs ; at what time turning about my 
head I ſaw through the Chryſtal Wall, a Proceſſion, in two:Companies, 
of Beautiful Ladies all clad'in Mourning, with White Sarcenet Hoods up- 
on their heads. In the Tear of the' reſt follow'd a moſt Raviſhing Lady, 
that by her Gate and: Gravity ſeem'd to be ſuperior to the. others, in a 
black Crape Manteau, with a long white Veil that reach'd down from her 
Head to 'her Heels; ſhe had a black Peak upon her Forhead, and her 
Head was dreſt up with plain white Moſelin, cover'd with a large Love 
Hood. . Moreover ſhe had a full black Eye-brow ; a Noſe ſomewhat flat, 
and a wide Mouth ; a little Blubber Lipd, but her Harrow-Teeth were 
extreamly white, though very thin and fnaggy withal. She held in her 
Hand a very fine Diaper Napkin, wherein you might perceive an Em- 
balm'd Heart, that look'd as if it had been dry'd in a Bakers Oven. Moz- 
zeſinos told me, -that- all thoſe Ladies were Maids of Honour to Darandart 
and Belerma, all Merlizs Priſoners, and that ſhe that carry'd the Heart 
was Belerma her ſelf, who four times a week walk'd that Procefſion with 
her Damſels, finging all the way the Lamentation of a bad Market, or ra- 
ther howling out a hunderd Ohoze Ohones over the Heart of the unfortu- 
nate Champion. To this he added, that if Be/erma was not ſo fair as 
was reported, it was to be attributed to her ſufferings undeg Enchant- 
ment that had ſunck her Eyes, -and tarniſh'd her Complexion ; for that 
when ſhe was 1n her Prime, the Fair Du/cizez, '{o fam'd in the World, was 
a meer Dowdy to. her. ::Hold a blow there, aq Mr. Moxteſinos, quo TI, 
Compariſons are: odious, Mrs. Belermma might have had her Advantages of 
Beauty, .but_I beſeech ye: wipe your Mouth when you talk of Madam Dul- 
cinea;, the: Matchleſs: Dalcinea gives way to nere a Piskitchin Belerma i? 
the World. I beg: your Pardon, Sir | Kzizht, quo Monteſizos, T confeſs I 
talk'd at Rovers,” to compare Mrs. Belerma with Madam Dulcinea, eſpeci- 
ally conſidering how: Fame has ſpread her Beauty. Had I known you 
had been her Knight, I would a bit off my Tongue, and{wallow'd it, before 
I wonld ha' compar'd her with any thing, but Heaven it ſelf. - This ſub- 
miſhon of Mozteſinos pacifi'd me, and kept my boyling wrath from Run- 


ning over. iy | 

\ Nowns— quo Sarcho,:T wonder ye' did not lay th' old Raſeal ſprawling 
upon his.Back and kick:out his Guts ; .certainly. you were very tame i'th? 
other, World-— how'could you-leave him one hair upon his Chin ! No, 
Sercho,” no, Wwe! are oblig'd to_reſpet our Elders, 'tho they be no Knights ; 
eſpecially ſachas areurider the Oppreſficn of Enchantment. However as 1 
would , not ſeem-to!be:rude, ſo neither would 1 take any thing which I 


> 
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But I beſeech ye, Sir, quo the Schollar, how could it be, that in 6 
ſhare a time you {honld ſee 2nd hear ſo many ſtrange things 2 Why how 
long, quo Don Quixote, have 1 been below i the Cave ? About five 
quarters of an hqur, reply'd Sancho; | Five quarters of an hour ! qug Dox 
Qaixote, how can that be ? when I have ſeen the Sun riſe and ſet three 
times. 'Troth, quo S2zcho, my Maſter may be ! the Right 0n't— for - 
ſeeing. that whatever befals him is done by Enchantment, the time which 
we took for an hour may well be three days, with every one their Nights 
belopging to *em. *Tis very true, reply'd Do» Quixote, I hope, Sir, 
quo the Schollar, you have been highly teaſted 1 your Chryſtal Palace ; 
pray, Sir, what good chear had ye? Not one Morſel, reply'd Doz 
Quixote, nor indeed had I any deſire to eat or drink all the while. Why ? 
quo the Schollar, do the Enchanted never eat ? They neither eat nor 
drink, reply?d Doz Quixote, nor do they ever untruſs their Breeches or 
draw againſt the Wall, tho ſome are of opinion that their Nails and 
their Beards do grow. But do they never fleep neither ? quo Sancho. No 
more then Hares, reply'd Don Quixote; at leaſt in all the three days 
time that I was there, Iſaw not one that had fo much as an Inclina- 

, tion to wink. Company makes Cuckolds, quo Sancho, you were with 
thoſe that were Enchanted, who. neither cat nor drank; no wonder 
then, you neither did eat nor drink ſo long as you were in their Com- 
pany. They that are! at Rowe muſt do as they do at Rome. Yet for 
all that; ' Sir, would ye have me ſpeak my mind ; why then I beg your 
pardan; Sir ; for God take me, I was going to ſay, the Devil fetch me, 
if I believe. one Tittle of all your long Story. What's your Reaſon, quo 
the Schollar ; is your Maſter Doz 2uzxote fo addiQted to lying ? Or ſup- 
poſe he. were, he could: never have invented ſo many ſtories in ſo ſhort a 
time. ?Tis not, quo Saxcho, that 1:believe my Maſter Lies >—— What 
1s *t then that thou believ*ft, quo Dox Quixote ? 1] believe, Sir, reply'd 
Sazcho, that this fame Merl;z, or thoſe Necromancers that Enchanted all 
that Rabble of People you talk of, have cramm'd into your Pate by En- 
chantmeant, all that you have told us, and all that you have.yet to tell 
us, . and this I dare be bold to take my __ Qath of. . This is no ſuch 
improbability but that it might be ſo, quo Dox Quixote; however 'tis not 
ſo ©: For what I ſaw, Iſaw with my own Eyes, and what I heard, I heard 
with my own Ears. But what will thy 7zfidelſhip {ay to hear me tell thee, 
that among four thouſand other. far m ge amazing wonders, which Moz. 
teſinos ſhew'd me, and which I ſhall Mpart at times as we ride toge- 
ther, He gave me a fight of three Country Girls, that leapt and frisk'd 
abont the Meadow like two young Goats, of which I kgew one to be 
Dulcinea, and the other two ,to-be her Companions, that thou and [ 
kneel'd to, not far from Toboſo. I ask'd Monteſinos if he: knew 'em? He 
told me, no; but that they were ſome Enchanted Princeſſes, that Merlizs 
Officers had lately. brought to Jay} without a Habeas Corpas. For that 
the Devils/Counter was full, there being a great number.of other La- 
dies 0”. the Womens fide, Enchanted under ſeveral diſguizes ; ſome that 
had layn.there for many years ; others but lately brought in ; and that a= 
mong the reſt he knew Queen Guinever, and Madam Q%uintaniona, who 
was a kind of Betty Buly to Sir Lancelot, when hereturn'd into Britain. 

Sancho. was ready to burſt. his ſides when he. heard his Maſter talk at 
that Rate ; for he knew the. Enchantment of Du/cizea to be a damn'd Lye, 
as being the Enchanter himſelf ; and thence concluding | his Maſter had 
loſt his Wits, Sir, {aid he, in an ill hour, did you deſcend into'the other 
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World ; and by the Devils appointment did you meet with Moxteſinos ; — 
the Devil's Butler, I take him to be, for he has made ye free'of his Ma. 
ters Cellar—— You went hence Y your Wits, with all your Sences, a- 
bout yee—— ta)king Sentences at every turn, and giving good Counſel to 
all that would take it ; but now——- Mercy defend 'me, you talk as if y* 
had left your Brains in Satans Buttery. I know thee Sancho, reply*'d Do 
©4ixote, and therefore I give little heed to what thou ſay*ft.::iNor Iby 
my Faith, quo S4xcho, to what you lay—— You may kick me, or kill me, 
if you pleaſe, for what 1 have ſaid, I'm ſure *tis true—-. Bur, Sir, be- 
fore your Paſſion riſes, pray tell me, what did Madam Dulcinea lay to yee; 
and what did you fay to her ? I knew her again, quo Doz LZatxote, by 
the Red Waſtcoat ſhe had on when thou ſhewd*it her me, and'I.ſpake to 


Her ; but' now when I made my Addreſſes to. her, -inſtead of making 'me 


an anſwer, ſhe turn'd her tail, and flew away with that ſwiftneſs,: that an 
Arrow out of a Bow would not have overtaken her. T would fain have 
follow'd her, but Moxt-fincs toid me *twas in vain—— and then diver- 
ting me with other diſcourſe, he told me farther, that in a ſhort time he 
would put mein a way to difolve the Necromancer Merli;'s Enchantment, 
and ſet both Durandarrt, Belerma, and all the reſt of the Priſoners at Liberty. 
But that which griev'd me moſt: of all. was rhis,: that while - Monteſinos 
and I were thus talking together, one of the untortunate Dutrixea's Afſo: 
ciates came ©? the lett ſide:of me, with Tears in her Eyes, and with a 
faint and ſorrowful' voice: whiſpring me 1 the Ear; My Lady Dulcinea, 
quo fhe,-cotnmends her moſt kindly to your RT, deſiring tokhow how 
you do ; /and: becauſe ſhe is in great want, beſeeches your Worſhip tolend 
her three Shillings, or what you can ſpare upon this new Flannel Petti- 
coat; which ſhe intends to 'redeenv 1n a very ſhorb time. I muſt-confeſs 
this Meſſage ftrangely ſurpriz'd me, and therefore turning. about to Monte- 
finos, is it poſſible Mr. Mozteſinos, quo I, that Enchanted Perſons of Qua- 
lity ſhould 'want in this place ? Why truly, reply'd Mozteſinos, we Jay- 
Jors do not buy our Priſons for nothing-2— and as for Neceſſity it creeps 
into all Places, and aſſails all Qualities, and. Conditions, not. pardoning 
thoſe thit are Enchanted-—— the Lodging and Cellar muſt be pay'd, or 
elſe they are turn'd into the Hole—— and therefore if Madam Dulcizea 
want three Shillings, the Pawn's a good Pawn, and I'de advile ye to ſend 
it her— I take no Pawns, faid I, neither can I fend her three Shillings, 
for I ha' but eighteen Pence Y \ Pocket, which was'the Money I had 
of thee, Saricho, to give to the Petr that I might meet i the other World; 
and this eighteen Pence I gave the Maid with theſe expreſſions— Maid, 
faid T, tell thy Miſtreſs that I am heartily ſorry for her diſtreſſes, and wiſh 
I were another old Audley to relieve. her-— let her know that I have no 
Comfort in my Life, nor any repoſe of mind or Body, while I am de- 
priv'd of her Company and Converſation ; and therefore deſire her to 
vouchſafe that favour to her Weather-beaten Captive, to let him Kiſs her 
fair Hands, and enjoy the Conſolation of her Beautiful Society but for an 
hour or two— Tell her witha], that when ſhe little dreams on't, ſhe ſhall 


"hear how I have made an Oath, like the Marqueſs of Maztua, never to 


eat upon a Table-cloath, nor to {leep between a pair of Sheets, till I have 
got her Execution Money payd, and deliver'd her from her Enchantment. 


'All this and more you owe my Miſtreſs, quo the Damſel, and then having 


got the eighteen Pence, inſtead of making me a Curtſie, ſhe fercht a Ca- 


per i' the Atr above fifteen yards high, and I never ſaw her again: 


Heavens 
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/ Heavens bleſs me, quo S4xcho, that Enchanters and Enchantments 


ſhould: be able thus to intoxicate and bewitch the beſt Wit in Mancha, 
O- Maſter, dear Maſter, for the Love of God, recover your loſt Wits, and 


never doat upon theſe tollies that craze your underſtanding in this wicked 


manner. | : 

Thy AﬀeCtion poor Sazcho, quo Don Quixote, makes thee talk at this 
rate, and for want of experience in the World thou believ'ſt thoſe things 
impoſſible that ſeem difficult to be accompliſh'd. - But as I have ſaid, the 
time will come when I ſhall tell thee fuch ſtories of what I have ſeen j? 


- this Cave, that thou ſhalt no longer queſtion the Truth of what I have 


already related. 


_ 
CHAP. XXIV: - 


__ 


Where you will find a bunder'd Fiddle Faddles and Impertinences, as ridi- 
culous as neceſſary for the underſtanding this true Hiſtory. 


+F4I"He Tranſlator of Cid Hamet Benenpeli tells us; that when he came 


 Y to the Chapter of the Cave of Mornreſios, he found writtenin the 


Margin, with the Authors own hand the following words. 
'* T can hardly believe that all thoſe things that are related in the forgoing 


Chapter ſo punttually befel the Great Don Quixote, as he has deſcritd *che 


. in. his Relation. © For there is ſome poſſibility in all the reſt of the Adventures 


which: hitherto have been recorded ; but -in this of the Cave of Montelinos, 
there is not the leaſt probability, no coherence with Reaſon, but a flim flam as 
impoſſible as extraordinary. Not that I believe Don Quixote, the Nobleſ# 
and. Sincereſt Knight of his time would tell a Lye; rather I am confident he 
would: firſt have been ſhot to death. On the other ſide he. has related this Ad- 
venture with ſo many Circumſtances, that I dare not for my Life be ſo un- 
kind to his Memory as not to believe him, eſpecially when I conſider that he had 


zot time enough to invent ſo great a Cluſter of Fables. However I thought fit 


to inſert it among the reſt, without undertaking to affirm or contradi@, lea- 
wving it to the Reader to paſs what cenſure upon it he pleaſes 5 only let him 


take this advertiſement by the way, that for a certain, when Don Quixote - 


was upon his death Bed, he diſown*a this Adventure, and ſaid, he only inven- 
ted it to the end. he might with more exaitneſs imitate the Stories which he had 
read in his Legenas of Knight-Errantry. To proceed then, - 

The Schollar all this while was ſtrangely aſtoniſh'd at the Liberty which 
Sancho took, but much more at his Maſters patience. All that he could 
imagin was -only this, that the joy and fatisfaQtion which had poſleſs'd 
Don 2uixote, for having ſeen his Mifreſs, tho inchanted as ſhe was, had 
mollify'd and ſweeten'd his Vinegar Temper, ſince otherwiſe Sancho ſpoke 
thoſe words that juſtly merited his being ground to Powder. For my 
part, Sir Knight, ſaid he, I cannot but look upon my time extreamly 


- well ſpent in this Journey, upon four conſiderations. Firſt, for that ir- has 


brought me to the honour of your Acquaintance, which I moſt infinite- 
ly efteem. - In the next place for the Information it has given me of the 
manifold wonders conceald before ' within the' Cave of Mozteſinos, with 
the Metamorphoſes of Guadiana, and the Daughters of Raydera, which will 
be of great uſe to me in the next Edition-of my Ovid with Carrs. I have 

| alſo 
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alſo thereby learnt the Antiquity of Card-playing, which I find: to have 
been a Paſtime in uſe even in the Reign of the Emperqur Charlie le Main : 
by the words of Durandart, We muſt have patience and ſhuffle the Cards a- 
gain; which muſt have been a Vulgar Proverb in his Life time, fince he 
could not learn it after he was inchanted : and it comes pat alſo for my . 
Supplement to Polydore Firgil, who as I remember, ſays nothing of the An- 
toqunty of Cards, which it is of ſo great importance to know ; and for - 
which I am o'rejoy'd to have the Authentic Teſtimony of ſa grave and an- - 
cient 'an Author as Durandart; And laſtly, now I know for certain the 
true ſource of the River Guadians, how it came to be a River, and whence 
it firſt deriv*d its name 3; all which ſecrets have hitherto been conceal'd 
from human Learning. | 

And truly, Sir, quo wr x am no leſs glad to have contribu- 
ted to the clearing of your uAderſtanding in theſe points of ſuch weighty 
moment. But pray, Sir, to whom will you' dedicate theſe Works of 
yours , if you happen to obtain a Licence, which 1 very much doubt ; for 
in truth to tell ye, ſuch impertinent Learning as this, is no more then juſtly 
ſecluded from the Preſs. TY 

Are there not great Lords and Perſons of Quality enow i the Kingdom ? 
reply'd the Schollar. Not ſo many as you think for, reply'd Doz NZuixore ; 
for the greateſt part are quite tir'd out with Dedications3z and for the reft, 
they're of a humour not to be troubled with impertinent Morniog Viſits. 
But let us call another Cauſe, and conſider where to lodge this Night. 

Sir, quo the Schollar, not far from this place there ftands a Hermitage, 
the Retirement of a devout Perſon, who as they ſay was formerly a Soul- 
dier; He is lookt upon as a good Chriſtian, and fo charitable that he has 
built a little Houſe by his Hermitage, for the entertainment of ſuch as 
Have loſt their way, or come to viſit his Solitudes. But has this devout 
Hermite any good Vittles ? quo Sazcho. There are few but have, quo 
Don Buixote, tor they live not now adays like thoſe of Thebais, that co- 
ver'd their Nakedneſs with Palm-Leaves, and fed upon Roots. TI do not 
ceny but theſe may be as good Chriſtians as the other, only theur Penances 
are Not ſo auſtere as in former Ages. Ina word, they are-both good ; 
and tho they were-not, yet we ought to judge favourably of their reti- 
ring from the World. For the Hypocrite that makes it his buſineſs to ap- 
=_u Holy, ts always leſs calpable, then the ſinner that boafts of his 

TIMES. 

While they were thus diſcourfing, they look'd back and ſaw coming to-. 
ward 'em, a Manthat was a-foot himſelf, yet traveld a very great pace, 
driving before him a Horſe laden with Lances and Halberds ; which made 
'em take up and ride gently. But fo ſoon as the Man had overtaken em, 
Hold, honeſt Friend, quo Do» Quixote, there's no neceffity of making 
fuch haſte by what I find by thy Horſe. - Sir, quo the Felow, I can't ſtay ; 
for theſe Weapons that you ſee, muſt be made uſe of tomorrow—— If 
you defire toknow more concerning this matter, 1 ſhall lodge to night at 
the Lone Inn upon the Road, about fix miles beyond the Hermitage, whe- 
ther if it be your fortune to follow me, I ſhall tell ye wonders ; and fo 
Godbuy to yee all Gentlemen—— and ſo1aying,- he gave his Horſe ſuch a 
lick-o* the Buttocks with his Whip, that on Bree the-Horſe and the 


Fellowafter, with that ſwiftneſs, that Do 2ixote had no leiſure to ask 
any more queſtions. However Doz 2ixote had ſuch an itching ear af- 
ter Novelties, eſpecially if they had but the leaſt Twang of an Adven- 
ture, that he 'reſoly'd to lie at the nn, and not to ſtop at the Hermi- 
= tage 
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tage: »;Buti notwithſtanding Don Zzixot's reſolutions, Sarcho was deter- 
min'd-t9:\call and fee how the Hermite was provided. To which purpoſe 
he whipt:on his Grizz/e, and rid before, and being come up to-the Her- 
mitage, $9; ho, Houſe; quo he, who's within here ? But ſuch was Sancho's 
ill lack, that the- Hermite was gone abroad, and there was no body at home, 
but another Old Man, -the Hermite?'s Companion, whom Saxcho abk'd whe- 
ther he! had any ftrong Liquor within ? To which: the Old Man made an- 
Iwer, .-that he could not come at the ſtrong Liquor, but if he would have 
any ſmall Water, he ſhould have his Belly full. Sancho reply'd, that he 


could have had Water: enough upon the Road ; and then fetching a deep 


ligh, farewel Don Diego's good Vittles, and the Rich Martins Wedding, 
quo he,, there's nothing bur- co/d Comfort in Hermitages. 7 
Having ſped fo ill at the Hermitage, they rode on toward the Inn, and 
upon the Road they overtook a young Lad, that walk'd careleſly along, 
ſhouldring his Sword with a little bundle ty'd to the Scabbard. He had 
on an old Velyer Jerkin, very bare and thin ; the tail of his Shirt hung 
out at the Knees of his -Breeches, which had been once of a good ſort of 
Silk, and upon his Feet he - wore the remains of a pair of Spaniſh-leather 
Shoes. - He: was about, eighteen years of Age, a lively brisk Lad, -well 
complexiqn'd, and handſome; and as they came neer him, they heard him 
linging the concluſion of an old Ballad. 


And ſo farewel, my Jitny, farewel, 
Far I to theWars muſt 20 ; 
.' Tet had 1 but Money inmy Poke, 
1 would not leave thee 6. 


Spark i? the ' Paper Garments, quo Doz Qxixote, which way bound ? 
Me thinks you are but thinly clad, Sir youth, to let your Shirt take ſo 
much Air. Neceflity, Sir, reply'd the Youth, conſtrains it, and the hot 
weather excuſes it ; and I am going for a Souldier. I admit :the Hear, 
quo Dox 24;xote, but why Neceſſity. Sir, quo the young Lad, I have i 
my bundle a pair of Breeches anſwerable to my Jerkin, but I am loath to 
wear 'em out upon the Road, becauſe they will do me more credit when 
I come to a good Town, Now I hear of ſome new raisd Foot Compa- 
nies that lie about fifteen miles off, with whom I intend to liſt my ſelf; 
and then I intend to throw off my Rags; for I had rather have the 
King for my Maſter, then ſtarve under e're a beggerly Courtier of %em all. 
Prit ce, quo Don 2uixote, what makes thee complain ſo much of the Cour- 
tiers ! | pg 

Perphaps, quo the Youth, had I ſervd any Eminent Nobleman, or Per- 
ſon of Quality, I might have had as little reaſon as another ; for their Lac- 
queys many, time come to be Captains or Lieutenants at leaſt ; but it has 
been always my ill Fortune to wait upon Upſtarts and younger Brothers, 
whoſe Allowance was ſo ſhort, that the greateſt part of it always went to 
buy me Shoes and Stockins : no wonder then there was ſo little hopes of 
Preferment. among them. ' Truly Friend, quo Doz Zuixote, you ſeryd ve- 
ry bad Maſters indeed, that in all che while you could: never ger your ſelf 
a whole Livery. Why truly, Sir, anſwer'd the | Youth, I never ſerv'd 
but two poor-fpirited Maſters, who When they had diſpatch'd their buſt- 
neſs at Court, went home again into the Country ; and then, as in Mo- 
naſtries, where if a Man goes out before he proſeſſes, they take his freſh 


| Habit from him, and return him his.old Cloaths ; my Maſters ſtripe me of. , 
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my Liveries, which they only made for a little Oftentation' in-the City, 
and ſent me a grazing with my old Rags. A poor piece of Miching Baſe- 
neſs indeed, quo Don Zuixore : and therefore I muſt needs, commend thee 
for leaving the Court; eſpecially confidering the Bravery, of thy deſign ; 
for there 1s nothing more noble nor more beneficial in this>World, then to 
ſerve God in the firſt! place, and the King 1n the next, eſpecially-in the 
Profeſſion of Arms ; for tho a Man do -not thereby” heap up:Wealth, yet 

gains' more- honour .by Military employment, then by Learning. ?Tis 
true indeed, 'more Families have been advanc'd by'the'Gown, then'by the 
Sword ; | yet whatever be the reaſon of! it, the Souldier has always this ad- 
vantage ' above the Schollar, ' that he ſhines forth in\'the World with a 
more pompous and -brighter Splendor. And therefore young' Man, mind 
and remeraber what 1now tell ye, and which may:be much*for[your pro- 
ft and conſolation hereafter ; be ſurero be ready prepartd for all Events that 
can happen, the worft!'of which is death ; and if 'if be a good and an ho- 
neſt Death,” it is the' greateſt happineſs in the World. Julius Ceſar be- 
Ing ask'd what death 'he would make. choice of ? 'To dye ſuddenly, faid 
he; wherein he faid' well, tho a Pagzy, and one that had no;knowledge 
of the' true God, '' For what amports it! whether Ihe killd/ with a Can- 
non Buller, or 'blown up*in-:a Mine; *tis81l: but dying : and'i 'Souldier 
ſtretch'd forth dead upon the Field of 'Battel, looks ifar' more! honourable 
then alive and fafe in flight. *Tis the buſineſs and the glory of a Soul- 
dier to obey his Superiours, and thoſe that command him ; and I muſt 
tell thee young Man, *tis better for a Souldier to ſmell of Gunpowder, then 
Amber-Greece or Eſſence of Oranges; and if AFe'overtake thee in this 
honourable ——_ of fighting for thy King and Country, tho co- 
verd with Scars, tho lame and maim\d, it never can ſurprize thee with- 
out ' honour,” that will 'guard thee from the"conternpt 'of Poverty ; 'nay 
from 'Poverty it ſelf, while thy Princes generous-Providence takes care of 
thy ſupport. TI have nothing more to fay to: thee at prefent, honeſt fel- 
tow Sonldier, qu6 Doz 2uixore, only 'get thee hp behind me, and'Fle car- 
ry thee 'to the Inn, where thou ſhalt Sup with' me to-night; and 'then God 
be with thee, and ſend thee well todo, _' © D £Y 

The young Lad civilly excusd himſelf from riding behind the Knight, 
but willingly accepted of his Invitation to Supper.” ”But that which bred 
admiration in Saxcho, was to hear his Maſter talk fo like a Rabby. Nowns, 
qus6 he; muttering to himſelf, how is it. poſſible that' a Man that 'talks as 
this Man does, 'nothing but Sentences and Pithy ſayings, a Man that is able 
to be a Privy Councellor to a Marquiſs, ſhould” be ſo beſotted as to believe 
thoſe impoſſibilities, which he tells us he has ſeen in Mozreſinos's Cave, 
and affirm *em for Goſpel, Body a Me, never was any (ingle Mortal ſo poſ- 
ſed, at the ſame time by Fool and Wiſe-man thus by turns,' i this World — 
"And now: the Sun was juſt ready to {et "when they arriv'd 'at the Inn; 
at what time; that which mainly overjoy*d Sachs" was, that his Maſter 
took the Inn for what ir really was, not a Caſtle: but anInn, contrary to 
ds uſlal Cuftom, 7 hind nl ana; © ended wk 
-" Don @uixote was no ſooner enter'd the Yard, but he enquird of the Inn- 
keeper for the Man' with 'the Swords'and the Halberds ; who anſwering, 
that he was 'in the. Stable, they all alighted,” and Do Zuixote gave his 
Horſe'to Sancho, tety fred CERTDS: 05k » AISIMECRORTf LR04245 $202 | 
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| Player, and the Fortune-telling Apes ; | 
es was! More in; haſte, then the fellow that teft his Drink 
| # behind, himy'to underRRand what thoſe worndets were, which the 
May with the Swords had: promis'd to tell him; and theretore he-would 
anſwer to none of choſe:queſtions 3; What wall ye. pleaſe ro drink? or What will 
ye have to Supper ? May, he would not beſhew'd a Robm, riil.he had cans'd 
the Carrier to be fent for, ani! had challeng'd him with his Promiſe. To 
whom, no fuch haſte to hang true Folks, quo the Carrier —— My Mird- 
cles are not tobe told ſtanding — give me but leave to look after ihy 
Beaſt, and when I ha? ſervd my Beat; then Tte ſerve your Worſhip. - If 
. that be all, quo Do Quixote, Vle go and help thee my ſelf; and fo faying, 
away he went with the Carrier into the Stable, and while the ane rubb'd 
down and Litterd his Beaſt, the other ſifted the Oats, and cleand the 
Manger. Which was a piece of humility, in the Champion, ſo gaining up- 
cn the Carrier, that leaving the Stable, he went into the Yard, and ſear- 
10g ' himſelf upon the Horſe-block, while Do Quixote, Savcho, the Schok 
lar, the Page, and the Inakeeper lent him their moſt attentive Ears, thus 
deliver'd himſelf. | Tl 
About five or {ix miles, quo he, from. this Place there ſtands a very large 
Town under the Government of two Baylifts, and their Aſſiſtants : Now it 
happen'd that a little while ſince, the Head Bayhf; as ſonie {ay through the 
negligence, as others ſay through the Treachefy of his Maid Servant, loſt 
his Milch AG, and notwithſtanding all the diligent ſearch he made after her; 
couid never find her again, About -fifteen days after, as the head Bayliff 
was walking about the Market-place; one of the Serjeants of the ſame 
Town coming to him : An't hke your Worſhip, quo he, what will you 
give me, andI will tell ye where your Mileh Afs is. A ſhoulder a Muttofn 
and a Capon quo the Bayliff —— provided I have her agen, Why, teplyd 
the Serjeant, I faw her 'this Morning upon the Mountain without either 
Pack-faddle or Halter, fo lean that it griev'd my heart to fee her. I 
would have arreſted her at your Wofihips Suit, and bfought her home agar; 
| but ſhe is grown fo lawleſs, fo wild and fo skittiſh, that withal the Craft 
I could uſe, I conld not get neer her, and at length ſhe flung up her Heels; > 
and flew into the' covert of the Mountain. If your. Worſhip pleaſes we?! BT, 
go both together, and ſee if we can find her ; perhaps the Beaſt may be 
more obedient to her Maſter then to me. You fay very well Neighbour; 
quo the Bayliff, I accept your kind offer and thank you fbr it. With theſe 
Circumſtances, and after this manner all that know the ftory, relate' it 
word for word. 7 | 
In order to-rhis Agreement, the Head Bayliff and the Serjeant, went ear- 
ly che. next Morning afoot, to examin the Mountain, more eſpecially that 
| part where the Aſs had been ſeen the day before. But after they had 
gone many a. weary ſtep, lookt all about as if they had beert fearchirig for 
Birds Nefſts, quite tyr'd,. and hungry as Foxes, not ſo much as the Hair 
of an Aſs was to be found ; which very much afflicted the Baylift, There- 
upon the Serjeant, beholding- the Baylift's mournful Countenance, now [ 
think on't, quo he, I ha? thought upon a moſt certain way to find otit this Als 
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of yours, if ſhe be above ground ; nay tho ſhe ſhould be hid fifteen yards un- 
der the Earth ; for I my ſelf can Byay to a Miracle, and if your Worſhip 
could but Bray never ſo little, the buſineſs were done. Never ſo little ! re- 
ply*d the Bayliff ; I ſpeak it without boaſting, I defie all Mankind, nay.the 
very - Aſſes themſelves to Bray more to the life then I can. So mich the 
better, reply'd the Serjeant ; then do you go a one fide the Mountain, -and 
Tle go a' tother ; and do you Bray a your fide, and Ile Bray a mine 3 for 
then if the Aſs be i the Mountain, the Devil himſelf 'muſt be too ftrong 
for the Aſs, if ſhe don't come to her kind, the firſt that ſhe hears Bray, 
whether you or me. | Upon my word, quo the Bayliff, a notable invention, 
and which none but a Man-hunter could ever have hit upon. EA 
- At the ſame time they parted, and when they thought themſelves at a 
ſufficient diſtance one from the other, they both fell a Brazing ſo exaQly, 
that one deluding the t'other, they both made toward each others noiſe, 
believing the Afs had been found, and ſo met again. Bodikins, quo the 
Bayliff, I'de ha' layd my Life I had heard my Afs Bray. *Twas your Wor- 
ſhips miſtake, quo the Serjeant, for *twas I that you heard Bray, Well! 
1uo the Baylift, now Neighbour, muſt 1 acknowledge thar there is no dit- 
erence between an Aſs and thee, I mean i-the matter of Brayzzy ; for 
upon my life I never heard the like. Theſe Praiſes, reply*d the Serjeant, 
better belong to your Worſhip, then your unworthy Officer ; for without 
flattery, your Worſhip is able to teach all the young Aﬀes r the Country 
tb Bray : You have a ftrong Voice, excellent Lungs, and hold out your 
note exaQly ; you have the true Roxk huyinck, Roxk huyinck, and the Twir- 
ling 'of your Lips to a hairs breadth. In a word I yield your Worſhip the 
Bays, and will never more pretend to Bray i your Company. Kjngs trute, 
quo the Bayliff ; lore your, Commendations, Neighbour, for they are more 
then I'deſerve : However I ſhall haye a better Opinion of my Braying then 
ever I had, as having receiv'd your more judicious Approbation. 
_ In good faith, Sir, quo the Serjeant, there are many good Qualities loſt 
in the World, for want of knowing how to make uſe of *em. You ſay 
very true, Neighbour, quo the Bayliff, for I ſhould never have difcoverd 
this Talent of mine, had it not been for this occaſion, and T wiſh it may 
prove ſucceſsful. : | 
 Aﬀer theſe Complements paſt between *em, they divided themſelves a 
{ſecond time, and went Brayizg one a one fide the Hill, and th* other & 
tother, more vigorouſly and couragiouſly then before ; but being ſtill delu- 
ded by their own Brayi”g, they as often ran to the noiſe, and met one an- 
other as before, believing ſtill t had been the loſt Aſs; till at length they 
agreed to Bray twice oneafter another, to the end they might be ſure 'twas 
they, and not the Als ; and thus Braying twice together at a time, the 
tetcht a compaſs round about 'the Mountain, but alt in vain, for the Afs 
made not the leaſt Huyinck of an anſwer. And indeed how was it poſ- 
fible the poor Beaſt ſhould anſwer 'em, which afterwards when they had 
almoſt Rox#d their Hearts out, they found in the thickeſt part of the Moun- 
tain halt 'eaten by the Wolves. At what time, quo the Bayliff, I won- 
der indeed the Aſs took fo little notice of his Kindred ; which Ime ſure ſhe 
would ha' done, or-elſe {he had been no Aſs. But let her go Neighbour, 
I ha' loſt my Aſs, and ſonnd a good Quality ; and it is my farther fatisfa- 
Qtion and a ſufficient recompence for my loſs, that I have heard thee Bray 
bo deliciouſly as'l ha' done. 307 3 | Eb, 
The Glaſs is in a good haxd, ani like your Worſhip, quo the Serjeant, 
and if. the Abbot (ings well, Pme | ſure the little Monk comes not behind- 


him. 
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him. With thapreturning:home, as hoarſe. as Sowgelders horns; and as 
tyr'd as Dogs after. a Fox chaſe, they'told all their Friends and Acquain- 
tance what had befalln em in ſearch-of the Aſs ; the Serjeant extolling 
the Bayliff, and the Bayliff applauding the Serjeant for his excellency in. 
| « + ah ann both with an equal Generoſity. yielding the Palm to the o-. 
tner. <7 | > | | 
Such a Story as this you may be ſure was fpread abroad over all the Conn- 
try, and the Devil who never ſleeps, but watches all occaſions to ſow dif-: 
cord and diſſention among Men, layd hold of the Opportunity 3 and ſo ma-. 
nag'd his buſineſs, that when any of the Neighbouring Villages met any of 
our Town, they would till fall a Bray:zg at 'em in deriſion of our Baylitt. 
At length the ſtory was got among the Boys, and then all the Inhabitants: 
of Hell had as good ha' known it ; for preſently it flew like lightning from 
Village to Village ; fo that our Townſmen are as well known all over the 
Country, as the Begger knows his Difh. - But this is not all, for the jeaſt is 
now gone ſo far, that when the Jeerers and the Flowted meet, they. fall 
to Daggers-drawing, fearing neither the King nor his Laws, and never 
part without broken Pates and bloody Noſes. And now. to morrow or 
next day at fartheſt, there 1s a Party of our Town, that are going to bere- 
vengd upon a Village about two Leagues oft, who are. lookt upon as their Z 
moſt inveterate Perſecutors ; and that's the reafon, they ſent me. to buy 
theſe Inſtruments of miſchief. And theſe are the wonders I promis'd to 
_ ye; which if they bent wonders, may produce wonders for ought I 
now. Mrar | | | 
_ Atthe ſame time that the Country Fellow concluded his Story, there 
came into the Inn-yard a kind of a Merry-Azdrew, in Doublet, Breeches, 
and Stockins of Shamoy Leather, who calling to the Innkeeper, ask'd- 
him for a Room: Withal, Sir, faid | he, here's 'the Ape that tells For-! 
tunes, and the Story of the Captive Meli/andra's being ſet at Liberty. 
*Slife, quo the Innkeeper, - who's here; Mr. Peter ! we ſhall be merry to 
night I find——- Welcom Mr. Pezer—— but where's the Monkey and the 
Show ? —— Not far behind, quo Peter, only I came a little before, to know 
whither'y' had any room or no. T'de refuſe the Duke of 4/us to make 
room for Mr. Peter, quo the Hoſt ; only bring the Monkey and the Show; 
for here are People enow to. pay well for the Sight. Very good,: quo Mr. 
Peter ; and Ile moderate my Price for the ſake of the good Company —— 
provided they may bear my charges, Ple look for do more—— and lo. ſay+ 
ing, he went out again to fetch his Cart. WLeet 
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[ had forgot to'tell yee; that this Mr. Perer wore 4 long piece of green 

Taffaty.over his left Eye, that cover'd half: his Face ; by which you may 

. gueſs he was troubl'd with a: Diſeaſe more then ordinary ; beſides that the 
"Bridge of his Noſe was fallen FEM» re ithag] 

In the mean time Don 2uzxote ask*d the Tankeeper who this Mr, Peter 
was, and the meaning ofhis Fortune-telling Monkey, and his Show, 
This Mr. Peter, reply'd the Innkeeper, is'the beſt for Pappet-Plays 1 the 
Country's and he ſhews yee the Show of Meliſandra, made to the Life 1n 
Puppets, by. Don.Gaffero . himſelf. He has alſo a wonderful Monkey, the 
like of which was never heard of. If you ask him any queſtion, he liſtens 
attentively, then leaps upon his Maſters Shoulder, and whiſpers in his Ear 
the Anſwer to the Queſtion demanded, and Mr, Peter explains it to the 
Party. He is-much better at telling a Man or Woman what has betall'n, 
then whar ſhall befall *em ; and'tho he does not always hit right, yet 35 
he ſeldom deceivd ; which makes many People believe the Devil's iQ 
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him. You give twelve Pence a piece for every Queſtion, to which the 
Monkey anſwers, ot rather his Maſter, after the Ape has whiſperd in his 
Ear. So that Mr. Peter is lookt upon to be very well to paſs ; for heis a 
notable merry Fellow, and a good Companion, talks ſix Mens ſhares, and 
drinks twelve Mens ; and all this he gets by his Tongue, his Monkey, and 
his Show. 


- 


_— By this Mr. Peter arriv'd with his Cart, and the Ape appear?a, a luſty 


 Ropyie without a Tail, and his Bum as bare as a felt, but very pert a 


pleaſant to look upon. | OLLEBE | 

' So ſoon as Dow Quixote perceiv'd him, out of his impatience totry all 
manner .of Adventures ; 'Worſhipful Son of Coraeliz Agrippa, quo He, 
what Fiſh do we catch ? what ha'you to ſay concerning my good or bad 
Fortune ?- Here's my twelve Pence as round as a Jugglers Box-— and 
ſo ſaying he order'd Sarcho to give the Money to Mr. Peter,. who at the 
ſame time feturning the Monkeys Anſwer ; Sir, ſaid he, this ktiowing 
Creature, ſpeaks nothing of what 1s to come ; ,but of what is paſt he can 
tell yee ſomething, and concerning the prefent time he knows as much. 
The Devil twiſt his Guts for 4 Baboon as he is, quo Saxchb—— Ple not 
give him a Farthing to tell te whats paſt— for who knows that better 
then my Telf ?ﬀ—-Zookers, that's the greateſt folly ? the World, to pay 
for what a Man knows alteady— But ſince hes fo good at the ed ch 
Time, let him tell me what my Wife Tere/a's now a doing, and here's my 
Twelve-Pence withal my heart, | 

Mr. Peter told him, he took no Money beforehand ; and at the fame 


tine giving two claps with his right Hand upon his left Shoulder, up 


Skip'd the Ape, and laying his Mouth to bis Maſters Ear, grated his Teeth 
together While a Man might tell” F/ve, and then down he leap'd again. 
Irrttediately upon this, Mr. Perer throwing hunfelf mpon his Knees before 
Don 2nixote, ad embracing his Thigh 3: This Thigh, quo He, do I em- 
brace with more joy, then I would embrace the Pillars of Hereales, Long 
live the Reſtorer of forgotten Kight-Errartry, Long live the renowned 
Knight, the fatnous: Do» &arxorte de Is Mancha; the Support of the Weak, 
the Stay of them that are ready to Fall, the Raiſer of the Diſconſolate, 
and the Saccour of the Miferable. - | 

- Ar theſe words Don Quixote ftood amazd, Szxcho trembl'd, znd the 
Schoilar bled himfetf, 'the Lacquey wonder'd, the Country Fellow gapd,. 
the Innkeeper ftar'd; aftomfhd- all at Mr. Peters Rapture; who then ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to Sancho, And thon Sexcho Pancha, ſaid he, the moſt faith- 
ful Squire to the, moſt Valiant Knight that ever was, thank thy kind Stars 
that have beftow'd upon thee ſo good a Wile, and ſo induſtrious a Huſwife, 
for ſhe's at this time darning her old Stockins, by the fame token that fhe 
has ſtanding by her, upon her left Hand a Scone Jug' with a broken. 
mouth, containing two- Pints 'of Old Malaga, to relieve” her fainting 
Spirits, every other ftich, with-a Dram of. the Barcle. * the pleaſure of 
Generation, quo Saxcho, Edurit ha' fwormas much ; for Terefs's a Woman 


* of extraordinary Parts, and were it not but thar ſhe's a lirtle Jealous, I 


would not change Her for'the Gyantels Berty-#hkarela, who as my Maſter 
ſays, was one of the moſt diligent Women of ' her ' Time. I dare ſay 
ſhell never kill her ſelf with faſting, cho her Heirs were ready to ftarve for 


_ wantof her Joynture. 


wy Well-— quo Dom Sutoote, He that neads vagch #hd travels 


much, ſees mnch 


and knows much : bat who the Devikwoulk) ever bebeve that Monkeys could 
Prophefie ; not I by my faich, had Tnot ſeen it with my own Eyes. And 


then 
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then proceeding, ſaid he, 'tis very trtis as this ſine little Animal has faid, 

I amt that very Specifcat, Numerical Do» ©tixote de Ia Mancha, in' whoſe 

Praiſes the Monkey has | obligiagly' enlarg'd Kiniſelf, F confefs, ſome- 

thing beyond rify deferts. But let me be what I will, I give thanks to 

Heav'tt for having beftow'd-upon the firength atid Cotrage, and a Comipaf: 

ſionate Inclinstion to ſerve all Mankind. EIT Lo 

Had E but a Shilling in alf the World; F wotld give it Mr. Monkey, to 
tell me what Tock I ſhall have r iy Travels. Sir, quo'Mr. Perer, I have 
told yee already thy Monkey knows notlitng of what is to' come ; if he 

did, he ſhould ferve you gratis for once ; for there is nothing that I would 

not do for the fake of 'the worthy Sit Den Quixote, whoſe Friendſhip I 

eſteem above all the Money i! the World; and'that he may ſee the Reality 

of 'my Heart, I will freely fet up ry $how for the Paſtime of the Compa- 
ny, without expeFing a Farthing for my Pains. Which the Innkeeper 
hearing, like one ready to leap out of Ins Skin for joy, calfd for tother 
dozen of Rabber's, 2nd order'd Mr. Perera convenient Room, wherein to 

embattel his Pappets. - MLS, 5 5 
Which while Mr. Peter was 4 doing, Doy Zu#xote, who' could! not beat 

it into his Brains, that aMonkey' could Propheſie and give anfwers, retird 

with $azcho into a By:cortier of the Stable, where finding themſelves in 
private; Hark yee me, Sachv; ſaid he, F have been often rowling and 
trowling 1' my mind che wonderful and extraordmary Gifts of this ſame 

Monkey, andI cannot for the Blood of me apprehend how it ſhould be, 

unfefs his Maſter has mede a ſeeret ContraQ, or an expreſs Stipulation 

with the Devil: Ile hold a Wager, quo Sycho, that neither of 'em ſaid 
their Prayers before they went to this Col/arivz ; neither can F think that 
any Collatiorrof the Devils could be otherwiſe then naſtily dreft. — Now 
pray Sir, what advantage could it be to Mr. Peer to eat the Devils Durry 

Puddings ? Thou dofſt not underſtand me Sexchv; my meaning is, that the 

Devil and He have enter'd© info an Agreement and Covenant together, | 

that the Devil ſhall endow the Monkey with the gift of Figure-caſting, CO 

to enrich the Pupper-player his Maſter ; ant} rhat after fich-a time the . -j 

Puppet-player in recomperice of the Devils kindneſs ſhall ſurrender him 

his' Soul, which is all that mortal Enemy of human.Kind aims at. And 

that which confirms me the ricre in this Opinion is, that the Monkey Eo 

knows nothing but of the'/paſtt and preſent time, which 1s as much as the 

Devil himfelf knows, for alas he naderftands nothing of what is rocome; 

but only CorjeCtutes at it; and! whers one off his-ConjeCQtures hit, a thou- 

find miſs, there- being only God alone who ſees all rhings'as if they were 

prefent before his Eyes. Which being beyond alli contradiction; tis" as 

clear as the Sun; that the "Ry ſpeaks only through-che Devils Organ- 

Pipe, And: I' wondey the Inquiſtion' Court? has hitherto! talren no Cog- 
nizance of this ſartie My. Peter, and chat they have'nor ſummon'd him in 
to declare and make out by what power this Monkey takes upon him to 
relf Fortunes, For when' ye have faid. all chat ye can, I cannot think 
that either he or his Maſter are Prophets, or that they know how to erect 
7 Schertie any more then as- your L:/es, your Saffolds, and the reſt 

' of yonur More-felds and Spirtle-fields Conjurers, Women' and Coblers do; 
who by their Confounded lyes and ignorance, debaſe and bring to'contempt 
Jutlicral Aﬀroſopy, which is-a wonderfab and infallible Science. . | A 
© Fremember; one day, # Perſon of Qualicy put! rhe queſtion to one of 
theſe Quacks, whether a lirtle Bitch thar' ſhe had ſhould Puppy ; and of 
what colour, and! how many Puppies the Bitch ſhould: have. To hey wr 

| | the 


* 


3 414 The Life and Atchievements of ' Patil. 


the Figure-Flinger, after he had ereQted his Scheam in great formality, 
anſwer'd, that the Bitch ſhould have three Puppies, one green, one red, 
. and another Motley, provided ſhe were limd of a Munday or Saturaay, 

between the hours of Eleven and Twelve a Clock at Noon or Night. 
Bur it happen'd that the Bitch miſcarry'd at three days end, and fo the 
Conjurer loft the Reputation of his Prediction. However,: Sir, quo 0az- 


cho, I would have ye ask the Monkey, whether what you have related con. - - 


cerning the Cave of Mozteſinos, be true or no 3 for, for my part, faving 
that: reſpe& which 1. owe yee as my Maſter, I cannot think 'em 
other then idle Whims and Viſions. that you ſaw 1 your ſleep. That can- 


not be, reply*d Doz Quixote, however for thy farther fatisfaQtion Ile ask - 


the Monkey ; tho l confeſs it goes a little againſt my Conſcience. | 
While they two were thus in deep Conſultation, Mr. Peter, who, had 


been looking for Do Quixote, came and. told him, that all things were 
ready, and that only his Preſence was wanting. i 


To whom Dox 2ixote anſwer'd, that he had a queſtion to put to his 
Monkey firſt ; whether certain Accidents that had befalln him in a cer- 
tain Cave, -calld:the Cave of Moxreſinos, were Lyes or Realities; for that 
he could not tell what to think on't himſelf, Preſently Mr. Peter fetch'd 
his Monkey, andplacing him guſt before Don Quixote and Sancho; Look ye 
Mr. Monkey, ſaid he, This famous Knight: deſires ye to tell him, whether 
certain ſtrange Accidents that. befel him in'a Cave, call'd the Cave of Mox- 
reſinos, Tere true or falſe? Preſently the Monkey upon the. uſual ſignal 
Teaping upon his Maſters Shoulder, after he had layd his Lips a while to 
his Maſters Ear, whip'd down again ; at what time, quo his Interpreter 
to Don Quixote, the Monkey ſays, that what you ſaw in the Cave, 
is partly probable, partly very much to be queſtion'd. : This is all that he 
can anſwer to this Demand at: preſent ; but that if you deſire to know 
any thing farther, he will next Fryday give yeefull farisfaQtion to. as ma- 
By Queſtions as you pleaſe to ask ; for his: Spirit has left him, and will 
not return till next Fiſh day. | ! | 

Law ye there now, quo Saxcho, did I not tell yee that all your Stories of 
Monteſtnos's Cave were all a Company of inventions and lyes, and that it 
was only for your ſake if I believ'd above half of *em. _ That's as time 
ſhall try,. Sancho, reply'd Don &uixote; there's nothing ſo conceal'd in this 
' World, but time at length will bring it to'light, tho it were burid inthe 
Entrails of the Earth.— But no more of this at preſent,-—- let's now go 
and ſee Mr. Peters Show : I am perſwaded we ſhall ſee ſomething that 
Is new and worth our ſight. Something ! quo Mr. Peter, yes — a hun- 
der'd thouſand things— I tell yee my Lord/Dox Quixote, this is none 0? 
your ' common Rare Shows, that! are'- cry'd about the Streets, but one of 
the moſt exquiſite Motions that ever Europe beheld ; Believe. our works 
not our words ; Come.along, Sir, then, for we have a great many Speeches 
to make, and the day waſtes. ether rd op ee > 5 8 
Thereupon Dox. 24ixote and Sancho follow'd Mr. Peter: into the Cham- 
| ber where the Show ſtood, with a great number. of .ſniall Wax-Candles 

glimmering round about. At the fame time. Mr. Peter put himſelf. behind 
the Motion, under the'covert of. a Curtain, as being the Perſon that was 
to move the Puppets, and to make 'em ſpeak. Before, ſtood: a Boy, Ser- 
_ vant to Mr. Peter,. who was; to. interpret what the Puppets-faid, and with 

a little Wand in his Hand to,poyar;direQly to every Figure. as they came 
in and, out, to tell who they' were, and explain the Myſtery, of the 
whole Mction, And then it was that all the Company having taken 


their 
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choir Seats (tho Don Quixote, Sancho; .and the Schollar were oreferr'd to I 
the beſt places) the Interpreter began a Story that will never be read or ” 


known, but by thoſe that ſhall read and Hear the next Chapter, 
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CHAP. XXVL F 
Continuing the Pleaſant Adventure of the Puppet-player, with other pled- 
© ſant Paſſages, [7 


"NOwtictiere omnes; The Trojans and Tyrians were all filett ; that is, all 
©, the SpeQators hfing their Ears upon the Interpreters Mouth ; at 
what time the Scene opening, they heard in the firſt place a loud” Flou- 
riſh of Trumpets and Kettle-Drums, accompany'd with ſeveral Peals 'of 
Cannon : which Prelude being over, the young Interpreter, lifting up his 
Voice, Gentlemen, quo: he, behold a True Hiſtory, taken out of the 
Chrenicles of Frazce ; How Don Gafferos deliver'd Meliſandra his Wite, de- 
tain'd a Captive by the Moores in the City of Saragoſa. And firſt you 
{hall ſee how the great Don Gafferos fits playing at Draughts all day i the 
Widows Coffee Houſe, never regarding what becomes of the Virtuous 

Meliſandra, according to the words of the Ballad. — 


And all the while Gafferos, He 

Lay ſmoaking of his Mamſey Noſe, 

And playing all day long at Draughts Ht 
For all the Money in his Hoſe. | | Soo 
So little for his Princely Wife, © 3s 

+ Fair Melifandra, was his Grief. 


That ſame Potentate that peeps out there with a Crown upen his Head, 
and a. Scepter in his Hand, is the famous Emperour Charlemain,. the re- 
puted Father of the Fair Me/;/azdre ; who all enrag'd to ſee the Sloth and: 
Negligence of his Son in Law, comes out to rate him ; and mark how 
Majeſtically he Berogues avd Raſcals him, as if he intended to break his 
Pate with his Scepter ; and ſome Authors there are that tell yee, how he 
gave him five or fix Remembrances well lay'd on, after he had told him his 
own, and what a Pewter-button'd Rakeſhame he was, to let his Wife lie 
all that time in Priſon, Now mark again how the Emperour turns his | 
Tail upon him ; how he goes away maundring ; and how Don Gaferos 
enrag'd at the affront offer'd him. by the Emperour, dings the Tables one 
way, and whirls the Table-men another way, and calls for his Arms to be 
brought him immediately. Thereupon you ſee him begging his Couſin 
Rowland to lend him his truſty Sword Duri»dana (for you muſt know his 
own was at Pawn) which he refuſes to do, but offers to $0 along with 
him and be his Second. Which puts Do» Gafferos into ſuch a Pelting 
chafe, that he ſcorns both his Couſin Rowland and his Company, and falls 
a ſwearing like a Tinker, that hell deliver his own Wife himſelf, with- 
out being beholding to any of his Kindred— ay that he will-— by Pha- 
19's Hoſt (hark how he bellows now) tho ſhe were fifty Leagues beyond 
the Aztipodes. And now he's going to put on his Armour, and to prepare 
himſelf for his Journey. | F ”» 
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And now Gentlemen, caſt your Eyes upon that Tower. "hats one of 
_ the Towers of the-Caſtle of Soragoſe, and the Tady whichyon feein the 
Balcony there, in Mo Habit, 4s the Peerleſs Meh/andra ; who! com- 
ing out forty times a day into the Balcony, caſts many a heavy look to- 
ward France, thinking upon Paris, and her Mapgot-pated Spouſe, the 
only Conſolation of her Impriſonment. But. now, Gentlemen, mind, I 
beſeech yee mind it, here is an Accident altogether new, and perhaps ne- 
ver heard of before. Dont yee ſee the Moore yonder, that comes creep 

ing and Gealing along with his figger in bis Mouth, behind Mehi/anara + 

By and by he gives her a pat o the Shoulder, and as The turns her Head to 
ſee what's the matter, hark what a ſmack he gives her full i' the Mouth. 
Then ſee how ſhe Spits and Fogh's it, and wipes her Lips with her white 
Holland-(mock 1kkeves ; {ee how the laments and tears her Golden Treſles 
for very madneſs, a5 if they were guilty of the Aſores Theft. Now ob- 
ſexye yonder grave {erious Moore, above i the open Gallery 3 That's Mar- 
ſilizs the King of Sagaſ;, who baving een the Sawcinels of the Moore, 
tho has near Kinſman and Fayorite, :cauſes him to: be be apprehended and 
publicdly Whipt through the Streets bf-cbe City. © There, look yee, the 
Gyards are coming forth to put - the Sentence in Execution 3 for among 

the Moores the Kings words a Law without any formality of Tryals. - 
_ Here Don! Quixote interrupting him, Young Man, Young Man, quo he, 
pray gon. 1s your Story in a diredt Line, and: let me ha? none a? theſe 
Digrefſions and ramblings out of the Road-— For I muſt tell yee, there 
ought to be Legal Proofs of the matter of Fa&, before: a Man be con- 
demn'd. Boy, quo the Maſtex, from behind the Show, do as the Gentle- 
man commands yee ; forhear yaur Flouriſhes ; keep to your Plain-ſong ; 
_ = me hear no mare o' your Figur'd Conntcr-point ; leaſt you run into 

iſcords. i 


1 ſhall, Sir, quo the Boy, making @ Reverend Scrape, and ſo going on ; 
He that you ſee there a Horſe-back, in a ſhort Sleeveleſs Cogr of Ruſlet 
Mancheſter Bays, is - Don Gefiros himſelf, to whom Mel;ſandra (now {uf- 
hejently 'reveng'd upen the Moore for his Arrogancy) talks from the top of 
the Tower, taking him for ſome Stranger that travell'd that way, and 
halgs him ina long Diſcourſe, which-yau may read in the Ballad, where 
Yau have chefs Lines, | ONS Ee zo: 42 


Friend, if for France Jon go enquire 

For my Gatteras, fout aud : ftrom, 

Apa tell him be's a whoring Cur 
 Toleq we the in Fayl fa loug— 


The Reff Lomit, Pralixity being difpleaſfing to moſt men, -*Tis ſufficient 
that Doa Gaffenes at length made himielf known to her ; and: then you may 
readlly gueb how glad ſhe was to ſee-him, tho'twere only by Moon-light, and - 
haw -lorzy the was ſhe had ſent him ſuch an unkind Meſſage ; but ſhe ex- 
cas it by aying ſhe did it only i the way of Familiarity. And ta make 
him amengs, ſhe firaddles aves the Balcony to.leap into his Arms (for he 
x25, able to. hold her had ſhe been as heavy agen) and fo to have got be- 
ting him. But oh. the wretched Fate of Lovers ;. for there you ſce her 
!ioppd by one of the Spikes, of the Balcony, that: catches hold-of her Per- 
' tiEeat x ang. there you ke her dangling? the, Air, 'in a moſt unhappy and 
iaghttul Condition. And now what (hall ſhe do ! or who ſhall afford her 
SUCCOur 1n this diſtreſs ? There's but one way i' the Workd—- but a deſperate: 
ba' | Diſeaſe 
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Diſeaſe muſt have a deſperate Cure. Dop Gafferos therefore rides up to her, 
and taking her by both her Heels, never minding the Richneſs of her Per. 
ticoat, gives her a tugg, and the delicate Garment a raſh; and 6 fetchin 
her down by Head and Shoulders, ſets her aſtride upon the Crupper of bf 
Horſe, bidding her ſit faſt, and hay her Arms about his Shoulders for fear of 
falling, by reaſon ſhe was not-acc om'd to that way of riding. Hark how 
the Horſe neighees, and by his Prancing, ſhews how prond he is of the 
Noble burden of his Valiant Maſter and Beautiful Miſtreſs. .See how they 
leave the City, and Gallop meriily away, taking the Road for Paris. Peace 
be with yee, molt Peerleis Couple of Faithful Lovers ; may yee arrive ſafe 
.and ſound within the Confines of your beloved Country, without meeting 
'any Traverſes or Obſtacles of Way-ward Fortune. And after a profperous 
- Journey may you be long'the Joy of your Friends and Relations in Peace and 
Proſperity ; and may your Years equal the Years.of Neftor. "INS 
Soft and fair, Boy, quo Mr. Peter, ſoar nat ſo high, leaſt you break 
our Neck ' the fall —— To which the Boy made no anſwer, but purſning 
is Story— Now, quo he, there were a fort of Bulie-bodies, who diſco- 
vering Mecliſandra's Flight,, gave wnmediate noticeof it to King Marſilizy, 
who preſently put the whole City into an Uproar ; and now yqu may ſee 
the whole City tottering, and ready toſinkintothe Earth with the weight 
of the Bells that Ring backward in all their Mo/quees. | | 
There yare out again, quo Doz Zyzxote; and your Maſter 1s abſurdly 
miſtaken in Bells : The Moors have no Bells, but only make a noife wit 
their Drums and their Kettle-Drums, and ſometimes they have' their 
Shawums, that are like our Hant-boys ; but to bring 'in Bells into Saragoſa ! 
your Maſter was an ignorant Coxcomb for his pains, ' Never let ſuch trifles 
diſturb your Patience, I beſeech yee Sir Knight, quo Mr. Peter. Don: 
we find Comedies Acted every day that talk of Great Guns in Alexander i 
the Gweat's time, and Glants in Edward the Thirds Time ; with a hunder'd 
Extravagancies altogether as abſurd, yet Atted with the applauſe and ad- 
miration of moſt of the SpeQators ? Go on, Poy, go on; let there be as 
many Impertinencies as Motes 1 the Sun, ſ0 1 get Money. You fay very 
true indeed, Mr, Peter, reply'd Dox %yjxote ; Why ſhould you obſerve 
Rules more then others? | 
. And now Gentlemen, quo the Boy, going on with his Lurrey ; what a 
Hurry of Glittering Knights is yonder ? How they pour out of the City 
in purſuit of the two Lovers ? low the Trumpets ſound ? What a ratling 
and rumbling ! th? Air the Drums and Kettle-Drums make ? For my 
part I am afraid of nothing ſo much, as that they ſhould overtake 'em, 
and then we ſhould ſee *em drag*d along in moſt cruel manner ty'd to the 
Tails of their Horſes. —— 4\T 
' Don Naixoteas it were awaken'd by thoſe words, ſeeing ſuch a Cluſter 
of Moors, and hearing ſich a Dina and Hurry of People, thought it now 
high Time to ſuccour the flying Lovers ; and to that pupoſe ſtarting up 
briskly upon his Feer, he cry'd out in amoſt violent fary ; For whom dothey 
take me here? ſhall it ever be ſaid that while 1 liv'd, and before my Face 
too, ſuch an Outrage ſhould be done to ſo Famous and fo Amorous a Knight 
as Don Gafferof? Then ina foaming Rage— Hold Infolent 'Scoundrels— 
hold, quo he forbear your vill, 


nous purſuict— He that ftirs an Inch 
farther, moves to his deſtruction. And fo ſaying, up he leaps upon the 
Table, -and lays at the poor Innocent Puppets, with that outragious tury, 
that Heads and Arms flew about without Compaſſion. Among the reſt of 
the vigorons blows, there was one baok ſtroak cleft the Air with ſo {witt 
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a Motion, . that if the Puppet-Player himſelf had not been more nimble 
then a Taylor, it had parted his Neck from his Shoulders, more exaQly 
- then any Dutch Heads-man could have {liver'd it off. Heavens bleſs me, Sir 
Knight, what'd' yee mean to do ? cry'd Mr. Peter, Theſe are no Moors Vle 
aſſure yee Sir : Does not your Worſhip fee they are only Puppets made of 
Paſtboard, and that you are going about to ruin a Poor Man ? But Mr. Perer's 
cries could nothing avail, for the Valiant Doz Q#azxote layd about him as 
long as he thought he ſaw any Enemies. So that in leſs time then a Man 
might ſay a Mzſerere, he had cut the Moro all to pieces, King Marſil;xs be- 
ing dangerouſly wounded, and Charlemzain having his Head cleft, like Fups- 
zer's when he brought forth Mzizerva. For you muſt know that Dox 
©aixote ſpar'd neither Moors nor. Chriſtians. The whole Company was 
no leſs in diſorder ; the Monkey betook himſelf to his Heels, and got to 
the Top of the Houſe ; the Guide and the Lacquey were in a ſtinking 
Condition ; nay Sancho himſelf trembPFd, as one that had never ſeen his 
Maſter in ſuch a terrible Fury before. But now the Enemy being Defeat- 
ed, and the Field ofgBattel clear'd by ſuch a general DeſtruCtion, the 
Generous Doz Quixote ſcorn'd to take Advantage of his Viftory, or to en- 
rich himſelf by the Pillage, but having wip'd the Sweat from off hjs Face, 
with a more ſedate and pacify'd Countenance; now wou!d I fain, quo he, 
£2 all they had been here preſent, that will not believe the benefit and 
meceflity of Kpight-Errantry. For do but confider, had it not been my 
gocd-Fortune to have been here, what might have befallen Dox Gafferos 
and the fair Mel;ſandra, who could have hinder'd theſe Dogs, but that 
they would have purſu'd, apprehended, and abus'd 'em? Long live 
Kypiebt-Errantry in deſpite of Envy, and mavgre the Incredulity of thofe 
that have not the TOUrage to enter into her Orders ; Let her live for ever 
glorious ; and let him that ſays the contrary dare to ſhew his Face. 

Oh let her live, cry'd Mr. Peter in a doleful tone, and let death-be my 
miſerable Portion, who may now ſay with King. Rodorigo, Yeſterday Þ was 
King of Spain, but wow not Maſter of a Foot of Land. Within this Quar- 
ter of this hour I had one of the faireſt Courts in the World; I commanded 
Kings and Emperors ; and now behold me a Poor Nicodemns, a naked, fad, 
diſconſolate Beggar ; and all through the raſh and inconſiderate- fury of 
an Ungrateful Knight, that calls himſelf the Bulwark of Orphans and 
Widows, the Support and comfort of the AfiQted. He is full of Chari- 
ty for others, but it ſeems he reſervd all his Malice to ſpend it upon me 
and mine, But fince it was the Will of Fate, that the Kight of the Sad 
Fignre ſhould employ his Valour to dubb ſo many of my Puppets, to wear 
his Title, -I ſabmir. my rid : | 
Poor Saxcho, was ſo touch'd with Mr. Peter's Lamentations, that no leſs 
griev'd then the Puppet-Player ; Weep not, Mr. Peter, quo he, you peirce 
my very heart ; but confide in me; for I aſſure yee my Maſter is as Pious, 
as he is Valiant, and when he comes to adeefinnd he has done yee the 
leaft Injury, he will make yee double Amends. Provided, quo Mr. Peter, - 
that the Lord Do Quixote will but pay me part of what my Puppets 

which he has disfigurd coſt'me, I {hall ſoon be fatisfy'd, and he'll diſ- 
. charge a good Conſcience; for he cannot well think to be ſav'd who 
wrongs his Neighbour, and reſtores not the Goods of which he has de-_ 
priv'd him. 'Tis very true, reply'd Do» Quixote, but I know not any 
dammage I have done yee. No dammage ! anfwer'd Mr. Pezer ; behold 
theſe miſerable Innocents that lie ſtrowd upon the Floor ; who d? yee 
think has flic'd and earbonado9 *em thus, but that Invincible Arm of 
2 | yours 
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Book Il. The Renowned Don QuixoT®, a1 


yours, which no human force can reſiſt ? and who d? yee think theſe 
wretched Ruins belong to but to Me ? who think yee Feeds afd Cloaths 
me but They ? Abſolutely am I now convinc'd, reply d. Don Zuixote, of 
what-I have ſo often ſaid, that theſe Enchanters who continually perſe- 
cute Me, change and alter all things at their pleaſure, on purpoſe to abuſe = 
me. For I profeſs ingenioufly, » Gentlemen, who hear: me, that ,every 
thing I ſaw appear'd to Me as real and undoubted, as it was: in the Time 
of Charlemain, I took Meliſandra for Meliſandra, Don Gafferos ' for Dox 
Gafferos, and Marſilins for Marſilins, the Moores for Moores, in perfe& Fleſh 
and Bones. Which being ſo, I could: not refrain: my fury; 'ahd therefore, 
that I might accompliſh the Duty of my-:Profefſion, -which- obliges me to 
- Succour the Oppreſſed, I did what I didi: if the Effes prov'd:not 1an- 
{werable to my Deſign, the fault lay not:in'me; but in thoſe curſed Neerg- 
mancers, that purſue' me to extremity. ' Nevertheleſs, tho I am not guil- 
ty of their wickedneſs, I will condemn. my ſelf to repair the dammage ; 
reck'n your Loſs therefore, Mr. Peter, and I ſhall pay it down upon the 
Nail. , At which words Mr. Peter bowirig himſelf with his Head almoſt 
to the Ground, TI miſtruſted no leſs, quo he, from the inimitable Piety of 
the moſt Valiant Doz Quixote de 1a Mancha, the.moſt afſured Refuge and 
certain Support of miſerable Vagabonds. Here's my Maſter, the Innkeeper, 
and the moſt upright Saxcho, Jet them, if your Worſhip pleaſes, be the 
Moderators in this Unfortunate Cauſe. Content, reply'd Doz Quixote, 
witha lImy Heart. Immediately Mr. Peter taking up King Marſilias, and 
thewing him without a Head; you ſee Gentlemen, ſaid he, ?tis.1 


« - 
_— 


x 'tis. impoſſi- 
ble to reſtore the King of Saragoſa to his Royal Dignity, and : therefore, 
with ſubmiſſion to my. honoufable' Judges, for :the Coronation of his Sac- 
ceſfor, and the Funeral Expences of the Murder'd Prince, leſs cannot be 
allow'd me then Two Shillings and fix Pence. Content, quo Doz Quixore, 
g0 on to the next. For this fame downright flit from Head to Foot, con- 
tinu'd Mr. Peter, taking up Charlemain from the Ground, I think three 
Shillings is little enough. _ ?Tis but reaſonable, quo Sarcho, Very Con- 
ſcionable, quo the Innkeeper ; he was a great Emperour, meaſare the 
Wound, and you'l find it fix Sixpences all a row in length. Give him two 
Shillings ten Pence Half-penny, quo Doz Quixote; we'il neer ſtand upon 
a Half-pegny in ſuch a caſe as this. But pray diſpatch Mr. Peter, for 'tis 
Supper time, andI begin to feel certain Suſpicions of Hunger. ' For this 
Figure here, that has loſt one Eye, and the Noſe cut off, which, was 1n- 
deed the fair Meliſandra her felf, I think it but reaſonable to demand fif- 
teen Pence. *Slife, quo Doz 2uixote, I had thought Meliſandra and her 
Husband had been upon the Confines 'of Frazce before now, conſidering 
that the Horſe they rode upon ſeem'd rather to flie then Gallop. Find an- 
other Chapman, good Mr. Peter ;. you tmuſt not think to fell me Cats for 
Hates ; by making me believe'a Meliſay4ra without a Nole to be the real 
Meliſandra, who if the Devil -ber't 1! the Horſe, is now at her Fathers 
Court between a pair of Holland Sheets with her Husband. + "py 
 Thereupon Mr. Peter findingiDoy Quixote begin to grow touchie, and 
fearing he ſhould ſhew him'a Frick, after he had ſgem'd to view the Pup- 
pet more- narrowly ; I was miſtaken, quo he, this is not Meliſandra, now 
I ſee, but one of her waiting Gentlewomen dreſt up in her Cloaths, for 
whom I demand no more then four Pence ha'penny. 


- 


- After Mr. Peter had thus examin'd who were ſlain; and who. were wound- 
ed, and ſet his price upon every one, the Arbitrators moderated the bult- 


neſs to the content of both Parties, allotting Doan Qixotz? to pay a blake 
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The Life and Atchievements of Part II, 


for the whole, which Saxcho payd down upon the Nail, Mr. Peter de- 
manded alſo three Pence more roward paying for affiftance to help him 
catch his Monkey. Give it him, Sancho, quo Dez Zaixote ; and I would give 
ten times as much, to be aſſur'd, that Doz Gafferos and Meli/andra were lafe 
in Fraxce with their Friends. No body can tell that better then my Mon- 
key, cry'd Mr. Peter. . But 'tis ſuch a mad Thief, that the Devil can't take 
him, unlef hunger or his kindneſs for me cauſe him to retuzn ;, but Ime 
ſure of him to morrow Morning, and then he ſhall give your Worſhip full 
fatisfaQtion.” 19\ 3; wth 01: 3-,98) wh 

_ © The 'Hubbub thus appeasd,: they all Suppt together at Doz @uixote's 
Charges, who was as liberal as .a'Young Heir at. a F:ſh-Streer Tavern. 

The next Morning the Carrier departed with his Lances and his Hal- 
berds by break of Day ; the Guide and the Lacquey went and took their 
leaves, the one to return home, the other 1n order to continue his Jour- 
ney. Don Quixote gave the Lacquey ſeveral wholſom Admonitions 
touching the Profeſſion of' a Souldier, which he was going to under- 
rake, and then putting a Roſe Noble into tis Hand, embrac'd him and 
bid him farewell. As for Mr. Perer, he was' too well acquainted with 
Dor Nuixote's humour, and therefore reſolving to have no more ts do with 
hirt, after he had got his Monkey again,” and pickt up the Ruinsof his Mo- 
tioz, he packt ap his Auls, and away ſcudded he before Sun-riſe to mend his 
Show and ſeek his Fortune. ' And as for Do» Quixote, he 'generouſly payd 
the Inokeeper, and taking Horſe by eight a Clock the Morning, left him 
as much aſtoniihd at his Extravagancies, as wondering at-his Liberality. 
And ſd let him jog on a while, that we may” have leifure to recount ſome 
other Paſſages, neceſlary for the better underſtanding, of this Hiſtory, - i -/ 


_— 


CHAP. XXVIL 


IWherein is diſcover'd who Mr, Peter was, together with the ill ſucceſs 
which Don Quixote bad in the Adventure of Braying, which did 
not fall out according to bus Wiſhes. | 


mT *Hey who have read the firſt part of this Hiftory, may remember a 
'F certain Rake-hell, whom Dox 2»zxoce ſet at liberty, together with 
ſeveral other Newgate Birds. This fame Tory was he that robb'd S4azcho 
of his Grizz/e in the Black Mountain. HG : 
 This'fame Black Tom, fearing the Warrants that were out againſt him, 
to'puniſh him for the Rogueries he had committed, of which the number 
1s ſo great, that they are extant in Printiin. a Book much like that of the 
Exghſh Rogue, put a black Plaiſter upon his Eye, and inthat diſguiſe re- 
folv'd to wander up and down the Country and ſhew Puppet-plays ; where- 
in, as alſo in the Art of High Paſs ad be gone, he was an accomplifh'd 
Maſter. The Monkey he bought in his Travels of certain Marriners that 
came from the Coaſt of Barbery ; and. taught him to leap upon his Shoul- 
der upon a certain fign given, and to make as if he whilper'd in his Ear. 
This done, before he enterd into any Place where he intended to take up 
his Quarters, he carefully inform'd himſelf in the next Village what particu- 
far Accidents had = in that place, and to what Perſons, and Barrelld 
*em up ſafely in his Memory. Then the brit thing he did, was to ſhew his 
Puppet-play, that repreſented fome times one Hiſtory, ſometimes another, 
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which were generally well known, and taking among the Vulgar. Af: 
ter that, he commended the wonderful Qualities of. his Ape, telling the 
People that he knew all things that , were. paſt and preſent, | but 'never 
what was to come; and for eyery Anſwer to.-every. Queſtion he  togk 
' a Shilling, and many- times lefs, as: he '\felr the Pylles of his Cuſtomers; 
And ſometimes when he came.to the Hauſes of People, of whony he had 
already had ſome information, he would: without being ask'd, make his 
accuſftom'd ſign to his Monkey, and then 3s if ghe Monkey had told him, ' 
relate the paſſage with all *its Circumſtances ; by which means he had goe . 
a mighty Credit among the Vulgar: fort ; or if he werg not fully inform'd þ 
then by the Dexterity of his Wir, he ;recura'd ſuch. Ambiguous Anſwers, 
which ſuited with the Queſtion likea Garment that will fit ſeveral Perſons; 
laughing all the while at all the World, and filling his Purſe : So that in ſuch 
a Sifu 'twas ealie for Mr. Petey to cully Dox %xixote and Samcbo, whom 
he knew as ſoon as he enter'd the Inn, tho unknown to them. 49 

Now let us overtake the famous Knight of the Mana ; who having 
 Tteft the Inn, refolv'd before he went to Sag o/a to vilit the pleaſant Banks 
of the River. Heber, and the Places adjoyning, eſpecially finding he had 
time enough, and being never out of his way.  _ 

For two days together he travelld without meeting any Adventure 
worthy Obſervation ; till the third day, mountigg- up a little Hill, he 
heard a great noiſe of Dryms.and Trumpets, and ſhooting off of Muskets, 
which he/ thought at firſt had been ſome muſter pf the County Train 
_ ' Bands, and made him fpur up Roſpwante to the Top of the Hill, where - 
he ſaw Y the Vale on the ether {ide about two hunderd Men Arm'd 
with different .Weapons,. Pitchforks, Partizans, Crolsbows, Pikes, and 
ſome Muskets. Thereupan be: rade down the Hill ſo near; the Multi- 
tude, that hecoylddiftinguzſh their Colours, and their Motto's; and among 
the reſt he diſcoyer'd one EaGgn of black Taffaty, upon which was Pain- 
ted an Aſs to'the Life, :ſtretching out his Neck, holding up his Snour; 
widening his Nofſtrils, ;and thruſting 6ut bis Tongue, juſt in the Poſture 
of an Afs that is Brajivg.; with this Motto round about. 


Twas not for nothing; if well Weighd, 
That both the wiſe Conſt-ables Bray'd. 


This Motto gave Dex Quixote to underſtand that they were the Inhabi- 
tants of the Braying Village; and therefore {aid _he to Sancho, ſhewing 
him what was written ina the Colours ; the Cartier thar told us the Story 
of the Men that Bray'd was abſolutely miſtaken ; for they were not Bay- 
liffs of a Corporation that Bray'd, but certain Conſtables or Princes of 
the Night, as is apparent by the Motto in the Colours. Sir, ſaid 
Sazcho, 1 have nothing to do with Bredſheis Windmil, oeither is it any 
way material to the Truth of the Story, whether they | were Baylifts 
or Conſtables, '(tho, Conſtables do make a fearful noiſe ſorftietimes) nay 
for ought I know they might be two of your Country Juſt Aﬀes of the 
Peace, put into Commiſſion more for their Money then their Wit : but ler 
*trg be whatthey will, what's that to you or me? The Mayor of Altring- 
ham and the Mayor of Over, one was a Thatcher the other a Dauber— but 
what's this to youor me, orthe Hiſtory ?— pray go on, Sir, it y have any. 
thing more to {ay. Ls | Pied 
At length Dox Quixote underſtood that they were a Company of hair- 
| braind Men of Gotam, muſter'd together to hight the People of another V1l- 
lage, who indeed jeer'd 'em with their Braying too unmercifully, and like 1lt 
| | Ncighbours- 
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The Life and A tchievements of "Part II. 


Neighbours. Therenpon Doz &ixoze rode in among 'em, notwithſtand- 
ing all Sancho's prudent Admonitions, who had no kindneſs for ſuch fort 
of Adventures; at what time the armed Rabble hemn'd him in, believ- 
ing him to be one of their Party. But Don 2»ixore lifting up his Vizor, 
and with a lofty Countenance deſiring the Throng to make way, rode up 
to the Standard, where the chief Maſters of Miſrule gather'd about him, 


no leſs aſtoniſh'd then others had been before at his ſtrange Phyſiognomy 


and Equipage. Don Quixote therefore perceiving how they ftard and 


 gap'd upon- him, Teſolv'd to take the Advantage of their filence, and 


willing to-enjighten their Underſtandings, {O40 | 
Gentlemen, faid he, I defire yee with all the love and kindneſs that may 
be, not to interrupt me in my diſcourſe, unleſs you find it diſpleaſing to 
your Ears; for then upon the holding up of 'a Finger I'ſhall ſtop, tho it 
be ! the midſt of my Career. Thereupon one that feem'd ro command the 
Reſt bid him ſpeak freely, and as long as he pleas'd. - Then Don Quixote 
beginning a ſecond time. | ; - 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, I am a Kizht-Errayr, Armsare my Exerciſe, and 
my Profeſſion is -to ſuccour 'th6ſe that are under Oppreſſion and have 
need of my Aſſiſtance. Ir -is but within theſe*few days'that I underſtood 
the miſchance that had befalln.yee, and how that yee had taken Arms to 
revenge your ſelves upon a Company of Coggſhiall Jeerers, that inſulted over 
your Misfortune. I muſt confeſs I have been'ever fince' conſidering, and 
pondering, and meditating upon' your Caſe 5 agd1I find bythe ftrickt Laws 


of Duels, that you injure your ſelves, in believing your ſelves affronted ; 


for that one particular Perſon cannot affrorit! #' whole Corporation-and So- 
Ciety of. Men, ualeſs it be by accuſing *em of a general Rebellion or 
Inſurretion, for want of knowing the Ringleaders. - Of which we 
have a notable Example in the 'Caſe' of Do Diego de Lara, who ac- 
cus'd all the Inhabitants of Zamora for Traytors, not knowing that Vellido 


' Dolfos had kill'd the King his Mafter; -and-foiaccuſing''all;” the Revenge 


and the Defence belong'd to all 'in General: ”I-muſt' confeſs, Dow Diego 
ſtraind a Note above Ela; for it was 'unreaſonable'to accuſe the Dead, 
or the Waters, or the Corn that was reap'd, or thoſe that were unborn, 
as you may read in the Accuſation ; but when:a Man's Welch Blood 1s up, 
there is no Curb that can hold it in. Wiſe Men and well govern'd Re- 
publicks never take Arms, nor hazard their-4ives and Eſtates, but upon 
five occaficns ; In the firſt place to defend their Religion ; Secondly in 
defence of their Lives iand Fortunes, which the Laws both of God and 
Man allow : Thirdly, to maintain the'Honour and Dignity of our Fami- | 
lies ; Fourthly, for the Service of our Prince in his juſt Wars: : Fifthly, 
which indeed may be refer'd to theſecond, in*defetice of our Country— 
Under theſe five, as Capital Heads; may be'comprehended all the other-oc- 
cafions of taking Arms in a juſt cauſe. But to run Harry Hurry, to re- 
venge and ſlaughter for Trifles, and the little Extravagancies of wanton 
Waggery and Paſtime, is not only a breach''ovf the Law, but dire&ly 
contrary to the purity of Chriſtian Morality, which commands ys to for- 
give qur Enemies, and to Loye our Neighbours'as our ſelves. ' A ſevere 
Injunction I muſt confeſs to thoſe that parrake more of theFleſh then of the 


Spirit, yet a command to which it behoves all Men to ſabmit, that would 


be Imitators of the Grand Exemplar of Love and Peace. And now Gen- 
tlemen having ſaid thus much, I hope I need fay no more to perſwade yee 
to lay down your Tumultuous Arms, that only ſerve to diſturb the publick 
Tranquility, and render yee obnoxious to your Princes juſt Indignation. 
2 lb hans bes Here 
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Here Don Zuixote paws'd a while, as it were 
time Saxcho believing he had done, the Devil take me, quo hep if this 
Maſter a” mine be not a DoCtor, of Divinity ; or if he be not fo indeed, 
he's as like one as four Pence to a  Groat 3 and then encourag'd by the 
continu'd attention of the Armed Auditory ——— Gentdemen, quo he, 
My Lord Doz 2»ixote, once call'd the Knight of the Ill-favourd Conntenarice, 
but now the Kyight of the Lyons, 1s a Perſon of great knowledge and dil- 
eretion, and one that can ſpeak Latin as fluently as an Uſher of a School ; 
and in all the Counſels and Admonitions that he gives he ſpeaks like a 
Souldier, bluntly but to the purpoſe. He has all the Laws and Statutes of 
Military -Diſcipline and Knight-Errantry at his Fingers ends, ſo that you 
may depend upon his Adyice ; and in ſo doing if ever yee tread awry, 
then will I give yee. leave to brand me for an Infidel. AndI muſt tell yee; 
*tis not without good Reaſon that he ſeems ſo much offended at your quar- 
relling ſo idly about a filly Buſineſs of Bray;zg. For I remember when 1 
was a little Scaperloiterer, and us'd toplay truant, I took great delight in 
Braying ; and by often prattice, without offence to your Worſhips, and 
without vanity be it ſpoken, it was ſo natural to me, that all the Aﬀes ? 
the Village would fall a Braying when they heard me Bray. And yet for 
all that, I was noleſs the Son of Parents, who were Both well deſcended. 
I muſt confeſs that for this excellent Quality of mine, I was envy*d by a- 
bove four of the beſt Young Men r the Pariſh, but I valud %em not a But- 
ton ; well knowmg that every Man: was to make the beſt of thoſe parts 
which Heaven and his own Induſtry had beſtow'd upon him; Now, Gen- 
tlemen, to let you ſ{ee'that I am no Lyar; but one that always tells truth, 
do but hear me, and then ycur own Ears fhall be Judges ; for this Art of 
mine is like ſwimming, once acquird 'tis never forgot. And fo ſaying, 
the ſincere Squire, clapping both the Paums of his Hands to his Noſe, 
fell a Braying with ſuch'a ſtrong and vigorous breath, that he made all the 
Neighbouring Woods and Vallies ring again. But as he was going to re- 
cover his Wind, .and Bray a ſecond time, one of thoſe that ſtood. next 
him, believing he had done it in mockery, gave him ſuch a thamp with a 
Woodden Leaver upon the Reins of his Back, that he fell'd poor Sazcho 
from his Aſs, and layd him ſprawling upon the Ground. Don Quixote 
&eing his unfortunate Squire ſo uncivilly us'd, ran with his Lance conch'd 
againſt the remorceleſs Aſſaylant ; but finding hing reſcud by ſuch a num- 
ber of Pitchforks and other deſperate Weapons, and feeling it already be- 
gan to rain mortal ſhowers of Stones about his Ears, belides a great num-- 
ber of Muskets ready to' give Fire, he withdrew himſelf out of the Throng 
as faſt as Roſinazte could Gallop, heartily recommending himſelf to God 
and his dear Miſtreſs, believiog himſelf already ſhot through with a thou- 
ſand Bullets : but the Rabble being fatish'd with his Flight, never offerd 
to ſend any of their Leaden Meſfengers after him.. As for Sazcho, he was 
acquitted, upon payment of the blow he had receiv'd ; ſo that they layd 
him athwart his Aſs, hardly recover'd from the ſwimming of his Head 
that accompany the bruiſe of his Back, and ſuffer'd him to follow his Ma- 
ſter ; which his*Gr/zz/e according to Cuſtom did of her own accord, as 
not being able to quit the Society of Roſizante, tho but for a moment. 
Don Quixote -on the other.ſide having try'd Roſinantes Heels, and perceiv- 
ing himſelf out of Gun-ſhot, fac'd about; and ſeeing Szxcho and his Als 
pacing fair and ſoftly towards him, without any troubleſom Train attending 
*em, ſtayd to receive and condole his Friend and Aﬀeociate. 


As 


dF Tr IE LOT" 
4! "40S: T OR SW &S- . +> 
Fe. Do fiig” fn Tae. F 
ATE "oy A b ' ® 
& "LI 467 2 V 
"© 


, 
ahi 


©, 0 8 = »& W- "” ff ET VP! ) 5 ea 3 i Y 
L's os "I : SAR N08 wy \ def Sat Se 6.2 dh Oo IE WY 
SSC ACS Fon ad NL RAC SS og a BEES er oe [3 A 


4.313% & WP 3; ES Ds, PT ECHO 7 bh AIRF or nd 1 IIB 15. 4h 
d EW OB WT WANT OT Sv BRL bo RPO TEE A RE 0 at 39/n bd eo des 
. 4 "Er" GAIT. Ko : RC GL ITS TE OE RY Yo 2 ht $ LOS 03 SETS dBding 2) Y Fl £ s dE On 
Oe & tA F ; CR a SOOT om ASst ». 3 a» gent ACS. I OO RET. NR IO: ' A tt " 126 dioy'th. oats Oe IG, 4 Reef IF DOT 98 "3&4 Ad boy ls IP SES 1. CH965 20 Ls Pl SC, Gp q pes REL 
: R296 . TIE y 1 _ LA Wx : FS ; 5 LT 2g I tes 3 AN Q', Ne” : , i : ) Þ, > 
, ; EG TR Ab; 3 Ry MM Magn SS SES Ae” er TOO 1 CAT TN: 20 Ks EL "gw, Hark MAE" Sy a nY ſragh . : "P; 
Md I ab or i Tre. we betks A a RES 0 4 ok ot Ne IN RC? ho ES IH: $ if : : +44. Bs he 
OTITIS PRs AL Sew _ 2: TIE "3a © 7 5 > % F « 2 2.4 
. So ANEax 4 *. 4 WY DW < ». as; +. } LY Is - 
x ik 5, he i 7 "3 4.4 " fn Fe . 4 
+ "Woe © 25 v..-, * Y Y D R 
”, 


3 . =p 
f 


| Ar ay 
i 
, f 4 
7 


oY 
Y 
, At on,” 
o Ce 3 © OI OWE%? 
T _ 
- 
\ 
, x 


rt. 1. 


The Life and Atchievements of © Pa 


 Ppurpoke, ſo neither am Tin a humour at preſent to urge Preſidents. 


Containing ſeveral Remarkable Paſſages written by Benengeli, which 


WW Hen a Valiant Man flies,: you -may be ſure he has diſcover'd ſome 


| for a better Occaſion. This Truth is verify'd in Doz @uixote, who never 


ike Wallnut Trees in the midſt of their Enemies. No, Sazcho, reply*d 


doing I did but imitate the moſt Valiant Captains, who not to hazard their - 


As for the Men of War they ſtay'd till night, and then return'd home 
to theif Wives, triumphing over their daſtardly Enemies that durſt not 
ſhew their Faces. AndlI believe, that had they underſtood the Cuſtom of 
the Greeks and Oliverians, they, would have erefed ſome wy 5s de 

et 


Place of expeQarion, as a Monument of their Valour, and have 


apart a Y 
day of Thankſgiving for their Great Victory. 


« 


C H'A P. XXVIEL 
he that reads the next Chapter with Attention may know. 


Ambuſcade ; for. it becomes a prudent Perſon to. reſerve himſelf 


conſidering the danger wherein he had left the diſtreſſed S:zcho, choſe rather 
to run away, then expoſe himſelf to the fury of an enragd Multitude ; 
and to ſecure himſelf at a diſtance .out of harms way. Sazcho, as I ſaid 
before, follow 'd his Maſter ftretcht out upon his Grizz/e, and having reco- 
verd his Sences, juſtas he had overtaken him, fell down at Roſmnante's Feet. 
Preſently Dozx Quixote alighted to ſearch his Wounds, but finding his Skin 
whole, 1n a Pelting chafe, Friefid, quohe, who the Devil taught you to 
Bray with a Pox to yee ? I had thought you had known better things, then to 
be talking of Halters, in the Houſe of a Man whoſe Parents were hang d. 
*Slife ! what other payment could fuch a Muſitioner as you expeCt for his 
Mufick? Go and thank God, Sirrha, that inſtead of dry blows, they did 
not flice thee into fat Collops. | | 
' T: have not a word to fay for my ſelf, reply'd Sancho, my Kidneys ſpeak 
ſufficiently for me 5 pray, Sir, help me up, and let's get out of this place ; 
if ever I Bray again 1! this World, Ple g? yeemy Mother fora Maid. On- 
ly I cannot forbear to obſerve the Wiſdom and Prudence. of you Kight- 
Errants tn.running away to fave one, and leave their Squires to be thraſh'd 


Doz Quixore, 1 did not run away, but only retire ; for thou muſt know 
Sancho, that Valour which is not ſupported by Prudence is meer Raſhneſs, 
and the Actions of a Raſh Man are attributed rather to his good Fortune, 
then to his Courage : 1 muſt confeſs I did retire, but not flie;. and in fo 


Honour indiſcreetly, have: reſervd themſelves for more favourable occaſi- 
ons. Hiſtories are full of Accidents of the ſame Nature, but as it is tono ' 


By this time Dox Zuixate having fſettl'd Sancho upon his Aſs, and bein 
mounted himſelf, they march'd fair and ſoftly along to a Wood about a 
quarter of a Mile off : Yet as ſoftly as they rode, Sancho could not .forbear 
fetching moſt profound ſighs, and making ' heavy Lamentations, be- 
moaning his Ribs afrer a moſt doleful.manner ; . of which when Doz 

nixote dernanded the Reaſon, poor S4xcho fadly anſwer'd, that from his 


. Nock-bone to the very Nape of his Neck, his pain was ſuch as almoſt be- 
 reft him of his Speech. Doubtleſs, quo Dox Gaede: the cauſe.of thy ex- 


traordinary Pain, is by reaſon the Leaver being long and broad, was well 
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aim'd and, layd on at the full breadrh, as a broad Bliſter ſpread upon the 
Skin, Scarifies more then one of a- leſſer Compaſs. By the Lord Harry, 
Sir, quo Sazcho, .you ha” reveald-to me a. very great Myſtery : And now i 
the Devil's name ; was the: Cauſe of my Pain 0 hard to be divind, thar 


f 


you muſt diſcover it in ſuch Eloquent Terms? O yes ; I ha? found it our, 


for you fay I have a pain in my Ankle-bone which I know not of, and 
that's a poynt of Divination indeed ; but to tell me the cauſe of my 
Pain where the Leaver hit me, every Fool cou'd ha' done that. In 
£000 ſooth, Sir, Mr. Maſter of ours, now I diſcover Land; I find you are 
tke all the reſt of the World, that lay to heart no Bodies harms ,but 
their own ; and what I muſt expe& by keeping you Company—— Een 
as yee left me now to the Mercy of theſe bloody Rib roaſters, and tother 
day to be toſt in a Blanket upon an Errand to the Moon ;' fo do I expe& t6 
be left a hunder'd times more ! theſe Lurches:; and as it is like to. coft 
me one Rib at preſent, the next, bous ware both my Eyes. Death o? the 
Devil, I ha* been always a Fool hitherto, and ſo ſhall continne as long as. 
I live— My beſt courfe had been never to have undertook theſe Rambles, 
and now ,my beſt courſe will be to return home to my Wife and Chil- 
dren, and look after my Houſe” with that little Wit that God has giv'a 
me, inſtead of running your W:ld-gooſe Chaces any longer, and the moſt 
part of my time too, without either eating or drinking. A comfortableRe- 
freſhment indeed, after a Man has weary*d himſelf off his Legs, to cry— 
are yee ſleepy, Brother Squire ? Take fix Foot of Earth ; and if that won't 
| ferve, take fix Foot more, — The Devil burn that ſame firſt Son of a Butcher 
that: inyented this Kyight-Errantry or at leaſt the firſt Fool, that had ſo 
little. Wit as to turn Squire to ſach a Parcel of Mad-men—— Pardon me, 
_ Sir, I mean the Kpights-Errant of formey times, not the Honourable Gen- 
tlemen of this vreſent Ape, for whom I have a particular refpe&, becauſe 
your Worſhip is: one of the number; and becauſe I perceive yee to have 
more. Wit and Sence then any of the reſt ; and that indeed you underſtand 
a poynt more then the Devil himſelf. 


Tie hold a good Wager, Saxcho , quo Don 2uixote, while thou 
haft the liberty. to prate thus- without interruption, that thou feel'ſt no 
more pain then a/Tortoiſe in his Shell. ——- Well— Sazcho, talk on— talk 
till thy Lungs ake— talk like a Quaker in a Meeting-Houſe, whatever 
comes into thy Brain——- Ple patiently bear with the trouble of all thy 
Impertinencies ; and if thou. haſt ſuch a deſire to return home to thy 
Wife and Children, God forbid that I ſhould hinder thee— Thou keep'ſt my 
Caſh —- Count how many days *tis ſince we made our laſt Sally, caſt 
upthy Wages by the Month, and pay thy ſelf— When I ſerv'd Tom Carraſco 
the Students Father, quo Sazcho, whom your Worſhip knows very well, I 
earnd.a Mark a Month : I know notawhat to demand of you ; but this I 
know, that a Squire to a Kight-Errant undergoes more hardſhip then ere 
a Plough-Boy ! the World : for we that go .to Plough and Cart, whate- 
ver we endure all the day, are ſure of our Fat Bacon and Pudding at night, 
and to ſnoar in a Bed : But ſince I ſerv'd you, Ile take my Corporal Oath I 
never had my Belly full, nor a good nights Reſt, unleſs it were at Doz 
Djegoes Houſe, when I ſcumm*d Don Martins Caldron, and drank and ilept 
at Mr. Baſi/s. Mercy upon me, all the reſt of my time I never {lept, but 
upon the Green Earth, under the Canopy. of Heaven, expos'd to all the 
Inconveniencies of Wind and Weather, living providentially upon Scraps 
of hard Cheeſe, and mouldy Crults, and drinking, the Water of the De- 
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 Tagree to all you ſay, quo Doz 2uixvte ; then how much more doſt thou 
demand above what Jom Carraſco payd thee ? why truly, quo Sancho, if I 
may be my own Caterer, two Shillings a Month more then Tom Carraſco 
gave me I think will be but very reaſonable for Wages; and then in lien 
of the Iſland which you promis'd me, Ithink that in poynt of Conſcience 
you cannot give me leſs then twelve Shillings a Month more, which makes 
twenty ſeven Shillings and four Pence inall, © 

| Very goo?, quo Don Zuixote—— Let's fee then, *tis, now twenty five 


days fince we left our Village, reck'n what is thy due for Wages, and 
for the reſt take. your own demands and pay thy {dt. Be ak bag 

But-ſtay, Sir, TEN Sancho—— We are Cut. 1n, our accompt, for as to 
your promiſe of the Iſland, we are to reckin from. the very day that you 
firſt made the-promiſe to this very Minute., Very good, quo Don Zuixote— 
and how long is it, I pray, ſince Ifirſt made you that promiſe > According 
to the beſt of my Remembrance, quo Saxcho, I think it is from this very - 
Hour about twenty years, more or leſs. Hqjday, quo Doz' Quixore, bur- 
ſting forth into a loud laughter, what ayls the Fellow ?— we have hard- 
ly been abroad in all two Months ; and now thou would'ſt make me be- 
lieve "tis twenty Years ago ſince I obligd my ſelf to give thee an Ifland— 
T find thou haſt a mind to turn Cheat 1 Hy Old Ape, and to Conzen me 
of all my Money— in good time— Take it with all my heart, and much 
good may it do thee—— for rather then be plagud with: fuch a confound- 
ed Squire as. thou art, I would part with my Shirt.—— But prithee tell 
me, Treacherous Tranſgreſſour 'of all the Laws of Kzight-Errantry 

where did'ſt thou ſee or read that ever any, Squire ſtood agpling with his 
Maſter, or brangling as thou haſt done about more or leſs ? Dive Car- 
Purſe, dive miſerable -Wretch, into the ſpacious Sea of Hiftoty, andſhew 
me any ſuch example, and Ple' give thee leave to Brand me i the Fore- 
head, with four Mmoz's in Capital Letters over my Noſe. Go too then, 
the buſineſs is concluded, take thy own Courſe, and get thee home with 
a murrain,: for I amreſoly'd thou ſhalt not ſtay a Minute. longer i? my Service. 
O the many Loavs of mine ill beftow'd ! Friendſhip ingratefully recom- 
pencd ! Promiſes ill plac'd ! vile heartleſs Wretch, that partak'ft more of 
Beaſt then Human kind !—Thonart leaving me, when Iwas juſt upon the ve- 
ry-poynt. of raiſing theeto the higheſt Pinacle of Grandeur— Thou ſhark'ft 
away from me, when I had the beſt Ifland in the. Sea ready to beſtow 
upon - thee-—- juſt when I thought to have feen thee honourd and re- 
ſpeed by all the World. Treacherous Infidel without Honour, without 
Amibition— well mightft thou fay indeed that . Hoxey was not for the 
Chaps of an Aſs ; and indeed thou art a very Aſs ; an Als thou wilt live, 
and an Aſs thon wilt dye. rs Vas 

While Doz 2aixote was thus loading . poor S2xcho with Reproaches, 
poor Saxchoall abaſh'd, diſmay'd, and confounded, beheld his Maſter with a 
wiſtful look, and. barſting out for prief intoa flood of Tears ; Sir, faid-he, 
with a whining and forrowful Voice, juſt as if he had been' reading his 
Neck-Verſe, my moſt dear and precions Maſter, I acknowledge 'I 
want nothing but'a Tail andi long Ears to be an abſolute Aſs ; if your 
Worſhip will be pleas'd but to fix the one to my Backſide, and, the other 
to my Head, I ſhall deem *em well ſet on, and ſerve yee all the days of 
my Life. Be not fo angry Ibeſeech yee, Sir, rather pitty my Youth, con- 
lider my Breeding, and if my Tongue run at random, aſcribe it to my 
weakneſs and ſimplicity, rather then to my evil Intentions ; for as the 
fault is, fo muſt the Pardon be. - Sancho, quo Doy Quixote, what are be- 
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come of all: thy Proverbs ; [ admire thou couldſt tall all this while, with. 
out-{o muchi-as ohne muſty Adagie. - But all's well again, thy Repentance 


I 


. has prevaild, and; pardon thee; tho upon this Condition, that thou . 
R wge WE ; follies; and for the future tak'ſt care. of being fo rivited to 
thy own. Self intereſt; | Pluck-up, a good: heart then, and xely upon the 
Faith and. Integrity of. my..Promiſes, of - which thou wilt ſoon ſee the full 
accompliſhment;. and.don't believe'em-impoflible becauſe delay d.. There- 
upon; $aobo xecover'd out.of his Dumps, renew'd the League with his 

Maſter, and promis'd to reforme all his:paſt Errors: ;;-{ © | 
Having thus finiſh'd their diſcourſe, they betook-themſelves into the 
Wood;: and-lay-rough at the bottom. of, a Tree-; where Sancha had but a 
bad night's Reft, in regard the Coolneſs of the Air augmented his Diſtem- 
Per, As for Don Quixote, he diverted. himſelf with his uſual Imaginari-. 
@ns... But neither of *em liking their -Lodging, they got up early Y the. 


Morning, and continud; thejr Journey toward the River Heber ; where 
What befel?em; we ſhall relate i the following Chapter; | 


CHAP. þ:0:00:0 


FA 
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Rc (ontaining the Adventure of the Enchanted Bark... 


3 ot : + "a > HE” PRE OTE NERC” £3 S424 WY 
"1A Fter two days March; our Noble Adventurers arriv'd at the River 
£:% Heber; where Don | 2nixote' was: infinitely . pleas'd to_ behold the _ 
Beauty of the River, the Verdure of its Banks, the abounding plenty of the 
Water, and the Tranquility of' the Stream. And this delighttul Proſpe& re- 
calling'to his mind a thouſand: Amourous thoughts; more eſpecially of what 
he had ſeen in the'Cave of Monreſinos;. which he affurd himſelf.to be real 
Truths, in deſpight of the Monkeys Anſwer, and contrary to Saxcho's more 

Judictous. Opinton,-who took 'em all for-lies,, he abandon'd himſelf, waking, 


to 'his wonted idle and fantaſtick Dreams. IE 4 | q 
In the midſt of theſe charming fancies,” he ſpy'd in the River a ſmall Bark 
without any.Oars, Cordage'or Sails, moor'd to the Trunk of a Tree. There- 
upon looking round about him, and ſeeing the Coaſt clear, he threw him- 
{elf to the ground; commanding Szcho to alight and tye their Beaſts to an 
Oſier that grew ready at hand. : Saxcho ask'd him -wherefore he alighted ſo 
_ briskly, and what delign he had in his Noddle ?. © J -- 
- Friend, quo Don 2sixote, thou art to underſtand,- that this ſame Bark 
lies there to no other end but only to invite me to enter into it, for the relief 
of, ſome diſtreſſed Knight, or other perſon of Quality that is.in great dan- 
ger : For obſerve the very method of Enchanters in all the Books of Kpight- 
Irrextry, When any Knight,” who isa friend of theirs; is up to, the ears 1 the 
Sudds, and knows not which way 1 the world to get out of himſelf, but by 
the aſiſtance of ſome other Knight, as ,being perhaps two'or three thou- 
{and miles diſtant one-from-the other, they ſend him, as here now, a Bark, 
that,ſeems to be altogether/unrigg'd, and without eirher Oars or Tackle, 
as this is, in which he'croſles the Sea; or elſe they horſe him up into a; 
Cloud, and by that means before you can tell twenty, he is tranſported 
through the Air, or whisk'd along: the'Seas to the Place where there.15,0C- 
 cafion'for him: and now if this Boat don't. lie here meerly upon thus delign, 
- Lama Horſe and no Knizht-Errant. And therefore tye up Roſinante an 
| | 4 lit 2 : Grizzle, 
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' Grizzle, atid let's begon without loſing time; for I am reſoly'd-to try this 
Adventure, tho all the Monks of St. Fraci's Order ſhould conjure meup- 
| on their-knees to deſiſt. Nay, Sir, quo. Sazchv, it nothing will ſerve your 
' turn; but till to follow theſe intoxications of the Devils Witchcraft, my: 
part is only to make a leg and obey——actording ro the Proverb——&#Do/as 
thy Maſter commanas thee, tho it be to ſit at his Table. However in diſcharge | 

of a good Conſcience, give me leave'to tell yee,-Ido-not belieys'this Boat: 
to- be atiy of thoſe Exchaxters Boats you dream of , but ſore 'Fiſhermans- 
Veſſel that uſes this River, 'which/aftords the beſt -Thornback- in,all the 
Country. .< This advice-did'S2zcho give-his Maſter: while hewwas tying the 
Beaſts to the Tree, tho priev'd to the very, Soul to leave the poor'Cxea UreSA< 
lone} arid' therefore like' a faithful Friend. moſt heartily recommended erm 
to the care of the Enchanters. : Which Do# Quixote hearing, bid him never' 
pine himſelf for the Beaſts ; aſſuridg him that the Necromancers would never 
ſuffer *ern'towant. Go too Sir, then ſaid Sacho, they are faſt Tle-warrant yee; 
what muſt we do next 2-Nothing more, reply*d'D. @#:xore, biit-recottimen. - 
our ſelves to God and weigh Anchor. And fo ſaying he leapt into the Bark; 
when Saxcho following-him,cut the Cable,and ſo by degrees the ftream carrt'd-- 
the Boat from the Shoar ; but Saxcho.no ſooner ſaw himſelf in the middle of 
the River, but he began to quiver and fhake, as giving himſelf over for Sea- 
monſter dyet. But nothing grievd him ſo much as to hear Gri/zz/e bray,and to. 
ſee how Roſinante paw'd and tugg'd his Bridle to get to the Graſs. Sir, ſaid he, 

Jook yonder, how poor Roſinante ſtrives to break his Bridle,mad to throw him- 
ſelf after Us; hark too, how my poor Gr/zz/e bemoans our Abſence. Ah my 


dear Friends, then continu'd he, have patiencen little while, till Heaven ſhall 


find a Cure for this Madneſs of -our Maſter's that makes this Separation, and 


then yee mpy be ſlire well ſoon return to your relief. Which faid, he fella 
 blubbering and making ſuch an ugly noiſe, that Dv# Qu4xore, giving him 
a farly look ; Diſtard,' quo he, What: is*t thow'fearſt ?' Whac doft bleat 
for like a-great Calf ? Who: purſues: thee, for a Weezle-hearted RaſcaF? 
What would'ft thow fay-if thou* wert to march: Barefoot over the Snowy 
Riphed Mountains, or the burning Sands: of the Libyan Deſerts ; Thou' 
that ſitt'ſt like an Arch-doke at a Table abounding withPlenty ? See 
how ſoftly and gently 'the Gurrent,of this River carry us/along ; from 
whence in a'Moment we ſhall fall mto the wide'Orean, if .we are not there 
_ . already. Forl am fvre we are about ſeven or-eight hunderd' Leagues from 
che 'Phace” where we firſt embarqu'd—— hat” [ but-an Aﬀrolabe here, I 
coutd*tdl thee exaQly:;thoit I gueſs right we are now about to- paſs the 
Equino#ial Line, that divides the whole World'into two equal Parts. 
- And when we have paſs'd that Lize, as you call it, Tbeſeech your Wor- 
ſhip; how many Leagues have we. ſayPd'then? Whenwe' come tothe 
Lzne, quo Dor Quixote, we have meafurd the one half of the Globe' of 
the Earth, according to Ptolomies accompt, who was one of' the beſt Co 
mographers i the World ; whick/at three hunderd and frxty degrees, and 
five and twenty Leaguesto a degree, makes nine thouſand Leagues in-alt. 
_ By the Lord Harry, quo Saxcho, this fame Monfieur of a Cour, what 
d* yee call him, with his Additions of Meo-or:Mes, was a norable Man 
fare; and is mightily beholding to your Worſhip, to carry me along with 
yee by Water, to witneſs the Truth of his wonders ;' for 'Ple undertake 
neither Roſinante, nor Grizz/e would ha" travelfd one of theſe degrees in 
fix years.  Þ find thou doſt not underſtand me* Sancho,” quo Dox Qnixote, 
kniling, neither have I leiſure at- preſent to inform thee; however thou 
canſt not take .it amils to-trye- an Experiment that” coſts thee nothing. 
eats cg | The 
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; If rliout dolt not, rhen we have paſt 
Devil rake him for the S6n of a Whore 


- Try What I celf thee, Sancho, atid never ſand to, argue ; thou know'ft, 


not; what belongs to Colutes, Liries, Patallels,* Zodiacks, Poles, Solftices, 
Platets, Sigtis, Tahgents, Points ind Climates, of which the Sphear is 
Cdttipo8'd ; 2nd therefore, as Tſzid before,. romage thy Linnen, and believe 


Tilt /exice Paper.  Theteupon Sancho obey'd, put his. hand gently into 
iis Boſom,. and-after he had felt a while, ſtaring .in- his Maſters Face, the 


the River, full of joy, Friend Saxcho, qu he, Iook yonder, there's the 


Mill Wheels? | | DEE he FTE 19% 6 os 
Doz Quixote obſerving the Miller's Countenances powder'd with Meal- 
duſt, and all their Tatters of the ſame Colour ; did. not I tell thee Sarchog 
ſaid he, *twould not be long before we came to the place where it is or. 
# wh ain'c 
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The Life and Atchievements of Part IL 


dain'd for me to ſhew my utmoſt Proweſs, and the Invincible. ſtrength of 
my. Arm ? See yonder how many diſmal Hobgoblins, make head agalatt _— 
me, how many deformed Phyſiogriomies appear. at once together, think-. 
ing to affright me with their Goggle Eyes and Saracen's Faces ? But well. 
be with yee Hang-dogs, immediatly. With that he ſtgod.up in the Bark, . 
and rending his Wind-pipe, in a moſt terrible tone begar x18 LRI6aren the 
Millers, crying out, Sons of Perdition, Infidels accurs of Heavep, iPa- 
gans, Mahumetans, Turks, and Devils, upon Earth, releaſe foe 
thoſe Captives detain'd within your Caſtle, High or Low, Rich or. Poor, 


of what Condition or Quality ſever they be ; for Iam Don Quixote. de le 

Mazcha, the Renowned Kight of the Lyons, for whom Heaven, has re- 
ſerv'd the Honour to put a happy. Concluſion to this Adventure. And 1a- 
ving ſo ſaid, he drew his Sword and Fenc'd with the Air, as if.he Nag Deen 
at Back-ſword already with his: EnEmies the Millers ; who hearing all this, 
while his thundring Threats, . but underſtanding what he meant..no more 
then Horſes, ſtood ready with their Poles 'to keep off the Bark from the 
| Wheels, and to.preſerve a Mad-man that "had no care of himſelf, | Far 


rieer the Mill-4a»s the Stream ran ſtrong, and. brought down the Batk Wit L 
a Rapid fwiftneſs, = apt oa i 2 2. A. Backlit bs 
Alt this while poor Sozcho was at: his Prayers to Heaven for deliverance 
but this one time ; vowing'to all the. Saints as. the Secrezary did, that if e- 
ver they took him again in a Bark'without Oars, he would give 'em leave to 
drown him ; for that nothing but a Miracle or the Millers could fave, him : 
who ſo beſtird themſelves, that they prevented the danger, tho not lo - 
dextrouſly, but that'in turning the Bark from the Wheels, they overturn'd 
it the Keel upwards, with all its lading, and /ouſe came + Do» 2uixote ; 
and his Squire both'into the River. . *Twas well for Doz Quixote that he 
could ſwim like an Ozrer; but the weight of his Armour for all that car- 
ryd him twice down to the bottom; however by means of his extraordina- 
ry Skill, and his labouring for Life like.a Mouſe in a Waſh-bowl, he got up 
again, and at length the Millers throwing themſelves into the Water, 
made a {ſhift to pull ont Doz Quixote, and poor Saxcho, that look like. a 
pumpt Bayliff ; which had they not done, there had been an end of the 
Succour of the Oppreſſed, and the Mirrour of Tland-Goyernours. © .. - 
In this Pickle, more fous'd then thirſty, the Millers layd out the Knight, 
; now tame enough, and his Anabaptizd Squire upon the Graſs a drying in 
the Sun; at what time Sazcho ſhivering and ſhaking with cold, and lift- 
ing up his Eyes and his Hands to Heaven, call'd upon all the Saints he could 
think of, to deliver him for the future from the Raſh extravagancies, and 
- incon(iderate folliesof his Maſter. > GR ITT I. - 
But he had ſcarce ended his Prayers, before. the Philiſtin Fiſher-nien 
were upon. him; who ſeeing their Bark broken all to pieces, fell upon Sax- 
cho, and began. to uncaſe him, demanding fatisfaftion both of hin and 
his Maſter for the loſs of their Bark. -To whom Don 2uixote, no more di- 
ſturbd then if he had been bath'd in Eſſence of Oranges,: anſwer'd with 
his uſual Flegmatick Gravity, that he was ready to pay for the Bark, pro: 
vided they would releaſe the Captives that they detain'd unjuſtly in their 
Caſtle ; which not being done they muſt hope for no Mercy. nor Money 
from him. "What Captives, i” the name of Lucifer, what Caſtle d? yee 
mean, Sir, quo the Milkrs, would yee' carry away our "Cuſtomers. from 
us ? This *tis, quo Doz 2»ixote, to. preach in. a Wilderneſs; a Man' hed 
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as good talk to the Rocks, as to ſuch Traſh of Mankind as theſe. Then 
- continuing his Speech ; Certainly, ſaid he, this muſt be ſome confounded - 
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The Renowned Down QuixoTE. 
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Conteſt, between two - NVecromazcers, bath Craftmaſters 1' their Art”: One 
lends mea Bark and tother overturns it ;- God fend us better Times, for here 
18 nothing bur over-reaching and undermining Y this World. Then caſting 
a fixed eye upon the Millers, well—my ear Friends, and Princefſes;:quo he; 
pardon me, I beſeech.yee, fince it fo falls out, both to your Misfortune and 


2 


mine, that it lies.not in my power to releaſe yee from your Chains. ' 


-. After that, he came to-an agreement with'the Fiſhermen for the price of 
the Boat, to whom Saxchs mo down five good Mark in ready Coyn, fetch- 
ing a hunder'd ſighs fromthe bottom: of his heart as he told out the money: : 


and when he ſaw the Fiſhermen purſe. up the Guelt ;. Adieu.dear Images of - 


our Noble to Ninepence. 7 © + "YE STHZCH, 

\, Thus Dos Quixor, like ſome Princes, wifely bought his Peace : yer flei- 
ther could the Millers nor the Fiſhermen forbear admiring two ſuch Figures 
and Reſemblances of Human Offspring, that neither fpoke nor aQed like the 
reſt of the Sons of Men ; both their Language and therr Deſign being/all 


our Soveraign Lord the King, quo he, one ſuch Voyage more will bring 


Heathen Greek and Myſteries to Them 'incomprehenfjble;. And therefore 


at length concluding %em to be Ten degrees. madder than any Tom-a-Bed- 
lams they had ever ſeen, they left *em and return'd, theMillers to their Mill; 
and the Fiſhermen to their Employment. Doz 2n:xot allo and Saxcho made 
haſte to relieve their Beaſts, that with ſorrowful Countenances ſeem'd to'be- 
wail their being ty*d up from the ſweet Tufts of Grals that grew under their 
noſes ; a Grievance to them beyond the Enchantment vf ten thouſand 
Princefles and Perſons of Quahity. JIGs Fact ol 9t s | 


dt. 


CH AP. XXX. 


( ontaining what happen'd to Don Quixot , upon bis meeting with the 
fair Huntreſs. = | 
Hus the: Knight and Squire return'd with wet Shirts, and melancholy 
F- Hearts to the dear Companions of their Travels; tho Sazcho were 
the more caſt down and penſive of the two ; who minding nothing 
but his Profit, inwardly ſorrow'd for the loſs of his Five Marks, which he 
lookt upon as ſo many drops of Blood, or the Apples of his Eyes. Well, 
to be ſhort, at length they both mounted, without fo much as opening 
their Lips one to another, and left the nnfortunate River, riding along like 
two Mates, the one profoundly drownd in his Romantick Amuſements, 
the other pondring how to get more Money, and where to lye warm at 
Night. For Sancho, as ſimple as he. was, had ſo ill an Opinion of his Ma- 
ſters Fegaries, that he began to. deſpair. of any good to be expeQted from 
his: Promiſes, and to caſt about which way to make- his eſcape, and leave 
him to Ramble by himſelf, But Fortune ordain'd it quite otherwiſe then 
he could poſſibly imagin, - as you ſhall find by the. Sequel. 
__ Tr happen'd thien, that the next day toward Evening, juſt as he was bid- 
ding farewel to a Forreſt, Don Quixote ſpy*d a great number of People, 


at the farther end of a green Meadow ; to whom he rode up; and then | 


found *em to be certain Perſons of Quality, that were abroad with their 
Hawks and their Spaniels. Among the reſt he perceiv'd a Lady with a 
Hawk upon her Fiſt, richly habited, upon a white Pacing Mare, fumpru- 
oully equipt, with a green Velvet Side-ſaddle embroiderd with SE; 
| | . Ich 
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Which "made Dozx Quixote believe her to be ſome Perſon of Honour, and 
Miſtreſs of the Train that attended, as indeed ſhe was. Thereupon, turn- 
ing about to his Squire, Son Saxcho, ſaid he, go, and preſent my humble 
duty to that Lady upon the white Mare, and tell her the Kzight of the 
Lyons adores the Majeſty of her Matchleſs Beauty ;: and if ſhe pleaſes to 
vouchſafe him. the favour, has: an Ambition to kiſs her fair Hands, and 
obey her Commands to the utmoſt of his Power—— Bur Sirrha, have a 
care how you deliver your ſelf; more eſpecially refrain for once that con- 
founded Cuſtom of thine, of garbling thy mouldy Proverbs with my refin'd 
Complements. Marry, quo Sazcho, who more a Proverb-monger then - 
our ſelf? —— Is this the firſt time think yee, that I have gone of your. 
 -. abafſies to great Ladyes.? Unleſs it were when I ſent thee to Madam 
] Dulcinea, teply'd Dox %uixote, I never know of any other for me. *Tis 
very true, cry'd Sancho, but a good Paymaſter never grudges his Wages ; ' 

and in a Honſe where there's plenty the Cloath is ſoon layd. That is to 
fay, 1 need none of: your Admonitions 3: for -God be thanked, I know a 
little of every thing. I believe it, quo \Doz.@uixorte, go thy ways, and 
thy good Angel guide thee. Preſefitly Sancho ſet forward, putting his 
Patient Gri/zz/?'to'the Trot, and approaching the fair Huntreſs, he-preſent- 

ly alighted, and throwing himſelf upon his Knees ; 'Molt fair and right Re- 
verend Lady, quo he, the Knight whom yonder you behold with your 
Beautiful Eyes, ;is the Kight of the Lyons, my Maſter, andTam his Squire, 
whom my Neighbours at home:call Gafter Szxcho Panſaz. This Knight of 

the Lyons, who not long ſince was calld the Knight of the Ill-favour'd 
Countenance, ſends me to bid me tell your Huge and Mightineſs, that his 
Lowneſs defires the Favour, with your good leave and perdition, to come 

and proſtrate himſelf, in the firſt place at your Highneſles Feet ; I the ſe- 
cond place, to riſe up and kiſs your ſweet Winſom Gollikins, as we ſay in 

our Country ; and-then inthe third place to put in execution his terrible de- 
ſign, which as he ſays, and I believe, he has to admire your Safforn duty, 

and to ſerve your High-born Revinity to the utmoſt of his Power; for 
which if you will give him your perdition, he will take it for a great fa- 
vour, to be your ternal Vaſſel. - In good truth, moſt excellent Squire, you 
have deliverd your- Embaſſy with all the formality and diſcretion, that 
ſuch a weighty Commiſſion requird. Recover your Legs I beſeech yee, 

Sir ; for *tis not- reaſonable the Squire to ſo famous a Knight as the Kxight 

. of the Ill-favour'd Countenance, with. whole Grandeur and worth we are 
ſufficiently acquainted, ſhould remain upon his Knees ; riſe therefore Ho- 

neſt Friend, and go and tell your Maſter, that *twill be the greateſt Honour 

and SatisſaCtion imaginable both ro the Duke and my ſelf, if he will but 
accept the rude Welcom of a Houſe we have hard by. Hu 0, 
Sancho roſe, altogether Raviſh'd with the Beauty and Afﬀability of the 

Lady, but much more when he heard her talk'of the Kight of the Ii-fa- 
vour'd Countenance, as a Perſon that was known to her, never taking notice 

of her not calling him the Kzizhr of the Lyons, which was a Title he had 

but lately aſſum'd to himſelf. | TIN 134006 | 
Then. quo the Dutcheſs, 1 pray My. Squire tell me one thing. Is not this 
; Maſter of your the Perſon whoſe Life 1s lately come forth in Print, hinder - 
the Title of The Hiſtory of the moſt. adrvirable Knight Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, who adores for his Miſtreſs a certain Lady, call'd by the name of Dylci- 
zea del Toboſo ? The very ſame ant like your Holineſs, quo Sancho,. and that 
ſame Squire ſo often mention'd in the Hiſtory by the name of Sancho Panſa, is 

. my ſelf, Madam, if Iwas not chang'd ? my Cradle;. Iam extreamly glad af ir, 

T OOMUSAS dint reply 
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reply'd'the DutelicSGotheh Bear Paſs 2and 811 cha Maſtory*chmtlhe 
has\extreamly oblig?U/me byhis/arrival- on! fy: Territories, an aceidenrifo 

rateful that nothi could ave happen'd' tilofe to/tp>Cdartent/ 'and-Satis: 
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 -Dd#iixote overjoyd at {ack a Proſperous beginning, ' ſeated himſelf in 
his-Saddle, fix'd his-Toes ii His" Stirrups/ gracefully acoommodattd theVi 
zor-of his Helmet;\ nd hr to his Ropaanre, rode forward tokifbrhe 
Lady's Hand, - Who- ſo ſobfi-as/ Sazeho was' gone, had fentifor the:Duke 


- her Husband, and piver him'dn4ccompt 'of the: Meſſagg ſhe had $eceiv'd: 


Thereupon they both prepar'd'tofreceive the 'famous' Champion!;efor-ha= 


viog read the firſt part of the Hiftdry of his Life, they-wete t16 leſs/curious 


to ſee'and know the Perſon reſolving; as long as he ſtai'd; not to'contrat 
dit him in any: thing,” but/ to humour him in all things-that were 'eſſen- 
tial to the Enteftainment of -\Kight-Erraxe; 'actording}to what they*had 
already obſerv'd itf their frequetit reading of Romances, 5 0075 00 
--\Prefently Do Chixoteapproach'd ; at what'time Saxcho perceiving hin 
making a' Motion to alight, :haſten'd to be ready to hold his Stirrup;"bat 
making more haſte then good ſpeed, he entangld his' Leg after 'fach- a 
ftrange\ mariner- 1nthe Cord: that ſerv*dhim to reſt! his Foot, that not 
being able to cilingage himſelf, he hung by the Heels with his Head up- 
on- the Ground'eloſe by his Maſter,” On the otherfide Do» Puixore, think- 
ing that S$2cho-had held his Stirrup, as he was liftifig his right  Lep/ over 
the Horſe'to alight, with his left brought the- Saddle, that wasvery" looſe 


_ girt, : under the very Belly of: the-Harſe, *and' with thas difappoiritment 


down came he Head and Crupper both together, confounded with: ſhame, 
and-Curſing poor Sancho, who' was almoſt itvas bad a Condition as himſelf 
with his Heels ? the"Stocks.- But the Duke beholding 'em in that diftref2 
ſed: (plight, gave order to ſorne of his followers to ſet-'ern both upon their 
Legs'apain, At what time Doz 247xote, who had very much bruis'd his 
Huckle-bone, with a Hipſhot grace approaching the Lady tell-uport his 
Knees at her Horſes: Feet. - But'the Duke, ' who knew his 'Wite 'and-her 


| Mareito' be no Saints, and therefore that/ſo- much Adoration was one 'of 


their due, alighting from his Horſe, and 'embracing the- humble Votary, 
Sir Kyight of the Ill-favour'd Countenance, {aid he, It has been no ſmall 
trouble to me,. that you ſhould no ſooner ſet your Foot within my Terri-: 
tories, but you ſhould have ſo much cauſe to repent of your favours ; but 
the negligence of Squires is many. times-the ogcaſion of worſe , Accidents. 
The fight of your llluſtrious Perſon, 'mighty Prince, reply'd Don Zuixore, 
is a happineſs ſo much by me eſteem'd, that I would not have valud my fal- 
ling to the bottom 'of th' Abyſs, for the Purchaſe of ſo'great an Honour. 
Tis true, my Squire, the Devil'pick his fat Bones, underitands better how 
to hold a Cantartury Tale of five hours long, 'then to ſaddle a Horſe. y but 
let:my; Poſture be what it will; whether level with the Earth, or piteh'd 


upon -my Head with my Heels upward,: whether-a foot::or a» Horſeback; 


FHamabſolutely at your Lordſhip's Service, and the! moſt humble Slaves 

myiLady:the Dutcheſs,: your Peerle:Conſort, the 'Queek of Beattypland' 
Soveraign Princeſs of all Courtelie:' F hy py Dungliatoncs JRETEF 
Lora, Don Quixote de 14 Mancha; quo the Dukez folong as MadanvDw/crhes 
lives; all other Lady's are unjuſtly applauded, 0 rho att ny et 
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Here:Sqncho Panſa, not able any longer 40 forbear, till his Maſter had 
retwo'd an Anſwer; It cannot be deny'd, quo he; but rhat Madam Dykcizes 
is 3:vety 1weet Creature, a Primroſe of beauty ; but all "the world does not- 
know where the Hare will fart. I have heard a good Preacher ſay, that this 
lame-lknow not who ſhe is, whom ye call Magam Nature, is like 3: Patter 
that makes Veſſels of C us he that makes ons handſome Por, can, make 
one, two, three, or a hundred : And fb I muſt tell yee'my thoughts, that 
m 7, ay Dutcheſs is nothing inferiour ro Madam Dulcizea. Upon 
which, on Euixot addreſſing himfelf to the Nutcheſs, 'Tis my misfortune, 
_ Madaty, faid he, but certainly never any Knight-Errant che world was 

eroubl'd with fych an eternal Prareroaft, nor ſuch a conceited Hang dog of 

2 Squire, as Tam ; which if I have the honour to continue but a few days 
 In'your Service, your Highneſs will find to be true. Let Santho be as con- 
exited 35 he pleales, reply'd the Dutcheſs, I ſhall efteem him the bettet : 
$14. 6gn be has ſome wit in his brains ; Good Conceits you know my Lord 
Dey £Knuixat are not to be met with among Loggerheagds and Jobbernoales : 
and theretore if Sancho be a man of merry conceit, Ile warrant him alfo for 
a man of wit ; anda perpetual Babler to boot, Madam ; ſo much the bet- 
ter cry'd the Duke; a man that talks well can never talk too: much. 
But not t0 loſe more time in words let's haſten home, whither I intend the 
Knight of the 1{-favaur'd Conntenance ſhall accompany Us this might, if he 
pleatgs to do us that honour. a 


Your Highoels, quo Sexcha, miſtakes his Title, to call the Kpighy of the 
Lyons, the Knight of the Ili-favourd Countenance. Kpight of the Lyons let 
it be then, reply'd the Duke——So I fay again; if the Knight of the Lyans 
will vouchſate us his preſence at a Caftle which I have hard by, he' ſhall 


” 


not fajl of the beſt Entertainment theſe parts will afford, and which the 
Cams and my ſelf are wont to give to all Knight-Errants that travel 
Thatoupon they all mounted and ſet forward, the Duke and D, Quixot 
riding upon each hand of the Dutcheſs, who call'd for Saxcho to attend her 
hkewile ;. pleasd with the POTae divertiſement of his impertinent Drol- 
lery. Nor was the Squire ſuch a baſhful Milkſfop to refuſe the Invitation, 
but erouded in among the foremoſt, after his wonted unmannerly way, as. 
belieyving.there was no ſport i'the Play without him. A lawcy Rufticity 
extreamly delightful 'to the Duke and Dutcheſs , who were overjoy'd to 
hays met with two men that were not to be parallel'd in all the world 


Whom wenn 


CHAP. XXXI. 


Containing ſeveral Extraordinary Matters. 


T 1s not to be imagin'd how joyful Saxtho was to ſee himſclf ſomuch in 
['the, Dutcheſs's favour. For 'he made no queſtion but that he ſhould 
__ wallow in the fame Plenty at the Dukes Palace as he had met with at Don | 
Diegosand Mr. Boſi/'s Houſes. For being an AﬀeRiionate. Friend to good 
Yattles,:he layd hold of Opportunities Forelock vpon all occaſions to ſtuff 


_ his Paunch, whereever he met with Provender to his Liking. + 
Now before they arriv'd atthe Caſtle, the- Duke rode before, and gave 
particular Tnfiructons to his Servants how to behave themſelves toward 


the 
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Court: Yard, bitt out came two Lacqueys.in long Veſts of Crimſon, hg 
rook him from his Horſe Kee br wit al, that the Dutcheſs 
_ the ſimie Aﬀſiſtanee from his Hi * wnieeh Therevport Don 9 nixote Ate 
' 0 the Dutch; and may Hi zh own Complements there palsd berween 
- the Lady and the Knight ; but in conckiſion the refus'd to alight inthe 
Ants of aby but the Duke her Husband ; ; exciiſing Het Telf t6 be a Burthen 
- rooimead for the Avins of ſich a worthy Champron-: & thir there was 2 _ 
neceſſity for the Duke himſelf to perform that Office. ' And wow beiriy eti- © 
terdinto u- _ Hall, #trmediately there came two yourigDamiſek, who 
threw a rich and long Mantle of fite Scarlet about Doj Quiarire's Shot 
ders. © Which done, the Galleries of the 'Rborh wete fill's With Men and 
Women, the Domeſticks'bf -rhe Dake, loudly crying "dt, ; Welcome 
Welcome, the Cream and Flowre of Kpig hr- Eerantiy's 3 and To ſajitn 
riind fliowtes of Effences and Sweet Waters, ypofi the Dake, the T Doteh hey 
and Dow Paicote; to the unipeakable Joy and Admiitation of the Ravith'a 
Knight, who never till then Kr? beliey'd himſelf to be att undoubr- 
ed and real Kyight-l Errant + hirnſalf treated after the fame manner 
as he had read m his Rottances 0 the Emertairinients of Kights-Errent 
' 1n former Ages. | 
As for Sancho, he Follow'd the DutcheB, and keep ceping cloſe at het El- 
bow, enet'd the Hall wich the Reſt: "But being pricke with fone remorſe 
of Conſcience, for having left his beloved Grizz& Hohe, he went toaRe- 
verend 'Marron, that came with the Reſt of the waiting Getitlewomen to 
meer-the Dutcheſs, and whilpering M1 her Ear, Madam Dothy, quo he, 
or what is your name I'beſeech yee Forfooth? My name, Friend, quo ſhe, 
8 Abigul Fitcher, what i your pleaſure with me? world deſive. yee, quo 
Santho, to go into the Court, where Fort will find 'an Aſs of mine, pray 
doime'thekindnefs tov order him ifto the Stable, br elſe lead him chither 
yout Rf, for the poor Creatures very ritmorons, and does nt love tobe 
alone i ina ſhrange Place, - - 
If the Maſter have no more Matmers then the. Servant, we are all well 
liopke up:y*faith, quo Mrs. Abigail ; good 'Gaftr Trandle-tail, 89 ſeek ſome 
where Llſeifor Ladys, with a Jirdin: to look afret your AL ; 'for here are 
- 00 Offters avghters ? this Houſe. 'Gud's life, qho Savcbo, what are yee 
in a Huf, Madam ? As if-I have not heard my Maſter, who underſtands afl 
the Hiſtories in the World, often ſay, that when Lancelot return'd into 
Englaxd, .the Princefſes' took care of 'his Perſon, and the Ladys look after 
his Horſe. | And '1 muſt tell, yee.good MaUlani  Syneeze- fart, 1 would not 
chang; my Af for Lncelo#s Horſe, as verp'o rags a$he w 
I think the Fool rides the Fellow his, Abieatl— Pray Mr. Jack 
Holes keep'your buffotiries for thoſs "ie will take *em, and pay yee. bet- 
ter then I ſhall ; /forT kffure yee, had/all'the Drols i your great Fairs 
better Cuſtorners then 1, "they might 0 'hang” cher Ives} Hor would Þ 
ig for all the Jeſts 7 7 your Batlgtt. n wy Cotiſtience,' quo Sancho, 
Rd I take thee for a'Fig, 1 might fire of. a Ripe'one ; bi if 1 ſhould 
' guefs:your Ladiſhip at 8:xty, 1 ſhould not miſs x Cock: firide of my- Ac- 
compt. 
en. of a Whore, re y'd Mrs. Abis all | ina violent Twitter, wherherTanr 
Old or no, what haſt vb to do with it? Tam.ro give God an accompt 0 
my Age, and not fach a Rakeſhame as thou —Marry gap— yee {or tr fac'd 
Raſcal— Theſe laſt words ſhe utterd with ſuch an ourragious diſdain, and; 
ſo loud, that the Dutcheſs heard _ og obſerving her *C olour up, a 
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. her: what was the matter ? What's the matter, quo ſhe, why here's a 
; fawcy Tack Pudding would ha" me put his Az 1 the Stable, telling me a 
«Story of Princefſes that Jookt after the Horſe of one, I know ; not :who, 
Sir Lancelot I think he calls him ; and becauſe Iwo'nt do as he bids me. for- 
ſooth, there.” your Graces own Houſe he calls me 0/4 in downright Eng- 
| liſh.—- Fie Sazcho, :quo the Dutcheſs, I had thought you had knownhbet- 
ter:things, then to call a. Gentlewoman 0/4 ;.and be miſtaken too ! that's 
.worſt of all, for Mrs, Abigais a young Woman, and wears her Peak;,-as 
"a Badge of her Authority, not a Mark of her Age, 71, 
.,, May I never go out of your Houſe again, Madam, if I meant:any harm— 
"only 1 have ſuch a Paternal AﬀeQtion for my dear Grizzle, as having been 
:bred up from our Infancy both, together, that I chovghtT /:could not: re- 
commend him to a Perſon more Charitable then this good Gentlewonian. 
Sancho, quo Don Quixote, caſting a lowre look upon him, d? yee know 
where yee are ?, Sir, quo Sazcho, every. Man. talks of his Buſineſs in the 
place where he is ; here it was that I thought of my Gr/zz/e, and: here: I 
talk of him, had I calld him'to mind,” the, Stable, I had talk'd of him 
there—— Saxcho ſpeaks nothing but reafon, ſaid the Duke; nor do. I ſee 
any. cauſe to blame him; but ler him. take no care for his Aſs-— his Aſs | 
ſhall have as good Entertainment as himſelf. = SUP  - 
_ This Pleaſant Squabble being: over, which, was ſport alone for all' the 
Company, unleſs it , were the formal: Don Zuixoze himlelf,-. the Knight 
was carry*d into a Noble Room : of. State, ſumptuouſly hung. with: Cloath 
of Gold, where he was diſarm'd by.fix young Damſels, 'that ſerv'd himin- 
ſtead of Pages, who.were fully .aſtrutted how. to. behave; therpſelves, on 
purpoſe, to Feed the Champions Fa v with | Kajght: Errant;Entertaintoent. 
And now-Don Zx;xotejbeing diſarm!d,: appear'd, in his cloſe Breeches,. and 
Shamoy ' Noublet , ; as; meager as an ole Witch ; Hollow-eyd; ;Buckram- 


jawd; with: both his Checks, meeting i the middle of his Mouth ina 
word, his Figure was fo ridiculous, that the young Girls had-certainly.be- 
Piſs'd themſelves with laughing, had not the Duke expreſly: forbid: 'em 
Giggling, whatever they. did. At. length they defir'd the 'Knight toi ler 
_- em; pull of his Cloaths, and put him. on a: clean Shirt, . But he refus'd 
their kindne(5 with a ſerious Modeſty, affirming'that it becameinot Kyight- 
Errants toſhew young Wenches their Tackle; and therefore, he requeſted 
2em to leave him and hys Squire alone for a while;; And ſo; being ſhut: up 
in a Chamber no leſs Magnificent then the Room of State; :he took his 
Shirt, and caſting a ſyrlie look upon Sazcho, Modern Scoundrel; and Raga- 
muffin of old, quo he,.,wherelearnt you to abuſe a Lady! fa'yenerable and 
deſerving reſpeQ as Madam A4bzgail 5 Was that a.time to think: of your 
Confounded"Afs? or..dpft thou think that Perſons of Quality, who fo 
Nobly and Magnificently entertain, the, Maſters, forget to provide for their 
Beaſts? For Heavens ſake, Sazho, leave off thete Fooleries;.gnd don't dif 
rover thy-{elf.to be ſuch. an 1gnominious Clown as thou-ſeem®ſt to be: 
Canſt thou be ſuch an ignorant Fop.ftill, as not to.underſtand:that People 
value the Maſter according to the, Behaviour ofthis Servants,; and that 
Perſons, of. quality have this Advantage over others, to be ſery'd by their 
followers no leſs civil and well behav'd then themſelves ? But when the 
Gnd thee out; to be ſuch a Ruſtick and Buffoon, whar will they thipk of me ? 
will they not- take me; for ſome Copntry Bumkin, ,or ſome Knight that was 
Dubb'd witha- Stake out of a Hedg No, no,: Sqxcho, avoid! theſe. vani: 
ties— He that lets his Tongue rupat, novers at all z1mes, and at;every: Body, 
ſhall at length be deſpis'd by all. che World. for a Common Twatler,;aoda 
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Fellow not worth- minding — and- therefore bridle:thy Tongue, Pondet 
and chaw thy words, - before thou let'{t- *em fie out of thy x, we nor 
laſtly ' conſider that we are now. happen'd into a Place, where'by the AC! 
ſitance'sf Heaven; andthe force of this Arm, we may enrich our ſelves 
in Honour and-Reputation,- and reap the Fruits of: our good Forrune. -$5z- 
cho thus laſld 'and ſchool'd By theſe Verbal  Caftigations' of 'his-Maſter 
fell a greeting like'a Scorch-man I the Stule of Repentahce, ask forgive: 
neſs, and promisd for the futare ſo to.behave himſelf;,\that they ſhonld be£ 
| lieve he had been bred up'at the Feet of Gamaliel. to oo 0 
 Dox Quixote having thus vanquiſhd the ftubbora humour of his -unduti: 
ful P+ateroaft, preſently dreſt himſelf ; Hung his Eel-skin' Belt' about his 
Shoulders, together with his Truſty Sword ; button'd on his Searler'Clbak;: 
-_. atid cover'd his Scull, the Seat of Prudence, with a Velvet Monteer Cap! 
lin'd- through 'with 'Cloath of Tiſſue, which the Damſels brought him; 
"and in that Equipage' etiter'd the'Great Room of State, where he found 
twelve Damſzls rang'd in order, fix a one fide, 'andfixa' tothes ready to 
receive him, which they did withall the Ceremontes; Curchees,' ant Com- 
plements 4maginable. At the. ſame time alſo came a dozen Pages with 
a Squire, to conduct the wr where” the -Duke and Dutchefs expe&ed 
him at Supper:--In the 'tnidtt of thoſe Pages, ſome before, and ſome be- 
hind, the match'd.in great: Pomp, - toward a Sumptuous Parlour, - where 
Rood a Magnificent Table coverd only with four Meſſes: - At: the ente- 
rarice'ititothe Room ſtood the Duke and ' Dutcheſs ready to receive hint, 
attended by 'their-Chaplain,:a Perſon of Years and great Gravity z but a 
kind'of formal Pedant, -of the/Number:of thoſe who not being born Prin- 
ces, will' yet take upon *em to teach Princes' their” Duty— and be confi- 
ning their Grandeur: withirthe narrow! Limits of their own Colledge Breed- 
ing ; no lefs moroſe, then/prefumprive toinſtruct his Betters, 
After many Complintents that paſsd on-all ſides, enough to have exhait- 
ſted the Magazin'of ten*more then ordinary ' Conrtiers ; the ' Duke, the 
Dutcheſs and Doz'2uixote approach'd the Table, where there-aroſe a freſh 
diſpute about Preeminency' of* Place ; but -at length the Dukes Importuni- 
ty prevail'd over Doz 2xixotes modeſt 'refuſals, fo that he was conftrain'd 
totake the Upper end : The Chaplain-fateat the Lower end right againſt 
him, and the Diike and- the Dutcheſs upon:each' Hand of the Knighr: 
Santho was' aftonifhd to ſee the Honour done his Maſter, as'if he had been 
ſome* Ange! dropt from Heaven, and ' obſerving 'what a world of High- 
flown Langnage there 'paſt between the' Duke and his Maſter about the 
Upper end of the Table ; If your Lordſhips, ſaid he,: will give me leave; 
Fle tell yee what: happend one day in: our Village, 'in- reference to this 
ſame Racket of yours about Places. Szazcho had no ſooner Yone ſpeaking, 
but Doz Quixote'took the Alarum, afraid'that his Squire had ſome'imper- 
tinency of other to'throw up; that lay” heavy upon! his-Stomath ; which 
Sancho perceiving by his looks, Sir, ſaid he,” never fear, my words'are all 
weiph'd and confiderd;' andſhalt be all tothe” parpoſe, my Life toriyours ; 
I have not forgat'the! Leffon-you - gave ' me ſo lately, about ralking/little 
or much, ſence” or nonſence.:-I:fay nothing to thee, '' Saxcho, reply'd Dor 
| Quixote ;- prithee” go on, but be quick, * good Szxchoi Why — My Lords, 
quo Sxxcho, what'T have-to-fay! is as true-as that my Mother bore me; 
Br if -Fſhall chance'to trip never 10 little, there's my Maſter to give me the 
Lye immediately.” Tell as many Lyes/as'there 'be Ipots.r the Moon, que 
Don ®nixote, Ple never contradict thee—— but— have a care what thou 
fay't—  O Sir, reply'd Sazcho, 1 have'champt and chawd, —_— 
| | | and 
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and re-Conſider'd, I have rumbPd and turhbl'd this Story i my mind a-thouſand 
times, and ] am ſure it muſt trake—— In truth, ,cty'd Don Luixore, ap- 
plying himſelf to the Duke and Dutcheſs, your Graces would do well to 
diſmifs this idle Fellow, whoſe extravagancies you can: never be able to bear 


with: By the Life of the Duke, reply'd. the: Dutcheſs, Sancho {hall ftay 


with me ;. I love him too well to part with him fo, and-havea great Con- 
fidetice befides in his Diſcretion. God ſend your Holineſs, Madam Dut- 
cheſs, quo Sezcho, to live 4 Thouſand years for your good Opinion of 
Me, thoI confeſs I am a poor. Man and little | deſerve it—— now then for 

ky * Geftletnan in our Village, wealthy and well deſcended, for he was of 
the Family. of the Medinz's del Campo, invited ohe day=—— Hold——l 
forgot to tell ye that this Gentleman marry'd one Madam, Oze-a-five-bux- 
dred, or the Daughter of Do Alonzo Mendiſboſen, Knight of ;the Order of 
St. James, who was ſtif'd id a Sthiths Forge, about whom: there happen'd 
formerly, a great Quarrel, in which, I have htard ſay, for: 'twas before my 
Time; that my Maſter Doz Zxixote had his $hins broke; and that Doz 
Drayman-Boxero the Unthrift, Son to Old Bowzabouto the Farrier, had like 
to ha* e6uzen'd the Gallows, being almoſt wounded to death———Speak 
Maſter of mine, is not this Truth? ———- ſpeak truth and ſhame the Devil; 
and-let Monſieur the Duke and Madam the Dutcheſs ſee, that Iam neither 
a Prater; :; nor a Lyer-—<Till cow, reply'd the Chaplain, took thee rather 
for a Babler then a Lyar.; but now I profeſs'T know not what to:think. 
Thou eall ſt ſo many Teſtimonies to witneſs,: and. produceſt ſo many Cir- 
curaſtances, quo Dox Qniort, that moſt certainly it muſt; be true. whar 
thou ſayft. But ſhorten thy Tale, for as thou: begin'ſt, thou'le not, make 
an end this week Ime ſure. My Ftiend Sazcho, quo the Dutcheſs, ſhall not 
ſhorten his Tale, if I may have my will ; let him tell his Story as he under- 
ſtands it himſelf —2nd let him be this-forthight a telling it, Tle find him 
Ears. to hear it——niy thinks he begins very--pleaſantly-——Then Sarcho 
profecuting his Tale, This Gentleman, my Lords, quo he——This Geatle- 
manz. of - whorn I told yee before, and whom Iknow as well as 1 know my 
own Face i the Pond /1n our Back-fide, for: Fle -undertake to fling a Stone 
itrom his Houſe to: ming—— This Gefitleman invited a Country Farmer, 
who indeed was nor of the richeſt, but yet ht was counted/an honeſt man 
among the Neighbourhood; which was nd {hall Commendation to him — 
Put on,. good Brother, quothe Chaplain, interrupting him, yon proceed ſo 
flowly wah your Tale, as if you intended to tell ſome part of iti the other 
World——Spart:s little of your Chriftian Patience, quo Saxcho, he that 
rides a Gallop many; times 'Comes-later-to his Inn then he that keeps his 
cenfinnt three'mile af hout. ' ' . & 


> 


New the Farmer, as I faid before, being:cote tothe Gentlemans Houle, 
who,.,as I told yee before, had invited him; and; who had marry'd the 
Daughter .of Doz Alonzo Mendjfhiſen, poor Ghntlegaan, God reſt his Sou), 
for he has been dead, "tis now about three! years ſince, Þy: theſame token, 
that they fay be dy'd the Deathof an Angel—-for; for. my-part, I was not 
with him when he dy'd—being gone at [that zime! torHarveſt-work a mat- 
ter of fix mile off to a Village cal 'd Tembleck——As you love your Life, Friead, 
leave your Harvelt-work—-— ard without: troubling your RIF to bury the. 
entleman, go oft w? your Story—— It happend then; .contign'd' Sexcho, 
as they. were ready. to fit down/at Table, 1-mean; the Gentleman and the 


-Farmer,——Hold s little, for methinks I e*em now as plainly. as.if. the 


thing had happen'd but yeſterday, fig | 
ys nfinitely 
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Infinitely were the Duke and. Dutcheſs ;pleasd to. hear how Syxuho! went 
on with his Parable, never minding the Chaplains Interruptions.: .. Far that 
was Sport alone for them which teezdthe. Chaplain, and made Dox Quixore 
pg his Teeth for madneſs, though he durſt 'not be ſo. bold as the 
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Well, quo Sancho, to go on with my Story, when Dinner was braughe 
in, and that they were going to ſit down, the Farmezr. ſtay'd for the Gentle- 
man to ſit down, that he might take his. Place, and the Gentleman at the 
ſame time made a Sign to the Farmer to place himſelf. at the upper: End; 
By zo means, quo the Farmer;——. Prithee, quo the Gentleman; —— 
T befeech your Worſhip; quo the Farmer=— Prithee, quo the Gentleman. 
The Farmer ſcra bf and cring'd and refus'd —— The Gentleman told him 
he would be Maſter in his own Houſe-— But do what the Gentleman 
cquld, the Farmer ſtood ſo ſtifly npon his PunCtilio's of good Manners and 
Behaviour, that at length the Genzleman was forc'd to take him'by the 
Shoulders and ſet him in his Chair, withal in a kind of Paſſhon grumbling 
to him, Sit there, Goodman Bumkin, where *tis my pleaſure to have yee— 
for fit you where.you will, the place of Wortihip is where I fit. Look yee, 
My Lords, thus ends my Tale, and by Guds daines I think 1 ha? ſpoke no- 
thing but what's to the purpole. OO A IR 

At this, ſo many different Colours aroſe in Doz 2#ixote's Countenance, 
who found himſelf nipt to the Quick by Saxcho's Morals, that ' his Face 
lookt like a piece of ſpeckl'd Jaſper ; ſo that the Duke and the Dutcheſs, 
who perceiv'd the diſturbance of his thoughts, forbore to laugh outright, 
tho* they could willingly have given full vent to their Mirth, but that 
they were loth to provoke the already enraged Warriour. 


And therefore that Sazcho might have no farther opportunity to con- 
tinue his unſeaſonable follies, the Dutcheſs turning the Stream of the Dil- 
courſe, ask*d Dox Zixote, when he. had heard from Madam Dulcinea, arid 
how long it was ſince he had ſent her any Robbers or Gyants Reads for 
a Preſent. . Madam, reply'd Doz Quixote, my Misfortunes have had their 
beginning, and I hope they will one day have an end. True it is I have 
vanquiſhd many Robbers and Gyants, and ſent her the Trophies of my 
Vitories ; but where ſhall they find her, or how ſhall they come to know 
her ? For alas, Madam, ſhe lyes now Enchanted in one of the Counters, 
taken up for a Sole Trader, and by thoſe accurſed Necromancers of Turn- 
* keys, and Tap-houſe Men, fo tranſmogrify'd and bloated up with Brandy 
and foggy Ale, that I my ſelf when I ſaw her did not know her again. I _ 
don't know, quo Sazcho, but I'me ſure I never ſaw her Parallel for Beauty ; 
at leaſt I never Taw the like of her for Maypole-tripping ; ſhe'l whisk it 
about like the Girle that turn'd round and threaded Needles ; the Devil 
take me, Madam Dutcheſs, if ſhe wo'nt jump as. nimbly upon a Drefler, 
as any mortal Cat. Then the Duke putting the Queſtion, did'it thou 
ever ſee her Enchanted, Saxcho, quo he? See her ! quo .Saxcho, what a 
| Queſtion you ask ? You may be ſure I ha? ſeen her and ſeen ber agen— 
I was the firſt Yeemun know that diſcoverd the ſad Accident of her 
being Enchanted — and ſhe's as much Enchanted as my Father.  _ , _ 
The Chaplain, who heard 'em talk of nothing but Gyants and Tnchant- 
ments, began to conjeQure that this muſt be that ſame Worſhipful Dox 
S1ixote de la Mancha, whoſe Hiſtory the Duke was continually reading, 
tho? he had frequently reprehended him for giving bis mind to fuch fot 
lies, and at length believing his ConjeQures were true, he addres'd him- } 
ſelf tothe Duke, and with a ſtarch'd and formal Gravity, aa © =_ 
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3 kind" of" ſerious Anger, Sir, ſaid he, your Excellency will have a larger 
accompt then you think for to give, for Patnpering the Extravagancies of 
this poot” Man.” 'Phis- fame Don Quixote, or Doz Coashead, or call him 
what yee pleaſe, is no ſuch Fool as your Excellency takes'hinrto be, or. 
make him believe he is by feeding his Fantaſtical Humoyrs. And then 
turning to Doz Quixote himſelf ; Hark yee, Goodman Coxcomb, : wr your 
Donfhip, 'who has put it into your nr +; Nor tnaien 'that you are a 
Knight Erraxt, and kill Robbers and Gyants ?: Go, go, get yee home agen 
and* Ibok. after your Wife and Children, or whatever honeſt *buſinefs ' 
you have to do, and leave wandring and ſcaperloytring abc 't' the 
World, and making your ſelf a ay nyt Poe to all that kr*w yee, * 
and know yee not——- Where do you find any of theſe Chimera's of 
Knight-Errants, only talkd of in former Apes, and now not ſo much as 
dreamt of 2 What part of the World did you meet with thoſe Gyants, and 
Hobgoblins, and Enchanted Du/cizeas, that peſterand incumber your Nod- 
dle ? AlFthis while Doz 2«:ixote never gave the leaſt Interruption to the 
ſerious Chaplain, but liſten'd to his cutting reprehenſions with a Job-/ike 
Patience; till at length perceiving he had” done, or at leaft not able any 
longer to refiſt the violent Agitations of his provok'd Choler, he rc up 
and flung from the Table, as red about the Gills as Bowdy-ſcarlet, Sever 
minding his refpeCt to the Company, and gaye the Chaplain the follo'ving 


reply, which therefore deſerves a whole Chapter. 


qd 
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CHAP, XxXXI.. 
te ( ontaining Don Quixote's Anſ1 wer to the Chaplain. ' 


i Knight of the Lyons thus nettÞ'd to the very Marrow of his Back, 
3 trembld every Joynt of him for Madneſs, -Iike a Lump of Quick-fil- 
ver, and caſting a Basbeyay Frown upon the Chaplain-— Supercilious 

Pedant, quo he, fitter to Jerk Boys then Men ; The Place wherein I am, 
the Preſence of theſe Noble Perſons, whom the Laws of Civility oblige 
me to particular Veneration ; and the Reſpect which-I have to your Pro- 
tefſion bridle my juſt Reſentment and tye up my Hands. Were not thoſe 
Obligations ' upon me, I would Ive 1n another manner Chaſtiz'd the In 
ſolence of your inconliderate Tongue. But conſidering that the Weapons” 
which Men of your Coat, and Women make uſe of are the ſame, I ſcorn 
to terrifie thy Female Soul with Maſculine Steel, reſolving faMy to com- 
bat your ſtingy Gravity upon equal Terms, and with your own Weapon. 

- And fo, Sir, I muſt tell yee, I always expeQed from a Man of your Cha- 
rater ſober Admonitions, and modeſt Reaſons for-your Reproofs, but you, 
contrary to all the Laws of Moderation, without any occaſion given, or 
any knowledg of my Perſon, flye 'out into Reprgaches and Defamations, 
more fit for a Broom Man then a Divine. Pray, Sir, where did you learn 
your Bzllingsgate Breeding !——' Surely you cannot otherwiſe believe but 
that theſe publick Reproofs, and bitter Taunts'of yours, have paſs'd the 
Limits of all Brotherly CorreEtion. But if you. do not know your Duty, 
or at leaſt ſeem never to have underſtood it, let me adviſe yee for the fu. 
ture ; conſider before yee utter your Reproofs, whether your Authority 


be ſufficient, and ler your firſt Corrections be all Swectnels and Mildneſs, : 


Brandy 


09" ROT / 
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Brandy mix'd with Syrrup of Gillowflowtes ; -but above all things. have a 

care of calling a 'Man Foot and Coxcomb, before y* have made him ſen- 

ſible of his offence. I would 'defire your DoCQorſhip'ro tell me what ex- 
travagance it is of which you accuſe me, and why you ſend me ſo magiſte- 

rially to look after my Wife'and Children, before you know whether 1 

am marryd- or no? Think - you not ' thoſe to 'he as juſtly condemn'd, 

that. wimble themſelves' into other Mens Honſes, - on purpoſe to govern 

the Maſter at their own 'pleaſure, and becauſe they have had the good. 

twenty Pound a Year luck to be Tutor to the young Heir, tho' they ngger 

ſaw the World above ten Miles from home, take upon 'em the Priviledge 

to preſcribe Laws to Kpight-Errantry, and judge of Knights-Errant ? You 

forſooth account it an unprofitable Employment, and Labour loft, to Tra- 

vel round the World, tho? fcorning the Delights and Pleaſures of it, and 

enduring only the Hardſhips and Toyls of Life, that advance the. Brave : 
and Valiant to Immortality—- What then ?— No— If Men of Honour, 

Knights, Lords or Princes, lookt upon me as a Fool,” I ſhould think my ſelf 
deſervedly contemn'd, and ſuſpect my own Judgment ; but when meer 

Scholars and Pedants that never trogd'the Paths of Chivalry, paſs their leud 
Cenſures on my Vertuous Labours, I valu't not a Ruſh—— I am a Knight, 

and a Knight I mean todye, if ſo it pleaſe the Almighty. - Some blindly fol- 

low their own Haughty and Irregular Ambition; others by low and ſer- 

vile Flattery advance*themſelves ; others with the Cloak of deceitful Hy- 

_ pocriſie cover their Evil defigns3 and others walk according to the true 
Rules of Piety and Sincerity.'\ 1, for my 'own part, guided by my happy 
Stars, follow the. narrow Path of K#izhr-Errantry, deſpiſing Riches and 
the vain Amuſements of the World, Ambitious only ef -Honour and real . 
Glory. I have compos'd Quarftels, reveng'd- Injunies and Wrongs, cha- 
ſtiz'd Inſclencies,: overthrown Gyants, fought with Phantomes and Hob- 
goblins : I am alſo in Love, but no farther then the Profeſſion of Kyight- 
Errantry obliges me to-be 3 and being fo, I carinot bereck'nd in the num- - 
ber of vitious Lovers, * whoſe' only objeU is voluptuous Pleaſure, not like 
mine, Platonic Chaſtity. My Intentions are all direQed to Virtuous ends ; 
that is, to-do. no Man Wrong, but Good to all the World. And now whe- 
ther a Perſon, who by his Works demonſtrates the Integrity of his Senti- 
merits, fuch as theſe, deſerves to be upbraided for a Fool, I leave it to the 
Judgment of your Excellencies. [22 AEW= oe PAS PL 10 

| Upon my Religion, quo Saxcho, here's as much as can be faid—— Stop 
Maſter, ſtop now y' are well— for all that a Man has to do 1 this World 
is only te fay, think and preſerve— and therefore if Mr. Doftor will 
not now yeild there were any Kiehts- Errants t the World, 'tis no wonder . 
he knexy fo little what he ſaid. Re > eh lies. ana Thgf OG 

D' yee hear you Mr. Prate-apace, quo the Chaplain, are not you that 
Sancho Pancha to whom your Maſter has promis'd an Iſland ? The very ſame, 

- quq Sancho, and I muſt tell yee, the very fame He tooghat deſerves it as 
well as another, let him be as cocket and'as lofty as he pleaſe. IT am 
one of thoſe of whom they ſay, Keep honeſt Company, and honeſt thou wilt 
be; and of thoſe of. whom it 1s" faid' agen, Lear ' againſt 4 good Tree, and 
thou ſhalt have a gaod Shelter. 1am ty'd to a' good Maſter, and I haye kept 

. him. Company for ſome Months'together ; and now He and I am all one: 
And. if it pleaſe God that we live together, I make no queſtion that 
neither wjjk he want Kingdoms' to give, nor ſhall Twant Illands to' Go- 


vern. 


. 


- 
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No, n ng, Friend Sancho, quo the Duke, that thou ſha. n = FEY Re my 
F wall give thee one of Pins own, where, thou ſhalt have the honour 
to Govern 2 MAJOR, no Sil ad famous Fhra the'Mayar of Zwinborough. - 

own a? your Ma ns daxche, quo Den Qxtxore, and thank-the 
Nuke— Here's Lucl in a Ba Der} .ve been either of usa Bed 
this night, I would v For thou bad riſen with thy; Bum upwards— 
| Squcho o_ thereupon dons him ſelf imme diately yppn His knees, nar kils'd 
the Dukes Feet, with more then Feat Humility... Which put the 
japlain into ſuch a fret, to bind hjs Admgnitions take ſo little &ffe&t, that he 
role iron his Chair in a great heat, and with a furly. arrogance' behold- 
. ing the. We: ; By the Habit which I wear, quo he, your Excellency is 
more too. blame then are theſe Miſcreants themſelves—— For how is it 
roffible they ſhould be. otherwiſe Faen tools, when Wiſe Men counte- 
4 their Deliriam's. Your excellency ma ay keep them Company if you 
pleaſe fincg they ſo well s your humour ; for my part, I'le not ſet my 
Foot within theſe doors ſo long as they continue; here, to excuſe my ſelf 
from reprehending thoſe Extrayagancies which I'cagnot prevent. And ſo 
ſaying, away he flung, like one. that takes a ſudden diſguſt at his Com- 
pany.in his, dripk ; tho. true it'is the, Duke did not. uſe much intreaty to 
ffop. him, not being able tor a .gnod while. to; forbear laughing at his Im- 
PSHE 5-20r- TI this ir of Mirth 9RCe/ Over, the: Duke recovering 
10s. Cotnter ver, Wi; bo, to, Don, Quixote, ;in-truth Sir Knight 

ot the Iy50ns, you have anſwyer'd H, wel Te your ſelf, that you ns. 
on Ty ef Qion of A Parſon,, t "9 the outragiqus. Paſſion you have put 
him, 10.3. beſides that the Afﬀronts. of Women: and: Black-coats are to be 
Py t U Na with the fame light, and ſcorn, "Fis very true My Lord, re- 
«jx9te;;. for Women, - Children, 'and Church-men, as they 

[+ C flats that, cannot, defend.themſelves, {a can they neither give nor 
TEEFAVS Tong... Therefore, there. is this.differegace berween: an Injury 
AS, Y.QUL, Excellency well. knaws. The Afront isgiven by 

tO 9 Bk i; 5nd majntain is; when he hag.done ; an-Injury. 

, Jort, of: People whatever, | For example, a Man walk- 

NEVE | (GTSAmIng of: -4ny:thing, 1s: ſet. upon: hy: ten 

| him; . He: draws his Sword| torevenge the Injury, 

but: HA regangthey are ;tgg; many for-him/; this, Man: may be ſaidro 

be Injurd, but not to have receivd an Afﬀronts. Agen;! a:Man:comes and 
PIAZES. I at,an, AOIINLAGEs and- baviog cudgeld/ him * 

> .TWDS; 3s ahe,t'othex, runs after him, apd cannot overtake 
hog Het og ten. has neceiv'd an, Injary *eis true, . but not.an Af- 
front, befaple, the, ! Hi not. juſtif'd'; bat 36; he-than ſtruck firſt” had 
drawn his Sword and juſtity'd the Fact then: he; that; was ſflruck?n had: 
d both.an Mir var an Aﬀront,.. Thus. 1. may: have:been-Injur'd by 

CG 2 rTowg; to, theo Lawsi of, Duels, but: Ihave -receiv'd' no. 

, Tan. away; Neither do- -I-beheve my: felt. oblig'd to 
take, noticg of. 20286.he-gavgy onlyd wiſh he:would/bave ſtayd.. 
itt] 5 nl 1g fog BY. a\Conyernofchimg by convincing. 
t - 
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ky like.a. Pomegranate or..a Ripe Me. 
They were not ieve me, S be ſo fool'd with ; they would- 
nere ha* ſwallow'd fuck Pills as my Maſter has done. Hear me what I 


lay, 
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ſay, and Ime ſure I ſpeak nothing but truths had Rinaldo of Monrtalbay 
heard this ſame Pimpwhisken talk at this rate, he had layd him on ſach 
a Beauty-ſpot upon the Snout' with his Four Fingers and Thumb, that I 
- queſtion whether he would have talk*d again this three Years. Let him 
if he think fit go and keep thoſe Swaſhbucklers company, and preach 
the ſame DoCtrin to Them, by yea and by nay, and in good footh he'll 
tell me another tale when he comes back - No, no— there's no 
dealing with thoſe Royſters. Fa FCS 15 ge OO 
The Dutcheſs held her ſides and laught at Saxcho's Diſcourſe, whom 
ſhe found to be much the more pleaſant Fool then his Maſter. At what 
time Don Quixote teturning to his Seat at the Table, they made an end of 
Supper, which being done, while others were taking away, there enter'd 
four young Damſels, the one carrying a Baſon of Silver guilt ; a ſecond 
with an Ewre in her hand of the ſame Mettle; the next brought a very 
fine Parcel of Linnen richly perfum'd ; and the fourth with her' Sleevs 
tuck'd up to. her Elbows, carry'd a Silver Box full of ſweet Waſhballs. 
Preſently ſhe that brought the Linnen, unfolded 'a Towel and pinn'd it be- 
hind the Champions Neck ; the ſecond held the 'Baſon under his Chin, 
and the third pour'd out the Water. Doz Quixote was ſurpriz'd at ſuch 
an extraordinary uſage, but believing it to be undoubtedly the Cuſtom of the 
Country, to waſh the Beards inftead of the Hands of Perſons of Quality, 
he only thruſt out his long Chin without ſpeaking a word. And then it 
was that the Dame! that carry'd the Waſhbals fell to work, belatherd with 
all her ſtrength not only the patient Kxights Beard, but his whole Face, fo 
thathe was forc'd to ſhut his Eyes. Madam Barbareſs having thns lay'd the 
Kzizhts Countenance a-ſoak in ſweet Suds, pretended to want Water, 
and ſent for more, after ſhe had begg'd Dor tango Pardon for making 
him ftay. All which time the Poor Knight fate exposd to all the Com- 
pany, the ſtrangeſt SpeCtacle that ever was ſeen, with his long Neck 
Hrerch' oat, his Beard as big as a Plaifterers Bruſh, beſmeard with Soap 
Suds, his Eyes faſt ſhut, and his Chaps all in a white foarh. "Twas a - 
pleaſant ſight to ſee a K xight-Errant fo handled by a knot of unlucky Fle- 
bergebits ; yet no body'durſt laugh at preſent, tho all were ready to burſt ; 
and all their farisfation was, that they ſhould have enough to laugh at 
hereafter. Well at length the Water came, and the curteous Damlfel af- 
ter ſhe had rins'd off the Soap, with her lilly white Hands, dry'd and wipd 
the Beard atid Face of the Obedient Knight, with that ſoftneſs and leiſure- 
ly tenderneſs, as if ſhe had been afraid to hurt his Skin. Which done 
the Damſels having made the Sprucd-up Knight their ſerious Curchees and 
profound Reverencies, were about to retire. But the Duke, afraid leaſt 
Don 2uixote ſhould think hirnſelf abus'd, call'd to the Damſel that carry'd 
the Baſon, crying to her to come and waſh him too. Therenpon the 
young Lady, who was not then to learn her Pſalter, underſtanding the Dukes 
meaning, went and gave her Lord a Caſt of her Office in like manner, 
but with a quicker diſpatch, for that his Excellencies Beard was neither 
ſo long, nor his Face fo foul. Which being done, they made their Obey- 
fances and vaniſhd, _ EE. EROS = 
Now you muſt know that Sancho had beheld the whole Ceremony, and 
having often revolv'd it in his mind, God forgive me, quo he, why ſhould 
it got be the Cuſtom of this Country to' waſh the Squire's Beards as well 
as the Knights ? For by my . Conſcience there's as much need of the one 
as the other ; and if Madam Barbareſs would bur ſhave me to boot, 1 
would give her a grey Groat with = y Heart. Which words as he 
| | 2 was 
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was mumbling to himſelf, the Dutcheſs obſerving his Chaps wag, 
What's that you are muttering betweenyour Teeth, Saxcho ? quo ſhe. 1 
fay Madam, that I ha' been told how *tis the Cuſtom indeed among 
your ,Great-Folkes, after the Cloath is taken away to have Water brought 
tothe Table, for every one to waſh their Hands, but I never heard of ow 


Women Barbers before : But the longer a Man hves, the more he {bal 
10W ; and on the other ſide they ſay, that he who lives long has much to 
FI thoif he ſuffer no other harm then the waſhing of his Beard, I rather 
believe it muſt rather be a pleaſure then a Pa. elpecially when he ſuffers 
under the fair Hands of fuch a handlom Madam Barber as my Maſter dig. 
| Well— well— for that S2»cho, quo the Dutcheſs, ſer thy heart at Reſt— 
Fle order my Laundry Maids to waſh thee, and if thou wilt, thoy ſhalc 
have a Lye made a purpoſe. Let *em only waſh my Beard at preſent, an- 
ſwer'd Saxcho, and as I ke that I ſhall conſider what to do farther, — 
Steward, quo the Dutcheſs, let Saxcho want nothing, but have what« 
ever he calls for. It ſhall be done Madam, reply*d the Steward, and ſo took 
Sancho along with him tg his own Table, leaving the Duke, the Dutcheſ 
and Don Ynixote alone 3 to whom the Dutcheſs after ſeveral Diſcourſes 
concerning Kpight-Errantry, made it her Requeſt, to give her a particular 
deſcription of Madam Dulcynes, adding with all, that as People fpoke of her 
Beauty ſhe muſt be the only Mirrour of PerteCtion i the World. © _. 
 Upan which, Do- =. fetching a profound Sigh, to give your Ex- 
cellency fatisfaQtion, ſaid he, in this particyJar, it is requiſite I were able 
to unrip my Breaſt, pou before your Eyes in a Plate upon this Table 
my Heart it ſelf, where her Beauty is ſo exaQly depainted; ſeeing my 


Tongue can never expreſs what can yoroly be conceiv'd by Imagination. 


Far to make an exact Picture of the Peerlels Du/cixea, it would require the 
Pencils of Rubeps, Urbir, Tintores, the Graving Irons of Lyſppas, and indeed 
all. che Art-and Skill of all the famous Painters, Engravers and $tatuaries in 
the World, with the Rhetorick of Dexzo/theres and Cicero to boot. Howeyer 
quo the Duke, there is nothing impoſſible to a Genius like yours 5, and 
you wall highly oblige us, but only to give us a rude Draught of the ut 
Lines ; for certainly the moſt imperfeq Sketch in the World of her Linca- 
ments, muſt ſuffice ſo ſer all our Celebrated Beanties raylipg againſt. Na. 
cure, for being ſo niggardly of her PerfeQtions to them. 'I would willing- 
ly obey your Excellencies Commands,, reply'd Doz, 2y;xote, but that the 
Misfortupe lately befallVn her, has almoſt eradicated the very Idea's of -her 
Angelic Features from the ſeat of my Memory ; 10 that I haye now more 
reaſon ro Jdeplore her Change, then to deſcribe her Perſon. For going 
not long ſince tq kifs her Hands, to pay her my ReſpeQs, and obtain her 
leave for my Pclgned Abſence in ſearch of new Adventures, I found her, 
to my unſpeakable Grief and Aſtoniſhment, Metamorphos'd from. a Prin- 
cels ty a Country Puzzle : Her Beauty chang into foul and cxceflive De- 
tormity ; ſhe that breathd nothing but 4rab/an Perfumes. before, now 
ftunk like a Polcat ; Texpefted a charming Wit, and ſhe talkd of nothing 
but Hog-troughs, Diſh-clours and ſcalding-of Milk-bowls ;: F looke for her 
wonted Modeſty and Reſervedneſs, and ſhe was ready to put: her ugly 
Golls i my Breeches ; I thought to have found gn Angel, and met with a 
Devil, In a word, I lookt for Dulines ae! Toboſe, but mer with a meer 
Blowzie, Mowzie, Lowſie, Lockram-ſmock'd Cinder-wench. Oe 
Paſhon a” my Heart, cry'd the Duke with 2 loud Voice, and whatin- 
| human Minter could this be © cryelly maliciqus to, the whole World.+ 
Who has deflowr'd thoſe Beauties which gaye it all irs Ornaments? Who 
A kg {ach 
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ſach:;a Mortal Enemy to! Nature, as .to deprive her at once of all her 
Wealth and Glory —— Who1! reply'd Do Quixote ; who ſhould itbe bur 
one.of >thole perpetiial Ragamufhns 'of  Necromancers, that Hell has ſpewd 
up to Eclipſe the Glory of: Men of Merit, ;andblemiſh their Archievments, 
whilethey:labour toiexalt and magnifiethe[ARtions'of 'the Wicked. Theſe 
accurſed ;Necromancers are they that have: plagu'd me all along, and will 
without cefſation-perſecute me till, till they [have bury'd Me and all my 
famous Deeds mn-the profound Abyſs of Qblivion : Nor were they igno- 
rant which was the moſt ſenſible part to wonnd me in, well knowing that 
to deprive a Knight- Errapt:of his Lady was tO deprive him of the Eyes 
with /which'her{6es;-of the Sun; that enlightens him, and the Nouriſbment 
_ thatdiſtains bigs Fora KoſphtoErranti without a Lady, is like a Tree with- 
out Sap, a Structure butilt upon the Sand, and a Body without a Soul. ; 

Very. good, cry'd the Dutcheſs ; but if we may believe the Story of 
your Life ſo lately publiſhd with great applauſe of the whole World, we 
do ndt -read that ever your -Lordilbip ſaw: this Madam Dylcines, on- 
ly ſhe ſeems to be ſome Chimera of: a Lady, which your Lordſhip has be- 
got-by the ſtrength and heat of your Fancy, and brought forth in your 
Imagination, like  Tup/ters  Pafas, andto! which you aſcribe ſuch advan- 
tages and perfeQtions as you think fit your felf.' Madam, reply'd Doz 
©1ixote, your Graces Catechiſm goes 3 little too far upon this Subje& ; 
50d above: knows, whether there be any ſuch Woman Yr the World as 
Dulcizea, and whether {he be a Reality or a FiQtion. . But theſe are Myſte- 
ries not to be ſo: profonndly div'd into. . Let her. be or not be, *tis ſuffici- 
ent that I look upon her as:a Lady endw/d-with all thoſe Advantages and 
PerfeCtions capable to procure: ber the Efteem of the Univerſe : Lovely 
without : Blemj{h ; | Reſery*d.'without Pride ; Amorous with Modeſty ; 
-Chearful without Vanity ;' Witty: without-Impertinency, the Effets of 
her Education, the: Conſequence of her: Hluſtrious deſcent : For that No- 
bility of- Blood gives brisker and more reſplendent colours to the Graces 
of 'Bearity' in Perſons highly . born, then in thoſe that are meanly de- 
ſcended. | 117 

This is a Truth which admits no contradiCtion, ſaid the Duke ; bat give 
me leave I beſeech yee, Sir, to propoſe one Scruple, which the reading of 
the late Hiſtory of your moſt Renowned Attions has rais'd in my Breaſt ; 
which is this, that tho we ſhould grant Madam Dulczzea to be really born 
upon the Earth, and to be fair to that degree of Beauty as you depaint her, 
yet do I not find that ſhe: can any way compare for Grandeur of deſcent 
with thoſe 0r:ans's, Madeſima's, Gemever's, and a Million of others which 
are mentioned in thoſe Hiſtories with which you are fo well acquainted. 

To that, -replyd Doz @wxote, 1 anfwer that Madam Dslcizea is the 
Daughter of her own AQtons, and that the Luſter of her Vertues enno- 
ble her Blood ; fince the diſtinftion of accompliſh'd Merit is far beyond 
that of High Deſcent, not grac'd with any other accompliſhments. Now 
then Madam Ds/c;aca being a Lady endu'd with all thoſe tranſcendent Qua- 
lities, capable to advance her to a Throne, and entitle her to be the Mo- 
cher of a long Pedigree of Princes : hope is never to be bounded where 
Merit has no Limits; fo that althonot aQually, yet virtually, ſhe inclades 
wichin ber ſelf a Birthright to the moſt elevated and ſurprizing Fortunes in 
the World. NF <4) bk WEE” 1 

I muſt confeſs, cry'd the Dutcheſs, your Lordſhip, My Lord Don Zuixote, 
has the true Gift of perſwafion ; for whatevez you ſay, moves with 2 Foot 
of Lead, and as they ſay, with the Plummer iz Hand; and —_— 

. ubmit, 
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ſubmit, and from henceforth I am reſoly'd'to believe and maintain, : that. 


there is ſuch a Lady as Madam Dulcizea, that ſhe lives, Beautiful beyond 
compare, of an Illuſtrious Race, and altogether deſerving the Servicesand 
Adoration of ſo worthy a Knight, as the Kyight of the Lyons. Neverthe- 
leſs there is one Scruple continually haunts me, which ha? us'd all the Art 
] have to exorciſe, but:cannot.; and which 'cauſes me-to have a very ill 
Opinion of Saxcho 5; who has the Confidence "to report: in your Hiſtory, 
that when he carry*d your Letter to Madam' Ducizea, he: found her win: 
nowing of Oats, by the ſame tok*n that fhe was Red-hair'd, which makes 
me very much queſtion the Nobility of her Birth. ©: EY 
Oh Madam, reply'd Doz Quixote, for!that, 'you muſt underſtand that 


all Things happen to me, quite contrary then they were wont to befal other 


Kyizht-Errants ; whether it be by the unalterable decree of Deſtiny, or - 
through the Malice of my-Implacable Enemies the' Necromancers.” Now 
*tis a Truth never to be controverted, that many of the moſt Famous 
Knight-Errants were ſecur'd under the ProteQtion of ſome private Advan- 
tage ; as for ſome to have the favour that they could never be Enchanted ; 
for others to be Invulnerable, as Rowland, one of the Twelve Peers of France ; 
who was impenetrable in all other parts of his Body, unleſs it were un- 


der the Sole of his left Foot, and that only with the Poynt of a ſmall Needle ; 


So that Bernardo del Carpio finding no: way to tap him with his Sword, was 
forc'd by main ftrength to lift him from the Ground, 'and then choak him, 
as Hercules did the Gyant Antews, who was {aid to be the Son of the Earth. 
Hence I infer that there is fome ſecret Vertue that guards me likewiſe, not 
that Iam invulnerable, for I know by woful and frequent Experience that | 
my Fleſh is very tender ; nor free from Enchantment neither ; for I have 

found my ſelf tyd hand and foot and crouded into a Cage, where all the 


World copld not have lockt me'up,' but by the forceof Enchantments. But 


I have ſome ſecret charm about me, that i)l Treceive no great harm, and 
procure my own -liberty my ſelf; ſo that theſe Vermin of Necromazcers 
perceiving they cannot work their ends direAly upon me, reck their 'Ma- 
lice upon what I love above all the World, and endeavour to take away. 
my Life, attacking hers by. whom I live and Breath. And ſo I believe that 


when my Squire deliverd my Embaſly to he= , they ſhewd her to him, un- 


der the ſhape of a deformed Country Puzzle, and poorly bufi'd in the low 
and baſe employment of ſifting 'Wheat'; tho I ſay and affirm *twas nei- 
ther Barley nor Wheat but Oriental Peart. For proof of which I ſhall 
tell your Excellencies, going a while ſince to Tohoſo, I could not ſo much 


as find fair Dulcinea's Palace ; whereas my Squire went the next day, and 


law her in her Luſter, brighter then Arora, or the Sun himſelf; yet when 
I met heratter that, ſhe appear'd to me 1' the ſhape of a pitiful Countr 

Dowdy ; and ſhe that was all diſcretion and modeſty it ſelf, talk'd to me as 
if ſhe had been bred in a White-Fryars Ale-houſe ; and therefore becauſe 
they cannot have their will over me any more, ſhe forſooth, who is the 
wonder of the World for Wit and Beauty, ſhe muſt be thus enchanted, 
tran{mogrify'd, metamorphos'd, diſguisd and disfigurd'; and this is that ' 
which makes me renounce all the Pleaſures of this World, and conſume m 


felf in Tears and Sorrow, till I have reftor'd: her to her firſt Eſtate. All 


which being conſiderd, Saxchos Relation of what he ſaw ſignifies nothing, 


forif the Necromancers could delude Me, they might well put their tricks 
upon Him. A Mn Pane” 5 


In ſbort, Madam Ds/cinea is both Illuftrious and Virtuous, and deſcended 
from one of the moſt Ancient Families in all Toboſo, of which there are 
not 


F 


i_ 
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 " not a few inthat City, which now. will be no. les famous for being the 
Place of her Nativity, then 7oy:for the Birth of Hetena, Delos for that of 


, 


ar 


The Dutcheſs held her Sides and laugh'd, obſerving Saxcho's fury, and 
hearing his Arguments for himſelf. But Doz 2uixete,- diſpleas'd to ſee his 
Squire made the ſport of that Impertinent Rabble, after he had.made a pro- 
found reverence to the Duke and Dutcheſs, 2s it were defiring Liberty to 
ſpeak, quo he to the Scullions, with a ſerious Tone, Hold worthy Knights, 
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 retireand let's be quiet ; my Squire-wants none of your waſhing nor. rin- 


_ your ſelves and the 


ſing ; nor-comes he here to be your Laughing-ſtock—-.therefore I adviſe 


yee to be gone in time—- for heither do He nor I underftand this kind of 
- Drollery-— No, no, Sir, quo Sazcho, taking the Words out of his Maſters 
Mouth ;' Let 'em ſtay, and-go on with their work-— before they and I ha? 


done, Ile pay my Barbers Ple warrant yee—— if they think to make a 
May-game of Me : But let *em fairly bring a Comb, and if they find any 
thing ! my Beard offenſive to the Nicety of a waiting Gentlewoman, Fle 
ive *em leave to pluck. my Beard from my Chin Hair by Hair. Sazcho 
Boks nothing but reaſon, cry'd the Dutcheſs — He's as clean andas neat 
as a Bridegroom, and has no need of waſhing ; and therefore ſince out 
Cuſtoms donot pleaſe. him he ſhall be Maſter : Beſides, quo ſhe to the Kit- 
chin-boys, you are a company of Infolent Raſcals, to ſhew ſuch uncivil 
uſage to a perſon of his Quality, and fuch a Beard as his. How durſt yee 
be ſo bold ?-— Be gone, and know your diſtance between ſuch Varlets as 
Sovitns to Knights: Errant.” 
Upon theſe. words the Rabble believing the Dutcheſs had ſpoken in good 
Earneſt, retir'dz and Saxcho ſeeing himſelf deliverd from ſuch a threat- 
ning danger, prefently threw himſelf upon his Knees before the Dutcheſs ; 
to whom, Madam Dutcheſs, ſaid he, great Perſons, are able' to do 
great Favours; and as for this which your 'moſt Paternal Worſhip has 
done me at preſent, I know not how to repay it, but by deſiring. to be 
Dubb'd a Kyight-Errant, .to the end T might employ my whole Life in 
your Szrvice. I am a poor Country-man, my name is Sacho Pancha, I have 
a Wife and Children, and ſerve as a Squire, if in any of theſe Qualities I 
can ſerve your Greatneſs, I am noleſs ready to obey then you to command. 
I find, Sancho, reply'd the Dutcheſs, that you have been taught Civility 


- 1n the School of Curteſie it ſelf; and, bred up under the Wings of my Lord: 


Don Ynixote, who is the Cream and Flower of Modern Cotirtſhip : Happy 
Age that enjoys ſuch a Knight and ſuch a Squire ; of which the one is the 
North-ſtar-of Chivalry-Errant, and the other the Pattern of Loyalty and 


Fidelity. Riſe Friend Sazcho, and relye upon me for the recompence of F 
your Civilities, by obliging the Duke to inſtall yee in the Government he”. 


has promis'd. mop Bf} 533 16 ug 

After this Doz Zuixote went to his Repofe, and the Dutcheſs told Saxcho 
that if he had no delire to ſleep, he: might come' and fit an Hour or two 
with her and her Damſels in a cool Parlour, where”he ſhould be welcom, 
To which Sazcho anſwer'd, that tho it were his uſual Cuſtom in Summer- 
time to ſleep five or fix Hours after Dinner, yet to ſerve her Goodnefs, he 
would endeayour to break his Cuſtom for once, in obedience to. her Com- 
mands. The Duke alſo at the ſame time went forth to give new Orders to 


his People concerning the farther entertainment of' Dx Quixore,- with di- 
reions not to ſwerye a Tittle from the Ancient | Language of Kyight- 


. 
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ontaining the Pleaſant Diſcourſe berween the Duttheſs, 
and Sancho Pancha, worthy to he read with Ao, 63 ad wha 
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HE Story afterward 
that day, but' in vs of his a 
the/Dutcheſs, who ſtay?d for, him in' the Par 7 
- ſaon as he enter'd; the Durchels bid: him: take- a low-Chaix 
and fit down-byiher,. which Sazcho' refus'd;: like a Man who 

underſtood what was what i But- the Dutcheſs:told him,. that he might-be 

allow?d to fit as a.Governour, atid talk as;&:;Squire, for: that-in both thols 


ts, he-defery'd the Seat of the Famous! Chan 1 Cad Ruyaias him- 
> ; Thereupon Sancho bow?d;his; Head'and'ob -what time all the 
Duchells Darſels and : OMe)? Honobr Hoc : Him with, great 


; ; 
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Then che Dutcheſs irſk begioniag, now-we ; are Yan, Kid ihe, 1 would 


delieyee,  Mri Gavernour, to-xefalve me dertain Doubts, whi d very 
daificylt to: EINE Dow Ruixote de la 
\oFiſt; iFappepra:tha Sonelig/ ney - Duleinea dei Toboſo 
 evercarry'd;ihey t | ';Don C vi, xote: wrote her , 

the Rack Motecramng $\as ring lf the TableBook 

ing-true, how:dur »Caneho © EI a$'to; 
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ſh. browſe 3 and then again Imaſt tell ye 


 mene3-if your I 
1 


wo 


that he had ſeen the Lad fifring of Oats; which was not only a Lye, but a 
Scandal to the Honour of ſuch a Peerleſs Lady, and an Impoſture beneath 
the Sincerity of a Loyal Squire, WS 7 "os 


Sancho having heard the Queſtions propounded, roſe from his Seat with- 


- out ſpeaking 4 wofd, lay'd his Finger upon his Lips, #nd creeping ſoftly 
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round the Room ſtep by ſtep, like a Nurſe in a Sick Man's Chamber, he. - 


took up the Hangings every where, ro ſee that .no body liſten ; and 


then returning to his Seat, Madam, faid he, *tis pood to be ſure, the Walls | 


have Ears, but now knowing my ſelf to be as ſafe as a Thief in a Mill, you 
ſhall have my very Heart out of my Belly 3 \I am ready to anſwer all your 
Queſtions, tho as numberleſs as the Sand of an Hour-Glaſs, withour fear, 
{cruple or heſitation ; Byt wot a word 0 the Pudding, Madam. | 
Firſt then, I muſt tell your Highneſs that Irake my Maſter for a moſt ac- 


compliſh'd Cuccow-brains, tho ſometimes he will utter ſuch things, which 


- not only in my Opinion, but in the Judgment. of better Schollards. then m 


ſelf, are directed ſtill ſo well to the purpoſe, and all Extrumpre as they oy, 
that $4tan himſelf with all his Knowledge could never ſpeak better. Ne- 
vertheleſs my Conſcience will not give me leave to think otherwiſe, but 
that he had a Confounded Knock 1n' his Cradle. And becauſe I am pretty 
confident of this weakneſs of his, faith I take upon me ſometimes to put 
the Sham upon him, and tell him Stories of Cocks and Bulls, that have nei- 
ther head nor tayl 3 ſach as was the Anſwer of his Letter ; and that ſame 
Lye in Pickle which I was forc?d to invent. the other day,. concerning the 
Enchantment of Madam D#lcizea, whom I made him believe to be enchan- 


' ted, thoſhe's nombre enchanted, before George, then Mahower's Tomb. 


Thereupon the Dutcheſs deſird the Governour to tell her the whole 
Story of the Enchantment. Which he did without. omitting the leaſt 


Circumſtance, to the great fatisfaftion of his Auditors : Only the -Dut- 


cheſs having heard him out ;- by my truly, Monſieur Sazcho, quo ſhe, you 
have rais'd another moſt terrible Scruple ! my Conſcience ; for me thinks 1 
hear ſomething Wwhiſpet me'ithe'Ear and: ay ; If. Dor Puixote de la Man- 
cha be ſuch a Fool paſt recovery, wherefore do's Sazxcho Pancha who'knows 
him ſo well, ſtill continue in his Service upon the hopes of his vain Pro- 
miſes. Certainly the Squire muft be more. a Sot then the Maſter ; and if 
{o; what wiltbeſaitl of Madam the Dutcheſs; to be guilty of Conferring 
afiMnd upon Sato Pancha? For he that: knows not” how to Govern 
Him felf; cati'never be able to- Govern others,” Upotimy Yogaley, Madam, 
this Scruplecamte into the World 'withthe Head formoſt:: Your Whiſperer 
5s tot altogether. miſtaken-3"nay/you may-aſſure him from Me, that Tknow 
Me: Gouanks Trath--< for had 1 been but as: wiſe as Wwrhan's Calf; Thad left 
my'Maſter lonp 4/go.' But it-is my hard Fate; Where the Goat it ty'd; ſhe 
» weare both of us Townf-born 

od Maſter, and 1love him ; he 


CHidren ;' I Havereaten his Bread!;! he is a! 


- k#givet| mehis Colts ;} more thenall this, 4 am naturally Faithfa], fo that 


*is. impoſſible there Thould be any other ſeparation between us, then rhat 
of the Pickave and'Spade 3 then indeed Gody 


vhers ſaid/eo/ his! Hounds. © But" as for the Govern- 
think it not fit! t6/ beſtow It' upon me, however 
11 be a Government Mill for all that ; 'twas no burthen of my- Mothers 
mb'that came'along with me-into rhe: World-— Tt'may be for the good 
of wy Confeſenee to go wichout ir: Jan'w Beaſt *cistrue, but what fays 
tHhe'Þyoverd, They ow/d rhe Piſhiire « Spletwthyt wonld have given her Wings; 


ad 14m of Opinion, rhat Sancho the Squire,may enter [Paradiſe as ſoon as 
J&L | $a * "oO-T7 RS _ Sancho 


den, and good Night : friends 


—_— 
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Sancho the Governour. We feed upon Bread here as well as in France; and i 
the-Dark all Cats are G rey. He muſt be very unhappy that goes without his Break- 
faſt-till Two a Clook i the Afternoon ; and there is no Man that has a Stomich 
twice as big as another ; but let it be never ſo big, there will be Straw or Hay 
enough left to fill it. *Tis God that feeds the little Birds of the Air ; and ſix 
Ells of Sarge are as long as ſix Ells of Velvet ; and when our time is come to 
crawle out of this World, the Road is no fairer for a Prince then a Labouring 
Map ; nay the Popes Body lyes in as little room as a Sexton's ; we are all equal 
' in the: Grave, whether we muſt all go in ſpite of my Teeth, and in ſpite of your 

Teeth, and in ſpite of all our Toirde, ; and when that time comes, tis juſt like 
letting down'the Curtain when the Play's done. So then Madam it your Lady- 
{hip think it not fit to give me the Iſland becauſe I am a' Fool, 1 ſhall be ſo 
wile as not to care whether yee door ns that's the ſhort and the long on't. 
E have heard ſay the Devil ſtands behd the Croſs; and all is not Gold 
that gliſters : Bamba a poor. Farmer was hurry'd from the Plough-tail to the 
Throne of Spxiz ;; on the other (ide, King Rodoyick was hald from his 
Pomp, his Paſtimes and his Riches, and thrown to be devourd by Snakes 
and Adders, if the Ballad be true. I dare fay 'tis true, quo Mrs. Dorothy, 
that had formerly quarreld with Saxcho; For the Story ſays, that they 
threw King Rodorick into a Ditch full of Toads, Serpents and Efts, by the 
ſame token that two days after he was heard to cry out with a pitiful Voice, 

' Oh, how they tear, devour and gnaw my Sinning Part ; and if ſo Thad rather 
be a poor Labourer ſtill, then a King to be devour'd of Vermin. + © 
The Dutcheſs laugh'd at the Comment. which her Woman had made 
- upon Saxcho's Text. But being no leſs tak'n with Saxcho's way of Arguing 
by Proverbs and: pithy Sentences, like the Ancient Jews ; Friend Saxcho, 
quo ſhe, you know that when a Knight makes a promiſe'once, he onght 
to keep his promiſe thoughit coſt him his Life. The Duke, my Lord and 
Husband, is no Knight Adventurer 'tis true, however he is no leſs a Knight 
for all that, and therefore thou mayſt rely upon his word, mauper all the 
Envy and Malice-of the World. Pluck up a good heart therefore, honeft 
Sancho=— Thou ſhalt ſuddenly ſee thy ſelf in full poſſeflion 'of thy Go- 
vernment, lodg'd like a-Prince, and array'd in Velvet and”Cloth of Tiſſue. 
All the Charge that I lay upon thee is only: to be careful of well Governing 
a People which thou wilt:find Obedient and Loyal. 

'Pah;, is that all? reply*'d 'Saxcho, as to the buſineſs of Governing, 
there's no need of laying that InjunQion upon me ; for Tam naturally-Cha- 
ritable, and was always compaſſionate to the'Poor, and ſcorn to take the 
Meat out of another Man's Mouth. —— On the other fide, by my Holineſs, 
they muſt not think to put their falſe Dice upon me—— Iam an old Do 
not to be twice bitten ; Tam'pafſt a Baby—— Teach ine to Govern! Teac 
your Grannam to 'grope Ducks —— Zookers— T want no body to drive the 
Flies from my Noſe—— There's no body'<an tell me where the Shoe rings 
-me— that is toſay; I am refolv'd ts know "who and who's together— and 
for all your true Hearts that rink fair and keep the Commandments, they 
ſhallbe a? my fide and be welcome to my Table——- But for your FaQtious 
Rebels; and :{mooth-fac'd 'Fanatick: Diſſemblers I defie 'em all—— For 1n 
_ reference to: Government Tam te that the main Buſineſs is to lay 4 
good>Foundation"; fo that-I make no donbt in fifteen days to be as expert 
-1n'Governing as {ever I was in Mowing: an Acre 'of Grafs,. to which I ha" 
been bred up from my Infancy. —— _ | Ot 6 A 
You fayivery-true Saxcho, reply'd the Dutchefs ; for no Man is bore a 

Sehollar ; nor are Biſhops and Popes made of Stones, but of Men. Bur; 

wh "Mmm 2 D——_— 
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452  TheLife and Atchievements of Part II. 
Mr. Goyernour, to return once more to Madam Dy/cinea's Enchantment, 
1 hold it for a certain Truth, that Sarcho's making Den Qnixore: believe 
his Miſtreſs was Enchanted, was meerly the wicked Contrivance of thoſe 
Enchanters that perſecute him. For I am convincd in good part that the 
Country Blowze that skipp'd ſo nimbly upon the Aﬀes back, was the Real 
Dulcinea del Toboſo her ſelf ; fo that Sancho, who thought to deceive his 
Maſter, was himſelf beguiPd. For you muſt know Friend Sancho, that 
'we have ſeveral Necromancers and Figure-Caſters in this Country, who 
make it their Buſineſs to inform us of every thing that happens remarkable 
in the World; and by them we underſtood that the Country Puzzle was - 
Dytcinea; that ſhe is Enchanted, and that when we leaſt expe& it, we 
ſþall fee her again in all her Glory, and then {hall Sazcho find 'trwas he him- 
ſelf that was bubbP'd. f YT. 167-07 260/267 
By my Faith, Madam, quo $2zc#v, all this might well be ; and I begin 
to believe My Maſters Story of Mygpreſinos's Cave, where, as he ſays, he 
{ſaw Madam Dulcizea in' the ſame Habit and Condition wherein T told him 


body candiy but that frye hanelt.; and aged Name 15 better thena Gold 
Ebamabant & Man's Neck. - Lee mp but have this 'Governnient once; -and 
then you hall (ce Miracles ——@ god Squire -will make a: better; Gover- 


- NOUT, | ———— woe! '01 Mon nd. nga 
d' the Dutcheſs, you are a moſt ;incom- 


: P-my* Conſaiencs} 7 ol & | 
parable Mat-— You ipeak nothing but- Sertences— accarding as: we lay 
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in our Country, 4 Tatterd Cloak may cover a good Drinker —— pon my | 
Credit Madam Dutcheſs, an{wer'd $azcho, I never drink out of Ns: for 
thirſt perhaps I may : for I have nothing of the Hypocrite in mp. 1 drink 
when I have occaſion; and ſometimes when I have no occafion, eſpecially 
- when the Liquor is offer'd me ; for why {houtd I go abont to affrontan ho. 
neſt good Fellow. Really Matar, he muſt be very hard hearted that re- 
fuſes to pledge his Friend, when it coſts him nothing to open his Mouth, 
Nor indeed 15 it well done to upbraid the Squires of K\zights-Errant ; poor 
Creatures, God wot, that are always in Deſarts or Forreſts, Woods or 
Mountains, withour taſting ſo much as'one merciful drop of Wine, would 
they give one of their Eyes for a Thimble-full. Pha BY 
[ believe it S2xcho, cry*d the Dutcheſs, but now it grows late, and there- 
fore go to your repoſe——- another time well have the rother Meſs of 
chat— T the mean time Ile take order that you ſhall have your Govern- 
ment, and that ſpeedily too. Thereupon Sazho made his obeyſance once 
more to-the Dutcheſs, and beſought her to give command thar articular 
care might be taken of his Gr/zz/e, which was no lefs dear to Fm then 
the Light of his Eyes. What Gr/zz/e doſt mean ? qua the Dutcheſs. My 
Afs, Madam, with reverence be it ſpoken, reply'd Sazcha; but becauſe T 
am unwilling to call himAfs, which is common both to Man and Beaft, I 
gave him the name of Grizz/e. *Tis very well Sazcho, quo the Dutcheſs, 
take no care for Gr/zz/z— now I find him-to be one of my good friends Mo- 
veables, Ple take him into my Boſom rather then fazl; Nat ſo neither I be- 
ſeech yee, Madam Dutcheſs, quo Sancho, 'tis ſufficient that he has a warm +» :; 
Stable— neither he nor I are worthy a Mornent's Repole in your Boſom : Nox -* . - 
would I harbour ſuch an unmannerly thought for all the Aﬀes in the World; © = - 
tho1 might have'em bridl'd and faddl'd to boot— Nay, quothe Dutcheſs, T- ©: 
am not ſo fond of your Grizz/e neither, but that you may take himalong with 
yeeto your Government, where you may feed him with Pazada's,. and make 
him as fat as you pleaſe. Ah Madam, quo Sa»cho, there's many a true word 
Tpokn in jeaſt— 'Tis not the firſt Aſs that T have ſeen go to a Government, 
 andif Icarry mine, *tis no ſuch new thing.  _ _ _ . 
The Dutcheſs could not chooſe but. laugh at Saxcho's Anſwer; and fo 
ſending him to his natural Reſt, ſhe went to the Duke and gave him an 
account 'of the pleaſant Colloquies between her and Sa»cho. Which done, 
they contriv'd together to put Dox Rare upen a moſt famous Adyen- 
ture, the likeft to a Romantick Piece of Xpight- Errantry that ever was it 
the- World, and which if the Reader be but never ſo liftle Tngenious, he auf 
_ , confeſs to be one of the moſt delightful Paſſages in the whole Book:. 
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Relating the method that' was taken to Difincbant Madam Dulcinea del 
-.\Fobalo,'! which is one of' the moſt famons Advontnives in this Book. 


THE Duke'and the Dutcheſs were greatly delighted with the humours 
-1--: of. their Gueſts, Don Quixote and Sancho Pancha ; which made em 
tugy-albrhs Comrivances imag nable £6 make the beſt of ſich a- pleafin 

divertifeinent; ' To which end, the Story that Do Quixote had told w, 
of Moxiiſinois Cave furnifh'd their invention with Fins ſufficient ; and 
Saveho*s Simplicity, who was now coax to believe Du/rinea's Enchantment 
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to be real, tho he himſelf 'were the firſt contriver of the deluhon, made 
*em confident they ſhould proſper in their deſign. RN act 
To this purpoſe, at the end of fix days, which they ſpent in inſtructing 
the Aftors in this Comedy, they carry'd Den Quixote and Sancho to hunt 
the Wild Boar, with ſuch a Retinue of Huntſmen and Attendance as might 
have become a Crown'd Prince. . For Do» £2uixore himſelf they provided 
a Hunting Suit rich and noble, and another for Saxcho of fine greea Cloth. 
Don 2uixote refusd to accept of his, alledging that he was in a ſhort 
time to return to the ſevere Exerciſe of Arms, and could not carry along 
with him Sumpters and Wardrobes : but as for Sazcho, he willingly accep- 
ted of his, deſigning it for the Broker upon the. firſt occaſion. Ky 
The wiſh'd for Morning being come, Do» Zixote put on his ruſty. Ar- 
mour, and Saxcho his Graſs-green Breeches and Coat, and mounting his 
Grizzle, which he would not leave for a good Horſe that was offerd 
him, - crowded in among the reſt of he HugOUneg,  Atleneth appeard the 
Dutcheſs alſo, gayly. and richly habited like the Picture of Diana ; at what 
time Doz 2#ixote out: of pure Courtſhip would needs hold the Reins of her 
_ Bridle, till ſhe were fix'd in her Saddle, tho the Duke ſeem'd very unwil- 
ling, ' and fain would have diſſwaded him from ſo. mean an Office. In ſhort, 
away they ſet forward, .the Dutcheſs riding between the Duke and Doz 
Qaixote, till they came to:a Wood that grew-between two high Moun- 
tains. Where being arriv'd, the Toyles were ſet, the Hounds uncoupled, 
the Hunters took their ſtands, and the Chace began with ſuch a hideous 
noiſe, what with the Dogs, what with the Horns, what with the hollow- 
ingand hooping of the Huntimeg, that a Man could hardly hear the Perſon 
that ſtood next him. Preſently the Dutcheſs alighted, and with a Javelin 
in her Hand, plac her ſelf where it was moſt likely the Boar! would take 
his flight. , The Duke and Doz.Qarxotealighted at the ſame time, and en- 
clos'd rhe Dutcheſs on. each fide. But Sazcho glad he had ſuch a Defence 
between tim and Danger, kept a loof off, behind his Illuſtrious Rampart, 
not daring to alight from his Gr/zz/e, for tear of ſome untoward Misfor- 
111 yo Yona. om > 1 be 
-. Nor was'it long before the hideous Boar appear'd with the Dogs 'and 
the Hunters cloſe at his Heeles, ; At what time Dox 2ixote ſhouldring his 
Buckler, and with his 'drawn Sword-in his Hand, Prepard to-receive the f11- 
 Tious Mountaneer., 'The Dukealſo.haſten'd with; his Boar-Spear to have the 
firſt ſtroak ; the Dutcheſs likewiſe would have.advanc'd before ern both, bad 
Hot the Duke prevented her. . Only Saztho bohalding the enrag'd Animal 
with diſmal Tusk. and foaming Chaps, as his; fears ſuggeſted, making, to- 
ward him alone, skipp'd from his Pack-faddle, and fell a running as faſt as 
his thick. Legs could carry him, toward a high Oak which he had in his 
view,. to the top of which he endeavour to have clamber'd out of harms 
way. But being heavy and unusd to climb, 'he was not got much above 
half way before one of the Boughs broke, and he had had a fatal {quelch, 
| Hdd nota more merciful-Stump; of another Bough caught*hold of his new | 
Breeches, and entripg the Cloath-behind, preſervdhim from the fall. How- 
| everthere he hung, quite contrary. to Men hang'd in Chains, with his Heels 
— up, and; us Head down, within a Foot of the Ground." [In:this Condition, | 


inding his.Breeches torn, and every. Minute fancing the Boar be. teaping 
IS ICU, dei ich'Out. cries, andibauld-our-ſo.lond for help; that the 

who heand and law him not, verily:believ'd him between the Teet 

of. ſame ge eaſt. ' But, there he myſt hang, -for -the Hunters were 


buſie rill they had kilfd their Game, which they were oti-long a doing 
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with their Spears and Jayelins ; and Do» Quixote hearing Sancho's cryes 
made haſte to relieve his diſtreſſed Squire. Nor was it long before he dil: 
coverd him hanging like a Calf in a Butchers Slaughter-houſe, and his Pa- 
tient Grizz/e by him, that never deſerted him in his. Calamity. . For Cid 
Hamet obſerves, that you ſhould never ſee Saxcho but you ſhould ſee Grizz/e, 
never Grizz/e but you ſhould ſee Sarcho, ſuch was the conſtant Friendſhi 
and faithful Unity between them two. .. Well in ſhort, Dow Zu:ixote _ | 
him down ;, but if Sxcho were overjoy'd to find himſelf fafe and at liberty, 
he was no leſs griev'd to behold the hole in his fine hunting Suit, that he 
valu'd equal to a Coppihold Farm. | 
In the mean time the Boar being lay'd upon a Mule, and cover'd with 

Branches of Roſmary and Mirtle, the Victorious Huntſmen carry'd their 
new conquer'd Spoils in Triumph to a fair Tent in the middle of the Wood, 
where they found a Table ready ſpread, anda Collation beſceming the Mag- 
nificence of him that beſtow'd it, | 

- Preſently Sancho with a Melancholy , Countenance drew near the Dut- 
cheſs, and ſhewing her his rent Breeches ; had this been a bare ſurprize of 
a Hare, or a Poaching after Partridges, quo he, this Misfortune had never 
befallen me :I wonder. what pleaſure there 1s in waiting for a Wild Beaſt, 
that if he do but ſtrike a Man into the Guts with one of his Tuſhes, ſends 
him: preſently into the other World ? I ſhall never forget an Old Song 
that. runs thus: | Ths | 
| Mayſt thou be eaten by the Bears 
Like Fabila in former Tears; 


That Fabila, cry'd Don Quixote, was an Antient King of the Goths, who 
going a Hunting. was devour'd by-the Bears. That's what I ſay, reply*d 
Sancho, or at leaſt what I mean— For I would not that Kings and Princes 
{hould run the hazard of their Lives, for the vain Pleaſure of killing a poor 
Animal that neyer offended the Law. You are miſtaken, Sancho, ro he 
- Duke, Hunting is an Exercife more convenient and neceflary for Kings and 
Princes then any other. For Hunting is a Repreſentation of War: It teaches 
us how to make uſe of Stratagems, Policy and Ambuſcades, and to van- 
quiſh an Enemy without detriment to our ſelves ; it expoſes us to Heat and 
Cold; enures us to Labour and Hardſhip ; encreaſes Strength, and renders 
the whole Body aQtive and vigorous, and more then all this, it is a prejudice- 
to no body. And therefore Friend Sarcho, when you are once ſettFd in your 
Government, I adviſe yee to uſe the Sport of Hunting ; for then you will 
find the benefit of it. | 
1 beg your Pardon, good my Lord Duke, reply'd Saxcho, a good Gover- 
nour ſhould have his Legs broken, that he may ſtay at home. 'Twould be 
a fine thing indeed, that when People come about bufineſs weary and tyr*d 
with long Journeys, and think to find Mr, Governour at home, . he ſhould 
be gone a Hunting for his Pleaſure forſooth the Conntry— y' good faith 
Buſineſs would be finely diſpatch'd at that Rate, would it not ? May I 
never :enjoy the-Blefſing of Bag-Pudding more, if 1 dont think that Hun- 
ting is fitter forthoſe that have nothing to do, then for a Governouy, For 
my parc I am reſoly'd that alittle Recreation ſhall ſerve my turn—a Game 
or-two at- All-Foxres, or Twenty. or Thirty, more or leſs for Chriſtmaſſes, 
Eaſtet's and Whitſontides; and upon common Sundays and Holidays, a lif- 
tle Paſtime-at Kettle-pins ; but for your Hunting, as yee call it, it neither 
agrees With rtly: Humour nor; my. Conſcience. In good time, reply'd the 
Duke: but between ſaying and doing there's a vaſt diftance. Let it be _ 
wee" w_ - = 
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vaſt as it will, quo Sancho, a Good Pay-maſter never grudges his Wages, He 
whom God ifs does better then he that riſes betimes in the Morning : 'Tis the 
Belly makes the Feet amble, . not the Feet the Belly, My meaning 1s, that if 
Heaven aſſiſts me, and that I do my endeavour with a good Intention, I 
make no-doubt but to Govern better then a Gerfaulcon, They that won't 
belicve me, let *em-put their Fingers r my Mouth and trye whether TI-can 
bite or no— No, no—— believe me-t1s not the Coule makes the Monk — 
and when. — Accurs'd of Heaven and all the Saints, accurſed Sancho, 
cryd Doz Quixote, interrupting him, when ſhall T hear thee talk a Quar- 
ter of an Hour without a Company of Mangy Proverbs ? I beſeech your 
Excellencies, let ſome body ſtitch up the' Mouth of this Eternal Dolt—— 
preſumptuous'Slave, that thus dares teaze your Ears with his Impertinen-. 
cies. | Sancho's Proverbs, reply*d the Dutcheſs, are nere a whit the more to 
be diflik*d for their number— Wiſe Men have thought their time not i} ſpent 
in Collefting of Proverbs—— but Sazcho's a Collection of Proverbs him- 
ſeif—- He has by heart what othey Men muſt pore for in Indexes—— And 
whether he ſpeaks to the purpole or no, that's not a Straw matter—— Tle 
aſſure-yee he pleaſes his Friends, if I may be ſaid to be one. | 
After theſe and ſuch like Diſcourſes, they re-enter'd the Wood, to ſee 
whether any Game had fallen into the Nets. Where while they continu'd 
eager at their Sport, they were of a ſidden ſurpriz?d by a dark Night ; 
more dark indeed then uſual, but as it happen'd more favourable for the 
Duke and Dutcheſſes defign. For as they ftood wondering what was be- 
come of the Stars, in a Morhent all the Forreſt ſeem'd to be of alight Fire ; 
and by and by they heard a loud noiſe of Trumpets and other Warlike In- 
ſtruments, as 'if ſeveral Regiments of Horſe had been marching through 
the Wood. This uncxpeRted Light and amazing Noiſe ſurpris'd the Eyes 
_ and Ears of all that were preſent ; but far greater was their wonder when 
the medley of ' Sounds increas'd; by the Intermixture of Cornets, Fifes, 
ratling. of Gridirons, Keys and Tongues, Trumpet-Marines, Lancaſhire 
Hornpipes, in dreadful Conſort with 1riſh"0hones, that made ſuch a diſ- 
mal Chiurm i'the clouded Air, asthreatn'd ſome ſudden diſaſter to the whole 
World: The Duke ſhiver'd, the' Dutcheſs 'quak'd, Dox' 2nixote himſelf 
was in a cold Sweat, Sazcho's Bones rattI'd'in his Skin ; and in a word, all 
that were preſent were at their private Ejaculations. By'and by, upon the 
ceaſing of this ſame Black Sirtus, a kind 'of a Poſt, that look'd like one of 
the Devils Poſtillions, upon a round Gallop'bruſh'd by the Company, foun. 
ding'a Horn of a prodigious bigneſs, and as terrible for the noiſe it made 
as a ſpeaking Trumpet ; to whom the Duke, calling after him, hold' Bro- 
ther Poſt, quo he, who art, whether ſo faſt— what Sons of Mars are the 
that ſeem to croſs the Wood ? I am the Devil, cry'd the Poſt, 'in a 
dreadful tone, that look for Dox Quixote de'la Mancha, and thoſe People 
that you take for Warriours, are fix Troops of Necromancers, that bring 
alofg th' Enchanted Du/cinea del Toboſo in'a Tryumphant Chariot, accom- 
pany'd by the famous Knight Sir ' Francis Monteſiaos, who comes to teach 
Don 2uixote the way to Diſinchant her. If thou” beſt the Devil, 'as thou 
ſayſt chou art, reply'd/ the Duke, -thou art 'a 'Mope-ey'd Devil-not'to ſee 
Dos Quixote, who ſtands here before thee.': Before Heaven and by my 
Conſcience, cry'd the Devil; I'have ſo many/things'!'my Head, that'T 
forgot: my main'Errand. Body a'me; quo! Sa#cho,” this Devil muſt be an 
' honeſt" Fellow; *and' a good Catholick, he conld never. ſiyear elſe,” before 
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Heaven and by his Conſcienco.” But now find that even in'Hell it ſelf there 
#re-fome good People, as well as in other'places; © At the ſame time, the 
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Devil keeping his Saddle, and fixing his Eyes upon Dozx 2uixore, To thee 
Sir Kjnght of the Lyons (and I wiſh thee faſt i their Claws for the trouble 
thou giv'ſt me) to Thee am I ſent by the Valiant, but unfortunate Monteſi- 
z0s, to bid thee wait. his coming where ever I ſhould find thee, for that + - 
he brings along with him an acquaintance of thine, one Dalcizea del Toboſs, 
and can tell thee how to diſinchant her— that's my Errand and all I have to 
fay—and ſo may Devils like my ſelf be always oy Companions, and Angels 
guard the reſt of this good Company. And fo ſaying he blew his dreadful 
Horn, and diſappear'd without ſtaying for an Anſwer. | © o 
Art this the Hunters were more aſtoniſh'd then before, but moſt of all 
affrighted Sancho and Dox Yurxote ; Sancho, to ſee that in deſpight of what 
he knew to be true, they would have Dulcizea ſtill to be Enchanted, and Do 
©1ixote, to find that what he had only dream'd of Moaxtreſinos*s Cave, ſhould 
prove. to be Truth. To whom, while he was pondring theſe things in his 
imagination, What think yee Sir, cry*d the Duke, are yee reſolv'd toexpe&t 
your friends? Why not, reply'd Doz Quixote, Ve wait their coming with 
my wonted Courage, thol were ſure to encounter all the Devils in Hell. 
You may do+what you pleafe, quo Sazcho, but if any more Devils or Horns 
come hither, they ſhall as ſoon find '\me in Flanders as here. | > 
By this time the Night being far ſpent and very dark, they diſcover'd a 
_ great number of Lights, like ſomany Jack iz a Lanthoras; and immediate- 
ly after they heard a moſt dreadful noiſe, like that of a Cart laden with Bars 
of Iron croſſing forty Kennels one after another, and the ungreasd Wheels 
creakirlg at the ſame time; which is a fort of Melody, they ſay, will fright 
the very. Woolves and Bears themſelves if- they hear it. But that which ren- 
derd' this Diabolical 6_rers the more terrible, was another ſort of noiſe 
of ſo many Battels joyn'din all the four Corners of the Wood, where Peals 
of Cannon, Volleys of Muſquets ;. the Cryes of the wounded ; Groans of 
the dying ſtupify'd your Ears ; fo that Do» Z#ixote himſelf, notwith- 
ſtanding all his Courage, began to find his Hair ftand an end. Sazcho had 
no leiſure to ſummon up his Reſolution ; for ſuch were his fears that he 
fell down in a ſwoon at the Dutcheſſes Feet : And whether he would 
ever have come to himſelf agen, is a'queſtion, had not the Dutcheſs been 
ſo kind as to bid her Servants throw good ſtore of Water in his Face. 
The Poor. Soul began to open his well waih'd Eyes, juſt as one of the . 
creaking Carts happen'd to paſs along, drawn' by four {low-pac'd Oxen, 
cover'd with Mourning, and. carrying 'upon ' each Horn a lighted Toreh. 
At the upper end of the Cart, was ereQed a kind of a Throne, where fate 
a Venerable Old Man with a Beard as white as a Parſon's Band, and reach- 
ing down to his Girdle, wrapt up in.a Gown of black Buckram. - The Oxen 
were lead by two Devils very black and.fo very deformed; that Sazcho ha- 
ving ſeen 'em once, was forc'd to {hut his Eyes that he might not ſee 'em 
agen. When the Waggon came near the Duke, the Venerable Old Man 
roſe up, and with a Wo. and "deep Voice cry*d out, 1am the Necromancer 
Lirgand, and ſo the Waggort went forward. After this follow'd another 
Waggon with another grave old Man fitting in it, who when he came neer 
. the Duke, cry'd out in a hoarſe tone, T am the Necromancer Alquitt, rhe great 
Friend of Urganda the Ungrateful.. Then follow'd a third Cart, bur he that 
fate upon the Throne was a {trong ſturdy ftern ſower-fac'd Fellow, and he 
_cry'd out with a Voice more;/Inward and_Devil-like; 7 ans the Necromancer 
Arcalaus, the Mortal Enemy of Amadis fl Gaule and all his Race ; and having 
ſo ſaid, he follow'd the reſt of che Waggons. All theſe three Waggons made 
a ſtop, after they had gone ſome few Paces'only. And then the'unplea- 
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fing wicked rioiſe of the Wheels . ceaſing, a pleaſant fort of Muſick began 
to ſtrike up, which Sacho taking for a good Omen, 'Madam, quo he, to 
the Dutcheſs, from whom he would not budge an Inch, where there's 
Muſick, there's generally good Chear. Very true, reply'd the Dutcheſs, 
Muſick delights the Ear, as Light rejoyces the Eye. Peranter I, Peranter 
no, quo Sexcho, Light proceeds ſometimes from Flame, and -a Man may 
ſet his Houſe a Fire-and run away by the Light on't ; but Mulick is always 
a ſign of Jollity and Revelling. That will beſeen by and by, reply'd Dos 
Paixote, and ſo we go on'to the next Chapter, | % 
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Containing. the Meanes that "were us'dto diſinchant Dulcinea, with other 
Admirable Paſſages. | 


S the Muſick drew near, they beheld a Tryumphant Chariot coming 
towards em, drawn by ſix Mules, cover'd with-W hite, and upon eve- 
ry Mule a Penitent fate inthe ſame Colour, bearing a great Torch in his 
Hand, The'Chariot was three:times as big as any of the Waggons, .car- 
rying twelve other Penitents in White, with their Torches likewiſe ; and 
at the farther end upon a Throne fate a Nymph, ſhining all in glittering 
Tinſel; fo that tho ſhe were not in ſuch a Condition as to be ſold to her 
worth, yet to the outward Eye no Queen could be more glorioully arzay'd ; 
beſides that her Face was coverd with a Tranſparent Gauſe, throygh which 
you might diſcern a moſt Lovely Beauty between Sixteen and Seventeen 
Years of Age, ' Cloſe. by her ate another Figure, clad'in a long fide-Gar- 
ment of black Bayes reaching down. to her Feet, her Head being cover'd 
with a Mourning Vail. So foon as this Chariot came before the Duke and 
Don Quixote, the Muſick ceasd, and this ſame Figure ſtanding upright up- 
on her Feet, diſplay*d her Garment, ,and throwing away her Vail, diſco- 
verd a meer Skeleton, that repreſented the,deformed and ghaſtly Figure of 
Death, which put Dox Q#rxote 1nto a Melancholy Dumps, and terrify'd 
poor Santho.in luch a.manner, that he began to be ſomewhat offenſive ; nor 
were the Duke and Dutcheſs without their ſeeming diſturbances. At 
what time Death obſerving ti)l-the fame Poſture, with a Faint utterance 
and. Languiſhing Tone thus began. FT. 
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JT Merlin «zz whos Starys fain 
" To. be the Dewifs Father, 
' For. on 'my: Learning ſo. profound. . 
This Lye aid former Ages ground. _ 
Sole Monarch v're Magicians all 1 Reign; 
All Fauſtus's axd Bacons ſecrets. T- - ._ _ 
Can'tet, commanding Fate ans Defits _— 
1 Rule the Demons and the Stars # emſelves, 
And for Kaightr-Errent have. 6 1endes Love, 


—: - Ao being favourd from above; _ 
Their honour 1, uphold, and ti wy pl | 
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Their Lives from vile Enchanters 1 defend. 
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. » In gloomy Caverns of the Stygian God, 0 009955 nin hs 
«1... Where I was drawing Circles, crownd © © 5:01.07 0177 
.. With Names of Saints and Avemaries round, nn 0 
EG T heard the doleful Lamentations ooo 00 

Of Matchleſs Dulcinea, Queen of Nations ; 
© Which drew me from my Reſt FN.OW1 
To Succour her that tyes- ſo fore diftreſt. ” 03.09DE 7-1 
| Oh Thou of wandring Chivalry, 02 25] G1 
The Glory and the Ornament © 2213338 4 
Thou that forſakſt the ſoft repoſe | 
Of Downy Beas where Drones and Cowards tye.; - | 
Renowned Knight that never doff?ſt thy Cloaths, 2] 
But under Oaks or Beeches, wet or drye, ot 
Is pondrous Armour fleepſt upon the Ground, 3. GOT 0 
Seeking Adventures never to be found ; © 202 Wah: it 
To thee Fam'd Hero, that haſt long deplor d 
Thy Lady's Fate, by thee ſo much ador'd, 
Tho now Transform into a Country Dowd, 
To thee I come, not with a Formal How d yee ; 
But to reſtore her to her Former State, 
And make her happy that's unfortunate. 
Six hunder d Stripes upon his naked Bum, 

- Thy Peerleſs Squire muſt firſt receive, | 
And then by Fates unalterable Doom, VE. 
Then Dulcinea ſhall return and live 

- * For thy Embrates Fit, 
And never more ſhalt thou have cauſe to grieve. 


Very finely contrivd, quo Sazcho, me thinks three Laſhes might ſerve turn, 
gently lay'd on with my own Hand — the Devil take. thee for a Pedagogue 
of a-Devil for thy manner of Diſinchantment ; what have my Buttocks to 
do with Sorcery ? Before George Mr. Merliz, if you have no better way of 
difinchanting Madam Du{cinea, let her een go Enchanted as ſhe is 1nto 
the other World for me. 00 1198 
... How Rogue !.cry'd- Don Zuixote, all-in fury, Scoundre] Garlick-eater— 
refuſe the Oracle,. and Tle take thee my ſelf. and'tye thee as naked to a Tree 
asever thy Mother bore thee, where Ile make-up the three thouſand three 
hunder'd, yee Varlet, ſix thouſand fix hundred, atfixcore to the hunderd— 
anſwer me a word yee Dog and Tle tear out thy Soul, —- rt 
Soft and fair, quo Meri, for the Stripes that honeſt Sazcho is to receive, 
muſt be with his own conſent; and he: may: take his: own time; for he is 
nat..ty'd .to-a Day :* Nay, 'he may be exempted from one half of the La- 
ſhes too, provided they be lay'd on by: another Hand,: which perhaps may 
not. indeed. be, fo. Compaſſionate.” Neither: another Hand nor my own, 
neicher heavy, nor. light, neither hard cor ſoft; reply'd Sxcho: Did I be- 
| > Madam Dulcinga del Toboſo, that my Tayl muſt pay for the Sins'of her 
yes:?: Een let my; Maſter Dox So whip himſelf, 'tis\his own buſineſs ; 
e that calls her every foot his:Life, his Soul; and his Support, let him, if--he. 
ales, try to diſinchant her at the expence of- his own. Fleſh and Blool— 


#6 "a 


ut: for any, whipping of: me,;'T beg his:Diverſion. | | a as: fd: 0 

. * Sancho.had no ſooner made: an” end: of ſpeaking, bur:the Lady"in the 
Throne ſtood upon her Feet, and: lifting: up:her Vail,: difcover'd a Beduty 
wi ea " Nanz - altogether 
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altogether Extraordinary ; and then.xvith a:Goyntenance full of anger and 
diſdain, addrefſing her ſelf ta Sancho, Shame to thy Proteffion, quo ſhe, 
with no more Soul then a Black-jack, and no: more-Heart then a Muſcle, 
Poor Entrails of a Gudgeon, hadft. thou. been commanded, Varlet of a 
Hangman, to throw thy {elf from -the Top of ſome. high Tower to-the 
Gronnd ; hadfſt thou been requeſted, Enemy of: Mankind, :to have eaten a 
dozen of Toads, two dozen of Efts, and three dozen of Adders ; or hadſt 
thou been perſivaded to ſaw off the Necks of thy Wife and Children, it 
had been no wonder to have ſeen thee obſtinate and Melancholy ; but to 
boggle at three thouſand three hunder'd Slaſhes of a Whip, that every 
pitiful Clout-pricker of a Religious Virgin gives her ſelf once a Month, and” 
every old Cripple of a Fornicator ſuffers from the flogging Hand of a 
Brawny Baud, ftrikes admiration into all that hear ir, and will be the 


 Aftoniſhment of all ſucceeding Ages. See here, perpetoal Ragamuffin, 


look upon theſe Eyes of mine, more bright then glittering Stars, -and but 
obſerve how my hot Tears inſepfibly furrow the Flowry Meadows of m 

lovely Cheeks, that were before a Paradife Terreſtrial. Die cruel Mon- 
ſter ; drop into the. Earth for ſhame, to ſee a Princeſs of my Years con- 
ſume the Flowr of her Age, and pine away under the  Disfgurement of 
a Country-puzzle, tho at preſent my former Charms.are- for a while re- 
turn'd me, by Gracious Merlins Art, in hopes the ſight of ſo much Beauty 
would have mollify'd thy Heart. Relent, relent, inexorable Monſter ; be not 
ſo ſparing of that wrink'd Skin of thine, th' encloſure of thy Dirty Soul ; 


vanquiſh for once that paſſionate-Jove of thy Belly, and forbear to liſten 


to that greedy Worm that's always bawling to thee for Kitchen Conſolati- 
on ; vanquiſh I ſay this exorbitant Selt-love, -and aſſume to- thy ſelf the 
honour, by a little Mortification of thy Fleſh, to reſtore me the Delicacy of 
my Skin, the ſweetneſs of my Diſpoſition, -and the incomparable Beauty 
of my Complexion : Or if I am nor yetſufficiently miſerable to moye thy 
Pity; -do-it-for the fake of that poor Knight who ftands: by thy ſide, con- 
furog; bimſelf in forrow,' I mean thy tender Maſter, ' whoſe very Soul E 
fee-jutb at his Throat, not above: ten Fingers: breadrh'-from his Lips, rea- 
dy upon thy kind/or rugged anſwer, to fixeoutof his Mouth; or return 
bio bd MideBic foci 05, 009. fl 15k cone, DEM 9. FOR 
Upon theſe words Doz Quzxore felt his Throat, and then turning to the 
Duke;oBy ithe Body: of C/47, faid [he, Dulerzea has ſpokert' nothing but 


the From; (fork feel-my Soul lye croſs my Throat, like a Buller in a Crofs- 


ſajix:2Madim!, as: +fayd: fore that as' to''vhe: buſineſs of Laſhing, 
I renounce 'the Devil. 'and alb his 'Firkirs—u«. and - therefore T beg your 
Remeron; Diverſion :you mean;-Jancho, quo the Duke!” Hoyday ! what 
agsd {dibeſeech ;our Grandenr/torlet:me alone'; is-thisa/time to troubles 
Mandvith Niotties) and Speliingof> Eetters; when he's in danger of lofi 
isSkin;?: Therefore Þ would-ftin:know of 'my'Eady; Madam ©Dultines de 
&fo;; where fhe:1darntitorbe Kimdneſles of 'people gfrerſicha-rude mart 
oor I Bhi deliresmns thavtor = [ones ſuffer my'Skin'totbe flead frort 
; Back, an Atvneg amertim \C2 $me' Savage Monſter  Soat'o ' a Black: jack 
Doran aun, witha haader'd. other rep hh Name, whicht 5 
Devilchidſelf. woqt never eactive: It may be'might have aBody of 'Braſs, 
if Jonlglir gain-afiy:thing by: cfinchanting ther,” I ſhe had brought along 
with her a dozen of Shuts; half a: gre:Night Caps/ and three or for 
- Bur ſe forſoorh 10-gepnpints dgwo@/ humour; preſents ins with 
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LBUMHEU of Injuries and Reproaches, as'if ſhe intehded'to HeAGFthie "our 
of my Skin—— No— no— Thestoo young Liee to know that an Af laden 
with Gold 'mouttits'the more nimbly'up che'Hill, and that Prefents mollifie 
'Stones<ButI can tell her, 2 Bird 7 the Hinds worth two i the Buſh ; and'he's 
4 Fool that will not give an Eyg for an Ox. And then again, my Maſter too, 
who one would'think ſhould make it his" Bufinefs to Tpeak me fair, and 
coax me up, as being the only Perſon that-can ferve him, threatens to'tye 
me to a Tree, and to make me pay double the Price which the Devil de- 
mands for his Miſtrefles Ranſom,” "Beſides, they ought to conſider, tis not 
a'Squire only, but a Governour whom they would Faye to' whip himſelf — 
Beſhrew their Hearts, let 'em know to whom they prate, and what they 
Petition for— Let *em learn Civility with a Murrain, and underſtand times 
and ſaſons— for all days are not alike, nor are Men always in a good Hu- 
mour. They ſee 'me penſive and greiv'd for having torn my new Sutt, and 
they wou!d have me tear my own Fleſh too,” when I haye no more mind. 
to it then to rurn Turk. Saxcho, quo the' Duke, I muſt tell yee, yare too 
- nice— and therefore in ſhort, you muſt either become as ſoft as a ripe Fig, 
or renounce your Government. For it would be i[l-done of me to impoſe 
upon my Iflanders a Governour fo Savage and Cruel, that neither the Tears 
of diſtreſſed Ladies, nor the Admonitions' of the wiſeft Necromanters can 
move him. Once more therefore, Sazcho, yon' muſt either be Lafh'd, or 
Laſh your ſelf, or elſe yon can'be no Governour. My Lord, quo Sazchs, 
may [I not be allow*d two days'to conſider” what I had beſt to do? By no 
means, reply*d Mer; , you muſt refolve one thing or other immediately, 
and that in this very place too, 'or Dalcizea mnſt return to Mozreſinog's Cave, 
whence in her Priſtin Form of a Country Waſtcoteer, ſhe muſt be hurry'd 
to the Elyſian Fields, till the Devil has-given her'an Acquittance' for the 
Laſhes impos'd upon thy Byttocks ; three thouſand for Be/zebub the Maſter 


Jaylour, and three hunder'd for the Turnkeys Fees,, ' '. Hong 
: Come Santho,quothe Dutcheſs, iy for {1h me, pluck pa good Courage; 
what is thy Heatt ſunkt thy Belly for fear of 'a few School-boy jerks? Why 
thou art a ſenſible Creature, and me thinks Thonldſt have a little more gra- 
ritude for the Bread 'thon haſt eaten from thy Maſter Doz Quixote's Table, 
whom we all Admire and Reverence for his Generofity and renowned Feats 
of 'Arms. Were a man asthou art; and had ſuch a Whitleather Skin as 
thou haſt, I'de defie the Devil, and baniſh fear to the Wretched— Come 
- Sancho, ſtrip and to work —— Madam, quo Saxcho, your Arguments might 
convince a Dray-man, were he to be whipt with his Leather , Jacket on, 
but Madam the naked Skin is tender, and therefore addrefling himſelf to 
the Chariot, Mr. Merliz, quo: he, the Poſt that rode by juſt now, told us 
that Signor Mozxteſinos himſelf was a coming, and bid my Maſter. ſtay far 
MipteftaRons about this Diſinchantment -' but as yet we have neither ſeen 
Montefteor, nor:any body like him... ft OW 
That ſame Devil, reply*d Merliz, was both.a Fooland a Knave— "Twas 
1 that ſent him in ſearch of your Maſter, not by any Warrant of Morteſs- 
20s,' but of my own Head... Monteſines Jes Nil in his Cave, expe 
che @bhacv of hi Enchuikine, which perhaps my be when ro Su 
OMe Cs pon oh ee Si Mey, of thar you have any 
far Uipr'td 43K Yin, Plo bring: him cicherHiither or to at other place; Ta 
invait tiene {ade yes t&emdergo this perty Penance, which | Crs 
66 61f Wt RAY no Teſs beticficial for your Souls Health then tHe Wel- 
fare of your Body. For your Souls Health, by the Conſequences of an A& 
of ,Charity : and for the Welfare of your Body, becauſe I know you are gt a 
3418 | . Nor 
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hor Sapguine COmPIoH0ns and the loſs of a little Blood can; be 90 PEAurace 
to yee, :, In. good Faith, quo;Sexcho, I don't find there 15ſuch a ſcarcuy of 
Quacks i' the World, at, this time, that Nerromancers ſhould turg,; Mounts. 
banks. . Nor ſhould all your Twirele cure Twattle perſwade me: to-be.angry + 
"with my own Fleſh and Blood, in deſpite of- my. own Natural AﬀeCtion to 
'my {elf. But I muſt confeſs 1.do begin, to feel my | own ſoft andten- 
der Inclinations, and the-innate goodnels of my Diſpoſition begin to work 
upon me : So that: in complyance with. my Lady Dutcheſs, and becauſe it 


hall. not be ſaid that ever.l ſpoyI'd Madam Delcinea's Marriage, who I 
. muſt .confeſs to be much. more Beautiful then ever I hought her,. +. am 
content to give my ſelf. the three thouſand three hunder'd Laſhes, provi- 
ded be not limited to a Minnte, or a day, 'or a Month. . And ,I will have 
theſe Conditions moreover 1 my Bargain, that I will not be obligd to whip 
my ſetf till the Blood come ;: and that it any of the Slaſhes happen to, fall | 
belide, they ſhall be reck'n'd into.the Tale. Item, that if 1 ſhould happen 
- not totellright, Mr, Mer/;z,, who knows all things, ſhall be oblig'dto take 
care.that I do not exceed my number.  . There's no danger of that, 'rep)y'd 
Merliz ;. for ſo ſoon as the laſt Laſh ſhall be given, the Spring of your Arm 
will-ſtop of it ſelf;-and at the ſame moment ſhall Madam Dzlcizea be diſin- 
chanted, and ſhall comeand acknowledge Sazcho's Kindneſs, not only inairy 
words, but with ſubſtantial Preſents. And therefore never ftand upon more 
or Jeſs— but for that truſt to my Conſcience; nor indeed will Heaven per- 
mir'me to deceive-any Man whatever of the leaft Hair of his Head. 

Go too then, cryd Saxcho, I ſubmit to my. Misfortune, and accept my 
Pennance upon the Conditions and Covenants agreed upon. Saxcho had no 
ſooner ſpoken the -laſt words, -but . the Fiddles ftrook up again, and three 
Volleys of {mall Shar, teſtify'd the general joy of Madam: Dulcizea and her 
Friends,for her approaching freedom: Dox 2sixore alſo threw himſelf about 
his Pious Squires Neck, and Kiſsd his Cheeks and Forehead a hunder'd 
times ; the Duke.and Dutcheſs were well pleasd; and then the Chariot 
beginning to move, the fair Dy/c;nea bow?d her Head and made a low obey- 
lance to Saxcho.. And now the Sun .began to guild the tops of the Moun- 
tains; at. what time the Duke and: the Dutcheſs infinitely fatisfy'd that 
their defign had. ſucceeded ſo: well, return'd to. the. Caftle with their 
Gueſts, reſolv'd to.continue the Paſtime which had hitherto:given.'em fo 
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Containing the ſtrange and wonderful - Adventure of the Lady Dolorida, 
_ otherwiſe Counteſs of Tritaldi, with a Letter which Sancho wrote"to 
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Book Il. The Renowned Dow, Quixors. 


_ The next'day theDutchels ask'd Sacho whether he had begun his ;Jer- 
king Exerciſe? Fo whom Sancho reply*d, thathe'had, and the Night be- 

;fore had.given hamdelf hve, Laſhes. _ The [Dutcheſs ask'fd him with what? 

_ with my hand, quo Serchv., Your hand! quo the DutcheG—- That's ra- 
ther.a Pleaſure then a Pain; you :do but tickle your elf Ifndz and Pm 

_ afraxd the Necromencer Merbz will notbe fo fatisty'd. He expeQs.thar Ho- 


neſt and Juſt Sezcho ſhould diſcipline himſelf with Brambles, or a good 


Horſe: whip atleaſt : Alas, -the freedom of ſo great a Princeſs as Madam 
Dulcinea, will never be purchas'd .at ſo mean a'Price. Madam, reply*d 


Sancho, Tie-leaveit to your Ladyſhip to give me what ſort,of diſciplining 


Whip or Ropes-end you {hall think'fit, and File make uſe of ir, provided 
at:do.not put.me+o Pain : For I muſt tell your Ladyſhip, tho Pm a:plain 
Country Bumkin, my.Fleſh is not made of Canvaſs, but of Tiffany ; nor is 
it. reaſonable that. ſhould flea my elf for anothers Benefit. Well, well, 
Sancho, quo the Dutcheſs, if that be all, Ile provideyee a -Fop ſcourge to 
Morrow, that ſhall agree with the tenderneſs -of your Skin, as if the very 
Thong and that wereCouſen-germans. But you muſt be ſure to be true to 
your Word ; let me have no foul play ; no Favour or Aﬀe&ion to your 
Fleſh. Ple warrant your Lady{hip for that Madam, quo Sancho ; or if you 
maſtruſt-me, Seeing Believing, Ile ſtrip and whipamy {elf in your Lady- 
Jhips Preſence. Then Sancho: proceeding; and now Madam, quo he, you 
muſt know.T have written a Leter /to-my Wife Tere/a Pancha, wherein 1 
have.giv*a ber an Accompt of what has/befalln 'ime from the time that I 


panted fsom her : I have it, here in-my Pocket, p—__o—_——_ but the Su-. - 


pericription ; and 1 would that-your Diſcretion fhould have the Honovr to 
Tead it, becanſe methinks '3t is writterſ-as a Goyernour ought to write. 
And who fign'd it? quo 'the Dutcheſs, Sinner as I am, reply*d Sancho, 
who ſhould fign it but my ſelf? Diſt write :it too? quo the. Dutcheſs : 
How :couldithat be, reply'd Sancho,: for I canneither write nor read ; how- 
ever. I'can make my Mark. Let's feet, quo the Dutchels, for I dare fay 
tis an Ingenious Piece.  Thereupon Sexcho producd the Letter, andpreſen- 
4dit roche. Dutcheſs, who read therein the follewing Lines, 


Sancho Pancha's Letter to Tetela Pancha his Wife. 

2: Was,mell for me, Wife, that 1 had a ftrong Back ; for it has been ſoundly 
"—"þ - 5 . cunry'a'; but if T get yny Government, 1 wake not three thouſand Laſhes 
490 puore then. ſomany ſtraaks of a Feather. This my Terela thou wilt not un- 
tderſtand at preſent, another day thou ſhalt. 'In the meantime, Terela, know I 

- #48: Feſalvid thou;ſbalt ride i thy Coach ; for. as for-;all the other nſual ways of 
Hiding or walking, thou dft as good be ſeen to creep abroad upon all four. 1 ſhore, 
thou art 4 Gowernours Wife ; hence forward tet no\bogdy tread wpon thy Heels. 


I ſend thee a-Green Hunting Suit, which Madans the Dutcheſs gave me ; let it 


be. fo order d as to agphe « Petticoat and Waſtcoet for our Eldeff Davgbter. Don 
_ _Quixate ay Maſter, as I heveheard ſay i this Conntry, 5s 4 difereet- Fool, an 


% 


.4; pleaſant Madman, aud I am accompied tittle Inferiour to bim. We ha been 
.at. Monteſfinos's Cave; andthe Necromancer Merlin, has wmade choice of we for 
tbe. Diſuchanting of Dulcinea del. Toboſo ; to. which patpoſe I muſt, give my 
elf Three thouſand three bunder d Laſhes wanting five; which I have had alrea- 
aj, and then fbeſball be as free as her Mother that bore ber : But not a word of 
this to apy of .thy Gafſips living ;, for they mill be buzzing « hnnder'd Shitten 
cup Shites 7 thy Ears, and all to no purpoſe. Within theſe few days I ſpall go 

 , $0my Government ; whither I go with an eager deſire to get Money ; as all new Go- 
ge by 4 oP | | | VErROurs 


Py 
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erpours do. Tle firſk ſee how things go, and then ſend #hee word whether thou - 
ſhals come t0 me £ £4 a, by fat and luſty, and recommends himſelf both 
to thee and thy Children.. I will not leave him, tho I were ſure they would 
make him Grandſignor of Conſtantinople. My Lady Dutcheſs kiſſes thy Hands 
a thouſand' times over ; return her two thouſand, ſeeing there is no Merchandiſe 
ſo theap as Compliments, as I have often heard my Maſte ſay. 1 have not as . 
"yet found another Purſe with a hunder'd Crowns in'tt,. tho it has not been Pf 
is "want of ſeeking I aſſure thee. But let not that trouble thee, my dear Tereſa ; 
| the Government ſhall make. amends for all. One thing perplexes me, which is 
this, that when once I come to taſte this Government," T ſhall eat my very Fingers, 
| the Sauce is ſo delicate 3 which if it ſhould happen, 1 ſhould have a dear Bargain ; 
and yet the Lame and the Maimd find- good returns from the Alms whith they 
beg ; ſo that come what will come, thou art like to be Rich and Fortunate. Hea- + 
wven's Plenty be upon thee, and God preſerve me to ſerve thee. From this ſame 
Caſtle, July 20. 1614. N | 
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Thy Huzband 4 | | 
| Sancho Pancha Governogr: 


The Dutcheſs having read the Letter ; quo ſhe to Sa»cho, methinks Mr. 
Governour, you are here miſtaken in two things. * Firſt, inthat you would 
I make the World believe that this Government was given yee for the Laſhes 
F, which you are to endure. . Whereas 'you know that when the Duke my 

|  Husband promis'd you this Ifland, he never dreamt of this Pennance that 
is now impos'd upon yee. And ſecondly, you ſeem to be too much ſway'd by 
WM your own Selt-intereſt, which in me creates a bad Opinion of any Man ; for 
E- as they ſay Covetouſneſs breaks the Sack ; -and a Covetous Governour will 
| be always doing Injuſtice for his private Emolument. Truly, Madam, 
reply'd Sazebo, I did not much conſider what I wrote; however if the Let- 
ter does not pleaſe your Ladyſhip, Ple tear it, and write another, tho Im 
afraid 'twill be worſe if it be left to my enditing. No, no, reply'd the 
Dutchels, *tis fo very well that I intend to ſhew it the Duke. -And fo fay- 
ing ſhe went into a Garden, where tHty.were to Dine that day, and gave 
the Epiſtle to her Husband, who read it three or four times over with 
,_ _..  greatdelight. IN. Bit 
After Dinner they divertiz'd themſelves awhile with Sancho's Ripartee's, 
when on a ſudden they heard the mournful ſound of Flute in conſort with 
an ill-bracd Drum, that made a very unpleafing ſound. While this fad 
and doleful Muſick diſcompos'd their Ears, all the Company ſent'd td be 
- amaz'd: \Don Nuixote himſelf ſhew'd Trouble in\his Countenance; and 
' Sancho crept to the Dutcheſs, his uſual Refage.: Soon after there enterd 
the Garden two Men-imlong Monrning Cloaks that trayl'd a long way up- 
on the Ground. They."had each a great Drum cover'd with: black Bays, 
which they beat after their manner';” and of one fide walk*d a Neero play- 
—_ '1ng upotra Fife. Theſe: three'were follow'd by a tM Gyant, in a mon- 
0 * ſtrous ill ſhapd Mourning Caſſock, over which he wore a'Belt with a hu- 
=: | oo Scimitar, the Scabbard of which ' was blacken'd with Lamb black; 
his Face was alſo cover'd'with-a long Tranſparent black Vail. through which 
appear'd \a' Beard Yown'to his Navel, as white'as/ Snow. Inhis motion he 
. Teem'dto keeptime with the Drums,” obſerving a'grave and ſober Pace. Ina 
- word, his Bulk, his'Gate, his Ethiopic Colour and'his Company were ſoſur- 
prizing, as promisd no leſs then ſome ſtrange and*unconth Adventure: © At 
Tength' this,Gyant' approaching near*the Duke, fell upon his Knee's, "and 
was going to open his Lips ; but the Dake wonld'by no means: permit*him 
| |; tl Cane Het % 
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to ſpeak till, he had, rais'd. him upon his Feet. Which done, the*prodigi«- 
ous SpeCter,, after he had three or four times ſtroak'd his: Yard-long broad. 
white Begrd,, the like to which no Mortal Eye had e're before beheld, fix'd. 
| his:Goggles, upon. the Duke, and with, a deep ſonorous Voice that came. 
ſaid he, my Name is Trifa/diz with the white Beard, Squire to the Coun-. 
tels Trifald?, otherwiſe calld: the Lady Dolorida, from; whom I am ſent 
with a Meſſage, that your Highnels would be pleas'd to hear the firange. 
and unheard of Story of her Misfortune ; to which purpoſe ſhe begs \ 4 
Favour to be admitted into your. Preſence. But firſt ſhe deſires to know 
whether the : Valiant and Invincible Doz Quixote de 1z Mancha be at this. 
' time in your Caftle ; for he it is my Miſtreſs ſeeks, and for: whoſe ſake 
ſhe has taken a tedious Journey a foot, and without ſo much as Bayting 
by the way, from the Kingdom of Cambaya to theſe your Graces Territo- 
ries; athing that only can be attributed to a Miracle, . or the force of En- 
chantment ; and ſhe waits at your: Highneſles Caſtle Gate, till I bring her 
your permiſſion to enter. Which ſaid, he concluded coughing and ftroak- 
ing his Beard from the Top to the Bottom, and with a moſt ſolemn and 
formal Gravity 6xpeCted the Dukes Anſwer, which was this. Tis now a 
long while fince, moſt Noble Squire with the white Beard, that we under- 
ſtood the Misfortune of -my-Lady the Counteſs; Txfa/di, calld by the Ne- 
| cromancers Madam Dolorias; and therefore moſt ſtupendious Squire, you 
» may goandtell her, ſhe is freely welcom, and at ſuch a lucky time, that 
ſhe will meet-the Pecrlefs Kinght Don Quixote de1a Mancha, upon whoſe 
| Generoſity ſhe may afſuredly-relye forall manner of Favour and ProteQion, 
Tell her alſo from me, that if ſhe thinks me capable to do her-any Ser- 
vice, {he {hall find me equally ready, as being oblig'd by. my Profeſſion of 
Knight-hoog;, to ſuccour.and relieve all Women; in diſtreſs, eſpecially La- 
dies'of her tranſcending Quality. - - NOT 1- Y Cg te 
- : Trifaldin having receiv'd: his Anfwer, made a low Obeyſance,, and ha- 
ving given afign to the Fife and Drums to-play and beat as they did before, 
return'd! with. the ſame {low Pace and- Gravity as when he enterd, leaving 
all the Company in a-deep; Admiration of his Proportion, and Venerable 


- 


Deportmentt a. T2 45 3 dt irene: 
And then; it was. that/the| Duke addreſſing himſeH to Doz Quixore, at 
length, ſaid he, we find-that all the Cloudsof Envy. and Malice, are not 
able to obſcure the Beams of true Courage and Vertue. For you have 
bardly been-fix-days within: this Caſtle,\hut here we find yee hunted out, 
by Perſons that.come from-Regions far remote ; nor-in Coaches or a Horſe- 
back, but a foot;and without eating: by the way ; ſo eager are theſe poor 
diſtreſſed People-to.find yee out, and ſuch-istheir Confidence in the ſtrength 
of your Arm, and in. the Generoſity of-your Courage. Thanks to the Repu- 
ration whichyour vaſt Exploits have acquir'd, and that loud Report which 
Fame has ſpread of your Valrant Deeds over all the World. Now would 
eve aShilling, reply'd Doz Z#ixote, that that ſame W:/acre of a Chaplain had 
been here; he.I mean, that tbther day ſo teſtily exercis'd his Gitts againſt 
Knight-Erraxts 5; for-now his own Eyes might have been judges, whether 
Kpights-Errant be ſuch unneceffary things Y 'this World orino. Ar leaſt 
he might have been convinc'd that the Diſtreſſed and Diſconſolate ſeek not 
for the reli&f' of their Misfortunes, nor the redrefs of Wrong and Injury 
done *em in Monaftries or. Colledges, nor repair to Cowardly and Sloath- 
ful Knights, who only are. Dubbd to pleaſe their Wives, nere put on Arms 
r their Lives; nor gave any. Marks of their Courage ; nor to Soft and Ei- 
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feminate Courtiers, who had rather relate the Stortes of other Mens AQi- 
ous, then Signalize themſelves with any Atehievment worth rehearſal, or 
t to eternize their Memory. And therefore the true Succour of the Di- 
ſtreſſed, the Support of the Miſerable, the ProteQtion of young Virgins, 
the Comfort of Widqws' is no where more certainly to he Fl? then 
among your - Knight-Errants. For' which | reaſon I] return innumerable 
thanks to Heaven for having call'd me to this Noble Profeffion ; and as for 
the Toyls and Labours F have already ffer'd, and whatever Lt am farther 
yet to endure, Took upon *em as the chiefeft Pleafurgs of my Life. - There- 
fore let this Piſtrefſed Lady come, and make but known her Complaints, 
that her Relief may be afſurd by the force of my Arm, and the unalterable 
Reſolution of that Courage which guides it. 


 ——_—_— 


CHARM 
Being a Continuation of the Famous Adventure of the Lady, Dolorida... 


—F*HE Duke and the Dutcheſs were extreamly pkagsd to find that 

| their Contrivance had fo well hit Doz | 2s+5xore*s Humour, nor 
were they wanting in' themſelves to atfh their Parts. Bvt Szcho, who 
carefully obſerv'd all Paſſages, and made his Refleftions upon %m, could 
not be fo cafily ſatisfy'd in his Mind, Pox o theſe Lady Matros's, quo'he; 
Fle be hang'd if ſhe ben't come to carry my Maſter a Dog:trot'to ſome Fag 
end of the World or 'other, and 4 I muſt Joſs: my Government. Ire 
member Iwas-once acquainted with an Old" Poterary that Jov'd a Glaſs of 
good Wine, and talk'd like a Searing, who- was-wont” to-ſay; that where 
ever your Lady Matroxs intrude themſelves, nothing-ever prefper'd 7 that 
Family. $0 God help me, he knew 'em too well, and" therefore. hated 
*tm as bad.  Whence Þ gather, that-if all-your Lady Matrons are ſuch Im- 
pertinent troubleſome Gofſips, -of - what- Conditign-or Qualiry-ſbever, there 
can be no good expected from theſe Diftreſſed Twirtle cum Twattles, that 
muffle up their wither'd' Faces in old Riding: hootls; ſucks as *they deſeribe 
this ſame Counteſs of 'Three-Clacks to: be.* 386” and fairs Sancho, * cxyd 
Don Quixote, for ſince this Eady\icomes' 1d far in fearch of fie, ſhecanbe 
none of thoſe Matror's thy Apbbbecary talk'd' of, more. elpecially being-a 
Counteſs : For when Counteſſes become Gqvernantes or Maitrons, they:ne- 
ver ſerve any but Queens and Empreſles, and are: themſelves attended'h 
other Servants which 'are under thetn. Tle-afſare yee,' cry'd:Madam Dore- 
thy, who' was there preſent, My Lady'Dutcheſs has Womentthat ſerveher, 
who might have been Counteſſes, had Fortune: been fo kind'\as ſhe ſhou'd 
ha' been : But Fate Governs the World; and'therefore-let no body ſpeak ill 
of Governzntes, eſpecially of Maids at Forty. For-tho I ha? been Marry'd 
my ſelf, yet I fnd'the advaiitage that your Maiden/ Governautes bave over 


your Governantes that' are Widows'; "but after alls-done, he'that thinks to 
ſheer an Egg has little to do- with his Sciffays,' 'However, quo Szcho, 
your Governantes are not-ſ6- bare but- that they 'may be ſhoyn-ſ@metimes, 
if' my Barber. ſpoke Trath-; but-it ſeems we-muſt not: fir rht-Rice tho 3e 
ſtick to the Pot. Your Squires, reply'd Mrs. Dorothy, arealways our Enc- 
mies ; for that being theinſelves confind: to the: Antichambers, and ſeeing | 
us whisk.in and out every; where-and at all Times, they ſpend their-idle - 
Wh MER. 7 1 Hours, 
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Hours, which are very many God wot, in reviling, and ftriving to- deprive 
us of our\Honour and good Names: But, let *em go to the Hoſpital of 
Fools, we ſhall live i' the World in ſpite of their Teeth, and be wante by 2 
\ Ladies of the beſt Quality, tho when we grow Old and turn'd out of Ser. 4 
vice for doating, perhaps we may be put to. ſhap at a Cruſt, and cover our | 
Winter Fohn- Apple Skins with the Tatters of my Lady's old Gown, juſt as | | 
they cover a Dunghil with an old peice of Hanging when the Erocelion 2M 
goes by. And therefore, I would have all you Mr. Do-little Squires to hold ; 
your Tongues ; For had 1 time I durft undertake to make it out, not only to 
you, bur all the World, that there is no Vertue -Honour'd among Men, 
 , Which is not enclosd within the S:4ys of a Governanre, © 
Truly, quothe Dntchefs, Iam apt to believe my Woman is inthe Right ; 
and therefore we muſt haveanother time to' bring about this diſpute agen, 
_ as well to confute this Heatheniſh' Apothecary, as to root up that ſame bad 
Opinion' which the great $zxcho has fo unwarily fix*d in his Breaſt. Faith 
Madam, change of Condition alter's Manners —— I don't know my own 
Opinion my ſelf ;. for ever ſince the Thoughts'of being a Governour have 
fteam'd' up into- my Brains, I ha' layd' afide my petty Title of Squire, 
ſcorn- Diſputes with Governartes, atd care not a Fig for a whole Ships 
Loading of ſach- ſort of Cattel  _ nf 
Theſe words had bred ill Blood, and the Storm had riſen higher, but 
that rhe ſonnd of the Drums and Fife returning, SAVE 'em to underſtand 
that Madam Doloridz was'at hand. The Dutcheſs ask'd the Duke, whe- 
ther 1& might! not be convenient to go'and meet her, ſince ſhe was a Coun- 
teſs and'a Perſon of worth: To which” Sazcho made anſwer, That as ſhe 
was'a Counteſs, it might be' proper for her Ladyſhip to meet her; butas 
{he wasa'Matron Governante, his Opinion was that neither of their Excel- 
lencies ovghttb'ftir an Inch: SB any 
Good-man Coxcomb, cry'd Doz 2azxote, what doſt thou 'trouble thy 
ſelf for; who requires: thy Advice 2 Why do I trouble my felf? reply'd 
Sznchov— 1 trotible:my felf asit is my buſineſs to trouble my {elf in theſe Af- 
fairs——- TI trouble my' ſelf as being a Squire bred np in'your Worſhip's 
School, 'who'is'a: Knight” the beft bred of any in the World, the very 
Mirrour and Quinteſſence of Curtefie' and Courtſhip it ſelf ;,- and I have 
heard. 'you often ſay, that in theſe matters a Man may as well loſe a Card 
tv0'much'as'a'Card too little, and a word to the Wiſe is ſufficient. . Sa»- 
cho ſpeaks Truth; reply'd the Duke, let's firſt ſee how the Lady deports 
her Helf,, and: then we ſhall know how' to' entertain her. And: then it was 
that the Fife and the-Drumsenter'd the Garden after the ſame doleful man- 
nets before. 0 i WER = JI ' 
. Here - alſo the'Author cottcluded” this ſhort Chapter to begin, the next ; 
proſeeuting' the ſame Adventure; which is ohe of the moſt remarkable in 
the whole Hiſtory: pts , | OI 
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Whertiw: Madam Dolorida recounts' her Misfortunes. 


VHe fad and difmal Drummers were attended by twelve Damſels in two' 

I Files, marching/two.and two together, clad in large Mourning ha- 
bits, cover'd with white Vails of white Linnen, that reachd down to their 
—_ Oo02 - | very 
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very Feet. Aﬀter them follow d the .Counteſs of Three-Skirts, led by her 
Squire, Trifaldin with the White Beard, .in a long Garment of Black Bays; 
with three Trains catry'd- up by three. Pages 1a Mourning./! This lame 


threefold Train of Hers, made all the Company believe ſhe had borrow'd 


- her Title from ſome new Faſhion of her own Invention then: lately ,come 
up; for the Ladies to have three Skirts to one Gown, and. thereforezcall'd 


her ſelf the Counteſs of Three-Shirts.. . Which Bexexgeli confirms, and ſays. 


moreover that ſhe was call'd the Counteſs of Wolf-Land,; by reaſon of the 
great number of Wolves that bred in her Territories. However it were, 
the Counteſs and her Damſels march'd a Proceſſion Pace, with cloſe Vails 
over their Faces, that hinder'd the ſight of their Countenances ;. only the 
Vail which the Counteſs her ſelf wore was Tranſparent. 


py "8. ” : 


So ſoon as the Black Squadron drew neer, the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and 
D. Quixote role up ; at what time the twelve Damſcls ranging, themſelves 
in twoRows, Madam Do/orids advanc'd with a ſlow Pace toward the Duke, 
who ſtepping forward to meet and- receive her, {he:'threw her {elf upon 
her Knees, and- with. a Tone of Humility, I am utterly afham'd, quo ſhe, 
of the Honour.which your Excellency, does me ; I beſeech yee therefore 
give your ſelf no farther trouble, for being diſtreſs'd to the. degree that I 


am, my Mind is not at Liberty to make Returns of ſo. many Civilities, ſince 


my Misfortunes . have. bereavd me ;of .my Senſes. Rather: Madam, you 


might ſay that we had loſt our own, did we not,.in your Perſon diſcover. 


your high Merit, and pay thoſe Honours due to your Tranſcending worth': 


And fo ſaying, he raisd her from the Ground, and. ſeated her by:the Dut-, 


cheſs, who faitd not to Complement her according to her Quality: | Doz 
Qixote lookt on, but faid not a word, his Complements were all lockt u 


for the preſent ; and as for Saxcho he was mad to ſee the Counteſles Face; 


or of ſome of her Damfels; but 'twas impoſſiblg, , till they. themſelves 
were willing. OTE 


Ar length the Complements on_ both ſides being, over, Madam Doloride 


made a profound Reverence, and thus beſpake the Company.. I make no. 


queſtion, faid ſhe, moſt High and Potent Lord; thrice Beautiful and moſt 
Excellent Lady ; and moſt Prudent and Hhuftrious Auditors,. but that I have 
met with a favourable Reception in. the Generofity of your Hearts; fince 
my Msfortunes are ſuch as would mollifie Marble, ſoften Diamonds, and 
melt Braſs and Steel into a Haſty-Puddipg. -But before theRehearſal of, my 


unutterable Adventures;reach your -Courteous Fars, I would fain be fatis-. 
fy*'d whether the moſt Magnanimous Knight Don 2u7ixote de la Mancha, and: 
his moſtIluftrious Squire of Squires, Pancka, be a part of this Company, -or 
no. Paxcha, -cry'd Sazcho, interrupting her, is here 1n proper Perſon ;- and. 
ſois my Lord Doz Quixote likewile-: Proceed therefore moſt Dolorons Metro, 

ang tell'our'your Teale at large to:thoſe that are, willing to learn, and rea-- 


dy'to ſerve your Metronſhip to the 77moſt of their Eb:litzes... But then.Dox 
uixote Majeſtically approaching the Diftreſſed Lady, Oppreſſed Princeſs, 
quo he, if you have any deſign to be reliev?d in your Misfortune by-the 
Strength and Valour bf any Knight-Errant, I offer yee my Force and Cou- 
rage, and ſuch as they are, I dedicate *emm to your ſervice. I am Doz! 
Quixote de Is Mancha, whoſe Profeſſion it is to take care of all perſons in 
neceſſity, and being ſo,: you need .not put yourſelf to the trouble of. Pream- 
bles, or ſtiidied flights of Eloquence to circumvent my favour ; bur utter 


your Calamities in down-rightTerms withour far-ferch'd. Speeches; forchey” 
that hear yee, will be La0y to redreſs your Grievances with all the willing- 


nels, that ycur Compaſſion of Generoſity can claim.” _/-; 414 
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"Ar thoſe wordsMadam Sorrowful threw her ſelf at Don @uixores Feet : 
_ and ſtriving to embrace” his Knees, maugre all the kind :refiftance-of the 
' Knight; moſt invincible Champion, cry'd ſhe, at theſe moſt Indefatigable 
Feet I throw myHelf,, the Foundations and Pillars of Chivalry-Errant ; theſe 
Feet,\that I caninever too much adore; ſince their ſteps muſt haften the. 
Succonp- of my Misfortunes, remedileſs by any other then your Potent Arm; 
moſt Valiant/Xzight-Errant, whoſe real Atchievements obſcure the Fables 
_ofgall the 4Amadiss, Guy's of Warwick, Bevis's of Southampton, and Belia- 
ziss x the World. Then turning to Saxcho, and taking him by the Hand $. 
And thou, -moſt Faithful Squire that eyer attended the Magnanimity of 
Kpight-Errantry ; whole goodneſs is of a: larger extent then the broad and 
long "Beard of '17ifa/din my Squire, well mayft thou accompr thy felt molt 
Fortunate in ſerving the Great Do Qazxoe,, paying thy duty to all the Va- 
lonyyand Courage of all the whole Rabble: of Kpizhri-Errants that: ever 
hand!'d Arms, epitomiz'd in one ſingle Perſon. I conjure thee moſt noble 
Squire, by that unſpotted Loyalty of all thy careful Services, to! be a 
Courteous Interceſſour to thy Maſter, 'for -a moſt Unfortunate Counteſs, 
«+  "agd thy Humble Servant. FASL 46tter þ 
 / Madam Counteſs, reply'd Saxcho, whether my Goodneſs be as large as 
- your: Squires Beard or no,- that's nothing to the purpoſe. I ſhall have a 
| Beard and Muſtachio's to bvot, let me die.loon or late:; nor do I meaſure 
my Goodneſs by any Man's \Beard. And therefore without guilding my 
Pills with your Flatteries, which I deſerve not, I ſhall defire my Maſter (who 
I know loves me, and at this time ftands in ſome need of me upon a particu- 
lar occaſion) to affiſt yee to the uttermoſt of his Power. In'the meantime, 
dear Madam;idiſcharge your burrhen'd Soul;let us underſtand: what it is 
that perplexes:your'Spirits, and: leave the reſt to Us. | [AS £56 
-'The Duke andthe Dutcheſs were ready to burſt with Laughter, to ſee 
their Proje& take ſo good Effe&t ; for Don 2uixate and Santho'were very 
ferious'upon the Matter, and the Counteſs of Three-Skirts acted her part 
to'a Miracle. 'Returning therefore to: her Seat, after ſilence commanded, 
ſhe began'her Story thus. VbGH. | | 
Queen Maguncia, King Archipiela's Widow, was Empreſs of the Famous 
Kingdom of Candaya, lying between -the Great 7 abrobaxa, and the Sea of 
Sur, Six Leagues more or leſs from Cape Comorin. By the King the Queen 
had a Daughter named 4ztanomaſia, who remain'd under, my Charge, as 
being Mother of the Maids to the Queen. In proceſs of Time the young 
- Princeſs arriv'd at the Age of Fourteen Years, with. more Beauty then Na- 
ture had ever beſtow'd upon any of her greateſt Favourites. But notwith- 
ſtanding her Youth, ſhe was ripe in Knowledge and Judgment : She was 
no leſs diſcreet then fair, and the faireſt Creature in the World, and is fo 
ſtill; af [Jealous Deſtiny ' and: the ' Martble:hearted Siſters have: not cut the 
Thread of her Life. Which certainly they have not done, for Heaven 
could nere permitſo great! an Injury 'tb be done the Earth, to-pluck the 
yoripe Grapes'before their time; from the Lovelieſt Vinyard under the Skie. 
Of:'this fame: Peerleſs Beauty,: not to be expreſs'd by my unpolifhe Tongue, 
an infinite number. of Princes, as well Natives as Forreigners, became en- TY 
amour'd'; and' among the reſt of theſe great Perſonages, a Private Knight 
was/ſo preſumptuous as to advance his Thoughts to this Ninth-Heaven of 
Beauty, born'upoii the rapid _ of -his Inordinate Ambition, .and contid- 
i0g/in his Youth; : his Courtſhip, his goodly Aſpect, and che Vivacity of his 
VER - | _—_ | 
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The Life and Atchievements of Part I, 


' 1 may fay without telling an untruth, that this. young Knight was\en- 
du'd with wonderful Qualities, not only capable to maye the Heart of a 
young Lady, but alſo to ſhake Mountains. He play'd with that Skill-up- 
on the Guittar, that he made it ſpeak ſeveral Languages ; he made Ver- 
' ſes like another Ovid, and vut-caperd a French Dancing:Maſter:; ;And- he 
was {o great an Artiſt at making of Straw Bird-cages, that had; he had 
nothing elſe to live. upon, he could have kept his Coach and fix Horſes 
meerly'by that Trade. Yet all theſe great Parts and Endowments could 
| Never have prevaild to win the* Fortreſs: of which'1 was made the Com- 
mandreſs, if this fame Hangman of: a Knight had not made uſe of all his 
* cunning Shifts and Contrivances to enſnare me firſt. To that purpole he 
firſt belieg'd, me at a diſtance, then making his Approaches neazer-and - 
nearer, he began to undermine. my Fidelity, and wrought ſo. deeply uwadil- 
cover'd, that what with Sugar. words, what with his Gold and his Jewels, 
' he blew me up of -a ſudden, and perſwaded me to- deliver him. the Keys.of 
the Fort wherewith I was intrufted. But that which chiefly brought; me 
to ſurrender, was a Copy of: Verſes that he. Sang one Night under my: Win- 
dow, of which I remember the firſt four Lines to this Effect, 


From the fair Eyes of my.adored) Saint, 

A Hurt I feel that. wounds me,to the. Heart:; 
Which the flye Gypfie, for my greater. ſmart: _ 
Would\have me feel, without the leaſt Complaint. 


Theſe Verſes Charm'd. me, and: his Voice, Enchanted me to that degree, 
that I loſh my Reaſon, and: from-that. time; forward:every;time:b refleated 

upon the Crime I had committed; 1:concluded:that Plato:was: in theRaght, 
in givingchis Advice that all Poets; eſpecially. your, Wariton and Laſciyious 
Rhimers,, ſhould:be baniſh'd-out. of: all welb Govern'd Common, Wealths:; 
their Compoſitions being ſuch, as like that. ſort: of Thunder” which-meles - 
the Sword:;withour. any hurt to the! Scabberd; canfume. and (waſte the.Soul.;; 
never ſo much as touching the Body. Another time he bewitch'd:me-wuh 
the following. Lines,” 1 51 ie 90 


Come quickly, Death, but come-Incognito, ©\\ 
i .*' If ' thou tuteniſt to eaſe my." pain; F 
_ 1E{ſe in the midſt of all my woe, 
2.0 The' pleaſure, I 
197 »ſhallitake to aye © 
Will make me covet Life again. - 


He likewiſe: repeated to me. a great: number of:other. Verſes: of: that Na- 
_ ture, that they Charm yee when they. are ſung, and Raviſhiyee: when they. 
are read 3 and among. the:reft he ſhew'd and; ſung to; mei'ſeveral of 'his; 
Compoſitions, which he. calld:Ba{aas, a. precious ſort of! Rhime-doggrel;: 
much in Faſhion.in Cazdaja, that will make: a Womans: Soul'toskip1n her” 
Belly, tickle her. into. a/ Convulfion/ with laughter, diftemper her whole 
Body, and. put Quick-filver into hex,very Thougbts.: Therefore I ay ſuch: 
kind of ;Pdets ought: 'to be ſent to: the 4xfFpodes. © Tho: had: 1:ſtood upon 
my. Guard as.a Faithful Governeſs ought:to.havedone, all:their Whimlſeys 
could never have. mov'd me, nor wonld:Fhave believ'd/em to becother. then 
a Company of Eyers when they cry, ” 2 TEHEE a 
' 1 hive dying —— T burn in ke— I tremble in Fire— T boye without hope — 
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' My Heart remains and yet: i fled —— With a number of other Impoſlibi- 
lities of this Nature, with, which they {hift their Raptures.. . No leſs re- 
diculous are their vain Promiſes of Arabian Phenixes, Golden Fleeces, Ari- 
adne*s Gowns, -Gyges's Rings, Mountains of Gold and heaps of Diamonds, 
of which they are very Libezal, fince they know it coſts 'em. little to pro- 
miſe what they ever can, nor ever intend. to perform. But whether do 
I wander, Miſerable as.I, am ?, What folly rides me thus to count the Im- 
pertinences of others, that have committed more my felf then will fill 
whole Volumes. Alas, alas! Why .wailſt thou thus, abandon'd Wretch ! 
For neither did thoſe Verſes deceive thee, nor thoſe Sugard perſwaſions 
undo thee; *twas thy own Simplicity, thy own Ignorance, thy own Weak- 
nets and Inordinate Paſſions that open'd, the Gap, and kevell'd the. way for 

Dor Picklochio's deſigns (for that was the. Name of the Knight.) Twas 
 I'my ſelf that introduc'd him, not only once or ' twice into Antonomaſia's 

Chamber, rather by me deluded, then by Dox Pick/ochio's Cunning, ; tho in 

reallity he has a lawful claim to be her Husband ; . for: had it ner been for 

_ that, as much a Baud as I was, He could never have 1lg'd the Hem of her 

Garment. No, no, there muſt be firſt a Forenoon Walk to the, Mizories, 

or Dukes Place, or St. Katherns, or at leaſt a fair Promife, before I med- 

dfe in ſuch Afﬀairs, Herein I did the Lady: wrong, that I too ſlightly con- 

lider'd the Inequality of their Conditions; Doz Picklochio being but a pri- 

vate Knight, andthe Infanta- Aztomomaſia Heir, as I have ſaid, of. the King- 

dom. Now for ſome time this Intreague continu'd undiſcover'd, till at 

| kength I perceivd a certain Swelling below A4ztozomaſia's Stomach, and 

then. I fear'd her Treacherous Belly would betray us all. Theſe fears of ours 

fore't us to ſeveral private Conſultations, wherein it-was at laſt refolv d, 

that before the Impoſtume broke, Do» Picklochio ſhould demand the Prin- 

ceſs in Marriage before a, Parſon, by vertue of a. Promiſe or . ContraQ,.. 
which I my ſelf had diftated in ſuch due form,. that all the ſtrength of 

Sampſon was not able, as I knew full well, to break.it. Great Dihgence 

' was us*d, the Parſon ſaw the Contract, Gold raind into his Hand, and he 

difpatch'd the Bufineſs forthwith, deſpiſing all Suſpenſions, 


£ - x - 


- 


How, quo Sazcho, be there Parſons and Poets in ;Caxdeye too? Well, I 
fee the World's the Tame from one Corner tothe other— only LI, don't be- 
tieve the Parſons wear Perziwigs in Caxdays as they.do here. But pray go 
on Madam Thee Skirts, and-make an end as ſoon as you can, for it grows 
hte, and I long to hear the end of this Story, which. as I may tell to you, 
is a little o'the Tongeſt. ._.. | | 
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Being + Continuation of the Wonderful Fiſtory of the Counteſs of Three- 
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N 41cho ſpoke nat 2 word, which did not. infinitely pleaſe the Dutchels ; 
\ I on the other fide Doz 2uixote was, ready, to: hang. himſelf every time 
rhe Squire open'd his Mouth ; Taſomuch that in-a great Paſſion he com- 
manded'him'to hold his Tongue ;:and then the. Counteſs proceeding, At 
tength, faid ſhe; the Buſineſs was-canvaſs'd in the Civil Court, where the _ + 
DoCtors and ProQors got the Devil and all by replyes and double replyes,' w_ 
till ar laſt the Judge gave Sentence in favour of Doz Picklochio, which 
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The Life and Atchievements of Part 
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have but'two Fingers breadth of 'good luck,; is in a probability to be the 


Aloes. | | | GEL ir ay 

The Queen being Nead, and not in a Swoon,. we buried;her 3 but: no 
ſooner had we coverd her with Earth,. and taken our laft leayes, when — 
Ah \ who rehearſing woes like theſe from ſorrow can refrain? When mounted on 
a Woodden Horſe, there appear'd upon the, Grave the Gyant” Malambrane, 
Couſin German to the deceaſed Queen, caſting upon all that were preſent 
ſuch Wild and Cruel looks, as were more perrcing then ;pointed; Arrqws: 
This Gyant, -as he was cruel to excels, ſo was he” likewiſe a great Necro- 
244cer, and came to”'revenge the Death of , his Couſin German ;. and 
therefore to chaſtiſe Doz Picklochio's Preſumption, and puniſh Aztonomaſez 
tor being fo haſty, he' left 'em both Enchanted "upon the fame Tomb ;:; the 
one being turn'd into a Braſs Female Monkey, and the other into a dread- 
ful Crocodile of an unknown Mettal, with a Pillar between both, on which 
were engrav'd theſe words'in Syr/ac Letters. | 

Theſe inconſiderate Lovers ſhall never recover their priſtin ſhape, till the V ali- 
ant Manchegan ſhall come to Encounter me in ſingle Combat ; for only for him 
it is, that th" unalterable' Deſtinies referee this Adventure ſo Extreordinary.. 

Which done, he drew from his Scimitar a hugeous, broad, ſwingin 
Cutlace, and catching me faſt by the/Hair, made as if he would have 
par*d off my Head. 1 ſtood immoveable as. a Statue, not ſa muchas darin 
ro cry out Murder, till at length making a. Yertue of -Neceflicy, I wept 
ſo bitterly, and pave ſuch melting good words, that he ſurceac'd 
the rigorous. execution of his intended Puniſhment... At Jengrh he caus'd. 
to be dragg'd before him all 'the Ladies of the Palace, who are theſe 
that you. fa here before yee; and after he had aggravated upon us 
our breach of Truft, reproach'd .us with the, vile Conditions of Me-, 
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rroas and Governantes, upbraided 'emi with their Procurations a nd Pande- 
riſms, charging all with the wickedneſs of which 1 was only Guilty ; he 
told us.he' would lay a puniſhment upon us that ſhould be worſe then Ca- 
pital;: for that it ſhonld be a kind of continual dying ; and having fo faid; 
we felt of a ſudden the Pores of our Skins open, and ſuch a'vehement 
pricking and itching over all our Faces, like the 'pricking of ſo many 
Needles ; and''then laying our Hands: upon our Faces, we. felt our ſelves: 
as you ſhall preſently ſee; and ſo ſaying, Madam Sorrowful and the reſt of 

the Damſels lifting up their Vails, diſcover'd their Chins and Lips over- 
grown with thiek Beards of ſeveral Hews ; ſome black, ſore white, ſome 

Carrot colour'd, and others Motley. A fight that greatly aſtoniſh'd the 

Duke and the Dutcheſs, put Doz Quixote into a cold Sweat, and had like 

to have layd Poor Sancho'in another Swoon, but that he was more afraid of ; 
being burid alive; Thus, ſaid the Counteſs of Three-Shirrs, continuing 
her Story, did this ſame Barbarous Villain of a Gyant, Malambrune, dis- 

figure the Beatty of our Cheeks with theſe rough Beards, fb unuſual to our 

Sex; far more happy, had he taken our Heads from our Shoulders with 

his dreadful Scitmitar, then to Jet us live diſgrac'd before all the World 

with thefe Furbuſhes upon our Chins, like fo many Cloven- footed Saryrs. 

For if your Excellencies conſider it, Where ſhall a Lady dare to appear 

with ſuch a 'Rubbing-Bruſh about her Chaps ? What wilf the World think - 

of 'her ?* What will buſie and fcandalous Tongues ſay of her ? What Pa- 

_ rents:will acknowledge her? Or who will beſo Charitable as to pitty her ? 
Womet: wefind, have much ado already; with theirPaints, their Waſhes 
and-their Puppy-dog Waters to preſerve their Complexions, fo as to 
win'the Love of nice Mankind-— What then will become of us with our 

Faees like Bears Arſes ? O'Deareft Ladies, arid Companions of my Miſery, 

winic unfortunate Stars werewe born under ! In what unlacky Hour did our 
Fathers beper, and'our Mothers bring 'us forth! and ſo faying ſhe fell into a 
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Co t | p 34 ſeveral Matters that appertain and belong to this Remarkable 
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FJ Y the Eaichiof a Living\Man,: quo Sevcho, ſeeing Madam Sorronfutin a 
'Y Swoon, and'by the Life of all the Pa#ch4s, my Anceftours,: never in all 


D 
my: Life Uidh ever fee or hear of the like Adventure; nor did my Maſter 
exer tell mie or think of the like, A thouſand Sarans hale him to the 
bottom. of. the Abyſs, fora Dbg of a Necromancer ; could he find no other 
Pyniſhient: fot} theſe poor--Creatures, then by Ali-to-be-gratidfathering 
their Muzzles.”: By the Lord Hurry, he bad better have ſplit ther Noftrils, 
tho they had fauiifl'$rhroogh the Nofes, like fo many Pockify'd Daughters 
_ of: Penis —— Fotnow Tlebe hang*d if the poor Souls have Money enough 
to:-pay a Baber for ſhaving/em. 907,156 TALSNTLE 

- vITis: very«true, Sir, reply'd ofie 'of the' twelve, we have not Money 
enough to pay for ſhaving ; and therefore ſome of 'us are” conſtrain for 
ſaving of Charges; to lay.:on Playſters of Pitch upon the” places affefted, | 
which-pull away: roots and all, and leave our | Chins as fmooth'as the bot- 
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ſo pleaſantly through the Air, that you may carry-ai Glaſs of:Wine i” your! - 


tom of a Stone. Morter.. -Not but: that there are Women in Cazdaza; that + 


go abour from. houſe to houſe, to reQtifie over:grown' Beards, -and Beetle 
Brows:;' Nay, and as there are ſome Women that are-as bald as Death's 
Heads, there are another ſort of Female Barbers , that will make yee a 
whole head of hair, or a Tower for the Forehead: only, which ſets a 
Woman out extreamly_ ; but we that are Ladies of Honour, never make uſe 
of theſe kind of Cattel,: becauſe they are generally Women' of bad fame. 
So that if. my Lord. Don 2xixote, do not. relieve us, we'muſt carry. our 
Beards to our Graves. Tle firſt give the Moors leave, reply'd Don Quixote, 
to tear off mine hair by hair, but Tle have your diſguiſes off without any 
other ſhaving, then ſhaving off the Sorcerers-head, who thus bewiteh'd 
ee. | | 54 | 14 
. By this the Counteſs of T bree-skirts being come to her. ſelf, Moſt valiant 
Knight, quo ſhe, the grateful ſound of your promiſe reach'd my Ears in 


the midſt of my Fit, and re-call'd 'both my ſtrength and ſenſes. I beſeech 


yee therefore once more, renowned and Invincible Chatnpion, to let, your 
Deeds be anſwerable to your Words, withall the ſpeed tharmay be. That 
{ha}l be.none of my fault, reply'd Doz Z#:ixo0te:; Tell me but what I muſt do, 
and you ſhall find mewholly at, your ſervice. ._ al 
Your. Magnanimity then muſt.underſtand,. reply*d - the Lady Sorrowful, 


. that from hence to the Kingdom of Canxdaya iris: about ſome five | thouſand 


Leagues by Land ; I will not ſtand with your Worſhip for a League over'or 
under. But if yca ride through the-Air, in a .dire& Line;-'tis not-above 


three thouſand two hundred twenty ſeven Leagues: and' the. Giant; Ma- 


lambrune told me, that ſo ſoon as.it ſhould be my:good fortune to meet the 
Champion. that was, to diſſolve qur Enchantment, he would ſend him an 
excellent;Steed, much better, and with far leſS'refty Jades tricks, then-any 
of 'your Common Hackney Poſt-hoxlſes; as being- the ſame Woodden Hotſe 
that carried the Valiant Pedro, and the fair Maga/ona double, when he ſtole 
heraway. A peaceable creature, and govern'd with eaſe, only by turning 
a Pin which he has in his Forehead, but ſuch a one as flies i the Air with 
that ſwiftneſs, that you would ſwear the Devil was at his heels with a 
hunting Whip. This ſame Horſe, according to ancient Tradition, was the 
Maſter-piece of the Necromancer: Mer/iz, who lent him to Peter of Pro- 


vence, his great friend, who.rode him many a long journey through the - 


Air; and when he had ſtolen Magalora,. ſet her behind him, and.carried 
her away-with a jerk, while his Enemies, and her Friends, in'vain Rod 
gaping after him, like people that, gape after a Paper Kite with a Candle 


and Lanthorn, but are never the nearer; even fo gap'd they till their ' 
hearts ak*d, and then Jeft off. After chat Me#lirient this! Horſe to:na bd. 
dy but his beſt Friends, or ſuch as paid him well,' and a Crown a day was 


his loweſt price. Since: that 5; Malambrune found a way to:ger him- inte 
his Stable; ſo that he ſaves a.world of Horſe.fleſh, confidering/how many 
Stone he rides, and how he poſts-about'to all the Fairs i' the world. You! 
ſhall have him here to/day, to-morrow in Fraxce,: the next day in'Chizz,"'t0 
morrow'in America : for as he is a great Giant, \ſo.is he a great Merchant, 
And being ſo, be conld: never have-metiwith ſuch a'convenienr Beaft: for- 


he neither eats nor drinks,” nor {leeps;.i nor wears out any Shooes, and paces: 


hand ' without ſpilling a drop.:; Which, was the reaſon the fair Mag alona,' by 

her good will, would ne're be oft of; hus:Back. INES Fs CO} Yeo 
As for adelicate Pacer, quo Sancho, commend: me.to. my- 
confeſs he.cannot fly the; Air ; but upon plain ground F-defie: all the:Am- 
rex f <q © © blers 
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blers the world, Whiclvfet *em all a laughing ; but then Madam Sorrow- 

ful proceeding, hater] | 
This ſame Horfe quo ſhe, if it be Ma/ambrunes pleafuire to put an end to. 

our.Misfortunes, will be here within half an hour after 'tis dark : for it was 


agreed between us, that as ſoqn as I had found the Knight, he would ſend 


PY 


he Horſe. - © 
Pray now, quo Sancho, how many people will this Beaſt carry ? Two 
Perſcns, reply'd Madam Sorrowf1, one'in the ſeat, and the other behind : 
and theſe rwo perſons are generally the Knight and the Squire, unleſs ſome 
ſtollen Lady be to be whirl'd out-of humane reach, like Gaz»ed upon the 
Eagles back. © | ON 
_ Pray Madam” Sorrowfu!, how d' yee call this Horſe's Name ? To which 
the Lady reply'd, neither Pegaſus like Bellerophon's, nor Bucephalius like A- 
Etxander the Great's; nor Goldex Bridle, ike Or/ando's ; nor Bayard, like 
Rizaldo's ; nor Froxtiz, like Rogiero's ; nor Bootes nor Pirithous, like the 
Horſes of the Su»; nor 0re/za, that unfortunate Horſe, upon whoſe back 
King Rodvrigo loſt both his Life and his Kingdom. I do not ask yee, Ma- 
dam, quo Saxcho, negatively, how he was not calld ; for that I know as 
well as another. More then that, Tle hold my life his name 1s not Roſevar- 
ze neither; for ſo is my Mafter's Horſe calld , according to his worthz + 
which is ſuch, that Ple be hang*d if all the Horſes with hard names that 
you have reckon'd up, could ever match him either for heels or cotwrage. 1 
believe that, reply'd the Counteſs ; neverthelefs he has a Name too, very 
proper and fignifticant ;. for he is call'd Screw-Pegg.the fwifr, which anſwers 
to the ſiwiftneſs of his heels, and the Pegg in his forhead. 1 like the name. 
well, quo Sancho, but how d'yee rein him, with a Bridle or a, Readſtall? 
F have told yee already, reply'd Madam T hree-5kirts, with a Peg, which be- 
ing turn'd this way or that way, the Horſe moves accordingly, either aloft 
? the Air, or bruſhing the tops of rhe grafs with his Hoofs, or elſe fo inthe 
middle between both, as to avoid the trouble of leaping hedges :- he is the 
| beſt for a Fox-chafe in the world. I would willingly ſee:this beaft, quo 
Sancho, not that 1. have any thoughts to ride either behind or before. I 
_ don't ſay fo neither 3 for they that expect any ſuch thing from me, may as 
well expe&F Pears from an Elm, Is it likely that I, who can hardly fit my 
own Grizz/e upon a Pack- {addle as ſoft as Silk, will ſaffter my ſelf to be 
hoxsd upon a hard piece of inchanted Timber, without either Pillow or 
Caſhion'? Not 1 by my faith, 1 thank yee, Tle not gaul my Buttocks to 
dif-inchant the beſt Ladies Beard i? the world- Let them that have 
Beards wear Beards, or elſe ſhave themſelves as well as they can, For my 
part, if my Mafter intends ts go this long journey, fet him een go'by him- 
{elf '; he muſt not think to concern me in his Beard ſhaving, as he has done 
in the Diſinchantment of Du/cinea. Oh dear, Sir, reply'd the Lady Sorrowful, 
your prefence” is ſo requiſite that we can do nothing without yee. Pray 
ſeek another Chatnpion , I beſeech yee, good Madam, where d' you find 
- . the Squires -coupl'd with their Maſters in their Adventures ? Only they get 
all the Profit, and we all the Trouble. .——— Body a! me, when ſhall yee 
hear any Hiſtorian ſay, Such a Knight perform'd ſuch an Adventire inaced, 
but. it was with the aſſiſtance of ſuch a one, his Squire, without whoſe help he 
could never have accomplifÞ'd it ? No, before George, but barely and ſingly, 
Daz Paralipomenon, of the three Stars, finiſh'd the Adventure of the Hobgob- 
lixs, making no more mention of the Squire, then if there were no ſuch 
perſon i the world, tho he were preſent, and were well ftrapp'd for his 
pains. For once therefore let my Maſter een go by himſelf, and much good 
| _ Ppp 2 may 
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may his Honour do him; For my part, le keep my Lady Dutcheſs Com- 
pany, and it may be by that time he returns, he may tind Madam Dulcineg's, 
buſineſs in a good forwardneſs ; for whenever I have nothing elſe to do, I 

intend to lick my {elf ſoundly. However, honeſt Sazcho, quo the Dutcheſs, 
if there be a neceſſity, you muſt accompany your Maſter; for tis unreaſon-. 
able theſe Ladies ſhould remain in this Monkey-fac'd condition, becauſe of 
your vain fears. With reverence be it ſpoken, Madam, quo. Saxcho, Muſt s 
for the Kjng—Were it to do a kindneſs for an honeſt vertuous Kinſwoman, 
or the whole Bevy of Blew-coat-Girls, 'twere a deed of Charity ; but to 

Hazard the breaking of a mans bones, to unbeard a parcel of Baudy Gover- 
zantes, the Devil {hall do it for me; let 'em een ſeek out other Shavers ; 
for Sancho Pancha will be none of their Barber. By this light I had rather - 
ſee *em hairy all over, like Goats, from the Lady to the Kitchin-wench, . I 
wonder you ſhould be ſo angry with Governantes, friend Sancho, reply'd the 
Dutcheſs———1n truth, you do 'em wrong— Amogg the Reſt I 
have a Governante of my own ;ſuch a pattern of fidelity, that Vie put my life 
in her hands, and Ple go-no farther then Miſtreſs Dorothy. Your Excellen- 
cy may ſay what you pleale, reply'd Miſtreſs Dorothy, but God knows the 
truth of every thing and whether bad orgood, bearded or not beard- 
ed, we were all the Daughters of our Mothers, as well as others; and 
fince God has ſent us into the World, he knows wherefore, and *tis inhis 
Mercy,. and my Ladies Favour and Charity that I muſt cruſt, and I 
hope I have learnt to wink at ſmall faults : *tis a good Horſe that' never 


trips. | et) | 
Mrs. Dorothy 1s in the right,,cry'd Don Quixote : And as for you, Mas . 
dam Counteſs, with the reft of your illuſtrious Company, Imake no que. 
ſtion-but Heaven will look upon your misfortunes with a propitious Eye, 
and that Sancho will do what I command him. In the meantime, I wiſh 
that Screw-Peg were come, and that I were at cut ad flaſh with Malam- 
brune ;there's no Razor ſhould ſhave your Ladyſhips Beard with that eaſe as 
I would ſhave his head from his ſhoulders, and teach him at the price of 
his life to farbuſh Counteſſes Chins, and challenge Knights Errant, High 
Heaven, cry'd Madam Sorrowful,” with Eyes of Favour behold your Gran- 
deur, and may all the Stars of the Celeſtial Regions, ſhed down their In- 
fluence upon your Valour, and bleſs with all proſperity your Highneſs, the 
Buckler and ſupport of the forlorn;Society of Waiting-women and Chamber- 
maids, fo contemn'd by, Pothecarzes,, accursd by Squires, and revitd by 
Pages. Moſt unfortunate among Females, better were it for us to Cloyſter 
our ſelves in the flower of. our Age, then thus-to. be the ſcorn-of all Man- 
kind, Diſgrace of the Earth, as we are, were we deſcended in a dire& 
Line from Hefor of Troy, I queſtion whether exaſperated men would al- 
 lowus to prove our Pedigree ———And thou.moſt mighty Giant Mar- 
brano, as much an Enchanter as thou art, be faithful however to thy word, 
and ſend away the peerleſs Screw-Peg, that fo at laft we may fee an end; of 
our misfortunes. For ſhould the hot weather ſurpriſe us with ſo much 
| Goats wooll about our Noſes,, woe be to us and all our Progeny ; ſince 
we _ expect no other, then to bring a Race of Baboons into the 

world. | | Wag: tefs 
Theſe laſt words the Lady Three-Skirts, wringing her hands, utter'd with 
ſuch a lamentable tone, that ſhe drew tears from all the Company ; and 
among the reſt caus'd Sancho alſo to water his plants, who now, compaſſ- 
on having melted his heart, reſolvd in his mind to follow his Maſter to 
the farthermoſt parts of the Earth, ſo he might any. way contribute 
| to 
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' Containing the Arrival of. -Screw-Peg, and the End of this Tedious. 
Adventure. [it 1. ' 
'DY this the Night wis come,. and with.it, the appointed hour for Screw- 
JI Peg's arrival, for which Do» 2zixote waited with an extraordinary 
impatience ; believing that becauſe Malambruxe delay'd ſo long the ſending 
him, that either he wasnot the Knight for whom this Adventure 'was re- 
ſery*d, or elſe, that the Giant was afraid to grapple with him. But when 
he leaſt expeQed it, .behold of a ſudden four Savages, coverd with green 
Iyy, enterd the Garden, bearing a huge Wooden Horſe upon their ſhou]- 
ders. Which as ſoon as they had ſet Gn upon the ground, preſently one 
of the Savages cry'd out, Now let him that has tha Courage, mount this 
woodden Animal. Ple mount no »-ouzts, quo Saxcho; for neither have I 
ſomnch Courage, neither am I, God be thanked, a Kzight-Erranr. Then 
the Savage proceeding, and let the Squire, quo he, if there be any ſuch 
perſon here, get up behind; and let 'the Knight be aflur'd from Ma/am- 
brune's own Mouth, that he intends nothing but a fair Stage, and fair Play, 
and that only with his trufty Sword. , As.for the Horſe, let the Knight but 
turn the Peg in his Forehead, and he wilt carry his Riders in a trice to the 
lace where Mal/ambrune expets 'em. Andleft the vaſt height of the wa 
ould turn their brains, let 'em only bind a Kerchief about their Eyes ll . 
the Horſe neighs, and then they may be: ſure they're at the end of their 
journey. Which ſaid, the Savages skipp'd and frisk*d out of fight, the ſame 
way they came.  _ | aL 
And then it was that Madam Sorrowful, beholding the Horſe with tears 
of gladneſs ; Moſt valiant Knight, quo ſhe, addrefling her ſelf to Doz 
Quixote, Malambrune, you ſee, has fulhlPd his promiſe, the Horſe is come, 
our. Beards grow, and therefore we beſeech both thee and thy Squire, by 
all the hairs upon our Chins, to get up, and ſet forward with all ſpeed, that 
we may be rid at laſt of this ſame troubleſome Stool-ball-ſtuffing which 
thus disfigures the ſeat of Beauty. ' "VI 
| ©. Diftrefſed Lady, reply'd Don 2uixote, ſuch Is my impatience to ſerve 
- yee, that you ſhall ze I'will not ſo, much as ſtay for a Cuſhion, or to pur 
on my. Spurs. ' For. to tell ye truth,” I long to ſee what pretty dimpl'd 
Chins, and ſoft lips, you had before this deformity ſeiz'd yee. 
'* With your good leave, Madam Counteſs, quo Sazcho, I am in no ſuch 
hafte 3 and therefore if you cannot be frimm'd without a Squire gets up 
behind, my Mafter muſt hire another Fong and theſe fair Ladies muſt 
ſeek another Barber ; for I am no Conjurer, to fly among the Clouds upon 
' a Broomftick.. What will my Iſlanders fay, when they hear their Gover- 
nour rides a Witch-hunting i'the Air ? Befides, 'tis three or four thouſand 
, Leagues from hence to Candi; ſothar if either the Horſe ſhould tire by 
the way, or the Giant grow humourſome, it may be fix or ſeven years be- 
fore we return; and by that time there will be neither Iflands nor Dry- 
lands ? the world, that will know me agen. I have heard ſay, Delay iregss 
| E-NC.T FL-24 | 4n- 


. P—_ 
nr ped ones, ©, trtrrarns. ode etna. es 


The Life and Atchievements of Parte I. 


dangers ; and when thou haſt” a Com” giv'n thee, mwver run to ferch a Cord. 
Therefore theſe Ladies Beards muſt pardon me ; St. Peter 7s at Rome,” and 


.T am bere, where I am well-us'd, I know when I am well; and where my 


Lord Duke has promis'd me the Government of an Iſland. 

Sancho, Sancho, teply'd the Duke, the Hand which I promis'd thee is no 
moving Iſland, nor going to run away ; the Foundations of it are layd in 
the deep Abyſles of the Earth. And therefore, fince you know as well as 
I, that there is no Office' of monient in this Age which is not” purchasd 
with ſome kind of you know what 1 mean; all that 1ſhall demand for your 
Government is only to ride behind your Maſter, that there may be an end 
of this perillous Adventure. . For: whether you return. ſo ſpeedily as the 
fwiftnels of the Horſe promiſes, or whether you. be forc*d to foot it back 
like a Hermite, begging from Inn to-Inn, and Door to Door, you will find 
the Iſland fill where you left it, and. your Iſlanders as ready to receive you 
for their Governour as ever they were, And for my owii part Ile give thee 
my Oath, if requir'd, never to recede a Tittle from my word, bo 

No more, my Lord Duke, quo Sancho, Iam a.poor Squire, that am not 
able to bear the burden of ſo many favours, let my Mafter get up, then 
blind my Eyes; and fo good People pray; for me till I.am got above the 
Clouds, for then I intend to call upon the Angels my ſelf. | That you may 
ſately do, reply'd the Cqumtelſs of 7 bree-Skirrs ; for tho 'Malambruxe be a 
Necromancer, he's a kind of a Mungrel Chriſtian, that contrives all his En- 
chantments with great Prudence to avoid all manner of Scandal. Go too 
then, quo Saxcho, let's away, and the Lady of Loretta be.our Guide. 

Since the Remarkable Adventure of the Fulling Mills, quo Doz re, 
never did I ſee poor Sancho in ſuch a, bodily fear as at this. time, and were 
I as ſuperſtitious as other Phople, [ cannot; tell but that. might be ala- 
ruta'd at his fears. But come hither S2zcho, for with their Excellencies 
leave, I have a word to ſay to thee in private. And fo ſaying, he led Sax- 
cho 1nto/a thicket of. Trees, on the other ſide of the Garden, and there ta- 
king him by. the Hand, hes * fk 

_. Friend Sazho, ſaid he, thou ſeeſt we have a long: Jourfiey to ride, and 
God only knows wheri we ſhall return, or what Hardſhips we.may meet 
with, and therefore I would. have thee make an excuſe, and retire to thy 
Chamber, where I deſire thee to give thy ſelf, if it be but five hunder'd 


' Laſhes of the three thouſand' three hunder'd, to which thou haſt 


oblig'd thy ſelf; for a thing once begun. is half ended. - By this Light, very 


fine, quo Sazcho, ſarely Maſter you are turn'd Changeling—- This is juſt 


as they ſay, you ſee me inthaeſte, and ask for my Daughter ; 1 an going to 
ride the Wooden Horſe, and you wou'd have me flea myPofteriours. In 
truth, in truth Mafter, you are out of the way. Let's firſt go and get theſe 
Ladies unbearded, ſince the Devil has found us an Employment, and when 
we return, we'll tell yee'more of our mind ; let that ſuffice at preſent. 
Well, Sazcho, quo. Doa;Qnixote, I truſt to thy Promiſe, and make no que- 
fon but thou wilt keep thy Word, .for tho th' arta Fool I know th' art; Ho- 
neſt.. Ay;:Ay, relye upon me,. cryd Saxcho, and never undertake. too 

much Buſineſs at once. _ pn bty—————_— ne 
After this ſhort Parley they return'd to the Company, and Don Quixote 
being juſt ready to get up, blind my Eyes, ſaid he, to Szxcho, and mount 
boldly : For 'tis not hkely that he who. ſends fo. far for us, has any intenti- 
on to deceive us;;. fince he can get no benefit. by deluding People that relye 
upon him ; and tho Fortune ſhould croſs our expeCtations,: yet is-it impol- 
ible that Envy ſhould obſcure the Honour we ſhall gain by having - 
taken 
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taken fo glorious an Enterprize. Diſpatch, Sir, then, Diſpatch, quo Sax. - , 
cho, for'methinks I feel theſe Ladies Beards now ſticking in my Heart ; and 
Fme reſoly'd not to put a Morſel of Bread my Mouth, till I ſee their Chins 
as ſmooth as a Looking-glafs. Therefore I ſay, get up firſt and bind your 
Eyes ; for if I muſt ride behind *tis clear you LF goes up firſt, *Tis very 
true, Saniho, replyd Don Qaixote, and preſently pulling a Handkerchief 
ont of his Pocket, he defird Madam Sorrowful'to bind it faſt about his Eyes. 
Which being done, if my Memory fail me not, faid he, I have read in 
Virgil, of the Trojan Palladium, that was a Woodden Horſe, which the 
Greeks preſented to Pallas, and carry'd a Company of Armed Knights in his 
Belly, who were the Total Ruin of Troy : Which makes me think it not 
amiſs, to examin what our Screw-Peg allo carry's in his Guts. There's no 
neceſſity for that, anſwer'd Madatn Sorrowful, Tle warrant yee no ſuch 
thing; [know Malambrure, that I dare affirm him to be neither Miſcheivous; 
nor Treacherous ; get up, Sir, upon my word, and if any harm befal yee, 
Te be bound to ike yee amends. Thereupon Don Z«:xote believing it 4 
Scandal to his'Courage to make any farther Scruples, got up without more 
ado ; and becauſe his Legs hung down for want of Stirrups, he lookt likea 
Roman Conſul a gore ragns oy an old Faſhion'd piece of Arraſs. Sancho al- 
ſo mounted'laſt, like one that had been going up a Ladder to be hang'd, 
and fixing himſelf upon the Crupper, felt it ſo hard and uneven, thar he 
deſir'd the Duke to lend him one of the Dutcheſfes Pillows for; quo he, 
Ime afraid this Horſe Trots damnable hard. To which Madam Sorrowful 
made anſwer, that'Screw-P:n would endure no ſuch thing -upon his But- 
| tocks, 'only for his eaſe, he might if he pleas'd ride ſideways like a Wo- 
man ; which he did, andthen, after they had bound his Eyes, he bid the 
Company farewel. - But -he had-not fate a Moment in that Condition, be- 
fore he unbound himſelf, and looking round about him,. beſought the 
Company, with Tears in his Eyes, to beſtow a certain number of Pater No- 
fters and Avemaries upon him, in that ſame diſmal danger he was in, as 
they hop'd for ſuccour in the ſame diftreſs. Dog'in a Doubletr, cry'd Dor 
Quixote, what! doſt think th'art'going to the Gallows, that thou art begging 
the Prayers of the People ? Raſcal as thou art, doſtrhou not fit where for- 
merly the fair Magalozs fate, and from whence ſhe alighted to be Queen 
of France? And am not I ſufficient te put Life into thee, that now poſ- 
ſels the place of old poſſeſs'd' by Peter of Provence. Blind thy ſelf, blind 
thy ſelf, ſencelefſs Brute, and let me hear no more of theſe thy Womaniſh 
Complaints, eſpecially in my Preſence. _ he 


- Blind \me then, 'blind me, cry?d $4-rhs, and' ſeeing *tis ſo, that I muſt 
neither be Pray'd-for: by others, nor ſuffer'd' to Pray for'my {elf, in an ill 
Hour lets go on, and a Fiz'for all the Devils in Hell. / 
_ - And now all things being ready, and dye leave taken, Doz 2uixote be- 
gan to turn.the Pin ; at what time all that were preſent ſet up their Throats, 
cryifg out, fleaven proſper thee moſt-Valiant Knight, Heaven proteCt th" 
undaunted Squire; fit faſt Couragious Squire, have a care of falling, for 
the.Squelchiwill be far more fatal then his that miſguided the Chariot of 
the Sun: See how they cut the Clouds— what a hight are they moun- 
ted:already, and' now quite'out of ſight. —— FEERE 
« All this while $azcho got cloſe to his Maſter, and claſping his Arms about 
 his-Waft, Sir, ſaid he, why'do they cry below that we are ſo high, lince 
we can hear'em fo plainly, that one would think they were cloſe at our 
Ears ? Nere he thy ſelf for. that, replyd Don Quixote ; for theſe 
things being extraordinary beyond the Common Courſe of Nature, I know 
| je no 
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no reaſon but that if we were a thouſand Leagues off, we might hear 'em, 
and ſee'em too, if our Eyes were at Liberty, and; that as plainly and di- | 
ſtintly, as if they were but three Paviers Feet from us. But prithee don't 
graſp me ſo hard, left thou pull me out-of the Saddle. For my part I ad- 
mire at thy frights and thy fears, far the: Duce take me, if ever I rid a 
Horſe that went more eaſie i 'my Life ; a Man would: ſwear he never: fo 
much as mov?d at all. Baniſh therefore.,thoſe idle Fancies of thine, for as 
far as 1 can find, all things go very well, and we have the Wind:in our 
Poop, as they ſay. So we have by my Faith, quo S2zcho, for 1 feel ſuch 
a brisk Gale at my Back, as if no leſs then four Smiths Pair of Bellows 
were blowing Wind i my Tayl. . And he. had reafon. enough to ſay ſo; 
for there were no lels then four or five Men ſtood behind continually puffing, 
with each a large Pair of Kitchin Bellows: in his Hands ; ſo well had the 
Dukes Steward order'd his Buſineſs to. perfect his deſign. br! 

At length Don Quixote feeling the Wind, -Certainly; faid-he, Sancho 
we are now in the Middle -Region of the Air,, where all the Meteors are 
produc'd, as Wind, Hail, Thunder, Lightning, Snow, Rain, - and the 
Like ; ſo that if we mount a little longer at this rate, we ſhall be by and 
by in the any i of Fire z neither do I: know how to govern; this Peg to 
prevent our Fing Turas in thoſe Ethereal Flames..-, At the fame time they 
began to warm their Noſes with lighted "Tow, that made,a:ſudden blaze, 
and 6.008 went out agen, tyd at theendof long Cains, left: they: ſhould 

be perceivd. FE: bird oder. ors of als biotts am 
he be hang'd, Sir, quo Saxcho, if, we. be not come to that place you' laſt 
ſpoke of, or at leaſt yery near, for my Chin'is, half roaſted, andi'my Beard . 
confoundly ſing'd Hacny nt Pray let me unbind:-my ſelf, to ſee-wherewe 
are. . Take heed, 'Sazcho, quo Dov Rauixote, take: heed. 'what thou doſt ; 
and remember the-Story. of the Curate Tors/va,; whom the: Devils carry'd 
a Pick-back through, the Air, with a._Muffier: before. his:Eyes ;: and. in 
twelve Hours they brought him to; Rome, where they {et him downupon 
the Tower of: Noxa ; from whence after he had beheld: the: hideons' Fu- 
mult, Aſſault, and Death of the Conſtable of !Bayrbor; the next Morning 
by break of day they zecurn'd-him back. to. Madrid, where he:gave an Ac- 
count of what he:had freg... He farther ſaid, that when he was in the 
Air, the Devil bid him unbind his Eyes, and then he fawihimfelf ſo-near 
the Body of the Moon, that he could have | takeqhold of her Horns ; but 
that he durſt not look down far fear his Brains: ſhould tur-round. Thus 
Sazcho, thou ſee'ſt Curioſity may be dangerous, ang therefarts let this fatis- 


fie, that he who has taken charge of-us,! will be.;anſverable' for our fafe- 


ries : Nay, my Mind gives:me that we are juſt;Fowring over the Kingdom 
of Candaya, where we ſhall come ſtooping; down Upon our Enemies, ' like'a 
Saker. upon a. Heron ; for tho. we, have..not! been a -Horſe-batk much above 

half an; Hour, believe me, we haye diſpatch'd. a. vaſt deal of Ground. : 1s 
for that, reply'd. Sazcho, 1 know .nor. what ;to; think: op't;;3!but this Tam 
lure of, that if, Madam Mag aloza,, as.yan call. hep, could fit this confoun- 
ded Crupper without a. good Cuſhion: undex; her Tayh ſherhad a harder 
pair of Buttocks then:mine; wn do arts 39 164 2 TiR.all 
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All this while the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and-all thereof the Compas 
' by were very attentive, to-this delighcful Dialogue, abd-oow being iwillin 

to pur an. eod to this ſo. ell, manag'd, Adventure, onderida Fellov £6/gink 

- Fire to.the Horſes Tail; ag; what time the.Nimble Scraw- Pry Belly: being 

full of. Squibs, Crackers, and other Fireworks that rumbi'd -in'His Guts, 

gave-ſuch a Curvet ithe Air, thatwithithe Jalswupon his -downfal, he "= 
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his Riders Doz Quixote and Sancho to the Ground, ſmoak'd and ſingd, 
and {ſmelling of burnt Briftles like two Bacon-Hogs. 24 
Now by this time Madam Sorrowful with her Bearded Regiment were de- 
parted the Garden ; and they that remain'd behind lay all like ſo many 
Dead People, ſtretch'd forth. upon the Greenſad. Ar what time Doz 
2nixote and Sancho got upon their Legs, half doaz'd with their fall, 
and looking round about 'em, were amaz'd to find themſelves in the ſame 
Garden agen, and {o many People lying upon the Ground without Life or Mo- 
tion. But they were much more aſtoniſh'd when they ſpy'd a Lance fluck 
up.1n the Ground, and a fair piece of green Parchment hanging by two Sil- 
ken Strings that were faſten'd to the upper end, wherein were theſe words. 
Th" Illuſtrious and Valiant Kaight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, has put 
an End to the Adventure of the Counteſs of Three-Skirts, otherwiſe Madan 
Sorrowtiul, and her Companions in Diſtreſs, only by undertaking it. 'T he Gyant 
Malambrune zs ſatisfy d ; the Ladies have loſt their Beards ; and Don Picklo- 
chio the Kjng, ad Antonomalia the Zacen, have reſum'd their former ſhapes : 
And ſo form as the Squire (hall have fulfilld his Pennance of three thouſand ſix 
hunder'd Stripes, the White Dove ſhall be deliver'd from the pernicious Poun- 
ces of her Adwverſaries, apd be receivd into the Arms of her beloved Adorer. 
This the Necromancer Merlin, K7izg of the Magicians has ordaind. 

Don Qnixote had no ſooner read thoſe words, but finding anew Confir- 
mation of Dwlcinea's Dilinchantment, 10 the firſt place he ſhewd his Piety, 
by returning a thouſand Thanks to Heaven, that he had fimiſh'd ſuch a 
deſperate Adventure with 1o little trouble, and then careſling himſelf with 

the Obligation he had lay'd upon thole poor Bearded Ladies, who now ap- 
peard no more, he went where the Duke and Dutcheſs lay as it were in a 
{woon, and taking the Duke by the Hand ; Wake, Sir, wake, quo he, 
pluck up a good Heart, all's well, the Adventure is at an end, and all the 
Danger's over, as you may ſee by this Writing. 

Thereupon the Duke, as it were wak' ovt of a deep ilcep, began by lit- 
tle and little to recover himſelf, as did the Dutcheſs and all the reſt of the 
Company that were in the {ame Poſture, drowlie: and heavy, like People 
that: had been in aTrance, and hardly knew where they were, and look- 
ing as-if they had all been bewitch'd, Preſently the Duke fell a reading 

- with his Eyes half open and half ſhut, rubbing his Forehead at every 
Line ; which when he had done, he-threw his Arms about Doz 2urxoze”s 
Neck, afſuging- him, that he was the beſt and moſt renowned Knight that 
ever had been jn all theſe Latter Ages. As for Sazcho he ftar'd about for 
Madam Sorrowful, to ſee how ſhe look'd: now her Beard was off, and whe- 
ther (he weze {0 Beautiful as ſhe pretended to be before ſhe. was Chin- 
briftld,, But: they told him, that as ſoon as Screw-Peg was fallen to the 
Ground, all of a light Fire, the Copnteſs with all her Company vanith'd 
without 19, much as the: ſign of any Beards,' or the leaft appearance that 
ever they had any, Then-the Dutcheſs ask'd Sancho, how he found him- 
{clf.8fter {0 long 4 Journey. _ T6 whom Sazcho, I find my elf, faid he, in- 
different well, thanks be to. Heaven, only a little Shoulder ſprain'd with 
my fall. As for the Journey it {elf, 'tis very true as my Maſter faid, that 

_ we were in the Middle Region of the: Air : for to tell yee the Truth, ha- 

- ving naturally. ſome Chips of Curioſity within me, and being willing to 
look: about. me when-1I- Travel, 1 thruſt up / the Handkerchief from my 

& Eyes a little above my Noſe, and look'd down upon the Earth. God's Pre- 

" Cious! Judge you now whether we were not got a prodigious height ; 

- for the Earth ſeem'd to me no bigger then a Muſtard-Seed, and the Men 
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| walking to and fro, no bigger then Hazle-nuts. Have a' care what you 


ſay Friend Sazcho, quo the Dutcheſs, for if the Earth were no bigger then 


a Muſtard-Seed, and the Men as big as Hazle nuts, 'twas impoſſible thou 
could(t ſee the Earth for one ſingle Man. That's nothing, quo S$azcho, for 
I ſpy'd firſt one little ſide of it, and then 1 faw it all.  1hele are Riddles, 
$ancho, reply'd the Dutcheſs, for how can a Man ſce the whole of what 
he ſees bur a part. I don't underſtand your Viſions nor your Philoſophies, 
but. ſaw as | ſaw, replyd Sazcho. Your Highneſs knows we flew i the 
Air by Enchantment, and by Vertue. of that Enchantment, I faw- the 
Earth and the Men, which way ſoever I turn'd my Head. And if you 
wont believe that, you will leſs believe, that when 1 pull'd down' my 
Blinder and look*d up, I found my ſelf fo near Heaven, that I was within 
a Foot of the Main Skie, And I caa ſafely ſwear 'tis a very large Place; 
and by and by we came to the Sevez Goats, Before, Heaven-and upcn my 
Soul, if 1 don't believe we were above two Leagues above Pex mz Maure ; 
and in regard I had in my younger days been a Goat-herd, I had a long- 
ing delire to have a little Diſcourſe with thoſe pretty Creatures, and had 
] not dene,it, ! my Conſcience I had been dead of a Conſumption ere this, 
as {ſhort a while as it is. And therefore by my Life 'ris true ; (without ſay- 
ing a word to my Maſter, I ſlid down ſoftly from Screw Pegs Crupper, and 
went and twaftPd for three quarters of an Hour with thoſe pretty Crea- 
tures, that are made and ſmell juſt like Clove gillow flowres, and all rhe 
while Screw- Peg ftocd as fſtillasa Dormons, never moving an Inch. 

| And while Szxcho was diſcourting the Goats, how did my Lord Dc 
Quixote ſpend. his time ? cryd the Duke. Truly, reply*d Dox 2nixcte, it 


is a thing ſo frequent for me to meet with ſtrange Adventures, contrary to . 


the uſual Courſe of Nature, that I dare not queſtion Sazcho's Relation in 
the leaſt ; but for my own part, I muſt needs ſay that I never unblinded 
my felf, and conſequently ſaw neither the Heavens nor the Earth, nor Sea 
nor Mountains; only I found: that when we had paſs'd the middle Region 
of the Air, we were very neer the Region of Fire, but that we were in 
it I cannot believe. For the Region of Fire lying between the Sphear of the 
Moon and the upper Regionct the Air, we could not ger to the Sphear 
of the Seven Plezades or Goats, as he call's 'em, without being burnt to 
Charcoal ; and therefore Sazcho muſt either lye"or'dream. | 

I neirher Iye nor dream, reply'd Sazcho; if you think-otherwile, let any 
body ask me the Marks of: the Sevez Goats, and then you ſhall ſee whether 
I ſpeak truth or no. There need no Interrogatories, reply'd the Dutcheſs,you 
may teli what you know of your: own accord; Why then, reply'd Saxcho, 
[ ſay there are two Green, two Carnation, two Blew, and one' Motley co- 
Jour'd. Very pretty colour'd Goats indeed, quo the Duke, we ka' no ſuch 
upon Earth. Is that fuch a wonder;:quo-Sazcho, that the Goats upon Earth 
ſhould be of one Colour, and the Goats in Heaven' of another ? Prithee 
rell me.Sancho, quo the Duke, did'it thou ſee ne're a Hee Goat among the 
She Goits? No indeed, Sir, reply'd Sazcho, and beſides 1 have heard that 
ener Hee Goats nor Tups are/ permitted to go beyond the Horns of the 

Thus ended the Memorable Adventure of Madam Dolorida, to the great 
latisfaQtion of the Duke and all the reſt of the SpeQators ; as being that 
which found 'em ſport not only: for the preſent, -but-matter to laugh at du- 
ring all the reſt of their Lives. 1 2-4 - 
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Containmg the Counſel Which 'Don:Quixote gave Saticho, before he 
'.* went to--his\ Government. [3 91 = we: Frag 


*- 


-A Fter this ſame lucky Succeſs of Madam Sorrowful's Adventure, the 
N Duke:and;Dutcheſs, - finding they could ſo calily impoſe upon their 
Gueſts, reſolyd;not to want Paſtime; but tobe ftilkcontriving new Inven- 
tions for. devertifement-:' To-\ which purpoſe the: Plot was layd;z-and In- 
ſtruQtions given to all the Servants how to behave themſelves towards 
Sanchs. The next'day therefore the Duke: told Sazcho, that he:muſt now 
prepare himſelf to take Pofleflion of his'Government, - for that his ſlanders 
expected him'with the: fame:1mpatience-as the Earth' gapes for May Dew. 
Upon which, Sancho: bow'd:i himſelf almoft to the Ground, and with a 
ſtrange ſudden fit of Indifferency told the Duke, that eyer fince he deſcen- 
ded from Heaven, and had; view'd the: Earth no bigger then/a 'Muſtard- 
Seed, he had-no great Stomach to be a Governour. For, ſaid: he, what a 
73 piece of Buſineſs it-is to Govern a Point of a Grain of Muſtard, and: 
zalf a dozen Men no-bigger- then the end of my Little Finger ; for I could 
not ſee any more ! the whole World, . I your Excellency would give me a 
{mall Canton in Heaven, tho it wete. but half a League or ſo, Tde rather 
have it then all the Iſlands in the World. Look' yee Samrho, reply'd the 
Duke, I can diſpoſe of no part of, Heaven, - tho 'twere no bigger then my 
Nail.” | But what I am able to beſtow I _ thee, that is to ſay. an Iſland 
as-{mooth as a Dye, as round as a Bulruſh,: and: as fertile as the Elyſian * 
| Fields, where with Pious Care and good 'Management thou maift ger 
Wealth .on Earth to purchaſe the Rithes of Heaven. *Tis very well, Sir, 
quo $azcho,: then let me have the Ifland; and Ple endeavour fo to govern 
here, that if I han't a Corner of Heayento my ſhare, it ſhall go hard : For 
I don't quit -my. own homely Cottage,: Ambitious. of being a Governour, 
but only to know what; theſe Governments are, fo thirſted after ! this 
World. Oh— Sazxcho, cry'd the Duke, when y* have once taſted the 
Sweets of one, you"l never leave licking your Fingers—-*tis fuch a bewitch- 
ing thing to.command and to be obey'd ; and this I muſt tell yee when Doz 
24ixote comes to be an_Emperour, as he cannot fail to be in a ſhort time, 
according to the Courſes he takes, hell be ready to bite his Nails oft, for 
refaſing the, Empreſs of Micomicon. You ſay very true, Str, quo Sancho, 
tis/a very delightful thing 'to Command, tho it be-but over a Flock of 
Sheep. iLet me dye; Szzcho, quo the Duke, if thou Naſt not an Inſight 
into every thing. But no more at preſent to Morrow's the day for ta- 
king Poſſeſſion —— This Evening therefore prepare thy Equipage, and get 
all things in a readineſs. ——— [ 

Let 'em Robe me, and Scarlet me, as they pleaſe themſelves, quo S4- 
cho, that's no care of mine—-— For whether in Red, or in Yellow, of 
both together, I ſhall be the. fame Seecho fill. However, replyd the 
Duke, the Habit muſt be conformable to the Place and Dignity of the 
Perſon ; Governours muſt not go like Soldiers, nor Soldiers like Prieſts; 
For your part Sexcho, you are to wear the Habit as well of a Soldier as of 
a Civil Magiſtrate ; for that to a Governour Learning and Valour are 
equally neceſſary. As for Learnirig, Sir, quo Sancho, I muſt confeſs I am not 
over plentifully ftor'd with it ; for without Diſſimulation, 1 never read my 
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ABC. Butl can ſay my Pater Nofter backward and forward, and that's 
as much as needs for a Governour. As for: Weapons, I ſhall make uſe of 
ſuch as they give me, till they fall out of my Hands—— Sazcho for the 
| King, and God for us All. Well— well— quo the, Duke, with ſo munch 
Knowledge Sancho can never miſtake in any thing. © ' © © 
As the Duke and. Saxcho were thus diſcourfing, Do» Qarxore arriv'd, 
and underſtanding that Sazcho was to depart the next Morning, after leave 
obtain'd of rhe Duke, he took lint by the Hand, and carry'd him'into his 
Chamber, there to give him fome -tnſftenftions how ro behave-himſelf in | 
his Government. Toi which purpoſe, Do» @#ixoze having lock'd: the 
Chamber Door: within (ide, and caus'd. Sexcho, tho' againſt bis will,” eo fi 
dowa by him, with a Grave andſerious'Fone, + £092 HD 
Infnite:ave the Thanks which] retarn to Heaven, faid he, that Fortune 
thus is pleas'd to Crown thee wich her Kindneffespbefore ſhe has beftow?*&on 
Me the leaft of her Favours, Ithat was boring my own Advance 
that I might be ina Condition to recompencethy Services, now find my felf 
behind the Lighter, and thou contrary to the'order of Nature enjoy*ft the 
Fruit of thy deſires. Others bribe; follicit, 1 rume,. rife early, goto 
Bed late, wait all day long in'Great Men's\ Antichambetrs;:'and all ro- no 
purpoſe. With: thee, that art neithey Laberions nor Vipilant, tis pre- 
ſettly, unexpeQtedly, and cf a fudden nothing:but: »p 43d r7de 5 fo that *tis 
a True faying, there's nothing but good and bad'tuck ? this Wortd ; andall 
this becauſe thou only fmelV'ft of Kizhr Errantry.. I ſpeak, this my dear 
Saxcho, not to upbraid thee, nor out of Envy ; but only to let thee know, 
| that thou art not to afcribe thy good Fortune to thy Merit, but only ro'the 
kindneſs of Heaven. Acknowledg therefore the Favours of Providence, 
and above all things be fure to. reverence the Profeſfion of Knight-#rran- 
zry, which includes : within -it-felf whole Magazines' of [Honour -and 
Preferment. And now thy Mind and: Thoughts being thus prepard, -liften 
with the Attention of a Scholler that defires to learn ; liſten 1 ſay to the 
Inſtructions of thy Maſter, and the Precepts of 'thy Cato, who is willing-to 
be thy North-ſtar and Plot in that perillons Sea,” where: thou art going to 
imbark thy ſelf, thar ſo thou maiſt arrive: fafe in the Port. of Honour. 
= Offices and Great Employments are but a'profound Gulph of Con- 
10n. | | $9] 19% ic 
In the firſt place, fear God and Love him for the fear of God is the 
beginning of Wiſdom ;. and Wiſdom will never fuffer thee to go aſtray. 
In the next place, -look backward what thon- wert, and endeavour to 
know thy ſelf; which is the moſt difficult Knowledge i the World. 
That Knowledg will inſtruQ:thee, not to ſwell like a Toad, which Envying 
theStature of an Ox, ſtrove to beas big as he, andÞarſt. For if thou doſt, 
what will Men fay ? They ſay, he need not be ſo proud, for the Time 
was when he kept Hogs in his own Country. - That was only when I was 
a little Boy, reply'd Sazcho; for when I came to be bigger I kept Geeſe, 
and not Hogs. But that's nothing to the purpoſe, all Governours did not 
come from the 'Loyns of Princes. *Tis very true, .reply'd Do» Quixote, 
and therefore Men of mean deſcent, ought ſo much the rather to behave 
themſelves with Curteſie and Civility, to avoid the' Reproaches 'of Envy 


and Malice, which elſethey will never eſcape.: /: - = 
_ Saxcho, never deny thy Parents, nor be aſhatn'd of the -meanneſs of thy 

Birth; for when no body ſee's thee run, "nobody will run with rhee. *Tis 
berter to be virtuouſly Humble, then a proud Tranſprefſour:' Ihnnmerable 
are the Examples of thoſe that have been rais'd almoſt from the Dunghil 
| to 
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to the Papal Chair and Imperial Throne ; but I paſs %em over infilence for 
want of Time. $ AX: A | 
| Let Vertue be the Guide of all thy AQtions ;' and prize thy ſelf for do. 
ing Vertuous Actions, and neyer envy Kings and Princes their Dignity. 
For Nobility is Hereditary; Vertue & acquir'd ; Vertue ts valid for its ſelf ; 
ſo is not Nobility. - ED Che O'S 
- It any of thypoor Kindredcome to ſer thee,” never difown em! nor re- 
fuſe ro fee 'en;' but entertain eos withal the Reſpett imaginable : So, thou 
wilt fulfitl the: Will of Heaven, and fatisfie the Law of Nature. i 
- f-thou ſend'ſt for thy Wife, 'as it is but reaſopable ſhe ſhould partake of 
(Lp one Fortune, Poliſh her the beft thou canſt'; Idftrudd, Admoniſh and 
Adviſe her, and keep her from appearing much in Company, till ſhe has 
| thook off her Ruſtical behaviour, that ſhe: may not appear ridiculous in 
Company ; and what fhe wants in dancing and talking out of Grazd Cyras, 
= her make out = gm _ ſober Behaviour, and then let all che 
ipgling-prying Goſſips talk what they will.” oo © x | 
Sf tobeaW rvokeny Ar that rhe Cares of thy Family and 
thy Employment oblige thee to Marry again, have a care of Marrying a 
Hook and a Line ; ſuch a one, I mean, as will be taking with both Hands, 
and is all for making Hay while the Sun ſhines. Por a Judges Wife ought 
not to be a Sollicitreſs 3 nor to be her Husbands Conduite Pipe for. the more 


- 


_—_— 


cleanly conveyance of Bribes. HE. | 

Have a care of Obſtinate Self conceit'; for that's the only folly of igno- 
rant People, that will preſume to be wiſer then they are. 

Let the Tears of the Poor move thy Compaſſion, but no more Juſtice to 
them, then to the Informations of the. Rich. res 

Let not the Preſents of the Rich blind thee, nor be tir'd out with the 
Importunities of the Poor; for there may be deluſion in both. 

| When thou art npon Tryal of Criminals, ſtand not too nicely upon the 
Rigour of the Law : For a Judge gets as little Reputation by þeing too 
{cvere, as by being too Indulgent. 

If any of thy Enemies have a Cauſe before thee, lay afide thy Reſent- 
ment, and Proceed only according to the Merits of the Cauſe ; left blind- 
ed by thy Paſſion, thou be forc'd to repair the Injuries of thy Injuftice, by 
building of Clock-Houſes. | | | $7 

When a Beautiful Woman comes before thee, be not: furpriz'd by. her 

Tears or Prayers 3 ſhut thy Eyes; and ſtop thy Ears, and ſtay no longer 
then to examin the Truth : For Beauty's a dangerous allurement ; and 
there is no Poyſon ſooner corrupts the Integrity of a Judge. 

Neither joke, nor- be too ſevere upon thoſe thou condemn'ſt for their 

Crimes ; for that's to inſult over the Misfortunes of the Miſerable, that ra- 
ther deſerve thy Pity. 

Be Merciful in Judgment, for God approves Mercy beyond Judgment. 

'. If thou obſerv'ſt theſe Rules, Sancho, thou ſhalt live many Years upon 
the Earth, 'and perpetually in the Memory of good Men. Thou {halt be 
happy whilſt thou liv'ſt and bleft in thy Poſterity. Thou- ſhalt live 
Peace and Honour, enjoying lawful Pleafure, and dye in a goodoold Age, 
lamented by all the World to receive eternal Recompence 1n Heaven. 
Theſe are the Precepts which I give thee in reference to thy Reputation, 
and the Salvation of thy Soul, "And now I ſhall inſtruQ thee in what con- 
cerns thy Perſon, and the Government of thy Family. | 


CHAP. 
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' Beiga Continuation of Don Quixote's Inftroftions fo Sabha 0 


Would fain know:now. whether there be any:Man living/that had heard 
[| this profound Diſcourſe, but would have thought our Khight not onlyts 
have been a Perſon, of. moſt Excellent "Morals; but of great Prudence and Po- 
licy : Only this damn'd Kight-Errantry ſpoil'd all; the very; fmell: of aiRo- 
mance put him quite'beſide hjs Reaſon, apd dillbcated the:whole Frame of 
his Underſtanding. ' As for his Oeconomics;:they were nbtiindeed of 'that 
Importance as his Politicks, only they ſhew; us,! thati/he[had an Inſight 
into the moſt minute of | Family Duties. i To; which» purp6ſe-he thus-pro- 
ceded 5: ris CIT EH 1260} bir yN9DO!U nt 260 Tf COL 

As for the Government of. thy Houſe and hr owaPerfon, my-firſt:Ad- 
monition, Saxcho, is,zto.go neat and cleanly ;'to keep thy:Nails par'd, and - 
not to let ?em grow like Or/oz:the: Brother of Yalertine, who was the tmoft 
naſty and ſlovenly Kight-Errapt that-ever was 1 the World, as having 
been bred and ſugckl'd by a Bear :| and therefore.deſervedly Expung?'d out.of 
the Roll. irboan3 thong ded os ron 15 oinilie; ; 201; 

Never appear in publick with thy Kneeftrings 'unty'd; and: thy Doublet 
unbutton'd, as if thor hadſt been drunk over Night. "Tis an afteQed Neg- 
ligence that will but render thee: deſpicable. .//.) + 
 Examin carefully what thy Revenues amount to by the Year, and if they 
will afford thee ſufficient to put thy Servants in Liveries, let 'em be decent 
and laſting, not for Gaudy Pomp.and' fhew ; and for the: Overplus of 
thy Thrift, expend it upon the Poor. It thy -Eſtate will afford thee ſix 
Lacqueys, keep no -more' then three, and let *em be Poor Orphans ; for by 
that means thou ſhalt have three Lacqueys in Heaven, as well as upon 
Earth, which they ſhall never have that hunt anly after vain Glory. - 
- Never defile thy Breath with Onions and Garlick, left People judge of 
thy former Condition; and the Ruſticity of thy, Manners by the ſcent of 
thy Mouth. F: 50 ed} 1351 

9 thy Pace be grave,and thy Speech compos'd ; yet not mumbling to thy 
ſelf and as it were whiſpring i thy own Ears ; for AﬀeQation is Ridiculous. 

Eat little at Dinner, arid leſs at Supper ; for the Health of the Body con- 
lifts in not overcharging thy Stomach. _ is ; 

| Be moderate in thy Cups, conſidering that-exceſſive Drinking neither 

keeps a Secret, nor obſerves any promiſe. | - aff 

Never ſhew thy ſelf greedy in Eating ; and above all things have a care 
of Eru@ation before People. That's a hard word, quo Szxcho, I don't un- 
derſtand it. That 1s, .reply'd Doz Qaxote, havea care of Belching, which 
is one of the moſt naſty Words in our Language, tho very ſignificant ; and 
therefore I made uſe of the Latin Word Erud#ation, which is much more 
cleanly. Upon my Life, quo Saxcho, I ſhall'be fare to remember this Ad- 
monition.; for 'twas a Cuſtom I had -got, to Belch very frequently. Fye, 
Saxcho, quo Don Quixote, you muſt not ſay Belch, but Erud#, Well—- quo 
Saxcho, Erud# then let itbe ; tho'tisa Plaguie Cramp Word, I wiſh I'may 
be. able to think oupn it. ' © RES \ meets 

In the next place have a care of mixing ſuch a Hodg-podge: of Proverbs 
11 thy Common diſcourſe ; for tho they are Conciſe and Pithy ſayings, 
yer thou dragit *em ſo often by the Hair, that they ſeem to be rather 


Extravagancies 


o 
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Extravagancies then Maximes. God alone can remedy thar, quio Saxcho, 
for I have a Church Bible full ; and they throng fo thick, when 1 talk, to 
my Teeth, that they quarrel which ſhall get out firſt ; ſo that my Tongue 
is forc'd to let go the firſt that comes, tho it. be nothing to the purpoſe. 
Bur I ſhall take care for the Fnture to make uſe of no more then become the 
Grandeur of my Impleyment. For iz 4 Rich mans Houſe the Cloath is always 
liyd——and"tis a hard Winter when one Wolf eats another —— Scratch my Breech 
and Þl: claw your Elbow——— Money will do more then my Lords Letter I: 
giving and taking there is no miſtaking Mere to dv with one Jackanapes, 
thea all the Bears. | 

 Conrage— honeſt friend, quo Dox 2n:xote, too't agen, there's no body 
coming, My Mother whips me, and T whip the Gigg. 1 am correQing thee 
tor a confounded Proverb monger as thou art, and here thou ſpewſt me 
up a whole Legend of Proverbs, as much to the purpoſe, as to give a Gooſe 
Hay. A Proverb is not amiſs when pertinent, but draggd in by. headand 
Shoulders, renders Converſation troubleſome, and tyres human Patience. . 

Be not a ſlave to thy Bed ; for he that riſes not with the Sun, loſes fo 
much Day-light. And I muſt tell thee, Diligence is the Mother of good 
Fortune, bur Sloath brings a Man to Feggary.. * * 

Thus Sazcho, I have beſtow'd upon thee the beſt Inftructions I could call to 
mind ; I might think of others perhaps, but the Time and Seafon will not 
permit me. And Ime afraid I ha'giv'n thee more already then thou art . 
able to barrel up in thy ſhallow Memory. 5: Ra el 

All theſe InftruQtions, Sir, quo Sazcho, I do believe r my Conſcience to 
be extreamly profitable as well for this Life as for the next ; but what good 
will they do one, if I ſhould forget ?em? *Tis true, that as for the paring 
my Nails, and marrying agen, if it ſhould ever be my good luck to be a 
Widower, they will never out of my Mind ; but as for that other Gallimau- 
frey, and fardel of Stories and Flimflams, I ſhall no more remember 'em 
then the Clouds of laſt Year, unleſs you give 'em me in writing, for my 
Confellour to read 'em to me, when have occaſion ; for you know I can net- 
ther write nor read my ſelf. Oh—Saxcho, quo Dox Zzixote, what a Gover- 
nour, and neither write nor read ! For certainly, for a Man tobe fo llliterate, 
and to be Left-handed, argues that either his Parents were very poor and 
mean,' or that the Son was ſuch a Blockheaded thick-Scul'd Dunce, that 
no Learning would enter his Brains. Poor Soul, I pity thee— for ſhame 
therefore, Sancho, learn at leaſt to write thy Name. I can ſet my Name 
already, quo Sancho, that is'to ſay, my Mark ; Ilearnt to do it when I was 
Churchwarden of our Pariſh, and gave in my Account in Round O's that 
ſtood for Shillings. Beſides, I may pretend that my right Rand is lame, 
and let another ſign for me ; for there 1s a remedy for all things but Death ; 
and having the Power !! my own hands, I may do what I pleaſe. Ler 'em 
handle and ſee, and ie reed: be [atisfy'd—— I deſire no Man to biiy a Pig 1s 
a Poke--— They-buy Honey too dear that lick it off the Bramples —— W heis 
God intends a Man a kindneſs he comes .to his Houſe — The Folhes of the 
Rich paſs for Sentences i” the World. So that when I come to be a Gover- 
nour, and conſequently Rich, and Liberal withal, there's no Man will dare 

tro queſtion what I do. Daub your ſelf with Honey and you'll never want 
Flies—— What a Man has, fo much wi at of, cry'd my Old Grandmother— 
Who. ſhall hang the Bell about the Cats Neck Muzzled Dogs never bite— 
Where ©re a Man dwells he ſhall be ſure of a Thorw-baſh neer his own Door —— 
But tis good farting before a Mans own Fire —- 4 good Stomach is the beſt 
Sauce = And a ſcalded Cat- 


_ 


h Accurs'd 
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Accurs'd of Heaven, cry'd Don Quixote, interrupting him, leventy thou- 
ſand Belzebubs take rhee, and thy Proverb-Maſter together— this hour 
haſt thou becn tormenting me with thy Proverbs ; bur 1t theſe Proverbs 
don't bring thee to the Gallows I am no falſe Prophet. I worder where 
the Devil thou haſt 'em all— for to ſpeak One to the purpoſe, it makes me 
Sweat Mill ftones. Why now by my Life, Sir, quo Sazcho, you are as 
Angry as a Cook, for juſt nothing — tor-who do I wrong 1n making uſe 


_ of myown? My Eſtate Iyes in Proverbs— nor do I borrow from any bo- 


dy— and i' good faith I had four coming out as pat to the purpoſe as Muſtard 
to a Sawcidge ; but Ple keep'*em between my Teeth now I think on'r, tor 
Sazcho has always had the Reputation of a Cloſe-Mouth'd Squire. Sancho 
the Cloſe-mouth'd ! cry'd Do Quixote, Sanchothe Babler, and Saxcho the 
Coxcomb, thou meanft——— bur. S$irr4h,, what Proverbs were thoſe thou 
braggſt of ſo pat to the purpoſe ? tell me but one, and ie forgive thee all 
the Reſt—Why,what four Proverbs would you have better then theſe ? Firſt, 


An Humble- Bce in a- Cowturd thinks him{clf a Kiag— and agen, He that 


Thatches his Houſe with a Turd ſhall hs' mare Teachers then Reach:rs— And 
agen, The Horſe thinks one thing, and he that rides him another — And agen, 
Tickle nzy Throat with a Feather ana make a Fool of wy Stomach. What a de- 
kins ayls yee,- mold yee hawe better Bread then is maze of Wheat ? They that 
[0 eaſily ſee a More in another Mans Eye, ſhould do well #0 take out the Beam # 
their own, leſt the Pot call the Kettle Black-axfe. Now have l raisd the Devil, 
and there's no jaying him, quo Doz £4ixote, however this is my Comfort, 
I ha* done my duty like a Man of Honour, and diſcharg'd my Conſcience. 
God dire& thee Saxcho, and may his Providence preſerve thee. end deliver 
me from thoſe fears that continually diſturb me, left thou ſhouldſt ruin 
this poor Hand, and fink 1n the Ruins ; which however I may prevent by 
diſcovering 1n time to the Duke what thou art; a meer Swag-belly, laden 
with Proverbs and Corruption. ng] 

* Six, quo Sazcbo, it you think me not fit to do. the Duty of a good Go- 
vernour, 1 am ready .to quit my pretenſions without proceeding any far- 
ther. Alas! the leaſt part of my Soul, tho no bigger then a poyat of a 
Needle, is fax dearer to me, then the Guts and Garbage, with which you 
upbraid me, andlI hope I ſhall live Plain Sazcho, with a Morſel of Bread and 
anOnijon as contentedly, as Governour Saxchp,upon Pheaſants and Turkeys. 
For all Men are equal!” the. Gfave and when they're aſleep ;- Rich and Poor, 
High and Low. .. Only 1defire your Worſhip to remember who put this Go- 
vernment.into my Head, For I knew what belovg'd to Iſlands and Gover- 
nours a0 More thenan Oyſter ; {0 that if you believe the, Devil will have the 
Covernour, T had rather go:Sanchoto Paradiſe, then Governour tolell. 

©: In Fruth Sazcho, theſe laſt Pjous Expreſſions of thine deſerve the Go- 
verument of a hunder'd1flands., . Thou art naturally well diſposd to Ver- 
tue, without which Knowlegge little avails. - Recommend thy ſelf to God, 
and;above all things beware of. ſwerving from. uprightneſs of Intention: 
Foy Heaven never fails ro Tavour:-good deſigns ; and 6 lets go and wait up- 
on their Excellencies ; forT believe tis now neer Supper -time. - | - / 


CHAP. 


Book III. The Renowned Don QuixortEs. 
CHAP. XI. | 


How Sancho went to take Poſſeſſion of bis Iſland; and of the flraige 
Adventure that befel Don Quixote in the Caſtle. "OY 


ON Z2aixote after he had ſupp'd, wrote down the InſtruQtions which 
he had given Saxcho, and deliver'd *em into his Hands.. But it was not 
long after Sxcho had receivd the Paper before he as carelesſly dropt it ; ſo 
that it was taken up and carry'd to the Duke and the Dutcheſs, who could 
not forbear admiring the Wit and Folly of the Knight. And to carry on a 
piece of ſport that afforded them ſo much content,they refolv'd to ſend away 
Sancho the ſame Evening to his pretended Iſland. Now the Perſon that 
was order'd to accompany Sancho was the Dukes Steward, a Witty Man, 
and of a jocular Humour, and the ſame Perſon who had ated the part of 
the Counteſs of T hree-Skirrs ; fo that by means of his copious Fancy, and 
the InſtruQions which he had receiv'd from the Duke, he prov'd no leſs ſuc- 
ceſsful in this then in the former Contrivance, a CI be 1.233 
In the mean while Saxcho having wiſtfully view'd the Stewards Face, 
perceiv'd at length that he extreamly reſembl'd the Counteſs of Three- 
Skirts, and turning to his Maſter, Sir, {aid he, the Devil muſt immediate- 
ly carry me away from the place where I ſtand, unleſs you will acknow- 
ledge the Dukes ng to be Madam Sorrowful. Wherenupon Dox Quixote 
having exaQly ſurvey'd the Lineamentsof his Face ; why, Saxcho, ſaid he, 
I ſee no reaſon why the Devil ſhoald be fo haſty to carry thee away ; for 
tho there may be ſome Reſemblance between the Features of Madam Sor> 
. owful and the Steward, yet cannot the Steward be Madam Sorrowfal ; 
ſince it would imply a ContradiQtion. But 'tis no time now to diſpute this 
Afﬀair, for fear of bringing an old Houſe upon our Heads. All we have to 
do is to pray to God to deliver us from Sorcerers and wicked Necromarcers. 
Sir, quo Saxcho, you may think perhaps I: jeſt-—- upon my Life there's no 
ſuch Matter. *Tis not long ſince I-heard the Steward ſpeak, and upon 
my Soul I thought I heard Madam Sorrowfuls Tongue. However I ſhall ſay 
no more at preſent, but I will take more-notice for the future, and trye whe- 
ther I cannot diſcover ſomething that may give us-more Light. That thou 
maiſt do, reply'd Dox' Quixore, and let me know what thou haft dilcover'd, 
and how thou ſucceedſt in thy Government: 91-1121 009 21% 

- At length the Hour -of this departure being come, Sercholſet 'forward 
with'a numerous Train, clad himſelf like a Judge in a long Gown of Wa- 
terd:Camblet, and a Bonnet of ithe ſame Colour, and mounted upon a Spa- 
ziſþ: Genet, and'attended: by honeſt Grj2zle, richly Capariſon'd,' bridÞ'd and 
fadd!'d like a-Horſe of State: ;'a1pon whom Saxcho ever and anon lookt back, 
fo: well ſatisfy*d-with his oak Grizzles Pomp, that he would not have 
chang'd Fortunes with the 'Emperour of Germary, -*Taking leave of the 
Duke and the Dutcheſs he kiſs*d their Hands, and then ran to embrace his 
Maſters Knees, who gave Poor Sazcho,/ whimpring at his Feet” his BenediQti- 
'on withy Tears in'his Eyes, 1 OD had od 
7) Fhus let the Noble Goyernour:go'in Peace; and now expect a Buſhel ot 
_ {Tavghter when yee come: to hear , iv he behav*d himſelf in his Employ- 
ment:" In the' meantime it? will not be- amiſs to\underſtand how Dor 
Ruixoce ſpent the Night affer he had -parted with his faithful __ -- 
KQ\ Rrr bY 92 WIUCIiI, 
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which, they that cannot laugh out-right, may be pleas'd to draw the Cur- 
tains of their Lips like Monkeys and ſhew their Teeth ; for,] muſt tell yee 
the famous Atchievments of Doz 2#ixote, are to be recounted either with 
Admiration, or as provocations to Laughter. | 
The Story relates, that after Sencho's departure, ſo ſoon as Doy Quixote 
was alone by himſelf; he would fain have recall'd him, to the depriving 
him of his Government,. had it been poſſible. But the Dutcheſs diſcovering 
him to look like a Dog that had loſt his Tail, why ſo Melancholy my Lord 
Don'2zixote? quo ſhe. If it be for theloſs of your Squire, I have Squires and 
DPamſels enow,. that will ſerve yee with all the reſpeCt and dilligence irtagt- 
nable. I confeſs, Madam,.reply'd Do» 2#ixote, I do'mils my Companion, poor 
Sazcho, already ; but that is not all that wrings me under the Withers; and 
therefore as your favours have been hitherto beyond meaſure; ſo. I befeech 
your Ladyſhip to permit me that in'my own Chamber I may ;enjoy my, .S6- 
lloquies, and Contemplations alone by my ſelf. By rio means, quo.the 
Dutcheſs, 1 have four Damſels that {hall attend yee, as freſh as>May 
Flowers. ' Such Flowers, Madam, : reply'd Doz Quixote, will be but 2s 
Thornes Y! my Sonl,' and therefore Madam, I. beſeech- yee, let :me be 
troubl'd with.no ſuch Flowers nor Flower-pots.f my'-Chambper:! I will xa- 
ther lye 1 my Cloaths, then ſuffer any of your;Flowxy 'Dartilels' to: ſee.me 
Naked. . I'le only lock- the Chatnber Door, and. that ſhaikferve mie for a 
Barricado between my Deſires and my Chaſtity, + good 1 ang ; 
Tis enough, reply*'d the Dutcheſs, fince you" will not haye 1t.ſo, there's 
not ſo much: as a Flie ſhall enter your -Chamber-ifI' can help-it;. would not 
willingly. tranſgreſs,-rhe Laws of - Civility z:! eſpecially 'confidering »that 
among all'the ref{t of, your Vertues,. there is none in which? ybu prideyour 
{elf as-in your Modeſty, - Therefore dteſs 'and;uridrels, -a$-you;' pleaſe: yout 
ſelf—— only you ſhall have. all things neceſſary;carry'd upanto:your Chant+ 
ber,. that: yon may not be. forc'd to'riſe in your: Shirt /to call far: theeaſt 
Trifle. And may the Peerlefs Dulcizes live a thouſand Ages, and: may het 
Fame be ſpread over all the Earth, \fince ſhe has the happineſs to be belov'd 
by ſuch a Chaſt and Loyal Knight ;and Heaven-incline, op Govennour Ser 
cho Pancha's Heart to put a ſpeedy, end to his Penance, that. che World may 
no longer be depriv*d of ſo tauch»Beauty. ' ?Tis your: PenEil, Madam;! re> 
piy'C Don Nuixote, that. gives the laſt Touches to Dultivea:s Merit+=2 For 
being prais'd by thoſe Charming, dJaps of -youts, ſhe muſt;ineeds become 
more known, and. more:efteem'd 1n:the; World; then ;ifalhthe! Oraters'r 
the,Eaith, had employ all their Rhetorick ia her Commendations-!) Iican- 
not ſpeak too much, reply'd the Dutcheſs; and indeed what Languagtcan 


fuitice" to,jpraiſe a Creature {© Celeſtial, whpbſe Vertues ate aboye-all4mi- - 


tation !-—— But, Supper Rtaies, and ?tis' but::teaſon you ſhauld xefrefh hour 


elf, ſince you cannot [but be very. weary after your tedibns: Jourirey: tolGun- 


eming 
him worthy'to carry,any other Perſon, after his! bayingbedn baſttid: _ : 
078 


fg...) proteſt, Madam, reply-Dat Zeinote;T-fecl no-ſhab thing,) ahd 


can fately{{wear to. your Excellency; that in my;Lifez Dnever rid! d'iviore 


.ealic going Nag:thenigentle-Screm-Pag.) HL: onder:'i imiyHegttiwhitbeane 
4nto: M/ambranes Pate,.to lend\out ſuch a;pleafant Beaſt, and thenbtadfplic 


-hing in pieces when he had done:, :I am apt'tobeligye;qrio the Diatcheſaſhrie | 


-qualm, of Repentancd came pver his Conſciencefbr havinginjurdthe:Gartd- 
tels of T hree-Skirts, and the reſt of her Companions ;:ahdifer:omanjiother 


defroga he had committed ps aNeoromepceryrand thereferete reſold to 


9 all the Inſtramans of his jllegal Arts,tfpecially. &ren-Peg, thatygave 


nm fo many.oppoxtunities of: dojng(Miſthiefs eneiſeperhaps not deemi 


renowned Dox Quixote de Ia Mancha, ;' 


/ 


- at 


\ Don Quixote a ſecond time retutn'd the Dutcheſs thanks, and after Sup- 
per retird to his Chamber, not ſuffering any living Soul to attend him, ſo 
timorous he was of giving the leaft Crack to that Fidelity which he had 
wholly dedicated to his Miſtreſs D/cizea, taking for his Rule of Imitatior 
the Conſtancy and Fidelity of the Great Amadis de Gar/, the Mirrour of all 
Knights-Frrant. 741 TS; Ty 8: | : 

He lockt the Door therefore, and made himſelf unready by the light of 
two ſearing Candles, that were ſet up in his Chamber. But oh ! the diſmal 
Misfortune, that befel him in pulling oft his Breeches, nere before obſery d 
to have ever befallen a Knight of has Quality. For ſtraining to pull off one 
of his Stockins, he tore a great hole ! the:Seam behind, above a Quarter of 
a yard long. And then it was that he took moſt impatiently the Abſence 
of his Squire, and would have given all the Shoes in his Shop for a Skain of 
Green Silk, _ | 

Here Bezexgel; could not forbear exclaiming, O Poverty, Poverty | which 
makes me wonder at that ſame Gooſcap of a Water-Poet that call'd thee a 
Sacred Preſent. I have learn'd indeed from the Chriſtians, that Holineſs 
conſiſts in Humility, in Faith, in Obedience, in Charity and Poverty. All 
which I acknowledge for Truth : But I am apt to believe that this ſame Po- 
verty which is number'd among the Vertues, 1s only that Poornels in Spirit, 
by which we are taught to make uſe*of our Riches as if we had 'efn not, 
and not that indigency of every thing, which every Hour cauſes us to feel 
neceffity. Cruel Neceflity ! Why doſt thou trouble the repoſe of Men of 
Honour ? Why doft thou conſtrain 'em to their Shifts, and to ſet the beſt 
Foot forwards ? Why doſt thou enforce a Knight to mend the only Stockins 
_ that he has 1 the World, without being able to buy another pair ? Con- 
temptible Poverty, what 1s Honour in Rags ? How filly does a Knight of 
the Sz look, when you may diſcover a League off the Darns of his Hoſe, 
the Patches upon his Cloak, the Sweat of his Forhead ſoakt through his 
Ruſty Caitor, and the very hunger of his famiſht Stomach ? 

Theſe RefleQions enter'd Doz Quixote*s thoughts, when he tore his Stoc- 
kin, and he muſt have lain abed the next. day like a Gentleman of Furz:- 
vals Inn, had not Sancho left him a pair of Riding Boots, which he re- 

ſolv'd to pur on, to conceal his Diſaſter. 
At length fuil of unquiet and troubleſom thoughts, he compos'd himſelf 
to reſt ; but Saxchos Abſence, and the Heat of the Weather would not per- 
mit him. Up he got therefore walk'd about the Room in his Shirt, and then 
\ to let in the cool Air he open'd a Window that look'd into the Garden, 

where he oyerheard two Females talking together. Says one to the other, 
why d waty me to ſing, who ever fince this Stranger came to the Ca- 
ſtle, have had more cauſe to weep, thento be chanting of Carols ?- Beſides, 
thou knowſt, my Lady is very wakeful, and I wopld not for all the Gold 
' the World ſhe ſhould find us here. But grant ſhe ſhould ſleep as faſt as a 
Dormouſe, what would my Singing avail me, if this ſame Dangerous Exe, 
that is come to trouble my repoſe, ſhould be ſnoring at the ſame time, and 
not hear the ſound of my Complaints, nor the fad occaſion of my diſtur- 
| bances, Never let ſuch idle thoughts as theſ@put a Corki' thy Wihdpipe, 

my dear Joan Tomboy, reply'd Miſtreſs Gilian a Croyden (for ſo were thetwo 
Damſels  call'd) le warrant thee for a Graves-End-Toaft, that all the _. 
reſt of the Houſe are faſt i their Neſts, but only the Lord of thy Heart : 6 
for, if I miſtake not, I heard him open his Window. Therefore never be | 
afraid to ſing, my dear Siſter ; it may. be thy ſweet Voice and thy Lute 
together may charm his Adamant RE and bring him to thy Lure. w. . 
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my dear Gilian a. Crozden, reply'd Joan Tomboy, there is ſomething more i 
the Caſe then thou dreamſt of for I'm afraid leſt my Complaints 
ſhould diſcover the thoughts of my Heart, and then they that know 


' not the force of Love will take me for a light and indiſcreet Hufſhe, But it 


behoves me to gratifie thy humour, tho it coſt me a little ſhame to ſeek 


the remedy of my tormenting Pains. And ſo ſaying ſhe took her Lute 
and touch'd it to a wonder. 


Don Quixote was raviſh'd with what he had heard, and at the ſame 
Moment call'd to mind all that he had read of ſuch like Adventures, and 
preſently fancyd that ſome one of the. Dutchelſes Damſels was fallnin 
Love with him ; but fearing the danger his Fidelity was in, he prepar'd to 


_ reſiſt all manner of Temptation; and ſo recommending himſelf to his Peer- 


leſs Dalcizea, he thought himſelf ſifficiently guarded, and reſolv'd to hear 


the Muſick. To which purpoſe, as he ſtood, he fain'd a kind of Sneeze, to 
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let 'em underſtand he was awake ; which was Nuts to. the Ladies, who de- 
ſird nothing more : And then Mrs. Tomboy thus began. 


& 


Hou that from Temto Ten ſleepſt on, | 
With Legs ftretch'd out 'twixt Holland Sheets ; 
"Regardleſs of my Doleful moan, 
- And Likelyhood to loſe my Wits. 


So Sweet, ſo Gentle, Mild and Calm, 
Renowned K pight iz Mancha born, 
A Peck of” Gold and Quart of Balme 
T'de ſquander, to buy off thy Scorp. 


Oh hear the ſhrill and woful Cries 
Of Lady drowned all in Tears ; 

With thy Alluring Boar-pig's Eyes 
Iz Love, in Love up to the Ears. 


FW hilſt 1 hou ru” ſt rambling up and down, 
O*re Mountains, Forreſts, Hills and Dales ; 
Thy Rigour at 4 diſtance wounds, | 
For which, no Remedy but failes. 


Tell me, O tell me, Heart of Oak . 

What Savage Monſter brought thee forth ? 
Diaſt thou deſcend from Scorpious Womb, 
The Prodigie of Lybian Bore ? 


Or wer't thog lickt by Greenland Bear ? 
Or elſe begot by Dragon Father ? 

No, no, ſome Serpent ſuckled thee 

Or Panther of the Deſgt, rather. 


Oh Dulcinea, what did/t Thou 


| To vanquiſh this ſame Savage Tiger? 
The ſecrets tell ; Te try bs all s ; 


Were they Ten thouſand Millions, by Gar. 
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Well ma? ſt thou boaſt thy charming Eyes, 
That ſuch a Conqueſt haſt obtaind ; 

For ſuch a dangerous Beaſt as this | : 
Was never by Knight-Errant tam'd. | 


Surrender but thy Right to Me, 
T le fairly give thee in Exchange | 

My beſt: Embroider d Petticoat, 

Or t other with a Golden ÞFringe. . 


Genteel and Lovely Son of” Mars, | 
How happy ſhould The to kiſs ENT ee 9 COT 

Thy Velvet Nerves, and Skin that ſmells El 
Like Album-Grzcum-Ambergreece. | 


But ſtay fond Heart, whether ſo faſt ? 
Thou art too haſty by my Truth ; 

For ſuch a Morſel fo divine 

Was never made to pleaſe thy Tooth. 


Wouldſt thou but ſpare my dear Adonis 
Thy longing Captive one Nights Lodging, 
T have a bunder d Curious Toys 


Which I would give thee without dodging. = 


\ A fine white Beaver and a Feather, 
A Silver Sword and Scarlet Cloak ; | | 
A Watch and Pendents for thy Ears, | 
And Guinies always © thy Poak. 


Te look thy Head and comb thy Hair, 

And come and fit upon thy Knee; RW ches K. 
Thos ſhalt be my Marck Antony ; 

Thy Cleopatra I w:ll be. | 


Alas, in vain I make my Moazns 
' To one that pity's not my ſmart 
The Cra-! Nero laughs to ſee $ 
The Conflagration of my Heart, Fi 
And yet my Years might pity move, 
For I am young und very fair ; | 
+ © DA Maid upon my Howonr too; : 
And not above Eighteen, Ple ſwear. 


| No Bulrufh ftreighter then my ſelf, 
Nor any flenderer in the Waſte ; : 
And for my Hair, more bright they Gold, 
It hangs an Ell below my Breſt. 


No glittering Topaz ere out-ſhind 

The dazle of my ſparkling Eyes ; 

Then knowing what the Proverb ſays, , 
Gueſs by the Proverb at my Thighs. Beſides, 
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Beſides, if” thou haſt heard my Voice, 
I need not tell thee how T ſing ;; 
Thou muſt conclude it better far 
Then any Nightingales in Spring. 


T have a thouſand other Gifts, 

Which I omit for want of Time; © 
And therefore if thy Heart be good, 
Say but the word, Joan Tomboy's thize. 


Thus the Inamour'd Madam Towboy having put up her Pipes, the Indifferent 


TR, after he had fetch'd a profound Sigh, what Squint-ey'd Conſteliati- 
on {cowld upon me at my Birth, ſaid he, that no Damſel can look upon me 
bur ſhe muſt fall in Love? And thou tranſcendent, yet unfortunate Dulcinea 
del Tobofo, how haſt thou offended Heaven that will not let thee enjoy my 
Conftancy in Peace? Why ſhould Empreſſes perſecute her ? And why 
{hould Damlels of Fifteen thus ſtudy to difturb her? Oh— leave her to en- 
joy to her ſelf the Preſent which Love has made her, in ſubduing to her 
alone, my Heart'and Soul. Avaunt Impertinent Crew, for I declare 'tis on- 
ly for her ſake I live ; for her alone my Heart is alcogether Marchpane and 
Sugar-Plums, but to all Womankjnd beſide meer Flint and Braſs—— To her 
I am Honey, to.others bitter Aloes. In Ducizea only there is Beauty, Di- 
icretion, Debonairneſs, Modeſty and. Nobility of Birth. All other Wo- 
men are to me deformed, Fooliſh, meer Town-Cracks, and- meanly deſcen- 
ded. Let Mrs. Joan Tomboy ling or weep; let her Heart harbour vain deſires, 
live in hopes or dye in deſpair ; let all thoſe Ladies, the Cauſes of my for- 
mer Torments, arm in their Enchanted Caſtles, all the Powers of Hell in 
their Revenge, LI live for Dalcinea's ſake alone, and her Adorer will I dye, 
mauger all the Sorceries and Inchantments i'the World. And having chus 
offerd this Oblation of his Soul to his Miſtreſs, he dapr to the Window, 
and flung himſelf into his Bed with ſo much Indignation,, as if he had re- 
ceiv'd ſome terrible Aﬀront. Where we muſt leave him a while to his 
Meditations, in regard the Great Sazcho Pancha calls us now to be Witneſ- 
ſes of the happy Commencement of his Reign. 


ee CIS 


CHAP. XI. 


How the Famous Sancho Pancha took poſſeſſion of | his Iſland, and how 
be behav'd himſelf in his Government. PIT INE 


() Thou perpetual Surveyour of the Antipodes, Torch..co the World, 
and Eye of Heaven ; Here Timbrius calld, there Phebws, in one 


place an Archer, in another a Phyfician, Father of | Poeſie, and Inventor of 

Muſick : Thou: that art always in Motion, never at reſt, thee I implore, O 

Sun, by whoſe aſſiſtance Men: beget Men:to the end of the Chapter ; thee 

I beſeech to inſpire me, and quicken my :dull Brains, that-fo I may be able 

to give a juſt and faithful accompt of the Great Sancho's AQtions, who ra- 

thes —_ a Homer, a Virgil, a Taſſo,, ox an Arioſto, to celebrate his 
ame, QC, EE” oo ee ISS var ke Ben es V 


Sancho 
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"Sancho had not travelld long with his Train and his Equipage aformen- 
tion'd, before he arriv'd at a ſmall Town, containing about a thouſand In- 
habitants 3- being one of the beſt within the Dukes Territories. ' This they 
preſently told him was call'd the Tfland of Barattaria or Cheap-ſide, and had 
therefote this' Name given it,” becauſe his Governmentcoſt him {o little. 
So ſoon as he \came to the Gates the Inhabitants were drawn up in Arms 
to receive hini/ ; the People ſhouted, the Bells rang, the Conduits piſs'd 
Wine, and the new Governour was hois'd up like a Relique upon a ſtout 
Wine-Porters'Shoulders, and fo attended to the Great Church, where aftet 
_ the performance of ſome Ridiculous Ceremonies, the Keys of the Gates 
were- preſented him, and ſo he was ſworn perpetual Governour of the 
Hand bf Barar4#ia or Cherp-ſide. LIE SER TON SENOMT 
- In the mean time. the Air, the Meen, the thick Beard, the Tunbelly'd, 
Crumpſhonlder'd ſhape of the new Governonr, ftrangely ſurpriz'd all thoſe 
that knew riothing of the Contrivance, inſomuch that they' who: were ac- 
quainred with it could hardly believe their own Eyes. - As ow 
- From Church they carry'd him to the Court of 'Juſtice; where ſo ſoon 
as he tad taken his Sear,” the Steward 'making him a low Obeylance; Sir, 
faid he, 'tis an ancient Cuftom, that when ever any Governour takes poſ:- 
ſeffion- of an Iſland, heis bound to:unriddle ſome difficult Queſtions thar 
is propounded to him, to the end that by his Anſwer, the People may judge 
of his Abilities, and whether they have reaſon to rejoyce or be forry for 
 his/coming. All the while the Steward was Speaking, Sarchos Eyes were 
[G& upon a Writing upon the Wall over apainft his Rear in great Letters, 
whith'becanſe he could not read, he'ask'd- the next that ftood by him, 
whit was the'theaning' of thoſe Pictures npoti the Wall ? Sir, faid they, 
*tis only a'Memorandum to'let Pofterity kiiow when you took Poſleflion of 
Rs 9: 0154104002 tain oe runs 
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19 7 UT his day being ſuch a day of the Month, in ſuch a Year, The Lord Don 
(.;:1. '-:Sanch9*Pancha took' Poſſeſſuon of this Tfhand:s May he enjoy it many Tears 
DN1U0% 218 all Proſperity. © PRA: #. Lg | 
Vo 101 29fTH3 18197 3: : | I2b6D 3. {4 11. 
: YPray\whofig he, cry'd Sxvcho, whom they call'Doz Saxcho Pancha ? Your 
- Tordſbip,” y Lord, reply*d the Steward, for never any other Pacha then 
your ſelf ſite Where you'frt,' before. Pray friend, take notice, quo Sancho, 
That l diſowii'che name'of' Do ; my Name: is S43thy Pancha, quick and 
ſhort. My Fathers Name was Sazche; and my 'Grandfathers Name was 
$1466," withibit atly Addition of Dos, or Tons, of Cyy5—— See the Vani- 
oof Mags Fewarrant” yee there are it' this Iſland as many Dons as 
It fe$u5-But God hears me, ſo God help me, Tet me but Govern the 
Id fonriddye; If: dontelear the THand: of theſe Dors, more" offenſive 
then fo Han} Fleſh flies, Te give yee my* Mother for a Maid?” And 'nbw 
MS W-eiburd] Fer *etft ask the what Queſtion they pleaſe, Ile anſwer 'em' as 
waPasPcan';” net ſhall ittrouble me whether the People be glador ſorry. 
« Rt rhe fan Inflant two Men carne puffing and blowing into Court, the 
1M likes Country Fellow, the other ſeem*d to''he a Taylour, both 
by ths porn, *ahd"his Seifſars, which he -carry*d'in his'Hand,” My Lotd, 
ery'd the Taylour,” I beſtech your Lordſhip do me Juſtice ; yeſterd y this 
Coutitrymaticaitie'to my Shop; for under your Worthips Correction, Tam a 
{worn' Taylour,' and by the permiſſion of Heaven free of my Company ; 
wheteof, he'deliverd me a-piece of Cloath, which he faid was enengh to 
make'him a Cloak. Whereof, I lookt upon the Cloath, and her. 
8s | | 
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him, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, ſo it would. Now an't like your Worſhip, 
he thought, as I am apt to. believe, and; perhaps he thought true, that:I 
had a mind to ſteal ſome. of his Cloath, grounding his, Conje&ure upon 
the bad Opinion which the World .generally has of us Taylours.,. -W here- 
of, he bid me look again, and ſee whether there were not enough tomake 
two ? I ſmelt, ant like your Worſhip, what the. old Fox drove at, where- 
of, 1 anſwer'd him, yes, there was; W hereof, he purſuing. ſtill his firſt 
defign, ask'd me again, whether 'twould make no.more ? Whereof, being 
ſill willing to humour my Cuftomer, I an{wer'd him all along, yes, andit 
would, till at length we agreed that the Cloath would make five Cloaks. 
Whereof, 1 made five Cloaks, and now the Cloaksare made, and I defire my 

Money, he will have meto pay him for his Cloath, 'or return it him agen. _ 

Is this true, . honeft Friend ? quo Saxcho; yes an't pleaſe, yee my Lord, 
reply'd the Countryman—+ But pray my Lord, let him produce the Cloaks 
which he pretends he has made. : With all my Heart, reply'd the Taylour; 
and ſo ſaying, he pull'd his Hand from under his Coat, and held up five leetle 
Cloaks, as if. they had been for ſo many Fazries, , hanging as upon ſo many 
Pins upon his Thumb and four Fingers ; and before Heaven and: upon my 
Conſcience, quo the Taylour, I have, not wrongd: him of an Inch of his 
Cloath, and let any Workman be:judg. Upon which there was ſuch a 
Shout i the Court, as if it had been at a Baudy Tryal. 

Sancho having ponder'd a while, .Methinks, ſaid he, this Complaint re- 
quires not ſo much examination— and therefore the judgment of the Court 
is, that the Taylour ſhall loſe-his. making, the Countryman his Cloath, and 
that the Cloaks be divided among the poor Priſoners. Upon which, there 
was as loud a Shout as before, ang {o the Sentence was put in Execution.' || 

After this there appeard two; very old Men, the one with a great 
Cane in his Hand, upon which he reſted himſelf; and the other pre- 
{ently addreſſing himſelf to Sazcho, My Lord Governour, quo he, it is now 
{ome Months-ago that: I-lent this Man in his Neceffity Tea Crowns in Gold, 
upon condition that he would pay me again whenl ask'd him, -. I|'let him 
alone above a Year, becauſe I believ'd he had it not; but-when I found 
that he never took any notice of the Debt, I askt him ſeveral times for my 
Money 3: But then he notzonl rey p90 PAY me, but deny'd heow'd meany ; 
or if [ bad lent him.apy, & Ki he.had paid me already. : Now becauſe 1 
have \no. ..Witneſles, of, the Loan, - nor. he. of the Payment, I|beg your 


pl 


o 


Lordſhip, to put him.tg, his Oath, and if hewill ſwear. he, has. paid me;'1 


- wt wo i 


am contented to forgive,him before God-and all the World../ 
:. What, ſay you to.this, Grandfather ? quo Saxcho. Sir, xeply'd. the Qld 
Man, I conteſs this Man. did lend me Ten' Crowns..in. Gold; and. ſince, he 
refers himſelf to my Oath, I am ready to ſwear that I have traly and faith« 
tully repayd 'em. Preſently the Governour qrderd him to, lay his Hand 
upon the Book; at what time the Qld Man giving his Cane to. one of, his 
Friends. that flood next him, as if x. had encumber'd, him, .layd his Hand 
upon the Bible, and ſwore that: he had. borrow'd;the Ten. Crowns, ..owas 
true ; burthat he had 'deliver'd. 'em. into. the hangs of. that, honeſt; Myn ; 
which was the reaſon. that his Creditor being; paid,by. another,' had-for 
the repayment ofthe Money. Preſeatly the Gayernour: ask'd.-t wy. x 
tor what he had to reply? Who made anſwer, .thar- ſince che! old Man had 
ſwornit, -he was bound to believe him as he. was a Chriſtian, -,and-ready.to 
drop into his Grave, but that for..certain he-conld not remember that. ever 


, ; ot i 


he was payd.. Therenpon the Debtor took his Cane agen, ;and.after he had- 


made a low obeyſance;to the Judg,. was trudging! as faſt as he could out of 
& | OO IR ak 
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the Hall. But Sazcho obſerving the fellow's haſte, and his taking” care of 
his Cane,, and admiring the Patience of the Creditor, after he had ftudy'd. 
a while, with his Fore-finger upon his Noſe, of a ſudden he order'd the 
Old.Manto be fetch'd back agen ; towhom, ſo ſoon as he returnd, Prithee 
friend, {aid he,. let me ſee thy Cane a little ? There 'tis, at your Service, 
an't pleaſe your Worſhip. Sazcho took the Cane, and at the-ſame time 
giving it the other Old Man, There, faid he, honeſt friend, you are now 
' Payd; orI'me miſtaken. How ſo, my Lord, reply'd the Old Man, d' yee 
think: this Cane to be worth Ten Crowns in Gold ? Or, elſe, quo the Go- 
vernour, I am the greateſt fool alive; and now you ſhall ſee whether 1 
underſtand how to govern or no : Let the Cane be broken, added he. Pre- 
ſently the Cane was broken, and out dropt the Ten. Crowns. Which ſo 
{urpriz'd all the Beholders, that they look'd upon S2zcho as: another Soloz of 
Greece, and ask*d him how he knew the Ten, Crowns were in the Cane ? 
Becauſe, faid he, I perceiv'd the owner had. put it into his Friends hands 
while he ſwore; when he had no occaſion ſo to do ; 2nd:when he had ſworn 
_ preſently toak it again,, which made me believe he would never have ſworn 
- with ſo much Confidence, a thing that the other {o, poſitively deny, 
had he not been upon ſare Grounds. Thus the two old Men were dif. 
' patch'd, the one to his full ſatisfaQtion, the other with that ſhame and 1g- 
nominy that. attended him to his: Grave. Infomuch that the Regiſter 
knew, not what to think or what to do, believing 1t a. great piece of Ab- 
 Jirdity. to.Regiſterſo Wiſe a Perſon for a Fool. 
; ..By andby comes a Woman with. all her force, haling alqng into Court 
a Man.that lookt like a Farmer pretty well to pals. Juſtice, My Lord 
Governour, Juſtice, cry*d ſhe, and if 1 can't have it on Earth, Ple have it 

om. Heaven—— This wicked Fellow met me 1! the Middle of® a Field, 
and. has had the full uſe of. my Body ; he has handl'd me worſe then a 
Diſh.clout, -and unfortunate/as I am, hasrcbbd mie of that which for above 
theſe three 2nd twenty Years I have defended againſt Jews and Chriſtians, 
Natives and Forreigners : No Rock was ever fo. Conſtant as.I ; nor Sala- 
»2anden v. the; Fire ever ſo Chaſt, till this ſame Fornicator.-with his naſty 
'. baudy Fils firft mumbl'd the Pofie which I had fo long preſery'd. Woman, 

| Ws quo Saxcho, *tis no matter whether your Gallant's Hands were na- 
ſty or clean——- And then caſting a ſcowling look upon the Farmer, he 
ask'd him what he had to fay to the Womans Complaint. My Lord, re- 
ply*'d the Countryman, looking allthe while as it the Hangman had been 
at his Elbow, I ama poor Shepherd, that keep a Flock of Sheep hard by, 
and this Morning 1 went, under your Lordſhips CorreGion be it ſpoken, to 
{ell four Hogs, to pay my Taxes. As I was coming home agen, I mer 
this Woman, and preſently the Devil enter'd my Codpeice. - Truly my 
Lord, his Temptations were ſo ſtrong, that he forc'd us to Yoak together, 
and I think I gave her that which would ha? given any reaſonable Woman 
content : Nevertheleſs this Strong-dockt Beldame would never leave haw- 
ling and tugging me till ſhe brought me into Court ; and now ſhe ſays I 
raviſh'd her with a Pox to her, but by my Mothers Virginity ſhe lyes like a 
Quean as ſhe is. And this, as I hope for your Worſhips Compaſſion, is 
the whole Truth of the Story. FETTR | 

Haſt thou any Money about thee honeſt Friend ? quo Saxcho. Yes, an't 

like: your Worſhip,: about Twenty Crowns 4n a little Purſe, and that's 
all—Give it-the. Woman, Money and all, quo Sazcho. The Fellow did fo, 
but; with a heavy Heart God wot. On the other ſide, the Woman having 
got the Purſe in her Clutches, fell Then. her Marrow-bones, and pours 
oy RS a | | OY ort 
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fotth a thouſand Prayers for the preſent a e's and future Happineſs of 
Mr. Governours Body and Soul; who took ſuch pity upon diftreffed Orphans 
46d Widows ; and ſtreightway tript out of Court. But then it was that 
S:ncho commanded the Shepherd, who lookd hike death to ſee the Departure 
of his Purſe, to follow the Woman, take the Purſe from her agen by main 
force, and bring it into Court. Nor was the Shepherd to be twice bid; 

_ away he flew like Lightning, and while all the People were gazittg to ſes 
what would be'the Event of this Judgment, the Woman and the Shep- 
herd retirn'd, ſte tugging and he pulling, {he with her Perricoat tuckt up, 
and holding the Purſe faſt between her Legs, and he ufing all the ftrengrh 
he had to wreſt it from her. But che Wotnan defended her prize fo 
well, that all the Shepherds Manhood littte availd., Ar length the Wo- 
man ſetting vp her Throat, cry'd out, Juſtice, Juſtice, My Lord ; ſeethis 
Impudeiit Varlet, that in the Face of the Court would rob me of the Purſe 
which your Worſhip pave me. And haft got it honeſt Friend ? quo' $4- 
tho: Got it | quo the Woman, Ie firſt loſe all my Bowels and my Life t6 
boot —— Got it ! not ten ſuch Chitterlings as he, poor Peel-Garlick'as he 
is, ſhall get it from me<—— Pincers, Mallets, Fire nor Flames ſhall 'make 
me let go my hold ; no not the Claws of a Lyon, tho' they tore all, the 
Fleſh from my Bones. | OE CORY 
- The Devil helps her, My Lord, Ithink, quo the Shepherd, the Jade's to6 
ſtrong for me, and at the'ſame time he Jer her go,, Preſently, tet me fee 
the Purſe, good Woman, cry'd the Governour 5 which the Woman had 
no ſooner reach'd him, but he return'd it to the Shepherd, ſaying withal 
to the Woman, Miſtreſs, Miſtreſs, had you guarded your ſelf this Morning . 
from this Man, with half the ſtrength and courage as :you defended your | 
Purſe, not twenty Men together could have been able to have forcd'a 
Chaſtity -ſo well fortify'd. Hence Harlot, hence, and let me find thee no 
more within "ſix Leagues compaſs of this Uland, under »the Penalty 'of 
two hunderd good Bridewell- Laſhes ; and let me hear no more. Ar 

which wWords'away ſneak'd the Woman with a flea in her. Ear. © Sancho al- 
fo bid the Shepherd get'him home with his Money, adviſing him withal; to 
take care another rime of ſporting with ſuch Strumpets as theſe, 'unlefs he 

| tntended to loſe not only his Purſe, but ſomething elfe to boot: 'The Coun- 
tryman thank'd him in rhe beſt Terms he could ; and all the, People ſtobd 
in Admiration- of their new Governours Judgments, which his Regiſter 

_. faild not to fend- Poſt to the Duke, who expetted their coming withno 
leſs knpatience. 'And'now let tis fee what becomes of Doz Quixoze; whole 
thouphes 'were all in a ferment, ever fince he had heard the Amorous Com- 
Vine of Mis. Four Tomboy.  .1n4 05 een 
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CHAP. XIL 


. Of the Ntrange Accident that befel Don Quixote while be Was pondrins 
upon Madam Joan Tomboy. SY |» 164237 DD 


\F, V4 E lefe the Great Don 2nixote, as you have heard, not a little 
/V/ rroubl'd'in mind, perceiving himſelf ſo affeQionately belov'd by. | 
the young and tender Madam FJoar Tomboy. He had thrown himſelf into 
his Bed, with the ſame Tadignation as if he had receiv'd ſome affront at her 
F390 & Hands, 
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Hands, ſo that the Misfortune of his torn Stockin adding to his affliction, 
it was impoſſible for him to take 4 wink of. reſt. ' In the mean time the 
Sun having with his uſual ſwiftrieſs viſited the other Hemiſphear, Was now 
return d apzin tv our Horizon, at what time Doz 2nixote bouncing out of 
his Bed, put on his Cloaths, and drew on his riding Boots to conceal . the 
want of his Hoſe. Abour his Shoulders he batton'd his Scarlet Cloak, and 
- coverd his Vaiiant Head with his Hat turn'd up a one fide, «hd edg'd with 
. a Silver Parchment Lace; not forgetting his broad Belt, nor to. faſten his 
Rofary about his Wriſt, which he always carry'd about him': and thus ac- 
couter'd,, away he march'd with his uſual Gravity toward- the Parlour, 
where the Duke and the Dutcheſs were ready prepar'd.to receive him. 
Bur as he paſs'd through a Gallery, he mer the'Beautilu! foes Tom- 
boy and her friend, who waited for his coming in the paſſage. So loonas Ma- 
dam Joaz perceiv'd the Knight, the Giplie preſently diſſembl'd a ſwooning 
fit, and let her ſelf fall into the Arms of her Companion, who preſently 
fell to unlacing her Stays, ſeemingly to give. her Air. At the ſame time 
Don 21ixote approach'd, and without ſhewing the leaſt Commotion, this 
fignifies little, faid he, I underſtarid from whence ſuch Accidents as theſe 
proceed. You know more then I do, reply'd the other Lady, for of all the , 
Virgins in the World, I never knew. any ! my Life that had her Health ber- 
- ter then this Mrs. Joan ; nor did I ever know her Finger ake before. The 
Curſe of Curſes light upon all .Xzi2hs-Errants. in the World for me, if 
they are all ſo Ingrateful, and Diſcourteous as I imagin em to be. I be- 
ſeech yee my Lord Dox -Qaixote withdraw from hence, for this poor 
Lady will never come to her ſelf ſo long as you are in preſence. Ibeſeech 
yee, Madam, reply'd Doz Zuixote, let there be a Lute left in my Chamber 
at Night, that I may endeavour the Conſolation of this AfMicted Lady ; 
for in the beginning of an Amour, the moſt Soveraign remedy 1s to diſco- 
ver the abuſe and vanity of that idle Paſſion. And ſo ſaying he made haſte 
away, for fear of being found in that place alone with two-young Dam- 
ſels. So ſoon as he was gone, Mrs. Joaz forſooth' immediately came to her 
felf, and bid her Companion be ſure to leavea Lute in Doz Zuixo0te's Room, 
for that without doubt they ſhould- have ſtrange Muſick and rare Sport ; 
and at the ſame time they went and told the Dutcheſs what they had done, 
who overjoyd at the occaſion, immediately plotted with the Duke a new 
Contrivance to make themſelves merry with their Sueſt. The ſame day 
alſo they ſent away a Page with Sazcho's Letter to, his Wife ; and the Bun- 
dle which he had left behind, charging him to take :peculiar notice of all 
that paſs'd, and to bring back a faithful accompt. All that day the Duke 
and Dutcheſs. kept Doz aboe2 Company, extreamly pleas'd with his 
Converſation. But at length the' Clock having ſtruck Eleven at Night, 
Doz Yuixote retir'd to his Chamber, where finding a Lute: upon his Table, 
he tun'd it, open'd the Window, and' perceiving there was ſome body in 
the'Garden, : fell a tickling the Lower Strings, and with a hoarſe woollen 
Voice, much after the rate. of a Ten-pound a Year Songſter in a Cathe- 
dral, he Sung the following-Song, which he had compos'd himſelf the 
; lame day. N = F - js. | . | 
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ola [| Ove is a dangerous Diſeaſe 
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But let *em at the Waſh-bowl toile, 

Or for their Livings rub and ſpin; 
Love raps at Door, and goes his way, 
There's no body to let him in. | 


*T is only Sloath and Eafe prevails 

O're Pamper'd Ramps, that live at eaſe ; 
Where Love extites theBeaſtial part, 
Enflaw'd by reading Baudy Plays. 


But if a Husbazd tis you want, 
Madam, the World is wide and ſpaciow 3 
Emnow would lick their Lips at Tow; 

In truth I am not ſo ſalacions. 


For we Knights-Errant mever care 
With Fliperous T itifiſts to couple ; 
Much more refind are our Amonrs ; 
Diſcretion only makes us ſupple. 


Hot Lowes ſoon gold, the Proverb ſays, 
Like Flames that on dry Bavins feed 
And you may quench your Parching heat 
With Vinegar and Lettice-ſeed. | 


One Piftyre on another draws. 
Will ſcarce appear, at leaſt but dull; 
Then feek ſome. Empty-hearted Man, 


For I proteſt, my Heart is full, | 


Fair Dulcinea has my Heart, 

There you may fee her Face engravd: 
T conrted her, and my bleſt Fate 
Kindly bequeath'd. me what Tcraw'd. 


Shall I then; break Piecorner Law, 

find prove 4 falſe Tnconſtant Kpave ?. . 
{ſhall nere be [414 Don. Quixote went 
A faithleſs Lover to his Grave. 


Don 2uixote had np' fooner concluded his Madrigal, to which the Duke, 
the Dutcheſs, Madam Joan, and a great number of other Ladies, full of 
Curioſity, hadliften'd with moft attentive Ears, but of a ſudden the Diſ- 
dainfut Champion heard the tinkling of a hunder'd little Bells over his 
Head ; and'by and by down came a whole Legion of Cats pourd out of-a 
Sack into the Balcony before his-Window, with little Bells ty'd to their 
Tails. The Miewing of thoſe affrighted Animals, and the ginglingof the 
Bells made ſuch a confuſed noiſe, that they who were privie to «> Con- 


trivance were not a little ſcard for the preſeat themſelves. On the other 


ſide Dox Quixote thought Hell had been. broke loſe, and ſtood like Mum- 
budget in a Trance 3 at what time, as ill luck. would have it, four of the 
poor terrify'd Cats leapt into his Chamber ; where. ſeckiog which way to 
get out again, they ran like ſo many Sprights from one end of the Room 
| | | to 
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to the other; flew againſt the Hangings ; put out the Candle; threw down 
| the Candle-ftick ; down came the Lute ; never Hobgoblin made ſuch a Con- 
faſion in a Brew-houſe,” while the Cars ftill lew about the Room affrighted 
at the gingling which they made themſelves. At length D. Quixote unſhea- 
thing his Sword began to lay'about him back-ſtroak and fore-ſtroak like a De- 
vil with two ſticks, crying out ever and anon, as {oud as he could baul, Hence 
Villain Neergmencers, hence Infernal Scoundrels— Devils, you have miſtook 
your Man y'taith ; 'tis I Don Quixote de ls Mancha, who fears nat you, nor 
all yopr ineffe&:yal Charms. And then yunning after the Cats, whom he 
followd by the Glimmering of their Eyes, he attack'd 'em fo fufiouſly, 
and purſu'd 'er with that Vigonr, that he drove three out again. at the 
Window ; but the fourth remaiping behind, and ſs hard put to't, that 
ſhe could not eſcape, or elſe perhaps being wounded, flew direQly at Doz 
Luixote's Face, and ſeizing his Leathern Jaws with her Claws and 
her Teeth, made f{uch deep Impreſſions in his Skin, that the Champi- 
on began to roar out, like a Man tortur'd with the Strangury. Preſent- 
ly the Duke, conjeAturing-the cauſe of Do Quixote's diſtreſs by the 
Hideous noiſe he made, ran to his aſſiſtance with Lights and ſeveral of 
His Servants; and indeed the Duke gueſs'd right, for no ſaoner were 
they enter'd the Chamber, but there they ſaw the enraged Mouſe-catcher 
and poor Don Xzixote firiving for the Maſtery, while the Cat held her 
hold, and the Champion usd all his Art and ſtrength to make her let go. 
Thereupon the Duke profter'd to affiſt him, but Daz Quixote ſcorning all 
manner of ſuccour, let me alone, I beſeech yee, quo he, hand to hand-with 
this evil Demoz, this Pagan Necromancer, this Son of a Whore Enchanter, 
Tle warrant yee Ile teach him another time to know Don 2 nixote de 1a 
Mancha from TorwsBell, Nevertheleſs the Cat, little regarding theſe Vain- 
glorious Threats, growld 2nd held faſt her Prey, till at length the Duke 
 causdher to be unhook'd from the Knights Jaws and thrown out at Win- 
dow.:; All this' while the Blood ran down Doz Q#ixote's Doublet from his 
mangld Cheeks ; but nothing madded him ſo much, as that they had 
reſcu'd out of his Hands that Hell-hound of a Necromancer, and prevented 
him from Triumphing ore an Incarnate Enemy. In the mean time there was 
reat care taken of his Wounds ; for Madam Joan Tomboy her ſelf with 
er own Lilly white Hands apply'd a Plaiſter to his Soars, and whiſpering 
him 7 the Ear as ſhe was dreſſing him, Cruel and Ingrateful Knight, ſaid 
_ The, this Misfortune is bur che juſt puniſhment of your diſdain and contempt 
of Ladies ; andI wiſh with all my Heart, your Squire may forget to Laſh 
himſelf, that. you may nere enjoy the Embraces of your dear Dalcizea, at 
leaſt fo. long as I, th' Adorer of your Shadow live. To all which Doz 
Quixote made no other anſwer then with a profound Sigh, and ſo prepard 
for his Bed, after he had teturn'd Thanks, not ſo much for his deliverance 
- from that rabble of Necromantick Rat-catchers, which he fear'd no more 
then ſo many Snails, but for the Kindneſs and Civility of their profter'd Af- 
ſiſtance. Thereupon the Duke and the Dutcheſs retird, and left him to his 
Repoſe, not a little troubl'd at the ill ſucceſs of a Jeſt, that coſt poor Doz 
6 no leſs then fix days keeping his Chamber. During which Inter- 
val there befel him another Accident much more pleaſant, which we muſt 
refer till another time, it behoving us now to return and find out Saxcho, no 
leſs careful then affable and Curteous in his Goverament. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


had been five Years learning to take State'upon him. | 


- 


I 


the North Star and Luminary . of. Phyſick, :1n one of his 


{o hungry I conldeat a piece of -a Horſe: - : : 


with ſomething there that may be wholſome enong 
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Containing a Continuation of Sancho's Government. 


| | . | oP > \Ji# 3444 # 1 
O ſoon as the Court roſe Sancho was condutted to a'Magnificent Palace, © 
3: where he found the Cloth laid in a Dining-Room irichly and fumptu-. 
ouſly furniſh'd. When he was enter'd the Room, the Wind Muſickplay'd 
all-the while Dinner was ſerving up; and four Pages brought him a Baſon of 
Water, where he waſh'd himſelf, as reverently Ile warrant yee, as if he 
And now the Mulick ceaſing, Sancho fate down to Dinner all alone by 
himſelf, at what time a certain Perſon, who was afterwards known to be a 
Phyfician, came and ftood at his Elbow with/a Whale-bone Wand in his 
Hand. So ſoon as the Almoner. had faid: Grace, a Page brought Saxcho a 
Napkin edgd about with a Point Lace, and the Steward ſet before him a 
Plate of Musk Melon. But Sazcho had hardly put one Bit into his Month 
before the Phyſician touch'd it with his Wand, and then it was preſently 
taken away. - Preſently the Steward ſupply'd the Vacancy with another 
full Plate, but the DoCtor laying his Wand upon it, it was as ſoon: whiske 
' away as the former. Sancho was not a little ſurpriz'd at the oddnelſs of the 
Ceremony, and looking about him upon the Standers by, demanded the 
meaning of it, and'whether 1t'were the Faſhion in that Iſland to feed with 
their Eyes, and dine: upon Hez paſs and be gone? iSir, reply*d'the Phyſician, 
it is not the Cuſtom to eat 1n this Ifland, as they: do in totherflands'where 
there are Governours. I am a Doctor of: Phyſick,  an+like. your. Wor-. 
ſhip, and I receive a Salary irom.the Iflanders ro wait uportthe Governour. 
'Tis therefore my Duty to take care of his Health muchrmore-then of my- 
own, and to- make it my ſtudy day and night to underſtand:the Compoſi- 
tion and Temper of his Body, that I may be able to know whiat- to: do 
when hefalls Sick; and for this reaſon it 1s that I always-attend him at his 
Meals, to prevent: his eating . what I know to be prejudicial'to his: Health. 
"To that purpoſe I orderd the Melon to be taken away, as being too moiſt ; 
and the other Plate to be remov'd, as being too: hot and over ſeaſon with 
Spices, which are corroding and cauſe drouth;; for he that drinks much 
conſumes the radical Moiſture, which is the Principal of Life. - 1. i; 54 
At this rate, reply'd Sazcho,' you'll tell me I-muſt not ear none of theſe 
Roſted Partridges, becauſe they'll.-dome hurt-—= By no means; Sir, replytd 
the Phyſician — God .forbid, -and let. me never live to ſuffer 1t— Why: ſo? 
cry'd Sazcho. Becauſe our Great Maſter Hippocrates, faid the Phylician, 
| horiſms ſays, 
All repletion is bad, eſpecially that of Partriages. If it be fo, cry'd Sancho, 
- prithee take a view of the Meat upon the Table, and tell-me: what I ma 
eat and what not, without playing the fool with your Wand ; for F'me 


v Why truly, an like . your Excellency, I would have theſe roſted Coneys 
taken'away, as being a Terrene-and Melancholy: ſort of. Dyet ; nor can 1 
approve this Veal, unleſs it were better boild,. beſides that the Cook has 
forgot Green ſauce.” ''Prithee DoQor, quo Saxcho, 'what' think yee of 'that 
Diſh yonder that ſmoaks ſo, which I take to be a kind of-a Frexch Potage ; 
and therefore being a Miſh-maſh of ſeveral fort, certainly I may meet 

Not for a World yo 
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the Phyfician ; there is not a more dangerous fort of Diet, then theſe 
Mifh-maſhes, under the Sun. They are fit for none but Countrey-At- 
_ rorneys, poor Singing-men, and at '{brafhers Weddings, that will digeſt 
Iron : but Governours muft be ſerv'd with more delicate Viands , and 
not ſo fiercely ſeafon'd. For always fimple Medicines are better then 
thoſe that are compounded of many Ingredients : for that one Drug al- 
ters the Quality of- the other. And therefore after all, I think the beſt 
_ thing. your Excellency can eat at preſent, for the ſupport and preferva- 
tton of your Health, is about a hundred Caraway-Comfits, and ſome two 
_ or three ſmall ſlices of Marmaled, which are good for the Stomack, and eafie 
of digeſtion © : | 
Sancho having heard the Doctor's Opinion, turnd himfelf in his Chair, 
and fixing his Eye earneſtly upon him, ask'd him very ſeriouſty what his 
Natne was, and where he had taken his Degrees. Sir, reply'd the 
Phyſician, they call me Signior Pedro Paxcinello, a Native of Dztto in 
Pomerania ; from whence I travelld all over Germany, Moravia, Sileſia, 
Poland, Muſcovy , Candaya , Lapland , China, Danemark, Abyſſinia, Nova 
Zembla, and moſt parts of America, for Experience ; and being as full as 
a Bee, I went and took my Degrees at Paduz in Italy. Mr. DoQtor Pe- 
dro Puncinello, quo Sancho, Native of Ditto in Pomerania, you that tra- 
velld over Germany, Poland, Muſcouy, Candaya, Lapland, and I know nor 
where my ſelf - Few words to the wiſe; in fhort, Sir, avoid the Room 
forrhwith, or by the Life of Pharaoh, I will immediately ſlit that ve- 
nomous Wind-pipe of thine, and all the reſt of your Poſt-daubing Moun- 
tebanks that I find within this Ifland : ' for as for Learned and Approv'd 
Phyſicians, I both eſteem and honour *em. Once more therefore I fay, 
avoid Satan, and let me cat as I pleaſe; or elfe by the Body of Ceſar, 
Tke cap thee 2-new with this Elbow-Chair, and fend thee to ſet up thy 
Stage in the other World ; and ket them that are offended turn the 
Buckles of their Girdles behind 'em. For my part, I chink I ſhall do God 
good Service in ridding the World of fuch a Homicide Doftor ; fuch a 
Peſt and Plague of the Common-weal. Slife———- let me eat, or let *em 
rake their Governmentagen —— for a DoRor that will not let his Maſter ear, 
15 not worth two Horſe-beans. ES +1 


The Phyfician thus'-terrify*d at the Governours difmal Menaces , and 
ready to be-foul himfelf for fear, was making all the nimble ſpeed he 
could to the Door, when of a ſudden they heard the found of a Poft- 
horn ! the ftreet ; and preſently looking out at Window, they under- 
ftood there was a Courrier arrivd from the Duke. Immediately the Poſt en- 

_ ter'd ſweating and puffing, and pulling a Pacquet out of his Pocket, deli- 
ver'd it to the Governour, who gave itthe Steward, ordering him to read 
the DireAtion; which wasthus ! | | 

For Don Sancho Pancha, Governowr of the Iſland of Barataria, to be deliver'd 


etther to his own, or the hands of his Secretary. | 

Who is my Secretary ? cry'd Sencho. Tis I, my Lord, repiyla a certain 
young Lad ; for beſides that I can write and read, Iam a Bzſcayner at your 
Service. With ſuch a Train of CharaQers thou maift be Secretary to 
the Emperor, quo Sazcho Open the Letter then , and read the 
Contents :\ which the young man having done, told the Governour, that 
it was buſine both of importance and privacy. Thereupon Sazcho or- 
derd the Room to be clear'd, and none to” ſtay but the Steward and 
the Maſter of the Houſe ; and then the Secretary read as follows : 


I have 


\ 
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H ave 'receiv'd "Intelligence, Don Sancho Pancha, that , certain Enemies 

of yours and mine, have laid a Plot to ſurprize your Perſon within theſe 

few Nights. Therefore it behoves yee to be watchful,” and to frand \upon your 
Guard , left you be taken unprovided. 1 am alſo farther informd by faith- 
ful Spies, that there are Four Men got into your Iſland, in diſguiſe, with a 
deſign to aſſaſſinate the Governour, as being afraid of your Courage and your 
Conduit. Keep ſtrift Guards, be careful who you ſpeak with , and eat no- 
thing that they bring to your Table, for fear of Treachery, I will take care 
to fend you ſpeedy Aſſiſtance, if there be occaſion. 1 leave the ſucceſs of this. Afe 


fair to your Prudence © and: fo farewell _ ITY 


16th of Auguſt 2 AC br, +4 Your Friend, 
Four in the Morning. | 


The DUKE. 


Sancho was ſtrangely aſtoniſh'd at the News, as the reſt of his Coun- 
cil ſeem'd to be ; bur at length. turning to the Steward ; that which is 
firſt to be done, ſaid he, in this caſe, and that ſpeedily -too, 1s to lay that 
ſame Do&or Puzcinello by the heels ; manacle, and fetter him, and thruſt 
him into the Dungeon of the Common Goal ; and there let him feed 
upon Caraway-Comfits and Marmalade with a-Pox to him. For if any 
body be in this Plot, upon my Life it muſt be he ; ſince you fee, he 
was .going about already to have ſtarv'd me. ?Tis my Opinion, Sir, re- 
plyd the Maſter of the Houſe, that you forbear to eat any. of the Meat 
that. ſtands here before yee: for it was moſt.of it ſent in by the Je- 
ſuites ; and they uſe to fay, the Devil ſtands behind-the Croſs. 1 am apt - 
to. believe, Maſter, quo Sazcho, you-give me good: advice. However, 
let me; have a Groat-Loaf, and four Pound of Reaſons ; there. can be no 
Poyſon in them : For in ſhort, *tis 4mpoſſible 1 ſhould fubſiſt without eat- 
ing ; eſpecially ſince we muſt be preparing for ation. ?Tis never -to be 
imagin'd we can fight, and not feed : for 'tis-the Belly ſupports the Heart, 
and not the Heart the Belly. . In the mean time, -Secretary, do: you return 
an Anſwer to the Duke, and let. him know, that gll his Commands {hall 
be puntually oblerv'd. Preſent my; Humble: Service likewiſe, to Madam 
the Dutcheſs, and: beg .of her in -my Name, to-be: mindful to fend away 
an Expreſs with my Letter and the 'Bundle-, to.:Tere/s Panchas my Wile; 
and tell her withal, that: as ſoon. as my-/Bulineſs is;;over,: I '1ntend to-ſend 
her a parcel of High Lines, becoming Gopvernour, under my.own hand. 
Moreover, crgwd'in among, the reſt, [the Choiceſt of my. Commendatir 
ons: to. my-Lord: Don» 2uixote de 1a Mancha; that he may. ſee I am nei- 
ther forgetful nor ingrateful : The reſt I. leave-to'your Judgment , to 
write as: an expert: Secretary. In- the mean: time;, let 'em take away 
theſe Vittles, and give me ſomething to. eat; and, then they ſhall 
= m_ little I care for/all the 'Spies;, .or Bravo#s, or Enchanters 1, the 

'orld. ads, a 24 wa | : ELIE | ' | « 
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| Ar the-ſame time: a Page entringithe Room, My Lord; faid he, here-js 
a Countrey man defires/'to ſpeak with -your Honour: about; Buſineſs, of 
' Importance. | By the Lord Harry, quo Sanchog;thele-Men' of. Bulineſs are 
lo trouble;ome. Is' it poſſible; that; Men ſhould be ſach Spts, as not; to 
underſtand, that this is not a time for: Buſineſs? Certainly,,.,they. thigk 
that we: Governours and: Diſtributers of: 'Juſtice',; are- made of Iron., or 
Marble; and that we have no need of Reſt and Repoſe, like other Men. 
"II"; | Beiore' 


Fo 


(as 1 don't believe I ſhall) {hat caufe the'bare Shoulders of ſome. of. theſe 
Me» of Buſineſs to be well Carry-combd. Welt for -once let the Coun= 
try Fellow come in ; burfirft let him be well ſearch'd ——he may beone 
of thoſe Fellows, for ought 1 know,..that threaten my: Life.” O,; Sir, :for 
that, reply?d the Page, my' Life for yours ; this Fellow, God help thin; 
looks as if he had no more Soul then an Oyſter. I dare ſay: he's as Inno3 
cent as the "Child unborn. But dr yee hear,.quo: Sazcho, Maſter of the 
Houſe; now DoQtor P#uxcinellos gone;: might not:Leat ſomething that has 
Tome ſubſtance.in it, tho it-were but a :Luncheoni of 'Bread and-an Onion? 
Sir, quo the'Maſter of the Houſe, never: fear, Supper ſhall make'amends'/I 
warrant yeefor the loſs'of .your Dinner, and thatramply to your! ſatisfa&ti- 
on; 1 wifh it may, quo Saxcho, I: don't love' theſe baukings'ot. my Sto- 
:c:At the fame time the Countryman'ienter'd the:Room, and ſeem'd: by-his. 
looks to be @ harmleſs filly poor fellow. 'As ſfoom as he came:rin, he ask'd 
which'was 'the> Governour'!? Who: but: he that ſits yonder 1 'the Elbow 
Chair; reply'd:the Secretary. _ I beg-your. pardon; :cry'd the Countryman, 
and preſently-throwing himſelf at che Governours:Feer, he. defired to kifs 
his Hands: Which S4xcho-refuſsd to:ido, but: bait hmm riſe;:and tell 'him 
briefly what he had toſay. | Thereupon the Countryman riſing up, and-ad- 
drefſing himſelf to the Governour, Sir; | fad he, Fam a Native of Mozks- 
Zeal twelve Leagues from Charity Bride. What more Ditros iz Pomera- 
##4? quo: Szrcho— well go on Friend— I know Mozks- Zeal very well— for 
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Idon't live far from it my felf, vo i ft 

Then, quo the Countryman, purſuing his diſcourſe,. my buſineſs is this, 
I was Marry'd,: through Gods Mercy, . in the facevf the Holy: Roman, Ca- 
tholick and Apoftolick Church, I ha?.two- Childern at the Univerfity, the 
one a Student and the other a Batchelour of-Art.'. I am a Widower, be- 
. cauſemy Wife is dead, or to ſay moretruly, killd by a curſed Mountebank, 
that with permiſſion be irc fpoken, gave. her a :Purge- when ſhe was big 
with Child; Had ſhe'liv*d and been brought to:Bed of a Boy, *'twas my 
Intention to-have made him a DoQor; that he might have no cauſe to en- 
vy: his Brothers So then, quo the Gbvernour, had not your Wife dy'd, 
or'been killd by the Mountebank; you had not'been a Widower. Very 
right, Sir, quo the 'Countryman. ' Go 'too honeſt Friend, quo 'Sazcho, E 
find we have the full length of the Ell. Bur prithee diſpatch— 'tis more then 
time to go to fleep then to talk of Buſineſs. Now; Sir, I fay,” continu'd 
the Country Fellow, that one of .my' Sons, the Batcheloyr ofArt, fell in 
Love with' a Maid in our Village; whoſe name was Clars Sirpleſtone, the 
Daughter of; Anirew Singleſtone: And indeed ſhe might well be call'd 
Singleſtone ;''for ſhe was' a'Diamond for: Beauty, eſpecially if you' ftood on 
her Right ſide:and view'd her ; for-I maſt confeſs if you took a proſpett of 
her from'the-other hand, ſhe was not altogether ſo handſom, ' for that the 
Small Pox hadd&priy'd her of-- her left Eye. ; beſides chat that-ſame Devil of 
a'Diſeaſe had\walk'd with his Hobnails over all:the reſt of her Face ; but 
they:tell me that's nothing, -in regard thoſe Pits:are but the Sepulchers to 
bury Lovers Hearts. © She is fo cleanly, 'that becanſe ſhe will.not have her 

Noledrop upon her. Lips; ſhe has turn'd up the ends/'of her Noſtrils toward 

her Forehead, that you would ſwear they had taken a diſguſtat her Mouth, 
which is very wide; and were it not for ſome ten or. a dozen Teeth which 

ſhe No would be one of the moſt abſolute Beauties 1 the Country: 

As for heriLipsI cannot commend *em:too much, for they are ſo thin _ 
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ſo ſoft, that were it the Faſhion to wind Lips/as-they do Silk, they would 
make a Skain of I know not what tocall it. Beſides, they, are of the ſtrar 
geſt Colour that ever was ſeen, as being of a ſpeckl'd Jaſper Colour, Blew, 
Green and Violet. -. AndI moſt humbly beg your Pardon my Lord Goverz 
nour, for being ſo particular.and punRual-in'the:deſcription of her Beauties, 
who is to be- my Daughter, in regard it is meerly-out of the tranſports:df 
my affeQtion for her. | | 8 11 32 9107 &f off 1:28 2300 
-  Prithee'paint on, quo: Sezcho, as long as:thou.wilt : I am mightily-pleas'd 
with theſe kind of Sketches; and had 4 but din'd, I wou'd not deſire a bets 
ter Banquet then the Portraiture which thou haſt.drawn me. , Both my felf 
and the: Portraiture, my: Lord; ate at.your Servicez or at leaſt if now we 
are not, the:time will come when we may be. ' But alas; Sir, this 1s no- 
thing, could I depaint to the Life, her. Gate, andthe Proportions of her 
Stature, you would be wrapt up in wonder and delight. But that's impoſe 
ſible for tne to do, for that: ſhe is ſo -bow'd -and crumpl'd up together, that 
het Knees and her Chin meet ; but it-is apparent that if, ſhe :could but '\un+ 
bend her ſelf and ſtand vpright, ſhe would touch the Sealing: with Her 
Head. And ſhe had certainly before;now given: her Hand to my Son, the 
 Batchelour of Art, had ſhe been able to ftretch 1t forth, which the cannot 


do by' reaſon her Sinews are quite ſhrunk up; and yet by her broad chai: 
fur'd Nails'you may ſeeſhe has a Hand like a Counteſs; of 165147 129d 

*Tis very well hithertd, honeſt: friend, reply'd: Sencho, but ſuppoſe 'yor 
ſhould have drawn herfrom the Crown -of the Head to: the' Soles of the 
Feet, prithee what is that. thou wouldſt have? come to the point Man, 
without ſo many windings and turnings, ſo many circumlocutions, and: go4 


ing about the Hedg. O | E- 
With ſubmifion to your Honour, reply - the Countrymian;--1 would 
humbly deſire and intreat that your Excellency would be gracioully pleasd 
to favour me with a Letter to the; Father of my Daughter in; Law; fg>. 
nifying to him, that it-is your pleaſure he ſhould no longer delay the Mar» 
riage, ſecing there can;be no objeQions mage againſt the equality of- both 
our Fortunes, Hor the Perſon: of my Son. For"not-to conceal; a Mite: of 
Truth from your Lordſhip, my Son'is poſſefs'd ; yeſterday the Evil-Spirit tor- | 
mented him three or four'times, andat length threw him ! the Fire, which 
1s the reaſon-that the Skinof his Face is ſhrivell'd up like a piece of Parch- 
ment, andthat his Eyes water as.if he had a ſpring in his Brains. | Never- | 
theleſs he is one of the' be{t-natur'd Men i the World ; and were it not but 
that he lyes; wallowing upon the Ground, and tearing and thumping him- 
felf, you would take him to be an A Ko 2: 9 
- Have yeeahy thing more to lay ? quo Sancho; yes an't pleaſe your 
_ Lordſhip, ''1 have one requeſt more, but I am afraid © to. give it vent; 
for fear of your Honours diſpleaſute; yet it lyes: rowling at. my Tongues 
end ; and: therefore fall ' back fall edg ; 1 nwiſt- out with it. A's 
like your: Lordſhip, 1 would beg of your Honour: to. beftow :upon your 
| Poor Servant Six hunder'd/Crowns toward the Martiage of my Son, to put 
him into a Convenient Equipage; not/that he' wants Houſhold-ftuff,: but 
tor buy him Good Books:-at the next- Divinity AnRion, for' the! improves 
med of his Studies ; ' for which if -you think welt of it, he ſhallevery time 
he goes irito flie Pulpit pray for your Honours long Life and Proſperity, 44 
ay omort heme error ortroerereereieooheroriex tat 
'Jf you have any thing farther to ask, quo: $atho, do it, honeft frierid; 
and let not-your Baſhfulneſs do yee any prejudice. I have nothing more, 
this is all an't like your Honour; 'reply'd the Countryman;. TER 
C1 | Sancho 


_—_ . 4 


Sancho finding that the Countryman had ſhut up his Lips, ſtarting up 
briskly upon his Legs, and ſnatching up his Chair with both Hands, - Yee 
; Slabber-chapt Wither-fac'd ſneaking old Son of a Whore, cry'd he, all ina 
_ fury, getthee out of my Preſence, or elſe by the Body of St. George and all 
the Seven Champions, Vle ding out thy peſtiferous Brains.— Haſt thou been 
all this while painting out Be/zebab and his Triggremate, and comſt to ask 
me for Six hunder'd Crowns ! perpetual Ragamuffin ! where doſt think I 
ſhould have 'em ? Impndent Vagabond. And therefore be gone, I ſay, or 
| bythe Life of the Duke, my Lord and Maſter, Ple be as good as my 
word— Thou art no Inhabitant of Moxks-Zeal, but ſome Imp of the De- 
vil ſent from Hell to tempt me. ?*Tis now not above twenty four Hours 
that I have been Governour of this Iſland, and thou wouldſt have me give 
thee Six hunder'd Crowns. Death of my Life ! if I could not find i? my 
heart to daunce upen thy Belly and tread out thy Bowels. 
Preſently the Steward made a ſign to the Countryman to withdraw, 
who retird with an humble and ſubmiſſive Bow, ſhaking and ſhivering, and. 
pretending a Pannick fear leſt Sazcho ſhould purſne him ; for the Rogue 
aCted his part incomparably. As for Sazcho, they had much ado to ap-_ 
peaſe his Wrath; for the Countryman's tedious diſcourſe and his Imperti- 
nent Petition had put him into a dreadful fume, But we muſt leave him to 
champ upon his Bridle, and return to Do» Quixote who lay' wrapt up in 
Plaiſters, like a Poſt bedaubd with Mountebanks Bills, During which 
time there befel him what we {ball tell yee in the next Chapter ; for 
Benenzeli would not relate it in this. Cos 
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CHAP. XV. 


What befel Don Quixote with Madam Doroty the Dutcheſſes Waiting- 
"Woman, With other Accidents worthy Eternal Memory. 


HE poor diſtreſſed Knight ſad and melanchdly to ſee himſelf ſo de- » 
| ſpightfully usd, upon every occaſion where' there was fo little ho- 
nour to be got, kept his Chamber fix whole days and nights together ; but 
_ at length one Evening when it was grown dark, as he lay refleQting upon 
his Misfortunes, and the Importunities of Mrs. Tomboy, he heard the Door 
open ; and believing it to be the Amorous Damſel that came to make an 
Aſſault upon his Chaſtity, and ſhake that Loyalty. which he had ſolemanl 
devoted to his Chimera, Madam Dulcizea3 No, no, cry*d.he, loud enoug 
to be heard, no, no, not all the Beauty upon Earth can deface from my 
Heart that Fidelity which Love has there ſo deeply engraven. No, no, 
moſt amiable ObjeCt of my Vows, and Sovereign Miſtreſs of my Thoughts, 
whatever may be thy Condition ,; whether transform'd into. a Country Hoy- 
den, put to winnow Wheat, or ſerve the Swine; or whether Merlin or Mon- 
zefinos detain thee ſtill conceaPd from my fight ; whether Inchanted or at 
Liberty, my Conſtancy is'ftill unalterable : Abſent or preſent, thou art al- 
ways before. my Eyes, and my Heart is always with thee. And fo fay- 
ing, he roſe from the (ide of the Bed, wrapt up .in a Coverlet of yellow 
Sattin, his Stocking ſerving him for a Night-Cap,' his Face all bepatchd 
with Plaiſters, and his Muſtachio's. half claw'd off; ſo that in ſhort, he 
leokt like a Hobgoblin in a Maſque. Rn | ; 
| | IN. FR n 
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In this Condition fixing his Eyes toward the Poor, inflead of the Sozrow- 
ful Mrs. Joan Tombey whom he expeQted, he beheld a venerable Matron, 
with a white Vail all in folds, and {6 long that it cover'd all her Body from 
Top to Toe. In herleft Hand {he carry'd about half a Candle lighted ; and 
held her Right Hand before her Face to keep the blaze of the Candle from: 
ker Eyes, upon which ſhe wore a large pair of SpeQtacles, and all*the 


way ſhe mov'd as if ſhe had trod upon Thorns. Dox Quixote watch'd her 


like a Sentinel, and obſerving her {low pace, her filence, and her Habit 
of a Priefteſs, took her for ſome Inchantreſs that came to put her Charms 
in Execution ; and preſently had recourſe to Þis uſual Chriſtian Remedy. 
All this while-the Female advanc'd toward the Knights Bed, to which ap- 
proaching neer, {he lifted up her Eyes, and ſaw Do Quixote in that for- 
lorn Condition making a thouſand Croffes upon his Breaſt, But if the 


- Knight were aftonifh'd to ſee-fuch a' Ghoſt-like Figure of a Woman, the 


Weman was no leſs ſurpriz*d to: behold the Knight with his long ſlender 
Shanks, ſo pale and bepatch'd, with his Stockin upon his Head, Sothat 
eiving a loud Scream, Holy Virgin, cry'd ſhe, what Raw Head and Bloody 


\ Boxes isthis ? In this aftright, the Candle dropping ovt of her Hand, went 


_ 


' With eat 


out, and ſhe her ſelf, thinking to run away, while the length of her Vail 
entanglrd her Feet, fell down at her full extent upon the Floor, The noiſe 
that ſhe made, and the darkneſs of the Night, redoubi'd Don 2nixote's 
fears, © that in great Confuſion, he cry'd out, 1 conjure; thee Phantome, 
to tell me what thou art, and what thy Errand is from the Tafernal Shades ? 
If thou art a Soul in Torment, tell me, and thou ſhalt not want the Con- 
ſolation of what Aſſiſtance can give thee. For I am a Catholick Chriſtian, 
and one that makes it my buſineſs to do good to all 'Mankind : for which 
reaſon I took upon methe Order of Kxight-Errantry, the Benefit of which 
Profeſſion extends it ſelf even to the ſuccour of Souls in Purgatory. 

The poor Lady hearing 'Doz 2nixote Conjure at that rate, gueſs'd by 
her: own fears at -his affrightment, and therefore with a low and mourn- 
ful Voice, My Lord Doxz Quixote, ſaid ſhe, at leaſt if it be you,” I am neither . 
Viſion nor Fhantome, nor Soul in Purgatory ; Iam Mrs. Doroty, Waiting 
Gentlewoman to my Lady Dutcheſs, ; who came hither to. deſire of you 
the remedy of an Aﬀflition, which it is in your power to affordme. Firſt, 
Mrs. Doroty, quo Don 2yixote, be free with me, and tell me.; are you not 
come upon fome Amorous-Embaſſie ?. If you -are,..you loſe your time ; for 
Madam - D#/c;zea's. Beauty is ſo. imprinted ,in my Soul; that 1am deaf and 
inſenſible to all Importunities cf this Nature. In a word Madam Dorory, 
provided.it be no Loye Meſſage, you any go light your: Candle and re- 


turn, and when we, underſtand your Diſtemper we'll endeavour to apply 
the ſafeſt Remedies th but no _Provocatives, no tempting Glances, 
I beſeech yee, Madam, Whol, Sir Knight, procure for others? You know 
me-not 16nd, cry'd Madam Dorety ; Lam neither fo old, nor fodeformed, to 
be trading 1n that. venerable Myſtery, yet ; I am ftHll in health, Heaven be 
ptais'd, and have all my. Teeth:? my Head, except fotne few that I ſpoild 
th eating of Sweet Meats. , But Ray a little, Ile go light my Candle, 
and then I'e tell my Greivances to the.only Phyſician of the Mind this day 
7 che Warld ; and having fo, itd away ſhe trip... 
a che mican rime Dev £uixote, ruminating, upon this Adrenture, of 
which he could not imegin the Reaſon, raznd lo many ftrange Conus 
arnm's in-his Fancy, that he could not; think himſelf ſecure, mavger all his 


Relolution, and the reſervedneſs which he, might. well expo from Mrs," 
Doroties Years. Sinner as I am, cry'd he, who knows, . who knows I ſay, 


but 
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but that the Enemy of human Race is now plotting for my deſitruCtion ; and. 
whether by theſe dangerous Aderefſes I may not be intangPd with this Gy- 
 vernante to my Ruin. What an '[8nominy would it be to me, and what an 
affront to Dilri2ea's Honour ? if this fame Toothleſs Matron ſhonld Tri- 
nmph at length over that Fidelity which neither Princeſſes, . nor Queens, 
nor Emprefles, nor all the moſt accompliſh'd Beauties under the Stn, could 
ever ſo much as move an Inch. Yer who knows bur this fame Solitude, 
this Opportunity, this filence, may wakenmy {leepy delires, and cauſe me 
r my old Age to fall, where I never ftumbl'd before ? And therefore in 
fuch caſes tis better to vanquiſh by flight, then to make Head againſt the 
Enemy. On the other ſide, why am I thus unjuſt to injure Madam Dyoro- 
tes Diſcretion ? Is there any Probability that fo venerable a Matron, with 
{o long a Vail, a whither'd Face and Spectacles, can harbour in her Heart 
immodeft and laſcivions thoughts, and lay contrivances fo oppoſite to. 
Verrue ? There may be one Governante x the World that may perhaps be 
honeſt ; but I muſt tell yee ſhe muſt-be a Phezxix ; 'tis the raoft anBnfti. 
fy*d'and unprofitable Rabble of Smotrher-Farts that ever were admitted in- 
to human Sotrety. "How is that Lady to be commended, that only ſet up 
two Governaztes in Ffigie in her Chamber, hard at their Needles with 
vheir SpeQtacles upon their Noſes, and by vertue of that awful Repreſenta- 
tive kept all her Damſels in orderly decorum. And ſo faying, he ſtarted 
up-from the Bed'with an Intention to have lock'd the Chamber Door, and 
ſhat out Madam Dorory. But ſhe had already fet one Foot over the Thre- 
{hold with her Candle lighted ;/ at what time perceiving Doz 2z;ixote be- 
dizon'd as we have already deſcrib'd him, as if her former fears had re- 
turn'd, ſhe ſtept back, and with a timorous utterance, Is there no danger, 
my Lord, ſaid ſhe, for I don't like your ſtanding up fo brisk upon your 
Legs, as if. you had ſome unlucky defign? I ask you the fame Queſtion, 
Madam ' Doroty, teply'd Don Quixote; for I am weak and feeble, and 
wou'd not willingly be forc'd againſt my own Nature, Who do you take 
for ſuch a Maſculine Ramplſcuttle? reply*'d Mrs. Dorory. Even your own 
felf, Madam, quo Don 2r#ote 3 for in {Hort, as TI am Fleſh and Blood, fol , 
deem you to be of the ſame Mould ;' and beſides, this is a ſuſfpitious hour 
of the Night, eſpecially in a Chamber ſo far remote from Company, and 
no leſs: private then the. Den- where: that perfidious Ezeas taking the Ad- 
vantage of unfortunate Djao's Imbecillity, enjoyd her Beauty.  Neverthe- 
leſs, give me your Hand, Madam; for I rely upon thoſe Marks of honour 
which you wear about yee,' and deſire no other Aſſurance then my own 
Fidelity and Diſcretion. ' And at the fame time he offerd Madam Doroty 
þis Hand, who: gave him''likewſe her own with all the Ceremony of a 
Courtly Lady. Mp: Ph Ee hes belt WM 

_ Here Cid Hamet {wears by Mahomet he would ha? given all the Shoes .in 
his Shop to ha' beheld the Amorous Countenances' of the Knight and the 
Lady, and the' Charming'Air with which! they walk'd hand 1n hand from 
the Chamber :Door to the Bed ſide. Dor Z2nixore layd: himſelf down again 
uponthe Bed; afd cover'd all his Face ; 'but'Madam Dorery took a Chair and 
fate by the Bed fide,. with her SpeQtacles ftill upon her Noſe, and her Can- 
fdein her hand: and afterrhey had both continu'd in that Poſture for ſome 
time without ſpeaking a' word, at length Do» Qpixote breaking filence, 
youmaynow, Madam, faid he, _ unburd'n your Heart, and tell me 
the cauſc' of: your: Annoiance ; I ſhall-liſten attentiyely to your Complaints 
you'may'be ſure; and afterwards you Thall have all the Afſiſtance from me, 
That can be iexpeRed-from a Generous 'and Charitable Knight. I was - 
eQNnI} | | VINC 
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. vinc'd of that before, reply'd Madam Doroty, and therefore expeRed no. 0- 


ther then ſuch. a Chriſtian-like Anſwer from an Air ſo full of Curteſie and 


Nobleneſs as yours. And now, Sir Knight, altho you ſee me ſitting herein 
this Chair in the habit of an unfortynate Servant under Contempt, yet am 
I a native of Oviedo, and deſcended from one of the moſt noble Families 
in that Province; but my Father and Mother by their feaſting, and junket- 
ing, and ill Husbandry, reduc'd themſelves betimes to a mean Condition, 
and carry'd me to Madrid; where, becauſe they could do no better, wax 
placd me with a Lady of Quality to be her Dreſſing-maid, and to wor 

Point. And that you may know, Sir Knight, how 1 improvd my time, I 
believe there is not a Maid I the Country that can waſh and ſtarch fine Lin- 
nen betterthen I can. Afﬀeer this my Father and Mother dy'd and went «0 


Paradiſe; for tho they lay abed all day, and fate up at Cards allnight from 


| For then there were no Sedans, nor Coaches and fix horſes, but the Ladies 


perliſted in his gentee 


npurgal.{ oemplements ! For my Miſtzeſs being enrag 
_ fearing tp, loſe 


fell from-his Horſe, and pulld my. 


years end to years end, Sundays and all, yet they were very good Chriſtians. 
Then was I left an Orphan, without any thing more to maintain Me, then 
the ſhort Wages uſually given to perſons in my. Condition ; and at the 
ſame. time the Gentleman-1ſker fell in love with me before I ever dreamt, 


Heaven knows, of any ſuch thing. He was a perſon well advancdin years, 


| but comely, and of a good Figure, and as free as a Lord; for he was de- 


{cended from the Race of St. Tafiz. However our Amours could not be 
kept ſo private, but that they were diſcover'd to my Miſtreſs, who to pre- 
vent impertinent Stories abroad, causd us to be marry'd in the face of our 
Holy Mother the Catholick Church ; and this Matrimony produc'd a Daugh- 
ter to accompliſh our Misfortunes : not that 1 dyd in Child-bed; for I had 
an experiencd Midwife, and an extraordinary good-Labour ; but becauſe 
my Husband, God reſt his Soul, dyd not long after of a certain Fright which 
he took, the particulars of which would now be too tedious to recount. 
Here the tender-hearted Madam Doroty letting fall a Showre of Tears, 
PA&don me, Sir Knight, ſaid ſhe, I.am not Miſtreſs of my Eyes, nor can 1 
ever mention this Misfortune of mine, but 1t coſts me a Pail-full of Salt- 
water. Good God! with what a comely Grace he rode before my Mi- 
ſtreſs, that fate behind him upon. a lovely pacing Mare, as: black as Jet. 
of beſt Quality rode. behind their Gentlemen Uſhers z and here I find I muſt 


be forc'd.to tell your Worſhip the. whole Story now my Tongue's in, that 


you may ſee what a compleat, well-bred man my Husband was, and how 
exitinevery thing... ::.-;- io)! 20h © ono bot mon 7 37 2 
One day as my Husband' was entring, with my Miſtreſs behind him, in- 


to St. James's Street.in Madrid, he:met the City-Marſhal riding out of Town, 


with FW of his Men attending him: Whereupon; my Husband out of Ci 
0 


vility fo ſo great an Officer, turn'd about his Mare with an intention to 


have waited on him, to the Town's end: Bot my. Miſtreſs, whiſpering him 


i the Ear, . What doſt do, Fool-atum, quo ſhe, haſt forgot thy way ? Upon 


thatthe. Provoſt Marſhal, in returnof his Civility, topping his-Horſe, your 


humble Servant Sir, {aid he, by no. means—— it becomes me rather to wait 


.upon Madam Cufilda, ( for that, was my Miſtreſs's Name): then that-ſhe 


ſhould wait upon me. ; Nevertheleſs my-Husband, with his Hat in his hand, 

| Reſolutions; . * But oh, the fatal Conſequence of theſe 
ments! For a 'd.at my Husband, and 
hen Viſit, took a, ,great Pin-from © aches or rather, 
as Tam apt to believe,.a long Bodk; 


W 


| eleve,.A long Boakin,! out of her 'Tweezers,: and: thruftit 
into my Husband's. Neck /; upon 5 
, Miſtre 


my Husband giving:a loud-groan, 
ſs aftet-bim. Preſently her two 
ae | wats Lacques 
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alighted;ro help her up, again ; the 


Lacques'ran;! and the Revolt M arſhal | 
aſters :hees,-and :all; the Gate, I mean the 


Lacques were! fooh at [their 


People:about! the Gate, - wtiie Ammediarely> ig)a;E4b44-. To be ſhort, my 


Miſtreſs returif9dchome a«fodty/and ray: Hugband went: to,a .Surgeon,:om- 


phinig that/all his:Bbwels:were skeWterd together.:: And nowall the Cof- 


fes-houſes: rang[ofimy- Hubband's Civility;”. and the Women-and Children 
flock#d toſterfuch) a Mirronof | Courtſhip: '/Nevertheleſs; becauſe he was a 
lictlepur-blind; rhy. Miftreſs diſmiſs?dfum her Service; and thits-it was thay 
griev'd him 16, that he quitdpin'd awty.afid dy'd: |: ro EG 
_ ||; And nowino ſooner. was he:dead but I:became a; Widow, abandon'd ang 
forlorn, and'left:with a-Daughter, :whoſe. Beauty: was.the Wonder of. ajl 
rhat beheld her: At length; having th&Repyratiofn of being a moſt admi 
Table Needle-waman, my Lady:Dutches, bethg nawly marry'd to his Grace, 
cook me home: along! with:her, 'and my/Daughter!likewiſe. _ iIn proceſs ,of 
time my Daughter | hg to Maturity, diſplaying the moſt charming Qualiz 
ries in the World ; {he ſings bke a Wood: Lark, dances like a Fairy, jumps 
like:a wild Colt; writes like-an Angel; agd caſts Accompt like, a Banquer. 


I:fay nothing:!of her Neatneſs ; for' tertaiply/the pureſt Spring-water that | 


runs, \is not fo cleanly -iand'{he is now! if I miſtake not, juſt ſeventeen 
years five Months and three days Þld: ii 0 ; 


- - 


Now with this pretty \Creature did thie::Son of 2:$ich Farmer fall in love. 
VerilyI can't tell how hemanag'd his buſigeſs; but he ſo turn'd herand twiſt- 
'edtier about,.-that upon an'abſolute Promiſe of Marriage, ihe got his Will of 
the poor filly. Creature; and now refuſes to be as. goo as his word. And 
tho my Lord Duke: has ibeen acquainted: with the:whole buſineſs, for the 
Farmer is one-of : his: Tenents:3 tho: I have made. my Complaint to him; 
_ and beſought himo to uſe his Authority, that the' young Man may marry 
my:Daughter, he turns hus deaf Ear to. me, and will hardly endure that T 
{hovld: ſpeak to him Y my Daughter's behalf, becauſe the Farmer is rich, and 
lendohim Money, and 'is bound for him upon all Occaſions. 
Now, Sir Knight; my Requeſt to you, 15, That you ' would be pleas'd to 
undertake my Daughter's Quarrel, and:either by Mediation, or by force of 
Arms procure'the Reparation of her' Honour; 1n tegard, that as-it is the 
getieral Diſcourſe in theſe Parts, Heaven has ſent you into this World tore- 
venge the Injuries done: the innocent, and to. {uccour the diſtreſſed ; be 
pleas'd to caſt your compaſſronate Eyes upon the , Orphan State of my 
Daughter, upon her Youth, her Gentuility, and all her other amiable En- 
dowments ; | for upon my Honour, and upon my Conſcience, of all the Dam- 
ſels that attend my Lady. Dutcheſs, there 1s not one to: compare with her : 
Nay, that ſame Mrs. Malapertr, Madam Tomboy, that pretends to fo much 
quaiatneſs, and ſo much complaiſance above all the reft, upon my faith isa 
meer Hoyden and a Dowdy to her. For do but conſider, Sir, and you will 
find, all is not Gold that glifters ; you will find, 1 ſay, that this Mrs. Rig- 
ghle-tail is a Hoiry-Toity, that has more of Vanity in her then Beauty ; and 
has all the behaviour rather of a ranting Town-Crack, then of a Virgin fit to 
makea Wife of ; not to tell ye that ſhe'is now none of the ſoundeſt neither ; 
for her Breathis ſo ſtrong, and ſuch a Hogo ſteams from her Armpits, that 
there is no ſtanding. within a Coit's caſt of: her ; and 'altho my Lady Dur- 
——- mm but-I'muſt ſay'no more,” becauſe, as they: ſay, the Walls have 
"Webs eiopaat pda hed bog bed ot {4f1 

_ 1 Prithee what was that you were going to ſay about Madam Dutchels, 
quo'DNw# Quixote? I conjure ye by the firit Pleaſures of your Nuptial Bed 
to-cell:me,' deat Mrs. Doroty.”- O, Sir, quo Madam Dorory, that C _ wp 
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forc'd open my Lips —— Know then, Sir Knipfit,7Gaid-ſhe>ras for that: Beau: 
ty of Madam Dutcheſs, that rhe ng CG xion that ſhines like"rhe 
Blade of a new Sword; \thoſe: Cheeks-all-Milk'and Vermillion, and; the 
air of her Gate -whil&the treads;' as\if ſhe difttaitrd -co-:rouch: the ground, 
and ſhews a' Conftitution'as ſane as>Mother:#:#'$'510r-'all 'this, I fayi:ſhe 
may thank” two Tſſues in both Arms,” and 0 Bliſters:ither:Legs, which 
ſhe always keeps oper: to convey all the ill Hdimours out of her Body. /Good 
God? 'whitNews you tell-me;-quo:Diy Rirxow)rcaniſuch a,thing be»poſl 
ſible ? Is it poſſible that Madam Durchefs :ſhogtdithave ſuch Warer-coun 
as thoſe ? In verity'E:{hbuld neverthi'believ&ir;bur from-your Lips; 'thd a 
the Franciſeans i the Kingdom had [wor it : tho: Tam. perſwaded thatthoſe 
Fountains! that have> their SpringsInſuch' parts! as:thoſe, muſt rather flaw 
with liquid! Amber, then ſach-Humours (as/\yob ſpeak of; but for allthis 
[col never be perſwaded; but-thar: theſe ſort:of Iſſues are: pernicious to 

leather o tom aff more fagltb ,ntoleM on 237 tordgrst yon ont: 
2! Dox | Quzxote had-no- ſooner! ſaid hoſe \words'; but: of 'a ſudden; the 
Chamber-door flew open with 'fuchia Thunder-clap, that'MadamDoroty, 
being {iz d with a pannick Feary let-fall her Candle; and while they were 
thus all in the dark, -Mrs.: Dorozy felt ſome body ſqueeze her :Wind-pipe::ſo 
hard, that ſhe could ſcarcely take her Brtath ; and after another had pull'd 
up all her Coats, a third laydonf unmercifully upon; her bare Buttdcks 
as'if ſhe had renoune'd Compaſſion.” As for 1D: Quixore, as charitable'ds 
he pretended to be, Hhe never ſtirtidfrom: the 'Bed;: bur there lay pondting 
what the meaning of this Combuſtion ſhould be; fearing-alſo at the-lame 
time-the Tempeſt that/pour'd' upor Mrs. Dorory's 'Poſteriors;. nor were : his 
Fears without good 'ground.” For' after the-anviſible Fantomes had tir'd 
themſelves in bliſtering Mrs. Goverzante's blind Cheeks, who durft not. cry 
out” for her Ears; - they oft with:Doz ED ING and- fell a-pinch- 
ig and/pulling him by the: Noſe ſo faſt, and fo cruelly, that: he could net 
forbear imploying his- Fiſts, : /e d##endexao, till at: length 'after the Combat 
tad laſted almoſt half an hour, and'that with;anextraordinary f(ilence,' the 
Fantomes diſappear'd.--/ And then'iit' was that Mrs. Doroty got up agen: upon 
her Legs; and dolefully bewailing' her misfortune, departed the Room 
without- ſpeaking a word to.Doz: 2uixore..' As for the Knight, he ſtill 
kept himſelf upon his Bed, penfive.and melancholy, and ſo tir'd, that he 
was hardly able toiſtir his Bones; -yet. eagerly thirſting to: know who this 
*-Necrompncer ſhouldibe, that had'put him into ſuch a Condition. But we 
ſhalll hear ' more of that: another:time :. now let us return to ſee what be- 
comes of/our noble” Governour, as-the order of our Hiſtory requires. - 
Li: Lf | | 4). v We / 


3 & 
"I: 


4 
4 z : 
4 ; F # 
2 
m F 
% 
4 - ow 
p, 4 
> " 
4 Py 


* 


— . —— 


_—_— 


p5.o0M Gi 1911 G 9A P; VL. 
- +21 What: befel, Sancho inhis Progreſs round the, Iſland. 


* 
- 
[” 


SS oO 


: 


lefr our noble Governour moſt highly.incensd, as: you know, a- 


, 


WW .gainfſt that'ſſame Impoſtor::of a Countryman , who: according to 
the ,InftruQtions he had receiv'd, had put that ungracious Trick upon Fin 
which:you have heard” related: Yetas thick Scull'd as he was;he made aſhift 
to take: his'party good with 'em/all ; nor did he:ſeem much-to regard whar 
they did:; 'but turning himſelf to: thoſe that were in the Chamber, among 
Don - whom 


F 
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whom was Monſieur Puncinello; By, what has happen'd, faid he, I under- 
ftand now that. Governours and, Judges ought to. be.made of Braſs to re. 
ſiſt the Importunities of thoſe that pretend Buſinefs, who.come at all Hours, 
-and at all Seaſons for Audience and. Diſpatch, - confidering no body's Intereſt 
but their own. And let what will .come of 'the reſt, provided they have 
their Deſires, they care not a Straw. "On the other fide, if a poor Judge 
do not hear 'em preſently, or diſpatch 'em with Expedition, either becauſe 
\ he is at Dinner, or perhaps at .mine Unkle's Houſe, or other ways bufie, 
' they preſently give him their BenediQtions backward, and curſe him and all 
his Generation. But wr your leave, good Mr. Impertinent, kind My. To-and- 
agen, you are too haſty, pray be not fo urgent, but obſerve your Meaſures 
as ye ought to do. There 1s a time for buſineſs, and yet neither when a 
man 1s at Dinner, nor aſleep. We are Fleſh and Blood as well as other 
People ; and we muſt allow to Nature as well as others, what Nature re- 
quires. Tho for my own part, I think I have not over pamper'd my own 
Nature, thanks be to God, and my Friend Dr. Pauncinello of Dirto in Po- 
»erazia yonder. He would fain. ſtarve me, and then ſwears *tis for my 
Health ; God ſend him the ſame Sauce; and all ſuch DoCtors as he is. - 
All that knew Sacho wonder'd to hear him talk fo rationally, and began 
to think that places of Honour and Profit infus'd Underſtanding and Parts 
into ſome, as they ſtupify*d and-confounded other Men. HowS&eer, Dr. P4x- 
. cinello to.regain his Favour, protnis'd him he ſhould ſup that Night. to his 
Heart's content, tho he ſinn'd againſt all the Aphoriſms of Hiporrates , 
which begat a perfe& Reconciliation between lim and Sazcho. _ 
_ The Evening being now come, which in S2zcho's Opinion had been ſo 
longa coming, that he thought Time's Wings had been clippd, they ſerv'd 
him up a Giggot of Veal, with half a dozen St. Omzers Onions handſomly 
. peeld, and two Calves Feet of a more thenordinary ſize. The well-mind- 
ed Governour beheld his Commons with a-ſmerking Eye, and fell on with 
Tuch a vigorous Appetite, as if they had . been -the choiceſt Dainties at a 
City Fealf : and after he had pretty well allay'd the Paſſion of his Stomach, 
turning to Dr. Paxcizello, You ſee now, Mr. Doftor, you need not torment 
your Brains toſeek for Dainties and Curialities to pleaſe my Appetite, for - 
that would be to unhinge my Stomach that has been accuſtom'd to other 
Diet ; that can very well bear with Beef, Bacon, Turneps, and Onions; or 
if by chance you tempt it with more courtly Diſhes,may ſometimes perhaps - 
entertain 'em with a Guſto, but at other times loath the.very ſcent of their 
ſpicy Hogo's. Not but that if the Maſter of the Houſe take% fancy ſome- 
-imes to-.change his Bills of Fare, he may ſet before me one of thoſe OZ 
* Poarida's, as they call 'em., which the. more tainted, the better they 
are; | and there he may make' a Jumblement of a 7o mall , of what- 
ever he thinks convenient, provided the Ingredients be eatable ; I ſhall take 
it kindly, and-pah him for it at one-time or other. But let no body think 
to play the fool with me, for either we are or we are not: come, come, 
let us eat and drink quietly and fociably together ; for when God ſent his 
light , he ſeat it to all Mankind ; as for my own part, I ſhall endeavour 
' togovern this Iſland without doing wrong to the leaſt Worm that crawls 
init, and withaut taking a hair from any Man's head. On the other ſide, 
I do not intendto loſe any thing of my own Right, for we muſt all live 1 this 
World. - Only. letus have our Brains about -us, and every man look to his 
own buſineſs, or elſe the Devil will be among the Cows ; they that anger 
me 2 my word will find me a croſs. Piece ; they that won't believe it, let 
**m try, and they ſhall find what Mettle 1 am made of. oh 
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Sir; quo the Maſter of the'Houſe, your Worſhip caks like #n Oftcle, 
411d/1 will ufidertake for all the Inhabitants of this Hand, 'that they hi 


Tit 
ptnctually 'obey and'obſrve your Cofhmands, with Love and Refpeft. * 
ain pt 'to believe it, reply*d Sancho, and they would be a conipany 6f 
Fools \if they ſhould do otherwiſe -and 'ſo give me leave to tell ye, "tis 


rey pleaſure, you rake care of me ard my Grizzle, that we may Have Our 
Food ih diie Raſon : that done, 1 hope we {hall live merrily and' happily 
cogether. 1n'the mean time pray tell 'trie when it will be proper for nj 
to walk'my Rounds, for Tim efolv'd topurge the Ifſand of all Vagabongs 
arid idle Perſons. For you know, my. good Friends, that your floathftll, 
tazy Lusks and Street-walkers, are .like your Drones among Bees, that. 
waſte and confutnie what the 'other had painfully ! rr together. 1 
iin 'for proteQing the induftrious and 'the Iaborious among the 'meaner 
{vtt,, and for preſerving the Priviledges of the Nobility ; but above. 
41 things 'to be teiider of :the publick Religion, 'and careful that the 
zealous Miniſters of the Church be not injur'd of 'their Rights. What 
fay ye, my good Friends, do I fay well or ill f wed ed 
'You ſpeak fo -piouſly, and ſo nobly, my Lord Governonr, teply'd "the 
| Steward, that Tam altogether aſtoniſh'd, 1 *profels, .to hear that a'man ſo 
illiterate, for 1 believe you'neyer made'it your buſines 'to ſtudy, Thould 
utter ſuch vincontroulable Truths, and 'in every word 'a. Sentence; And I 
dare.fay, far from 'what they who Rt [you hither, 'and they who are here 
preſent ever expeCted from your mean'Capacity'; which makes tne believe 
Miracles are not yet ceasd. _ 
'The Governour had'no ſooner fappd with Puxcixello's leave, but He pre- 
_ par'd to walk his Round, and'preſently ſet forward, attended by the Stew- 
ard, the Secretary, the Maſter of the Houſe, the Regiſter, who recordedall 
His AQs,ſeyeral Halbardiers and others, enow'to make'agodd'Gnard, while 
he himifelf marchd'/in the [riddle with His Staff of Authority'in his Hand: 
But Hardly 'had' they walk'd above two Streets beforethey heard the claſh- 
ing 6f Swords; Which ftiade *em haſtn'to'the 'noife. When 'they 'came 
to the place, they ſaw'two men a ightih , Who gave over, -perceiving fo 
much Company; at Whit tittie' ohe'of 5 Bore cry'd out, What a? God's 
Natne, cantior 'a Man 'paBs quietly alotig, 'buthe miſt be'robb/d the mid- 
die of the Street ? Hold Friend, conte hither, 'quo'$cho, and let me know 
the 6ccafioti'of this Quarrel, ' for Taminow Govertiour. An't pleaſe ye 'm) 
Lofd Governor, 'Ple'tell 'ye "in'two words, This Gentleman, my Lord, 
_ las been atptayan'a*gamirlg Academy hard by, *tid 'has won above fifty 
broad Pieces; I ood by allthe while, nd God knows how many falſe Cafts 
Ijugpd for: bim, quite againft' my Confcience. *At lJength'when he'had 
 wonall the Maris Money, he 'went aWay'with 'his Winnings : and'when'l 
expetted he would ha'pivenrite'a Peece'ortwo 15s" it is a Claim among us 
Bully:rocks from" Gentlemen'that win for wiſhing well o' their fides, and 
preventing the Box and' Dice from tying about -their Ears, as many times 
they'do 'in ſich Places )"Aevertheles He! took ho-totice of my Kindnels,. 
| bur like an ungrarefill Hedghog'as he was, 'Wetit away withont giving me 
a'Crols. Thereupon T ran' after Hit, and yery civilly defir'd him tocon- 
{ider that 'I was his Friend, that he"krew met *be'a' Gentleman, 'tlio'Tut 
to decay, and without Tmpſoyment,) and therefore't give me two or thite 
Peeces to drink for his fake ; but he was illat'HhisdIdlock, ' not a Doit For 
all tny Kindteſs. And now, my Lord, le refer it'to your Lordſhip, whe- 
ther this Mr. Pinch:peniy have dealtby me like = at had ever been born 
with a Conſcience ? But'y'faith, Had not' your ordſhip\come juſt'1* the 
— ny | nick, 
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Kin Ff leaſu bal dane, with thete two Men 2 Why. then,.. quo Sa 
now noch 198 more-toþe. done then. this.; You y that are! RP Inner, 
| Slice by FA OY: oul play, ; that's no, matter, Kin. your. Adverſary five 
ces.,, and 1 ity more .t0 the Poor Priſners : : And-'you' Mr, Bully-Rock, 
have neither, Office nor; Benefice, nor. any Employment, but .go ſhark- 
Ing 'vp and down from Place. to Place, ;take your five Pieces, and to mor- | 


Tow Morning: depart Xs, IJand, and come. no more here in'ten. Years, 
umels -yol.are weary ; of your Life befors, For. by the Life of Pharaoh, 
if .1.catc tch thee here agen, I will hang thee up. i the Sun, were there ng 


mo e Men 641-4 or.the, Hangman {hall do i It for me. 
Record it ys Sentence was put in Execution, and then Sancho, con- 
Fingir 1 either. Ile want of ;my will, ſaid. he, 'or Ile ſend all 
theſe Nig -Ordinaries 59s Devil ; for it ſhall.nere be aid thatever [ per- 
mitted:.any difarderly Ho while was a Govyernour.. ; As for this ſame 
cademy, Sir, {aid the Regiltr, it will be a hard matter to ſuppreſs i it ; for 
15a Perſon of great Quality keeps it, tho. it .is certain he loſes much 
mare in a Year: + he gets, . But, an't Jikh your Lordſhip, you may ex- 
ereils. your Apthority over a number. of other meaner. Tippling Houſes, 
ts are open 49 al | Comgrs and Goers, where there are a thouſand Mer- 
£ hants and Citizens Prentices undane, and where numbers of Silk-Throw- 
el Joyners,. Shoemaker, "avs Journy:- men Printers, ſit carding and di- 
All Ni ke Jong, while their Wives and Children want Bread at Home, 
 andatl LOT are ftript to their Naked Skins themſelves ; for your Cheats 
= Bullics. peyer dare to praftice their Leigerdumain where Perſons of 
Bh haunt, but in ſuch. Sinks of Iniquity as theſe. Theſe are Diſor- 
rs indeed, reply'd Sazcho,. that cry loud for Reformation ; nor ſhall they 

We eg our Ta iderstion ſo ſoon as we have leiſure. 
Rata after this, a Watchman came hawling a Young Man along, - 
bringing, {x before the Governour ; My Lord, faid he, this young 

Si 7; Foming Fea way, but. perceiving, it was the Round, the 
6 a6 off, an a running as Faſt as his Legs could carry him ; El 
can n.g his being no. better then he ſhould be ; which made me rug 
{45-4 tha' had he-not fallen, I had never overtaken him. What 
mate KR PF runiſo faſt, honeſt friend, quo Saxcho. Sir, quothe young Man, 
had no mind to be :Catechiz'd by the Conſtable —— What Trado 
20cog Sircah? A Weayer— and what d' yee. Weave? Steel, Heads:for ' 
Lanes, ani ike your Worſhip ; Cuds.niggers Daggers, quo Sancho, a ve- 
pleaſant Styppling, 1am very glad to find yee fo merry. Pray whether 
$A you Scaperloytring ar ithis time a night? To take the Air, an't pleaſe 
Uuu 2 yee— 
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be the Wind that ſhould®blow i your” Tail,” and ſend*yee-1 
Here— Officer, rake him ing carty'him away; he may"chance to 
cold by Jying abroad all Night." Gad, Mr Governoti "yi 
nike te a Thuks as fend the to Bridewell. * \ -+4 vs Tnlotent' Varke 
' not iri my power to/ ſtfd rHiee' to 'Byizewel, And Tend for thegout agen;"As* 
pleaſe my ſelf? F pbod faith, Sir, had yee's fitinder'd tines more authort- 
ty then you have, 'yott ſhant make me ſleepin Bridewell; How, £60 au 
tho \ does the rask#t mock 'me'? Drag 'hiffaway' prefently'ro the Fall, 
and let him ſee with his. own Eyes whoſe Miſter he or 1, "You are pleaFd 
to make your ſelf Merry, reply'd young GraceRſ, for T defie all theMen Tt 
the World to make -me ſleep this: Night 'in Prifon, tho they flea me alive, 
What att the Devil, quo S4azcbo, in a Paſſion; or haſt thou any Familiar 
that will take off thy Irons and open the Prifon Locks'? "Why look F G 
Sir, worthy Mr. Governour, let ustalk reaſon -and come to the point ; Tup- 
poſe your Worſhip ſhould ſend me to Priſon, lay me 1 ths Dungeon an 
load me with Irons, and ſet a Guard'upon me belides ; yet ifT have a mindro 
keep my ſelf waking all Night, *tisnot you nor all the Power you have can 
make me {leep. That's very true, quo the Secretary, an'tlike your Lord- 
ſhip, the young Fellow talks Sence. However T hope it is npt in! oppofition 
to my Will that you' keep your ſelf awake, quo Sazcho, but -only as a Man 
,may chooſe to ſleepif he will himſelf. .I never meant nootherwiſe an't fike 
your Worſhip, quo'the Boy. Why thea prithee get thee home and leep, 
and God ſend thee good Reſt, but have a care'gnother time of ſporting with 
Juſtice, for a my word'you may meet with a Company of Peeviſh Cupſhot- 
'_ ten Conſtables that will not take half what T1 ha? done at your hands.” *_ 
By and by, by that time Sancho was got a little farther, came:two more 
Watchmen bringing along with 'em another young Youth, very .hand- 
fome and'very well apparelPd. Sir, {aid one of the' Watchmen, we have 
brought before yee here a Damſel in- diſguiſe. 'Thereupon they view'd her 
by the light of their Lanthorns, 2nd found her to bea young Virgin about 
ſixteen years of Age. 'She had her Hair put up in a Net-work Cawle of 
Gold and Green Silk, and appear'd very- amiable, - They ſurvey'd her irom 
Head to Foot, and found her to be clad in Cap of Tiſſue upon a Green 
Ground, with a Coat of the ſame Stuff ; under which ſhe wore a Doub- 
let of Cloth of Gold upon a White Ground : Her Breeches were of Car” 
nation Silk ;- and her Garters of White Taffaty, Fring'd with Gold and 
Pearls ; and her Shoes were of white Leather made like Mens : ſhe had no _ 
Sword, but only a rich Dagger, and ſeveral Rings of valne upon her Fin- 
gers.* In a word, ſhe ſeem'd Lovely to all that beheld her, but there was 
No body that knew her. The Inhabitants of the Iſland could not imagin 
who ſhe was.; and they that were Privy to all the Tricks that were to be 
put'upon $2zcho, were more confounded then any of the reſt, 'as knowin 
nothing of this Adventure, and were therefore'in great expeQation. of Th ; 


» 


by 


Event. - Saxcho ſarpriz'd at the Beauty of the Virgin, upon whom he 
kept his Eyes fix'd'all the while, ask'd her who ſhe was, whither ſhe was 
s poing, and why ſhe had put her ſelf into ſuch'a Diſguiſe ? To whom the 
Virgin, fixing her Eyes upon the Ground with a modeſt Baſhfulneſs, made 
anſwer, Thar the ſecret which concern'd her was of great Importance, 
ut that ſhe' was aſham'd to diſcover it before 'fo many People. Only, 
faid ſhe, I do aſſure your Lordſhip that TI am no Bulker nor Houſe-breaker, 
7 que nor 


0 


/ 
. _— 


PR 


CE TT VEE AC IE CCI ANCIENT FOE Inees —————— 
Book III. The Renowned Don Quixore. FI7 


nor have any evil deſigns, -but an unfortunate Damſel, whom Jealouſfic hag - | 
Ebnſtrain'd'to break the Laws of "Modeſty and Maiden Decency: Which 
when the Ireward heard, My Lord "Governour, quo he, 'to S4»cho, com- 
mand your Retinue to retire, to the end the Lady" may more freely ſpeak 
her Mind.'”* Thereupon afl the Company remov'd at a diſtance, excepr rhe 
Steward; che Maſter of the Hoaſe ; and the Secretary, ar what time the 
Damſel thns proceeded. | © pak $. 6a 6% 


- 


21 am the'Ddughter of Pedro Perez Mazorca, Farmer of the Cuſtoms of 
Woolt in this City, who, frequently comes to my Fathers Houfe. How ! 
Madan, quo the Steward,” you contradiQ your ſelf in every thing you fay. 
Fknow Senivur Perez very well, and'T'am certain he has no Children at 
all, '- Beſides, that after you had rald us' you. were his Daughter, you ſaid 
__ with the fame Breath, that he frequently came ro your Fathers Houſe 
whiclr is Nonſence, I obferv'd the very ſame miſtake, quo: Sancho. . I beg” 
your pardon, Gentlemen, I am fo troubl'd 'in mind, that I know not whar 

I Hay.” Bur the Truth is, I*'am the Daughter of 'Dzego d2 Lana, otherwiſe 

Mr. Fames Woollman, a Perſon known to all your Worſhips. I know Seni- 

our Dhlego-de Lana very well: I know him alſo to be a good Gentleman. 

and very Rich, and that he has a Son and a Daughter. But fince he hap- 

pen'd to he.a Widower, there is no Perſon in this City that-can fay they 

ever ſaw his Daughter, he keeps her ſo'charily lockt up ; tho indeed the 
genera] Report is, that ſhe is extreamly-Beautiful, You ſay' very true, 

Sir, reply'd the Damſel, I am that very Daughter of my Father; and 
whether Report have bely'd me or no, you are now the- Judges who have 

ſeen me. And having ſo ſaid, the Poor young Lady fell a weeping like a Tip- 

fie Nurſe over Burnt Claret. Sancho condol'd her the beſt he could, and deſir'd 

her not to be afraid, but to diſcover her Misfortunes to her Friends, who 
would not be wanting in any thing that might procure her ſatisfattion, 

': Then the Damſel proceeding ; lt is now Ten years ago fince my Mother 

dy'd; and that my Father has kept me his Priſoner, not ſuffering. me ſo 

much as to ſtir, tho hooded mask'd andNearfd, to Morning Prayers. Du- 

ring which time I never, ſaw any Man breathing but my Father, my Bro- 

ther, and that Pedro whom I calPd Father, that I might conceal my true 
Parents Name, This ſame ftrid retirement, and fevereInjunQtion upon me 

not to ſtir abroad, griev'd me to the higheſt degree, and made me ftark madd 

to ſee the World, or at leaſt the Place of my Nativity, which I thought no 
unlawful deſire. 'When'T heard 'em talk of Maſques, and Shows, and Plays, 

I ask'd my Brother, who was a year younger then my ſelf, what they 
meant ? whotold me as well as he could, and that ſet me agog to be 
gadding. In ſhort, I defird my Brother, I wiſh to God I had never made 

him the Requeſt - And here ſhe began apain to moiften her Cheeks, 

at that rate, that ſhe drew Compaſſion from all that beheld her. Come, - 
come, Madam, quo the Steward, 'there's io ſuch harme done yet pray 
g0'on, and relye for once upon the Governours Generoſity. I have little - 

more to ſay, reply'd the Damſel, but I have great reaſon to bewail my Im- oo 
prudence. and -Curiofity. | 4 ela as 

-.The Maſter of the Houſe who was ſmitten of a ſudden with her Beau- 

ty; furvey'd and'view'd her, and look'd upon her not with Eyes of indif- 
ferency, but with earneſt wiſhes to Heaven, that the cauſe of her Grief | 
mighe not prove to be ſo great as ſhe ſeem'd to teſtifie by her Sighs and 
' Tears. - On the other fide the Governour was madd in his Mind, to find 
her hang fo long upon her Story, and therefore defird her to make haſte, 
and conlider his rime. Whereupon the Diſtreſſed Damſel, with languiſh- 
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ing utterance intexmix'd with Tears and Sighs, continuing, hez. Relation, 
| Qeſird mf Rrogter, laid; the,, to., Ns, tus Cloaths,; ER oky mg, 
take a walk together about the City, while: my Father was all 
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we left the Houſe, but after we had walk'd about. and ſeen, AURAL 
:QF,,FEO- 


for .if it ſhoyld chance ,to be the.Conſtable of Row, he'll ſend. vs.to. the | 
Counter as ſure, as a Gun,  Thereupon he tell a, running fo: faft,! that they 


ed that I fell down in the middle _—_— Flight,... 


ter diſgrace, among ſo many People; And-has nathing elſe. 
# I miſtake not, you talk'd at firſt of certain Jealous 


then his Siſter had beſpake him... - 
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Thereupan the Governour, the. Steward, and. the Maſter of the Hauſe 


_ walkers.bome ; whexe the young Lad throwing a; Stone "pink the, 
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Afcer which; Dos Sayghucontinu'd, his Rounds, talking all the way he went 
- of the Genteel Carriage: of the Brother and the Siſter, and, the greg der 
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the Maſter of the Honſe wgs To chartn'd with the Beauty of the yotltls 
| Damfel, that he refolv'd co go the next day atid demand Her of her Father 
In Marrlage, believitg, he could not Have"a denial, as being one of the 
Dukes Pridcipal DottieRick Servants. On the bther ſide $447ho had a de- 
fign to treat with Dos Dzzgo for a Match between Sacha and the youbg 

Damiſels Brother, believing no Husband cond think himſelf roo good for a 
Govertiours Daughter. But Sz3cho having this gorie his Rounds, and to- 
fing his Governinent within'two days, all his Defighs and Contrivarices 


he 
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were overturn'd and came to nothing. 
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Who they were that whipp'd Madam Doroty and claw'd Don Quixote ; 
* With the ſucceſs of the Page that carryd Sancho's Letter to his Wife. 


—TO clear this Myſtery, you muſt underſtand, that when Mrs. Dorory 
FF roſe out of her Bed to viſit Do» 2ujix0ze, one of her Companions 
that lay next her; heard her make a buſtle; and as all your Governaztes 
are violently inquiſitive, and eagerly deſirous to prye into every thing, 
this ſame Mrs. Buſie-body follow'd her foftly and cloſe at her Heels, and ſee- 
ing her- enter into_ the Kniphts Apartment; according to the Cuſtom of 
Governantes, that love to carry News, away The flew to tell the Dutcheſs 
that Mrs. Deroty was gone to Doz 24i0t”s Chamber. Preſently the Dut- 
cheſs told the Dake, and begg'd of him that ſhe and her Woman Mrs. 
Rigg le-thil might go and lifteni ; for ſhe was with Child to hear the ifſue of 
fich a Night Viſit. To that end they made haſte you miy be ſure ; and 
fich was the ſpite which the Deyil ow'd Mts. Doroty, that ſhe talk'd fo 
loud that the Dbtcheſs and Mrs: Rizgle-tazl heard every word they faid : 
So that wheir Mrs. Dorozy came to make;that Fatal Diſcovery of the Dut- 
cheſs" Hues, and Mrs, Riegle-railes ftinking Breath, *Slife, the ProteFor 
might as well have held in Ya Coach Horſes, as ha' prevetited the enrag'd 
Females from thiitidring open the Door, and tevenging themſelves as chey 
did-beth' upoti Mts. Dorory and her Chatnpion, -Where after they had fa- 
tizfy*d their unruly Paſſions, away went the-Dutcheſs to give the Duke an 
Accompt bf {os memorable a TranſaQtion;} and' after they had vir'd their 
Spleens with Huphter at what was paſt; they were all for new Plots and 
Coritrivafices to' make theinſelves merry with the Poor Adyenturer. 
_ - Atithe ſithe riftie, aPage was diſpatch'd away to TeFe/a Parcha, Sancho's 
Wife; with a Lettet from het Husband afid another from the Dutcheſs, 
arid a Necklace of Coral, of which the Dutcheſs made the good Woman 
a Ptefent.- | To this purpoſe they made choice of the fame Lacquey,' asthe 
Story BYs; thit Had afted Ducizes in the Tnclianted Chariot, Who de- 
arted: Without delay with his Leſſon by heart, for he was a well tutord 
Page,-# PiHkTd Youth that could mark his Cards, and carry*d his. own 
Dice in his-Pocket. | 
When he came neer the Village, he ask'd certain Women that were 
waſhing at the, Brook, whether they knew a Woman that liv*d in the 
Town, whoſe Namne was Wes. Teieſs Pancha, Wife to one Saxcho Pancha, 
Squire to'a certain Knight calPd Dor Quixote de /a Mancha, The Lad.had 
hd fooher #5K'd the Queſtion, but a young Girle. that was rincing nap: 
| | tne. 
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the reſt, looking up and taring the Boy i: the Face, Yes Sir, ſaid ſhe, Te- 
- reſa Pancha is my Mother, and -that ſame Gaffer Saxcho is my Father, and 
the Knight you ſpeak of is our Maſter. Very good, quo the Page, prithee 


go along with me, my pretty Sweet-heart , and bring me. to her, for I 
Ravi a Letter and a Token here to deliver her from your Father. With 
that the Girl throwing aſide her Clouts, and leaving her Shoes behind her 
for haſte, run before the Pages Horſe like a Gypſie, upon- the Road, and 
ever and anon looking back, Come, Sir, quo ſhe, come along, our houſe - 
is hard by, and.my Mother's at home, but full of Sorrow, God knows, to 
think what.was become of my Father. Well— well—, quo the Page, 1 
bring thoſe Tidings that will chear her. Heart, I warrant her. And now 
* being come to the Houſe, before ſhe open'd the Gate next the Common, 
Mothef, Mother, cry*d the young Girl with a ſhrill Voice, come out Mo- 
ther, here's a Mon has brought Letters and fine Things from my" Vather, 
Preſently Miſtreſs Tereſa came forth with her Reel and her Spindle ina red 
Petticoat ſo ſhort, that it hardly reach'd to the Calves of her Legs, and 
her Waſtcoat hanging looſe about her Hips, diſcover'd her Smock that was 
none of the cleaneſt. Take her otherwiſe ſhe was *bout forty, ſtrong 
dockt, ative, and of a good jolly Humour. whe gy 
' - What's the matter, Girl, quo ſhe, to her Daughter, what Gentleman 
is that? An humble Servant of yours, Madam Tereſa, quo the Page ; and 
at the ſame time alighting and falling upon one Knee before Madam Tere- - 
ſa, Permit me the Honour to kiſs your fair Hand, thrice honour'd Lady, 
quo he, as the only legitimate Wife of my Lord D. Sancho Paxcha, Gover- 
nour of the 1/and. of Barattiria; God's my life, what's all this for, quo Te- 
reſa ? | beſeech yeriſe, Sir, I am no Lady, but a poor Country Dowdy, 
the Daughter of a Logg-cleaver, the Wife indeed of a Squire.Errant, but 
no Governour, I beſeech ye. Your Ladyſhip, reply*d the Page; is the de- 
{ſerving Wife of a moſt worthy Governour ; and for Proof of what. I ſay, 
pray Madam be- pleas'd to read this Letter, and receive this Preſent. And 
at the lame time he deliver*d hex, the Letter and the Coral-Bracelet, the 
Beads of which were ſet in Gold : Telling her withal, that the Letter was 
from his Honour the Governour, but that the Preſent was from her Grace 
the Lady Dutcheſs. 7 IT 
Never was Tereſa ſoſurpriz'd, nor her Daughter ſo 'over-joy'd. Tle lay 
my Vrginity to a Harry Groat, quo the young Titmouſe, my Maſter: Doz 
5 A'S hath given'my Father the Iſland which I haye heard him ſo much 
talk of, You ſay very true, pretty Miſs, quo the Page, for it is fos the ſake of 
my Lord Doz yrs that the honourable Doz Saxcho. is now Governour of 
Barattaria. Rea ye the Letter then, I pray, young/Gentleman ;. for tho 
che con {pin, che connot read Letters : By my Truly nor. I neither, quo 
young $Sezcha. But Tle run and vetch -onr Curate, he con read Im zure 
ont, and hell be glad to hear the good News. © ?Tis no matter for troubling 
any body, .quo the Page; for tho I can't ſpin, I can readand write too, God 
be thanked. And fo ſaying; he read the ſame that Samrhoſhew?'d the Put- 


che, which therefore we thought: not” fit to repeat: any, more. And ha- 


ving todooe, he pull ourthe Dutcheſs Lerer ro Tera, where he. read 
as IoHows. | OR. ES "a - EI ag 


Fiend Tereſa, _ - __— 


V Our Husband Sancho's rare Endowments and his pregnant Wit oblig'd me to 
deſire the Duke to beſtow upon him 4a wacant Government of one. of his 


Iſlands: Where I ungerſtand he fo behaves himſelf, a if he had been « Gover- : 


Pour 
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zour. from his Cradle. For which Iam as glad as if any man had given me forty 
ood Shillings; and my Lord Duke & fo pleas'd with his Choite, that be ſwears 
el] not change him for all the Governonrs he has. For you muſt know, Tereſa, 
tis 4 difficult thing to meet with a good Governour in this World. IT have ſent 
thee, my deareſt Delight, a Neck-lace of Coral; 1 could wiſh they were every one 
Oriental Pearls, for thy ſake ; but ſhe that gives thee Fire, does not deſire to ſee 


thee dead : 'T he time will come when we ſhall be better acquainted. Commend me 

zo titrle Sancha thy Daughter, and bid her not be too haſty, for 1 intend tomarry 

her to agreat Loyd that 1 have # my Eye, when ſhe leaſt dreams of it. They ſay 

you have in your Parts a rare fort of Acorns, pray fend me about two dozen; 

1 ſhall take it kindly, and endeavour to requite your Civility. In the mean time 

let me hear from you every Peek, and if, you ftand in need of any thing where- IM 
in 1 can ſerve ye, "tis but ack and have. Nour Friend that loves you dearly, 


bi. _ The Dutchefs. + 


 Heav'ns bleſs me, quo. Tere/a, what a good Lady's this! how humble 
and familiar ſhe is ? God ſend me to be bury'd with fauch Ladies as theſe, "0 
and not with ſuch Madam Squeamifpes as, we have 1n. cur Village ; who, \% t 
| becauſe they. are Ladies, forſooth, think the Wind muſt not blow upon \- 
em ; and come flaunting to Church 1 their embroider'd Petticoats, as if 
they were Queens. They think it {corn to look upon a poor Chair-woman, 
agd yet here's my Lady Dutcheſs that callsme her Friend, and writes to me - 
as if I were her Companion. May Heaven advance her Grace;, and ſend 
her to be as high as the higheſt Bell in Marcha Steeple. - As for the Acorns 
ſhe {ends for, tell my Lady, Te ſend her half a Buſhel, and pick 'em my 
ſelf. And now, Sarcha, pull off the Gentleman's Boots, and take as much 
care of his Horſe, -as thou wou'dft of thy felf : Run-to the Barn, and ſee for 
ſome Eggs ; take down the Bacon, and get a good Fire ; and let the young 
Gentleman eat like a Prince : Good News deſerves good Vittles at any time. 
T the mean while muſt among my Neighbours, I can't hold ; 'tisin, and it 
- muſt out. The Carate andthe Barber are thy Father's Friends, and when 
I ha'cold 'em the News, my Heart will be at reſt. I dare fay, *twill be 
twonty Pence to night in poor Mr. Nichlas's way. Ay, do Mother do, quo 
Saxcha ; but as ſhe was going, Rtay Mother, quo ſhe, ſhan't I have half of 
the Neck-lace? For I don't take my Lady Dutgheſs. to be ſo ill bred as to 
ſend it all ro you. No, no, Chicken, 'tis all thine'own ; but let me wear 
it, andlook like a Lady for two or three days, thou canſt not think how it 
| rejoyces my Heart. You will rejoyce more by and by, quo the Page, when 
you ſee what I ha' got in my Portaantle, a new green Sute which the Go- 
vernour wore a hunting but cne day, and-has- here ſent it his Daughter 
pretty Miſtreſs Savcha. Now the Lord love my good Father, cry'd little 
Sexcha, and the fine Gentleman that brought me the Preſent. 
Preſently Tere/« {cutt!'d away: with the Neck-lace about her Neck, and 
the Letters in her Hand, and meeting the Crete and the Student Carraſco by 
chance, ſhe fell a frisking and jogging her Tail like a Milk-maid upon a 
May-day. T faith now the time's come, quo ſhe, that no body ſhall twit 
us with our poor Kindred -— for we have our ſhare 1' the World as well as 
_ other Peoplet— And now let the beſt Lady i* the Town fliag up her Noſe 
at me, and Tle fling up my Noſe at her agen— Ile make 'em know their 
difance— How now, Tereſa, quo the Curate, has Midſummer Moon inte- 
Qed thy Noddle too? What Extalie's this? What Papers are thoſe ?—— 
No, no, Mr. Carate, quo Tereſa, the Caſe is alterd, quo Plowden ; theſe 
XXX | are 
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' are the Governour's and the Dutcheſs's Letters; this ismy Coral Neck*hice, 


theſe Letters. Thereupon the Cyrate-having read the Epiſtles with artau- 


and here's Mrs. Governeſs. - Why theſe are all Riddles to us,quo the Student 
Carraſco, They will be eaſily untolded by and by; quo Terefr; but firſt read 


. dible Voice, both Sa-z/0z and he were more in a Miſt then before. Carraſeo 


ask'd her who brought the Letters ? . Come home and ſee, quo Tee h 
prettieſt young Smock-face that ever you ſaw. - The Crate took'theNeck- 
lace in his Hand, vigw( it,' and view'd it three or four times over, and find- 
ing it was a thing of Value, his Imagination was quite confaunded. B 

the Habit I wear, quo the Carare, I cannot comprehend:this'Myſtery— yer 
the Preſent is worth accepting ——- Nay, quo Czrrafco, there's ſomethin 

in't you may be ſure, and therefore lgts'go ſee the Meſſenger. Thereupon 
they went home with Tere/a, where they found the Page ſifting. Oats for 
his Horſe,and young Saxcha ſlivering the Gammon to make a Bacon Phrailſe. 
They lik'd the Page's Aſpe&t and his Habit, ſo that after the uſual Com- 
plements, Carrafco ask*'d him what was become of Doz Qarxote and Sancho? 


_ telling him' wichal, "That they could make neither Head nor Tail of the 


Letters they had read ; nor could :rhey imagin. how S2zcho ſhould come 
by a Government, efpecially of-an: Iſland, well knowing that all the Iſlands 
thereabouts werethe Kings. | Gentlemen, reply*d the Page, there's _E 


fo true as that my Lord Saxcho is a Governour, but whether of an Tland, 


or a By-land, or a -Dry-land 5 . I cannot-'/be fo particular as to' inform 
?em. But thisI am ſure of, he lords it over a City'that-has above a'thou- 
ſand good. Scot and Lot Men in ir. And as for the Dutcheſs's ſending' to. 
a Country. Gentlewoman: for a few Acorns, that's no ſuch Wonder ; 1have 
ſeen her borrow a'Comb of one'of her Neighbours. ' For- you muſt know, 
our Country Ladies never ſtand upon their Formalities- and PunQilios, like - 
your City-Daines, but-astheir:Garb-is plain; ſo is their:Converſation eafie 
andiamingy,! | 0477 308 © 259 bo Cn I, SE | 
While they were thus diſcourſing little Saxcha came with her Eggs in her 
Petticoat, and at the ſame'time tyrning to the Page, Pray Sir, quo ſhe, 
does my Father truſs up his Breeches with Hooks and'Eyes now he's a Go- 
vernour? I never obſervd it, quo the Page,but no queſtion, little Miſtreſs,'tis 
juſt as you ſay —GeoghGad ! quo Sarcha,what would I give'to ſee myFather 
all of a piece,with his Breeches and Doublet tite abour his Waſte -— Thave 
always begg'dit in my Prayers, ever fince I was an Infant. Never fear it, 
quo the Page, you will have him here ſhortly; and if his Government 
holds but two Months , you wilt ſee him ride in his Glaſs Sedan. 


| TheCarate and the Student plainly perceiv'd that the Page did but laugh 


. at the Mother and the Daughter; yet for allthat; they could not tell what 


to think of the Neck-lace and the'Hunting:Sute,which by this time they had 
well confiderd. And tho the Daughter had made *em ſmile at her Simplicity 
already, the Mother made'em ten titnes merrier; who after ſhe had fetch'd 

a friskabout the Room, quo ſhe to the Caraze,' Bay enquire whether any 
of our Neighbours are going to the City—— de have 'em to buy me a 
Manteau Gown i the faſhion——— for I intend 'to hycour my Husband's 
Government; and then Fle go to Court and ride 1? my*Coach, as all Go- 
vernours Wives do 3 'tis a ſilly Government won't maititain a Coach—/ 'O 
law Mother, quo Saxcha, I would to God *twere to night before to:mor- 
Tow— Perhaps they would cry when they ſaw me ſitting by my Lady Mo- 
ther— Hoy-day ! whoſe here? Marry-gap! What ! the Hog-driver's. Daugh- 
ter | how ſhe flaunts it,and taunts it like a lictle Pope Joan! But what would 
I care; let em jeer and flout on, ſd Tride att my .caſe— Don't I ſpeak _ 
go. pes | on, 
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ther has often told meg we ſhould one day fee better times, and that For- 


tis a coming to come. But there muſt be a beginning of all things, as 
thy Father was wont to ſay, who knows more Proverbs then a DoCtor. 
When they give thee a Cow, run and fetch a Halter ; when, they give thee a 
Government, take it ; when they proffer thee an Earldom, embrace it. That 
which is good to give, is good to take. Cry Sms, Sus, and the Dog never re- 
fiſes to lap. When Fortune knocks be ſure to open the Door, Let 'em talk on 
and cry, the Hare has pick'd up her Crams, I knew. when her Belly was 
lanker. Ay, ay, Mother, let 'em jeer ot, a God's Name, provided my Bel- 
Iy be full ; the old Woman that ſaw the Monkeys in good Cloaths, took 
em for the Gentleman's Children. +27 Tþs | 
In trath, on the Crate, hearing the Mother and the Daughter talk at 
that rate, I think the whole Race of the Pazcbrs came'into the World 
with their Guts ſtuff d with Proverbs 3 1 nzver knew one of the Name, but 
threw out: a dozen at atime, Ithink fo roo, quorthe Pape, for the Gover- 
nour thunders 'em out by hook of by crook,nor is there any Man that makes 
the Duke and the Dutcheſs more merry: - But Sir, quo Carrs/co tothe Page, 
pray tell us ſeriouſly, - for -our Underſtandings are ſo entangl'd, that we can 
tind no way to untie the Knot j and theretore I ſay, pray cell us ſeriouſly 
what's the meaning of this Government Sanrho has got, and who this 
Dutcheſs ſhould be that ſends theſe gay Preſents and Letters to poor 
Corn-weeder; for we cannot otherwiſe but look upon em as the ſtrange Et- 
feds. of ſome Enchantment that has happen'd to Doz NYuixote, For my 
_ * part, Gentlemen, reply'd the Page, T'ean ſay no more, but that I was ſeri- 
. ouſly, and in good earneſt ſent with theſe Letters and Preſents hither : 
That my Lord Saxcho Pancha is aQtually a Gdvernour, where he does Won- 
ders; and that my Lord Duke beſtow'd the Government upon him. If there 
be any Enchantment in it, do you examine that : this is all I have to fay. 
All this may be, reply'd Caryaſco, but you will give me leave to ſay, St. 4u- 
'ftin may doubt. For that you may do as you pleaſe,. reply'd the Page, you 
are Maſter of your own Thoughts. Bur I tell ye the truth : Dor't think I 
Iwim upon aLye, like Oil upon Water—- Operibus credize, non verbis— go 
u_y with me, and you ſhall ſee with your Eyes what your Ears will not 
elieve. 02 
Whol! quo Saxcha, with all my Heart ,\' take me but up behind. ye, 
Sir— T long to ſeemy Father. No, Madam, Governours Daughters muſt 
not travel alone, but in their Coaches, or their Litters, and then well 
attended teo. Law ye now, Sir, quo Saxtha, I can. ride a Horſe-back as 
wellas in a Coach —— 1 am none o' your tender Dillings, not I by my Truly. 
Peace, Girl, peace, quo Tereſa to her Daughter, thou doſt-not know what 
thou ſay'ft, the Gentlemon is 1 the right. There are Times and Times 3 
when 'twas plain Sncha,. *twas plain Saxcha; but now he's a Governour 'tis 
Madath' S2zncha, remember thy ſelf. Madam Tere/a ſpeaks truth, reply'd 
the Page, But now, ſaid he, give me a Mouth-ful to eat, that I may be 
one; for I hope to be back this Evening. Preſently the Crate invited 
im toa ſhort Comthonsat his Houſe 3 for that Madam Tereſa was mofe wil- 
ling then'able to provide for a Perſon of his Quality. . To which the Page 
conſented as believing it would be much for the better ; nor was the Parſon 
lefs gladof his Company,in hopes tounderftand the whole Truth concerning 
Sancho and Don Quixote, Ih on proffer'd Tereſa to write her Anſwer,but 
ſhe knowing him to be ar Drofl; would not permit him to be of her cou: 
| | XXX 2 a 


| Gi; Mother ?-Yes by-my Truly, Chicken,” replyd Tees : belides thy Fa 


tame wonld never forſake me till ſhe had made.me:a Counteſs: And now! 
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fall. - And fo ſhe gave a Penny white-Loaf and-two Eggs to'a young. 
Queriſter to'be her Secretary, who wrote, her two Letters , one to the 
Dutcheſs, the other to $axcho, perhaps not the worſt Pieces in this long 
RO3 550! | 


Contammg the Continuation of Sanche's Government. "OF. 


"2 E Maſter of the Houſe, as we ſaid before, was fo deeply. 1n love 

: ' with Diego de Lana's Daughter, that he could take no reſt all that 

Night, his Thoughts were fo taken up in muſing and pondering on the 
bewitching Beauty of that young Lady. On the other (ide, the Steward 
Ipent his time in writing to the Duke D. Sancho's admirable Sentences, 
and wonderfull AQtions, of which he admird the ſtrange and unexpeQed in- 

. termixture. In the Morning the Governour roſe,” and by that time he was 
ready, they brought him, by Dr. Pancizello's Order, a ſmall Plate of Pre- 
ſerves, and a Glaf? of fair Water, which he would have exchang'd with all 
his Heart for acut round a Peck-brown-Loaf, and half a Frail of blew Rea- 
ſons. However, being oblig'd to Hobſox's Choice, he ſeem'd to be content. 
The Doctor told him, *twas highly expedient for thoſe that were 1n great 
Employments to eat but little, and that which was dainty, and eafie of Di- 
geſtion ; for that ſuch a ſort of Diet ohly reviv'd the Spirits and quicken. . 
the Wit. Arguments that only ſerv'd to famiſh Sexcho, who as hungry as 
a Kite, and cursd in his Heart both the Government and him that had givn 
it him, However, he fail'd not to give Audience that day ; and the firſt that 
came was a Stranger, who propos'd this Queſtion. 

Sir, ſaid he, not far off there is agreat River which parts the Lands of 

_ the ſame Lord. I beg your Honour to hear-me with Attention, for 'tis a 
matter of great weight and difficulty. Upon this River there is a Bridge, 
at oneend-of which there ſtands a Gibbet, and not far from thence a little 
Houſe, where four Judges are appointed to ſit for the Execution of a certain 
Law, which is peculiarto the Lord of the Soil, and runs thus : 

He that intends to paſs this Bridge from one.end to the other, muſs upon 
his Oath declare from whence he came, and whither he goes. If he ſwear trut b, | 
he ſhall paſs freely without Interruption ; but if he ſwear falſe, he ſhall be hang a 
forthwith, without mercy upon this Gibbet. TH E248 
. Now this Law. being Sagem over all the Kingdom, whoever they are 
that paſs this Bridge, they are examin'd, and if they ſwear true, there's 
nothing more ſaid to'em. It happen'd one day that a certain Paſſenger at- 
ter he had taken his Oath, upon his Examination made anſwer, That he 
parted from ſuch'a place, and that he was come to die upon that Gallows. 
Thereupon the Judges laying their Heads together, quo they, if welet this 
Man paſs, he ſwears a falſe Oath, and according to the Law he muſt die; 
1f -we hang him, he ſivears. Truth, and then by the ſame Law we mult 
let him paſs. Now I humbly beg your Opinion , my Lord, what the 
TJadges ought to,do: with this Man 1' this Caſe ? For they are at a Non-plus 
at preſent, not knowing - what to determine ; but underſtanding by :com- 
m2n Fame your-great Abilities in reſolving difficult Queſtions, they. ſent get 

' .m# hither to crave your-Judgment in ſuch a knotty Point. ro5003 i) CN.” 
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"To tell you truth, reply'd Sancho, the .J udges that ſent_you hithes, 


might as well have ſpard you the Labovr : For. I am not fo cunning as 


they take me to be ; many times a Man that outwardly ſeems a Man, may 


be a Beaſt withinſide. However let me hear your Queſtion once more, 


and T'le endeayour to underſtand it, perhaps I may at length hit the Nail 
1 the Head. Thereupo> the Stranger propounded the Queſtion' agen. 


To. whom, when he had done, Sazcho having paws'da while, This Que-_ 
'Nion in my opinion may be eafily anſwer'd in two Words, as thus : You 


tay, the Man ſwore he came to dye upon the Gibbet : If he dyes, he ſwears 
true, now if he ſwears true, the Law muſt let him paſs; and if they do 
not hang him, he ſwears falſe, and therefore he ought to be hang'd : is 


this true? You take it right, my Lord, reply'd the Stranger. Why then, + 


quo Sancho, let *em paſs that part of: the Man that ſwore true, and han 
_ or part of the Man that {wore falſe.; and ſo the Law will be fully 
atisfy*d. | | 

But then my Lord, quo the Sranger, the Man muſt be divided into two 
halves ; which not being to be done without:killing him, the Queſtion re: 
mains ſtill undecided. hs 

Hark yee me, Sir, reply*d Sazcho, This ſame Stranger you talk of, either 1 
am a Faggot Stick, or there is as much reaſon to diſcharge him as to put him 
to. death ; for if the Lye condemn him, the Truth ſaves him; and there- 
fore I would have yee tell the Judges, that ſent yee, ſince there is as much 
reaſon to abſolve as to condemn him, that they let him go. For where 
the Ballance is even between Mercy and Rigour, the mild Judg is to be 
preferred before the ſevere.and cruel. And this is that which I would give 
yee under my Hand, if Iknew how to write : Nor do I ſpeak this of my 
own Head, but I remember it as being a particular Precept, which my Lord 
Dox Quixote gave me among others, the night before I came to govern this 
Iſland; and this occaſion has brought it to nryy Remembrance. Sir, faid 
the Steward, your Sentence 1s ſo juſt and equitable, that Lycurgws himſelf, 
who gave Laws to the Lacedemen:iazs, could never have givena better then 
the great Sancho Pancha has done. And now, Sir,: I think you have.fate 
long-enough for this Morning ; be pleas'd to Adjourn the Court, while I 
go and look after Dinner. That's well {aid, quo S2xcho; feed me well, 
and let 'em ask me as many Queſtions as a Horſe will carry ; if Idon't ſnuff 
'em as bright as a Candle, me a Ragamuffin, Nor was the Steward 
worſe then his word, as one that made a Conſcience of famiſhing ſo wor- 
thy a Governour, and ſuch a perſpicatious Judg ; beſides that he had a de- 
fire the next night to conclude the laft At, which he had prepar'd for 
Saxcho, by the Dukes Inſtruftions. '' - 

And now had Sazcho din'd to his full Content, in ſpite of all the Apho- 
riſms of DoQtor Dztto in Pomerania, when a Courrier entering the Hall, 
deliver'd him a Letter from Dox, Quixote. Which when the Secretary by 
Sancho's order had read to himſelf, he told his Maſter, that it might not on- 
ly be publickly read, but that it deſerv'd to be engravd in Letters of Gold ; 
and then proceeded to read as follows. 


Don Quixote. de la. Mancha 7 Sancho Pancha Governour of the Iſland of 
Barattaria. | > | | 


Hen I was afraid to have news of thy Negligence and Fooleries, all the 
| V * Country rings of thy Prudence and Diligence; for which I returs Thanks 
to. Heaven, However becauſe I know. there are ſome Relicks of thy former 

= | | Meanneſs 
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Meanneſs that hang about thee, I would have thee know how to raiſe thy lf 
above. the Vulgar, for the. better ſupport of thy Authority. Let thy Apparel be 
clean, faſhionable and neat, not layd with Laces and Embroideries like a Conrtier, 
but grave and decent like a Fudg. Gain the Hearts of thy People by dealing uprig ht- 
ly with all the World ; and be ſure to preſerve Plenty in thy INland. - For £6, ng 
hurries the Mobile ſooner to Tumnlt and revolt, the ſcarcity and Poverty. | 
- Never make many new Laws ; but ſee that ſuch'as are wholſome' and good be 
exattly obſery/d : For Laws that are wot obeyd are no Laws ; but like the Log 
that was given to rule the Frogs, which they fear'd at firſt, but ſcorn'd and con- 
tews'd when they perceiv'd it without force or conrages. "© or 
Reward Vertue and puniſh Vice; Viſit the Priſons, the Shambles and the 
Pablick Markets. For there particularly the Eye of a Governoar is neceſſary to 
prevent Extortion, and regulate the Enormities of Weights and Meaſures, and 
the general Diſhoneſty of Traders. And let thy Exemplary puniſhments render 
thee formidable to all deceitful and fraudulent Dealers. 
. Avoid what thou wert alway naturally enclin'd to; Covetonſneſs, Ambition, 
and irregular Love of Women : For ſnares will then be certainly layd for thee, 
and thy Paſſion will be thy Ruin. EO CNET oy 

Read over and-over Morning and Night the Aamonitions which I gave thee 
in writing; of which thouwilt find the Benefit upon all difficult occaſions, Write 
ta thy Maſters, and loſe no opportunity of making thy acknowledg ments; for In- 
gratitude us the worſt of all Vices. | | FRr, 

Some Perſons that par'd xot their Nails were very ſharp upon my Noſe and 
my Cheeks within theſe few nights ; but I am now pretty well recover d agen * 
For tho there are ſome Necromancers that hate me, I have others that are my 
Friends. Send me word whether thou thinkſt the Steward were he that ated . 
Madam Three-Skirts, as thou wert 'once of Opinion. For T am engag'd in 4 
Buſineſs, which I am afraid will cauſe me #0 Break with the Duke. *Tis true 1 
one him much for his Civilities, bat I owe more to my Profeſfpon, Amicus Pla- 


* 


-.: to, ſed magis Amica veritas. I ſent thee this ſame ſerap of Latin in hopes thou 


waiſt have in ſome meaſure learnt the Language ſince thou camſt to be a Gover- 


now. So Heaven defend thee from all Misfortues. | þ 
Thy Friend | 

Don Quixote de la Mancha, 

| ON WOES Knight of the Lyons. 


This Letter was highly applauded, both for Sence and Integrity, while 
every body that heard it, judg'd Doz Qnixote to be an honeft worthy well 
meariing: Gentleman. And fuch was Saxcho's Zeal toanſwer it, that rifing 
from'his Chair, he went. and lockt himſelf up in his Chamber with his 
Secrgnry; whom he order'd to write as follows, without adding or dimi- 


TY Employment finds me ſo much buſineſs, that I have no timeſo much as 

M either to ſcratch my Head or pair my Nails; which tis-the reaſon they 
are now ſo long that I could ſcratch my Gramnam out of her Grave. "I fell you 
this, that you may know the reaſon why I have not wrote to yee all this while, to 
let you underſtand how things go. CSI tao BB Pt ACER an 
The Dake ſent to me two days fince, to informs me of tertain Spies that were 
come diſgui» a into the Ifland 'to kilt me. © But as jet they have done” me to 
pF | _ J : harm 
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Barns that I know of. Only here's a damn'd Hell hound of a Doftor, hir'd as 
he ſays by the Iſlanders, and I think ſo-too, to kill all the Governours that ever. 
come peer it. -They call him Dr. Pedro Puncigello - of. Ditto i» Pomerania ; . 
and T tell yee 'his Name that you "may- be ſure never to give him a Fee. This 
Dottor ſays himſelf, he can never cure thoſe that are ſick already, only *tis his 
buſineſs to prevent Diſeaſes; and the Phyſick he preſcribes is a Dyet, or rather. 
no Dyer, that in time will lexve a Mas no Fleſh upon: his Bones, as if want of 
Fleſh: were not as bad as 'a Fever. For' my. part I am almoſt ſtarv'd to death, 
and it'maikes me madd, that whey I thaught as a Governour to eat(roſted Larks 
by the Buſhel,.'to drink brick Wine by the'Gallon, and recreate my Bones between 
Holland Sheets and 'upon Down Pillows, I ſhould be conſtrain'd to do Penance like 
' & Hermite ; which becauſe T'do againſt'my will, 1 am afraid the Devil will. take 
his © portunity, and carry mea Skeleton to: Hell. *| | Tf 

"I have as yet not ſo-much as finger-d' either Salary or Duties, and I cannot 
imagin the meaning of it ; for I was told that the;Inhabitants were wont either 
to: give or lend their Governours Moneybefore they enter d into the Iſland. 

Laſt night going my Rounds 1 met with a delicate young Miskin y faith, in 
Boys Apparel, and her Brother in Womans Habit. My Landlord preſently fell 
in Lovemith the Girle, and they ſay intends to be at her ; For my part I deſoort 
the Boy for my Son.in Law.: This day my Landlord and 1 are to diſcourſe the 
Father, one Diego de Lana, 4 Gentleman and a notable old Toper I warrant him, 

» T:wiſited: the Markets according to your advice, and yeſterday —— ſtay— Tes, 
Ptwas yeſterday — 1 met with an old Woman ſelling a Nuts——« She pretended to 
fell new Filberds, but I found ſhe bad mix'd a whole Buſhel of old Nuts among 
em —— preſently I confiſcated all her Ware, and ſent *'em to the Blewcoat-Boys 
#0 mend their Poices, and forbid the Woman to appear # the Market in fifteen 
days; and they ſaid I did well. To tell yee truth, 1 never met with ſuch a Raſ- 
cally Sawcy Foulmouth d Generation of People then theſe gr tavge ay — they 
wake nothing to call Gentlewomen Whores that. will not give *em their price— 
but I ſent Rove of *em tothe Whipping-Poſt for their Civility. | 
' T am glad my Lady Dutcheſs has writ to Tereſa, and ſent her the Preſent 
you mean : Bythe Grate a God Ile endeavour to requite herkindneſs when my lei- 
ſure ſerves me. Preſent my Service to her, and tell her (he has not ſtrewd her 
Favours upon the Water. . 


V 


I wiſh you had no occaſion to fall out with the Duke, for if you two quarrel, 
'tis I ſhall come by the worſt ont. Nor do you follow the Precepts you give others, 
in ſhewing your ſelf ingrateful to thoſe who have been ſo kind to you. | 

As for theſe Phariſee's with long Nails, I can ſay little tot, only T find you 
are ſtill haunted after the old rate. Iwould ha ſent you a Token, but T could 
»p0t tell what to imagin worth your acceptance, unleſs it were half” a dozen Gliſter- 
Pipes, which they have the, Art of making here to a Miracle, with the Bladders be- 
longing to em, and which they are very curious at ſetting on # this Iſland. But if | - 

TJ ftay, The endeauour to. fend yee a new Kypife and Fork. If Terela writes TER 
me an Apſwer, pray pay the Carrier, and ſend me the Letter as ſoon as you can 3 en 
for T long to hear how ſhe does, Heaven preſerve you from the Malice of Ep- 
chanters, and ſend me (afe aud ſound out of this Government, which I am much 
afraid of, as Doftor Ditto adyets me. 


Your Worſhips moſt humble $ ervant 


. _ Sancly Pancha 
From my Iſland the ſame Governour. 
day that I wrote. | 


The 
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The Letter being thus written, the Secretary 'Seal'd it, and diſpatch'd 
away the Courrier, In the mean time they that play'd the Dukes Game 
reſoly*d to put an end to Sexcho's Government. Bur he that meant no harm 

. | was ſtudying new Laws for the Regulation of abufes in his Iſland, 
To which purpoſe he ſuppreſs'd all the publick Taverns ; however he would 
not ſtop the Importation of Wine from any Part whatever, provided they 

' told him whence it came, to: the end it might be rated according to its 
Goodneſs, ordering withal, that they who thould mix Water with their 
Wine, or any other way adulterate it, or fell it in Flasks or ſmall Bottles, 
ſhould: ſuffer death as common Cheats and poys'ners of human Bodies. 
He brought down the Price of Shoes, which to him ſeem'd exceſſive. He 
ſet a rate upon Servants Wages ; deeming it unſufferable that . Maid Ser- 
vants ſhould ask ſo much and do fo little as now- adays they. did,” and be 
at no command neither : And he atfo forbid Kitchen-wenches to wear Silk 
Gowns and Petticoats. He layd great Penalties upon Lampooners and Ballad. 
ſingers, and forbid the carrying about of all Penny Divinity Books, and 
all Vagabonds-the reading of Godly Exhortations through the Noſe r the 
Streets. He alfo made a Peculiar Officer or Beadle to clear. the City of 

| thoſe ſhoals of Raw-Heads and Bloody-Bones, that peſter'd the Streets with 
their ſore Legs and mangy Sculs, and hung about Church Doors like 
Bees to ſuck the Honey of Peoples ignorant and irregular Charity, believ- 
ing nothing more ignominious to a well Regulated Common-wealth, then 
the ſufferance of ſuch ſwarms of idle and lazy Vagabonds, that endurd 
' more hardſhipto be Idle, then they that took pains for their Living. And 

pon complaint of ſome that cursd becauſe they miſs'd-an Alms, or were re- 
buk'd, he order'd *em- forthwith to the Whipping-Poſt. With ſeveral 
other wholſome Conſtitutions, which are obſerv'd to this day, under the 
Tit ef of The Conſtitutions of the Great and Prudent Governour Sancho 
Pancha. Gp 


CHAP: XI 


The Adventure of the Second Madam Sorrowtful, otherwiſe Miſtreſs 
Doroty. | aan fre $01 0 te, 


Id Hamet telates, that Do» Qaixote being cur'd of his Nail-marks, 
| and growing weary of the lazie Life which he led in the Caſtle, fo 
contrary to the Orders of his Profeſſion, determin'd to take leave of the 
Duke and depart for Saragoſa, where he thought to purchace Immorrtal ho- 
nour at the approaching Feftivals. But as he was ſitting at Table with the 
Duke, with a reſolution to reveal his Intention, a new Accident entangld, 
and for a time delay'd his laudable Purpoſes. For juſt as he was uſhering . 
in his dehgn with a graceful and ftudyd Complement, behold two Wo- 
men enter'd the Room, clad in Mourning from Head to Foot. At what 
time, one of the two, throwing her ſelf at Do» 2xrxoe's Feet, and kiſſing 
his Shoes, fetch'd ſuch profound and doleful Sighs; as if ſhe would have 
brearh'd out her Soul at the Champions Toes. . All the Company were aſto- 
niſÞd at the SpeQacle ; ang tho the Duke and the Dutcheſs imagin'd it to 
be ſome new Project upon D. Quixote, yet there appear'd a ſorrow ſo natu- 
ral and unfainedin the Women, that he knew not what to think ; till Doz 

' Quixote railing her from the Ground, and with much Importunity having 
prevaild 
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prevaild with her to lift up her Vail, ſhe diſcover'd-a Countenance all over- 
flown/ with Tears, and; what they leaſt ſaſpeQed, exposd to view all. 
the Lineaments.of 'Mrs., Doyroties Face, Mother of the Maids to the Dut- 
chefs, and fowuid: her to be the ſame. And at the ſame time they likewiſe 
467 ag ths that;the youngiLady that attended her was her Daughter, thac 
$ been fo.1lately. bauk'd; by the . Farmers. Son. A SpeRacle fo un- 
lookt for redoubl'd che Aftoviſhment of, all the Company, eſpecially of the 
Diike- and. Dutcheſs ; for ,tho they. hnew. her to be as filly as Simpli- 
city.it ſelf could make her; a kind of an Image of Rye-dongh, yet they ne- 
ver took her to be a madd Woman. ..Bur-at length Mrs. Doroty addreſſing 
her ſelf tothe Duke and the: Dutcheſs, after ſhe had dropt 'em a Midwifes 
Curchie, Ibeſeech your Excellencies, quo ſhe, permit me to diſcourſe this 
Knight a few. Minutes, / who is the only Perſon. that; can help me out ata 
deat Lift, diſhonour'd as'T am by the treacherous Infolence of a debauſh'd 
young Country Bumkin, - Good leave have yee, quo the Duke, and 1 make 
no doubt but, my Lord Do Zuixote's Ears are open to your Complaint. Then 
Mrs. Doroty, turning to Dox 2utxore,, © .. hs 
| Some few-days ago, quo.ſhe, Moſt Valiant Champion, I gave your Wor- 
ſhip. an; accompt how. baſely | and  perfidioully an ungracions Villain 
of a Farmers Son had usd my Daughter, this unfortunate Virgin which 
here you lee before your 'Eyes,. and. then you promis'd to undertake my 
Quarrel, and,revenge the. Injury 'done me. But this day I underſtand you 
;are about to leave this Caſtle in ſearch, of new Adventures, which I be- 
ſeech Heaven may .xedound/;to your.,Everlaſting 'hanour. Nevertheleſs I 
have one Boan.to beg of ;your Worſhip, that betore you go, you would be 
pleas'd- to: challenge. this: Lourdain . of a Clown, and compell him tg 
Marry my: Daughter according to his Promiſe, before ſhe vouchſafd him 
her laſt Favours. - For as for, my Lord Duke, I can expeCt no juſtice from 
him for the Reaſons I have already told yee. And this perform'd, the Pro-_ 
ſperity of Heaven artend yee the Remainder of your days. = 
Dry up your Tears dear Lady, quo, Doz  Zixote, and make-a Truce 
with your Sighs. I am bound to do your Daughter Reaſon, tho doubt- 
leſs ſhe had done much better, had ſhe not given ſuch unwary Credit to 
the Proteſtatians of Lovers, ,who areilavifh of their Vows, - but rarely keep 
their words, [But inſhort,. the Jobb's done ; and now the Matter is, how 
to ſoder up the Crack agen. To which purpoſe I promiſe yee, with my 
Lord Duke's permiſſion; to. find out this: young Hedgbird : Nay, I wil find 
him- out if he be above ground, I will challenge him, and give yee a ſa- 
tisfaQory accompt of your buſineſs. And if he be ſo audacious as not to 
ſtagd to-his. Bargain, | will. deliver him. into your hands to diſmember him, 
if\you pleaſe....For the chief end of 'my Profeſſion is to pardon the fubmil- 
ſive; and chaſtize:the-ftubboarn. There will be no ſuch need, Sir Knight, 
reply'd the Duke, for you:to run after this ſame Country Lad, ſo dreadfully 
'complain'd of by:this Lady.s for I will undertake my ſelf, he ſhall accept 
.your'Challengs;! pd come. here in Perſon to anſwer it,; and Ple ſecure yee 
-beſides; a fair.Stage, obſerving Fo Laws, and. Conditions cuſtomary upon . 
ſuch-Occalions ;.;and doing Juſtice to. both Sides, as Princes are oblic j to 
do, that admit.ofifingle Combars-within their Territories. Upon this Af- 
-kirance.-which your Highneſs.gives me,.reply'd Dor Quixote, 1 renounce all 
my:PunQilio's carry $09. Knight Errantry, and condeſcend to equal 
myſelf with my Antagoniſt: Lyicld my felf to be as mean as he, and him to 
be.as\ noble as my (elf, that he may be qualify'd to meaſure Lances with 
me. And-ſo, let him be.abſent or Prevents 1 defye him as a Traytor, Ys 
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has abus'd this Poor Lady, and robb'd her of her Honour, or elſe to:dye. 
in her defence. . And at the ſame time, pulling off his Glove, he flung it 
into the.middle of the Room; which the Duke TIT nany de- 
claring that he accepted the Challenge in the name of his'Vaſlal, and aſſign'd 
the day for Combat to be the Sixth enſuing, and'the placeitoibe the Caſtle 
Court, with Lance, Buckler and Armour of proof, according to the Cu- 
ftom .of Knights, without Fraud or Treachery, or Enchanements, after 
ſearch made by the Judges of the Field. On the other fide, quo the Duke, 
this Lady and her diftrefſed Daughter muſt depolite the Juſtice of 'their 
Quarrel in the hands of their Champion, Don \Quixote ae la Mancha; for 
otherwiſe the Challenge is ipſo fafo, void in-Law. That Ido 'withal: m 
Soul, cry*'d Mrs. Doroty, and fo do I, quo the Daughter, weeping and hold- 
ing her Fingers before her Eyes, like a raviſhd Maid giving Evidence at the 
Bar. A!l things thus concluded upon, the Dutcheſs order'd [that the [Mo- 
ther and the Daughter ſhould-no longer be lookt upon as her Domeftick 
Servants, but as Lady-Errants, that came to demand Juſtice in her Caſtle. 
To which purpoſe there was a peculiar Apartment Kor for *em, 
where they were ſerv'd and attended as Strangers, to the Amazement of 
all that underftood noet' the Myſtery of Miſtreſs Dorories raſhneſs and in- 
diſcretion.” i £: L : : 
Toward the concluſion of Dinner, as it were for the laſt Courſe, in came 
the Page that had carry'd the Preſent to the Governours Wife. You may 
be ſure the Duke was eager to know the' Succeſs of his Journey ; to whom 
the Page made anſwer, that he had many things to tell his'Grace, but in 
regard they were ſuch as requir'd Secrecy, he defird that he might deliver 
his Relation in private. Thereupon the Duke having order'd"the greateft 
part of his Attendants to withdraw, the Page preſented the Dutcheſs with 
two Letters ; the one direted to her' felf, and the other to Saxcho, with 


this Superſcription. we a! | 


Life God prolong. . 


For my Husband Sancho Pancha, Governour of the Iſland of Barattaria, whoſe 


The Dutcheſs had not parience to ftay a Moment, but preſently open'd 
her own Epiſtle, and finding there was nothing of ſecrecy 1n it, the read it 


thus.aloud. F 
_ ' Tereſa Pancha's Letter to the Dutcheſs. 


, Madam, : cds oy 
7 E Letter which. your Greatneſs ſent me, was like a Cordial to my Hea#t, 
* #., 4zd # good feth law, you' could not have better pleas d me. | The 
Necklace is a wonderful pretty Thing, and the Green Hunting Suit was as wel- 

com to me as my Wedding Smock. Our Village have' rung the Bells for joy, that 
you 111de my Husband a Governour, and ſome of *em were Tipfie laſt ne bo ich 
arinking your Health": more eſpecially our Carate,” Mr. Nicholas the Barker, 
and the young Schollard Carraſco. . They would hot 'believe it d*good whiteg' but 
what care I whether they believe it or no, as long as I am ſure owt. Truly''] 
would not ha* believ'd it neither but for the Necklace and the' Hunting Sit. For 
all our Neighbours take my Husband for an Honeſt "Man; yet they wonder that 
a Man who never governd any thing but Goats and Sheep, ſhould be able to Go- 
very Cities., But they whom God affſts, are well \ aided. 1 waſt tell yeei dear 
Madam, that I intend within theſe few days to 20 to'Court # my Coach," 'thowrbe 
but to [pite ſome of our Twittering Liber, And therefore 1 deſtre yee tohid 
| my 
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Juhand. fend me. gobd lore of Myneys: for the Carre 3.4: chatgaable Place ; 
a Loaf of; Bread caſts Shipence, anda little Diſknaf Meats as\they dreſs tt, 
ho me quickly fer yn ttches to he 
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anſmer, Tha Governewr of Barattatia, Sancho. Papcha's Wife 
ſhallgyy Hushavd be known, and-1 ſoall be himonr'dhy « 
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«1 Pray da ati farget 1our-Rr omiſe of writing to me, which Iſpall be ſure tare- 
_taliatewith an Anſwer, and to [epd you all the news tw.aurV age: DMy Son San- 
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he that more deſires your acquaintance then to write #0 yeeg'.\ \ 
"> Your Aﬀetiogate Servant Tereſa Pancha, .. 


ho, .azd Sancha-w Daughters preſent their humble: Service to your Greatneſs: 
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NES, 
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The Govermour Sancho*s Wife. 


ar Hanpdjancho,:7 peceiv'd thy Letter, and TI vow and prot:ft 
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The news here ts that Gaffer Barrueca has murry'd his Dang hter-t « Sion-Poſft- 


Painter, who came, to our Town 10 paint all be'mer* with.” \The' Churthwardens | 
have order d him to paint the Kings Arms over their Pew i# our ' Charh, for 
which they offer? d him an Angel 7 mellow Gold. | He "way- eoht days about tf, 


but conld mike nothing of it ; ſince that, he has taken a Spatle"apvn his Shouldeys, 


<tndgoe; a digging i the Tarnep Gatdens, Peter Lobo, the" Crier of Carrvrs is 
turd Prieſt and wears" wCaſſock ; bit young Minſa che C handlers Sora ey 
- hims in the Arches upon a promiſe of Marriage ;\yhey ſay ſhe is with Child by hits ; 


but ſhe tiffly denies it. T'other day there march'd « Company of Soldiers throng h 


«this Village 3 however they ſtai d long enough to pick up three of our Town'Girles, 


and carry d 'em away along with *em;.  T-dare not name the Girles, beranſe it mi 


be, they may return when the Soldiers ha done with *em. We btve had few Olives 


-rhis. Tear, neither us there any Vinegar to be got" for  Love*0r Money, Sancha 
- makes Cabbidg-Nets, and gets her Sixpence a day, which ſhe lays. ip for her Por- 
_ rion,\'only alittle ſhe ſpends in” Apples and Ginge#-bread ; but now ſhe's a Gover- 


nours Daughter ſhe intends to go to the Dancing-School. Teſterday a violent 
clap of Thuxter broke down the Gallows, TI wiſh it had ftood'a little longer for 


' ſome bodies ſake... 1 expedt thy Anſwer about my going to Court. So God it 
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thee a long Life anda merry; and the ſame I wiſh to my ſelf; for T would not 
willingly leave thee behind me, 


Bn x . Thy Wife Tereſa Pancha, 


| Theſe Letters were a pleaſant Divertiſement, ſolemniz'd and admir'd 


- Ruixgte, which was read publickly, and indeed iſtartId:all 
- took the Governour for a- Fool. To whom we 'are now * 


the Duke and all the reſt of the Company. And to compleat their Mit 
at the ſame time the Courrier enter'd, that brought Saxcho's Letter to Dox 


e Hearers who 
retufn, as be- 


| ing the Flowre and Mirrour of all Mankind that ever govern'd Iſlands. 
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ſinking to the bottom of the Ocean. Preſently he ſtarted upon hisBreech,and 
| liſten like-a Hare in her Form, as attentive as an old Woman at a Lecture, 
and full of Meditation how far this Hurly Burly might concern him. But 
while he was thas mufing, without the Gift of Divination, the Þxams and 
Trumpets gave a freſh Alarum 3 agd: what with" the Bawling/and Cries of 
the People I the Street, what with the hideous Jangling of the Bells,there was 
ſuch a Doom's day Clutter, that the Bolts of. Saxþv's. back fide were ready 
to fly open. Up he leapt out of His Bed, and opening the Chamber-door 
in bis Sþirt, he ſaw above twenty of his Subjefts making with all ſpeed to- 
ward him through along Gallery, :with their-Flambeaus; {ighted in one 
Hand, and their Swords glittering 1h the _ crying outs! 


he other, ty Arm, arm, my 
Lord Governour, the Enemy is already 1' the I{land, and we are all undone 


and loſt for ever, unleſs affiſted by your. Valour and Prudence. In this pan- 
nick Conſternation approaching the Governour, one cry'd out, Arm, for 
Heavens ſake , arm, Sir, or certain Boudage attends both. 01 47 [ your Sub- 
jetts. | 


What would ye have Me arm for, quo Saxcho, who know nething what 
belongs to Arms ?—. If your danger be ſo great, fend for Doz Quixote my 
Maſter, he'll diſpatch your Enemies in. the twinkling of an Eye. For 
as I'm a Sinner to Heaven, I underſtand not what belongs to theſe _ 
Oh, my Lord Governour! what a cowardly Excule is this ? Arm, Sir, for 
the loveof Mercy, arm 7 will you abandon us in-our neceſſity, we that bring 
you Arms oitenſive and defenſive'?—— Shew your ſelf a Governour, you 
that are our Captain and Governour. Why then arm me with a Vengeance, 


quo Sazcho, ſince I muſt be arm'd. "With that they brought him two long 


Bucklers as he ſtood in his Shirt, and.ty*d the one-behind upon his Back, and 
the other before upon his Breaſt, legit 


g out both his Arms, and faſtning 
the Shields to his Body as hard as well they could bind *em with tough Lea- 
thern Thongs, So that the poor Goyernour was clos'd. up like a Heater in 
a Smodthin$-Iron, not able ſo much as to bend' his Knees. ' -And now ha- 
* ving thus cas'd him, they beſought him to lead *em on, and head *em a- 
gainſt. the.Enemies, relling him withal, that they were aſſur'd-of ViQory, 
having him for their Commander, Well! but how Q? ye think. Iam able to 
20 now, thus ſqueezYas.l am, likea Bag of ſweet Almonds in a Potecary's 
Preſs.? You muſt *een carry me to the Place where you would have me to 
ſtand, an The defend that fingle Spot either-with 'imy Lance, or my Iron 
Body— that's all ,cando, that I know of. - No; no,— my Lord Governour, 
'tis your, fear, , not the weight of your Armour that ſtiftens your Legs—— 
Move Sr, move, the Alarum grows: hotter and hotter, the Enemy's at hang, 
and delay, xedgubles our danger, Poor Saxcho thus taunted and upbraided, 
endeavour'd to put on, but the firſt ſtep he took threw him to the ground 
at his Ha Jengch, where he gave overall his Bones for Broken. Nor wag/ 
it poſſible: for: him to riſe again, but there he lay like a maffie Tortoiſe, -or 
like a great Boat overturn'd upon the Sands, with the Keel upward. Nor 
| had thoſe, drolling Canzibzls the Compaſſion of Hangmen upon him as he 


| tay; but onthe other fide, they put out their Lights, and making a hideo 
Hurly-burly, and clattering with their Swords, as if ithad been the Battel 
of Lepanra, they trampled to and agen upon the poor Governours body, and 
by and by laying on upon his Buckler, like Farriers making Horſe-ſhoes, they 
| Pur the difconſolate agd helpleſs. Governour into ſuch a Fright, that he 
© Jay ſweating like a piece of Beef in an Oven, 'and praying for Deliverance 


_ Irbm.thecurſed Trade of governing of Iſlands. Some kick'd him, ſome 
tell-upon him for the.nonce ; and one ungracious Hang-dog jump'd full up+ 
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on him, -and there ſtood: for: ſome. time, like. a General encouraging this 0 
'Souldiers, and giving Orders, crying out, There Boys ,"there;'ſtop that I--i0l 
Gap, meke good that Ground, down ::with thoſe Staling: Ladders, bring ig 
-more melted Pitch, more Bombs, more Granado's, 'fly:Boys, fly,” and fetch 
-more ſcalding Tallow. ln ſhort , he 'bawi'd our for all the diſmal - 
1Frinkets, and killing Inftraments of Murder he could think of, and pour'd 
outfo thick, 'and 4o faſt ſuch a thundering Peal of hard Names, that Saz- 
cho lay in his Shell ' half: murder'd with the found of the words ; and near 
expiring with Fear, quo he to himſelf, Would to God this Ifland were 
taken once, .and I either well my Grave, 'or elſe deliver'd from this un- 
{ufferable'Torment. OL. i 
 :At;length Heaven heard his ſoft Ejacalations, and when he leaſt ex- 
peQted it, he heard 'em cry Vidory, /ittory ; courage: Mr: Governour, the * 
-Enemy's put to flight : Riſe, my Lord, cry'd another, 'riſe, my Lord, and 
come and ſhare with us the Fruits of our Conqueſt. Help me up, cry'd 
Sextho, in a doleful and lamentable Tone. And when they had fer himup- 
on his Legs ; The Enemy that I ha? kill'd, quo he, let him come and drive 
a:'Nail 7 my Forehead ; and therefore divide the Spoils among your ſelves, 
Tha nothing to ſay to 'em. But if I have any one Friend here, let him 
-give me a Gill of Brandy, for I am readyi to-faint; and for Heaven's ſake 
let:me havea'Towel, for Tam all over in a-Water. 'Thereupon they gave 
him-a draught of Sack, 'wip'd him dry, and uncas'd him; at what time 
finding himſelf .at Liberty, :and going toreſt himſelf upon his Bed, what 
-with the Fright, and what with his being' violently teaz'd and haraſs'd, he 
[fell into a Swoon: Inſomuch that they who had aCted the Droll, began to 
repent. that they had carry*d their Paſtime ſo' high. But that pious Qualm 
was ſoon. aver, when they ſaw him revive. agen, which he did in a little 
:tume. 16113: i | | 
>» {No ſooner was he: come to: himſelf, but he ask'd what 'twas a clock ? 
They. anfwerd, juſt [break of day. | Upon that, without ſaying a word 
more, he-drelt. himſelf with allthe ſpeed imaginable ; the Company ad- 
[Miring all. rhe. while both at his'haſke and his ſilence, But he having 
'dreGd himſelf, not without - fome Member-twitches ye may be-'ſure, ob- 
ſerving his firſt reſerv'dnefs, and raking no-notice of -any body, trudg'd to- 
-ward.the Stable; follow'd however by all the Company, and coming within 
a hairs breadth of his :Grizz'e, he embrac'd the 'dumb "Beaſt, kiſs'd his 
:Forehead, and wich Tears in his Eyes, Come hither, my. Joy, ſaid he, the 
fatthfubCompanion and Conſolation of my Miſeries. Whea thee and I liv'd 
' together, and \had 'n right! underſtanding one of :another, then all my 
-Cares :were- only | to;get Virtles 'for.thee, and look after 'thy Pack-faddle 
chappy were my Days, my Months, and Years. ' But when I forſook_ thee, 
and iclamber'd-.up the Towers of Pride and Ambition, a thouſand 
Hardſhips; xacking Thoughrsand Tribulactions have harraſs'd my very Soul, 
A over :headiandears in 'Miſerie. Art the ſametime he ſaddV'd 
his AG;znd got upon her Back ; and thenaddrefſing himſelf to the Steward, 
the DoCtor, and the reſt of the Company, Open the Gate, ſaid he, and 
let me return to my former Liberty, ſuffer me good now, to ſeek my old 
Courſe of Life, that I may riſe again from that ſame death that buries me 
here alive. I find I am not born to be a Governour, nor to defend I[Jands 
againſt Fools and Knaves: I better underſtand how to go to Plough and 
Cart, and fill a Dung-pot, then to make Laws, and govern Cities and 
Provinces. St. Peter lives at Rome, that isto ſay, let every Man mind tlie 


Employment he was bred to. A Spade does better in my Hand, then a 
_ Marſhal's 


. 
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Marſhal's Truncheon': And I had rather have a Sop ina Meſs of -Onion- 
Broth, then lie at the Mercy of a Son of a Whore Mountebanck, that would 
ſtarve, me todeath before he can find what's proper for me:to eat. | I can 

ſleep as well under an Oak i the Summer, and the Winter nuzzId-up 
in an 1riſþ Rugg, as inthe beſt Holland Sheets that ever. were ſpun. ' Give 
me a good warm' Kextiſh Cloth , and the Devil take your Foins and. your 
Furs.for me. Once more, Gentlemen, farewel, and tell-my Lord Duke 
from me, that naked I came, and naked I return:; I have neither won nor 
loſt; without aFarthing I came into the Iſland,and withoura Farthing I leave 


it, quite contrary, I am ſure, tothe Cuftom of other Governours. Good 


night and good morrow, Gentlemen, and ſo letme Keg go ſeek'out 

a Surgeon, for'! my: Conſcience all my Bones are broken; God reward my 

Enemies that ſtamp'd upon my- Back like ſo many Fencers. - Raq 
You. will not be thus unkind, I hope, good my. Lord Governour, :re- 


- p'y'd the DoQtor, I will give you a Balſom to drink, that ſhall eaſe all your | 


Pains, and reſtore ye to your former Vigour. And then' for your Diet, 
you ſhall eat what you pleaſe, and as long as you pleaſe. , : 0) 
Tis, too late, Mr. DoQtor; reply*d Sancho; I thank ye for your Balſoims, 
but you ſhall as ſoon make me turn Tyxrk as ſtop me. By the. Lord Hayy, 
if ever yecatch me panting after Governments! agen, Ile! give ye leave to 
makea Whiſtle o' my Tail. No, no, Mr. G/i/ter-pzpe, I find you:don't know 
the Pancha'sz for when they ſay 'tis odd, it ſhall be odd, in-fſpite of: all 
the World. Go too then, let's began, and leave behind us thoſe. Flies Wing 
chat would ha* been wanting me up ! the Air: toeat Swallows. . Now far 
and ſoftly ; when pinkt Cordovan Pumps fail: us, good Neats-Leather will 
carry us through thick and thin. = Every Sheep to. her Mate 3; and let us not 


be more Beaſts than the Wolf that devours us. And ſo let me go; tis late./ 


My Lord Governour, quo the, Steward, Heaven forbid that we ſhonld 
ſtop your Lordſhip; yet we cannot butlet you: know how much-it grieves us 
to part with ſuch a perſon, whoſe Merit and ChirſtianBehaviour has fo highly 
oblig'd us., But you know that every Governour when he: knows his Em- 


-ployment, is bound to: give an Account of his'Adminiftration. Be pleas'd 


therefore to give an Account of :yours, and we ſhall detain ye no longer. 
No body: has power to call me:to an Account, reply'd Sazcho, unleſs it ibe 
the Duke himſelf, and to him 'it 1s that I am going; tho it may: well be 
thought, that a Man that goes away pennileſs, as I do, has had nogreat 
Bargain of his Adminiſtration. : Before George, cryd the DoCtor, the Great 
Sencho 1s 1nthe Right,and therefore we ought to let him go ;. beſides that 

that the, Duke has a great defire:to-ſee him. Thereupon they all agreed tolet 


him paſs, -proftering withal to attend him, and furniſh: him: with-what- he 
wanted for his Journey. Sazchothank'd em for their Civility;. but told/'em 
'that all he. deſird, was a little Barley for his Aſs, and a piece: of Bread and 
Cheeſe, for himſelf. Wirh that they embrac'd him, and took their:leavesi; 
'and then Sancho gave them his BenediCtion, and ſet-forward,: leaving the 
 Company'in Admiration of his -rational Diſcourſes, and : his ſudden Re- 


ſolution: 


Ly 
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_ Containing ſeveral things: that tend to: the Illuſtration of this Hiſtory, 
off and no other... SEAHIV "ONT 927-9100 ©; | As 
"THE: Duke and\'theDutcheſs who defird nothing more then to di- 
© -- vertiſe rhemfelves, :refolv'd that Doz Bnixors Challenge ſhould not 
1kep. -» And rho the:Country Lad were fled into Flazders, for feat of being 
Madany:Dororys:Sorin- law;rhey made choice of a Gaſcoya Lacquey to ſupply 
his Room, whoſe Name was Foflos ; to:whom they gave Inſtruftions be- 
'fore- hand how to play his Game. The Duke alſotold Doz 2uixote, that 
within two days-his Antagoniſt would: return, and four days after that, 
would.meet_ him arm'd at-all: Points 'to maintain, that the young Damſzel 
was a Strumpet,and ly'd,to ſay that he had ever promis d her'Marriage. Doz 
Auixote was Over joy'd at' the News, as' one hut long'd for an opportunit 
_ -to:ſhew the Extent of -his Courage, and the Strength of his Arm in ſuc] 
good Company ; and therefore. waited as impatienly for the end of theſe 
tour days, as a Lover for the appointed:hour of an Afſtgnation. - 

Now therefore while Doz 2s4xore lies idle, let us {ee what becomes of 
poor Saxcho, who was now upon the Road, better fatisfy*d to find himſelf 
upon the Back of. his faithful Grizz/e, then afflicted for the loſs of his 
Government. | Nor was he got far from tis Hand, or City, or Village, for 
we-could never yet tell what it was, before he met fix Pilgrims, with 
their Staves, of that merry ſort, that beg ſinging, like your Sweet Sing- 
ers of 1/racl. So ſoon as they drew near him, they divided themſelves, 
and ſurrounding his Aſs, fell a ſinging all together, but in fuch a kind of 
Pedlers French; that Sancho could not underſtand a word they ſaid , but 
only the Ward ' Ars; by which he conjectur'd, that 'twas Money they 
wanted. Thereupon, being a very charitable perſon, as Cid Hamet reports 
him , he pulPd out' half his Bread and Cheeſe, and gave it *em, make- 
ing figns. withal, that he had nothing elſe to give *em. They gladly re- 
ceiv'd his kindneſs, but ſtillnot fo fatisfy'd, they fill cry'd out, Guelr, Guel/r. 
Friends , -quo ''Sezxcha, y? good faith TI do not underſtand this Gibberiſh of 
yours. Therenupon one of che Gang pull'd out a Purſe out of his Boſome, 
and fhew'd it to Sancho, ſhaking it as he he'd it in his Hand. But he put- 
ting his Thumbro his Throar, and extending his four fingers toward his 
Mouth, made a ſign that he had not a Farthing ; and ſv was riding on as 
faſt as he could ; at. what time one of the Pilgrims calling him to remem- 
brance, made him ftop; and clipping him about the middle, Good God! 
1aid he, Who's this ? What, my old Friend Saxcho ? 'Tis he Pm fure, for I 
am not yet drunk. Sancho was ſtrangely ſurprizd to hear himſelf call'd 
by hisName,and to ſee himſelf ſo lovingly hugg'd by the Pilgrim,that hefix'd . 
his'Eyes upon him for fome time without ſpeaking a word ; but for all 
his looking and gaping, he could nor, for the life of him, tell who he was. 
So: that the Pilgrim beholding Saxchos Amazement, What, faid he, don'c 
you know your old Acquaintance, Ricot the Moor, that fold Hogs Cheeks 
and Chitterlings i your Town? Then S$azcho calling him to mind, and hug- 
ging him about the Neck, as he fate upon his Aſs — Who the Devil, 
quo. he, could ever ha? known Ricot the Moor in this ſame ſtrange Dif. 
guiſe? Why how durſt thou return into Spain ?—— y* good faith I would 
not be ? thy Coat, fhonldft thou be difcoverd. It thou doſt not betray 
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me, Sancho, quo the Pilgrim, no Man living can know me 1 this Habit. 
But Tet us get out of the Road, and retire to-yonder Wood, where the reſt 
of my Comrades are reſolv'd to repoſe themſelves : there thou ſhalt dine 
with us. too ;, for they are choice Lads, Ile affure thee, and ſuch as will 
pleaſe thy Humour ; and there I ſhall have leiſure to tell thee how have 
ſpent my time {ince I was forc'd to leave the Village. And fo ſaying, he 
return'd-to his Company ; with whom after he had jabber'da while, they 


went all together-to the Wood, where, after they had laid by their PilgFims 
Staves,:and their Shonlder-Blankets,' they were almoſt naked. "They were 
a. Knot- of brisk young Gu/mans, notable Tongue: Pads ; lov'd eaſe .find a 


merry. life, but car'd not how they came by. what they had. Onely' Rico: 


"was ſomewhat ſtricken in years, and by conſequence! Maſter of Miſrule. 
Every one.carry'd his Wallet, and that welb-furnmith'd too; They wanted 


not their - good Bits, nor: their Shoeing-horns to draw down good Liquor, 


eſpecially Bolony Sawcidges. and:. Caveer : ſpecial Saints where the Devil 
wore the'Crols. Wr ”Y OT YBL CS: EDT ht 
- Nature -had- furniſh'd 'em with a Table-cloth; which was the green Graſs; 


 fothat the Cloth being laid, every one clubbing according/to what Fortune 


-had ſent him, preſently there was a comfortable appearance of Bread, Salt, 


Knives, Nuts, halfe Cheeſes ; and ſome Bones on which there were ſtill ſome 


- good pickings left,together with ſeveral Pots of Caveer : Olives they had'alfo 


good ſtore, tho none of the moiſteſt.'But.the chief Glory of the Feaſt, was fix 
Bottles of Wine,every one contributing his ſhare; and' Riot, who was now 
transform'd from a Moor to a Dutchmay, pretended above nll the reſt, to have 


a choice piece of the Pipe next the Wall. To be ſhort, to't they went tooth 
and nail, for they were too ſharp ſet to make uſe of their Knives ; and then 
finding drouth ſtealing upon ?em, all at once they lifted up their Arms, and 
turning the/bottoms of their Bottles up 2 the Air, with their Eyes devoutly | 
fix'd upon the Skies, they ſuffer'd the precious Liquor to ſtream down their 


Throats, moving their heads all the while like Puppets in a Show, to ig- 


nifie the Raptures they were in. Nor could you ſay they were Jades, for 
they drew after the manner of Men, with Deliberation, not like Horſes. 


Sancho admird this harmonious faſhion of Drinking ; and to ſhew he was 
able to bear his part in ſuch a Conſort, and that when he was at Rome, he 
could do as they did at Rowe, he defit'd Ricor to lend him his Bottle ; and | 
when he had it at his Mouth, he gave em to underſtand, that he wanted 
neither Method nor Breath. At what time one of the Pzlgrims giving San- 


cho his right hand, God-a-mercy Spaniard, well done Dutchman, quo he, 


the Bottle makes good Companions I ſee—— As good as ever wet Whiſtle, 
quo-Sacho, Ho—ho—ho— and then holding his fat Sides, he fell a ſhew- 
1ng his two rows of broad Teeth for half an hour together, no more'con- 
cern'd for the loſs of his Government, then for the loſs of a Scape, that 
willaway. Four times they rang the ſame Peal, but *twas impoſible to 
ring the fifth; for by that time they had not left a Sypernaculum drop to 
drown a Nit, which turnd their Mirth into Sorrow. However, as their 
Bellies were fall, their Bones defir'd to be at. reſt; and fo five of the ſeven 
tell faſt aſleep. Only Saxchoand Ricor having weighty Concerns to diſ- 
courſe of, betook themſelves under the covert of a Hedge, where Rzcor ha- _ 
ag chang'd his Language, thus began : | 

 Saxcho, ſaid Ricot, thou well knowſt how I was compell'd to fly'the 
Kingdom upon the King's ſevere Proclamation. I do confeſs, I cannot blame 


_ His Majeſty ; for to my Knowledge my Countrymen had very dangerous 


Deſigns againſt him ; and therefore I think he was inſpir'd by mg 
s | _ | EXPE 
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expel thoſe Snakes out of the Boſom of his Kingdom. For my- part was | 
in nothing their Confederate; as being a good Chriſtian and no Moor, Bur 
finding my ſelf wrapt up in the ſame danger with the reſt of my Country- 
men, 1 thought it not ſafe to abide where there was no ſecurity for me. 
For that redibn-i was, as thou knowfſt, that I left our Town, and went 
into France, with ſome other of my acquaintance, where after I had 
ſtaid awhile, having a running Pate of my own, I travel'd into 7ra/y, and 
from thence into Germany ; where me-thought I lik'd the humour of the 
People, as not being ſo inquiſitive and prying into their Neighbours affairs, 
and living with more freedom, and more ſociably one with another; beſides, 
that every one enjoys the Liberty of his own Confeience. This made me 
make ſure of a Dwelling in a Village neer A»ſpureh, where I met with 
theſe Pilgrims, who make it their Buſineſs frequently to viſit the Shrines 
of the Spaniſh Saints, which they look upon as their Mines of Pers, as 
being certain to be no loſers by their Journey. - For which purpoſe they 
ramble all the Kingdom over, not miſſing a Village, where they are ſure 
to meet with ſome good Prog or other, and many times ready Silver with 
the Kings PiQture fairly engraven. And they husband their buſineſs ſo 
well, that at the end of their Travels they are able to muſter up a hunder'd 
Crowns in a bright heap, which they change into Gold and croud into the 
hollow of their Staves, or quilt into their Mantles ; and are ſo induſtrious 
as to ſcape all ſearches at their going out of the Kingdom. 

Now my deſign in returning hither is to fetch'a certain parcel of Mo- 
ney that I buried upon my departure out-of the Realm ; which 1 may the 
better do, in regard it is in a place quite out of the Town. And having 
done that, I intend to go and fetch my Wife and my Daughter out of Bar- 
bary, and return into Germany agen. Forl am ſure my Wite and my Daugh- 
ter are as good Catholicks and as true Chriſtians as my ſelf. Only I won- 
der, Sancho, that my Wife ſhould rather chooſe:to go for Barbary then into 
France, where ſhe knew ſhe might live like a Chriſtian. 

That was none of thy Wives fault, quo Sazcho, for her Brother-in-Law 
to my knowledg took her along with him, and ſhe made him her Compani- 
on the rather, believing he could beſt provide for her, as being a rank Moor. 
But Neighbour, my fears are that thou go'ſt in vain to look after thy hid- 
den Treaſure : Alas— alas— the Bird's flown. For the report was hot 
among us, that they had ſeiz'd a great Quantity of Pearls and Gold which 
thy Wife and thy Brother-in-Law were privately conveighing away. That 
- may be Saxcho, reply'd Ricor, but I am ſure they have not met with my 
Hoord, for Inever told ſo much as my Wife where I had hid my concerns for 
fear of the worſt. And therefore if thou wilt go along with me and help 
me to carry off this Money, I will give thee two hunder'd Crowns, and 
that will be better to Thee, then a flap with a Fox Tail. 

I would do it withal my Heart, reply'd Sazcho, but I am not covetous ; 
for if Ihad loy'd Money, I would nere ha? quitted an Employment, as I did 
this Morning, wherein I might ha? got enough to ha' tild my Houſe with 
Gold if I would ha' ſtai'd, and before fix Months had been at an end, might 
ha' fed my Horſesin'Silyer Mangers. And therefore becauſe I believe it 
would be a piece of Treaſon to the King, to ſerve his Enemies, I would not 
go with thee, tho thou wouldfſt double the Sum, and pay it me down 1n 
' Teady Caſh. What Employment prithee Sancho, is this which thou haſt ſo 
Self-denyingly left? quo Ricor. 

Why, I have left the Government of an Ifland ; and ſuch an Iſland that 

there is not the like of it again i' the World ; 'tis above a quarter of a 
- Lt 2 | | League 


The Liſe and Atchievements of Patt I. 


League in Compaſs. Where does this Iſland Iye?, quo Ricor, Where does 
it lye ?. quo Sqxcho, about two Leagues off, and..it is call'd: the Iſland of 
Cheap-fide. What doſt mean; Sancho? reply'd Ricot ; be there any lilands 
upon the main Land ? Why not? quo Sazcho— I tell thee, I parted from 
thence this Morning ; and laſt night I commanded it like an Emperor ; 
yet I left it, becauſe *tis my Judgment, that the Office of a Governour 1s 
not only troubuleſom, but very dangerous. And what didft get during thy 
Goyernment ? quo Ricor, What the Catt left 1 the Malt, quo Saxcho— 
only 1 learnt that I was not born tobea Governour, unleſs it were over a 
Flock of Sheep; and then agen, Ilearnt that Governours get their Wealth 
by watching and toyling, and hunger and drougth. For in Iſlands Gover- 
op eſpecially if they have Phyſicians to take care of their 
Hea fs "OR | = 
Who the Devil ſhould this be, quo Rz#cor, that was ſuch a Fool to give 
thee an lfland to Govern ? could he find out no body to Govern his lfland . 
but ſuch a Gee-ho-may as thou ? Certainly Saxcho, thou dreamſt and tak'ft 
fool's Paradiſe for an Iſland—- Come— come— come along with me agd 
help me away with my Money— there will be the Bird i thy hand, I ha 
told thee my Reſolution already let it ſuffice that I make no diſco- 
veries, and {o adteu—— He that will dye well muſt live well —— and he gains 
enough that ſcapes an ih offer —— and Goods ill got ſeldom proſper. Well-— 
Sancho, quo Ricot, Tle preſs thee no. farther— but little doſt thou know 
what a Shoe thy Horſe has loſt—— And now prithee tell me— wer't thou 
i the Town. when my Brother carry'd away my Wite and my Daugher ? 
Yes I was, by the ſame token there was ſuch crowding to ſee thy Daugh- 
- ter, asf it had been'at a Show, and every body cry*d, there goes the 
Primroſe: of Spaiz. . *Tis thought there were young Men enow that would 
ha' lockt, hey up 1 their. Cabinets, ſhe was ſuch a Jewel. Among the reſt, 
they ſay the young Rich Batcheloup Peter Gregory was mad for her— The 
truth is, he hath never been ſeen r the Town ſince ſhe went—which makes 
{ome think, that he is run a Wild-Gooſe chace after her. Death o the De- 
vil; quo Rzcor, I always:thought, that young Whipſter had a Plot upon 
my Danghter—— bur Lt hope the GuTl's honeſt; or at leaft that ſhe knows 
how to play her Came wiſely—— For I muſt tell yee, your inamour'd Chri- 
ftians will many times-play a yourg Virgina Heatheniſh Trick, if ſhedoes 
not look well to her {elf — And fo farewel honeſt Neighbour Farewel, 
quo Saxcho, and geod Fortune attend thee. With that Rzcot recurn'd to 
bis: Fellow: Pilgrims, -who by this 'tume had fetch'd out their Naps, and Sar- 
cho continu'd his. Journey. +, hn 19 x | 


p  _ 


—_— — IIS ——___Dw_—_ 
th. Rt" 


C HA P. Ill. 
What befel Sancho upon the Road, which is all Truth. 


UT this ſame Story of Father. Ricot had kept Saxcho fo long, that he- 
4 } fore he could reach within a Lxagyue of the: Caftle.i5: grew. dark, © 
that Sancho was forcd to ſeek out for: the next Summer Lodging he: could 
find. But his unfortunate Hour being come, fo it happend, that pee 
Grizz/le, not ſeeing her way, tumbl'd of a ſudders.intoa deep Cellay;, which 
belong'd to the Ruins of an old Houſe that had formerly ſtood in that 
Place. Sazcho perceiving himſelf a going, as he thought to the Once 
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. of: che Earth, had all his Prayers at his Fingers end. But there was no 
need of :{o much Devotion; for by that time he had deſcended the depth 
of. two Stories, diſmay'd Gr#zz/e lighted upon her Feet like a Cat, and 
made a full ſtop. Preſently: Sevcho began to conſider the Condition of his 
Bones, ; held his Breath,: and felt upon his Noſe to try whether any Blood 
came, and finding himſelf ſound 1n all his Members, gave thanks ro Hea« 

ven in the 'fixft place for his deliverance fromthe Abyſs. Then lighting 
irom his Aſs, he felt about to examin whether there might be any paſſage ; 
;but none conld be found. |The Walls were fo ſteep and high, that there 
was no. footing for a Mouſe. - Ot: the other fide poor: Gr/z2z/e's Lamentarti- 
Ons. peirc'd-his Ears3 and not without Reaſon, whilſt her Crickling Hams 
were hardly able to ſupport the weight of her Body. Saxcho therefore to 
comfort her in her miſery, Ah, poor 'Soul, cry'd he, how many are the 
unfortunate and unexpeCtted Calamities thar betal us Mortals 1n this Vale of 
forrow, call'd the World | Who would have thought that he who bur 
yeſterday fate in the Throne of an i{land Governour, {hould now be 
found buried in a bottotmleſs Pit. without Slaves: or Servants to aſſiſt him | 
All our Comfort is in ſpeedy Death, . thou dying uf thy Hurts, and I of 
Mortal Hunger, or griet to ſee thee go before me. There 1s nothing bur 

_ good and bad Luck r this World -— We are fall'n below the hopes of ſuc- 
cour, when Doz Quixote could find a Table ready ſpread at the bottom of 
Monteſinos's Dungeon. His Bed was made in a ſecond Hell againſt his com- 
ing, and pleaſant Viſions attended him; while we are like to be Compa- 
nions for none but Toads and Serpents. Unfortunate, whether will my 
Folly .and my fond Imaginations hurry me ! Had we dy'd at home and 
among our Friends, we ſhould ha' found thoſe that would ha' clos'd our 
Eyes at the point of Death, and ſeen us layd in our Graves. 

.. Oh1 my Dear Companion and Friend, how 11! do I teward thee for all 
thy Faithful Services! But pardon me, for 'tis none of my fault— and there- 
fore implore of Fortune the beſt thou canft, to deliver us out of this 
Plange, and thou ſhalt ſee-I will not prove Ingrateful. [Thus Sancho com- 
plaind, but whatſoe'rt ſhe thought, the afflicted Grizzle anſwer'd not a 
word, Her pains-were ſo great, thar ſhe could not ſtudy Complements in 
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return of her Mafters' Kindneſs; j 

At length the Sun appeard once more, and Szzxcho finding then the Im- 
poſſibility. of getting forth without help, he ſetup his Throat like a Cryer 
of Flounders ;. but he»was far froma Neighbours. -: So that now altogether 
helpleſs and- deſpairing, , he caſt- his Eyes upon Grizz/e, and. ſeeing 
her ſtretcht. forth upon the Ground, as he thought with Tears 1n her 
Eyes, the-went to ' her.and perſwaded her to riſe; which with much ado, 
by means of - his affiſtance, -at laſt ſhe did ; and then, as tender of her as 
of 'his old Bedrid Mother; he gave her for. a Cordial all che Bread he had 
i his, Wallee;; telling her withal, that Vittles-did well in Aﬀfiction, In 
the highth-of this Diſconſolation, .at length he perceivd a hole in the 
Wall of the.Cellar, wide:ehough-for a Man to paſs thorough, which led 
zaro a. Vaulc, that ſeem'dto enlarge-it ſelf the farther it extended. 

| Thereypon S2nho fell :to work, 'and being a. Man of .Labour, and one 
that knew what delong'd-to digging, he: ſo well beſtir'd his hands and his 
Nails, that in a ſhort:time:be lad open'd a paſſage for his Aſs. Then ta- 
king her by the Halter, he led her dloog fair and ſoftly through the Vault, 
fomerimes in the light,- ſorietimes i the dark; but till perplex'd with a 
thouſand fears and: frightful Imaginations. - Heavens defend me, faid he, 
what a Heart of a Gudgeon have 1 ! This were now a fit CE _ my 
wy | aſter — 
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Maſter— He would fancy theſe Profundities and Ruins for loyelyG ardens 
and magnificent Palaces, and expett to be led our of theſe Obſcurities into 
ſome Celeſtial Paradiſe. While luckleſs I, depriv'd of all my Sences, and 
fainting every ſtepI take, am ſtill afraid of every Chink 1 ſee, left it ſhould 
be ſome cunning Trap-door of Satan's to ſend me Poſt to his Infernal 
Manſions. | | 

With theſe doleful Lamentations, and deſpairing Thoughts, Saxcho 
crept on {lowly about half a League ; but then the Day began to come in 
ſo bright and comfortable, that he began to be ſomewhat refreſh'd, in 
hopes his deliverance was at hand. But here Bezexgel; leaves him awhile 
to return to Dox Quixote, who impatiently expeCted the Day appointed 
for the Combat between him and the Diſhonourer of Madam Doroties 
Daughter, | | | 

In the Interim, it was his conſtant Courſe to ride out Roſinazte every 
Morning to air and keep him in breath, that he might not fail him in his 
Neceſſity. Now to ſee how ftrangely Fortune will bring her conceits 
about ; for it ſo fell our, that the ſame Morning that Sazcho was in Lob's 
Pound, Roſinante being vpon the Gallop, pitch'd both his Fore Legs upon 
a yielding piece of Ground, that diſcover'd a villanons Hole by the fall of 
the Earth ; and into which both Horſe and Champion had tumbl'd without 
redemption, had not Doz Quixote by his Skill and Dexterity forc'd Rqſe-- 
aante, Contrary to his conſiderate Humour, to take a ſaving leap. And 
now Don 2nixote, being out of danger, would needs ſatisfie his Curioſity ; 
to which purpoſe, wheeling about, he rode up to the Hole, -which he 
found to be wide and large, as if it had been the Mouth of another Moz- 
zeſinos's Cave, But this was not all; for while he was attentively' muſing, 
and making way for a thouſand Crotchets that were crowding into. his 
Noddle, he thought he heard a Voice that utter'd theſe words in a Mourn- 
ful tone. Ah, woe is me, 1s there no: good Chriſtian that hears me, no 
Charitable Knight to take compaſhon'of a Sinner, and Succour a driſtreſ- 
{ed Governour, that knew not how to Govern the Reins of his own Beaſt ? 

Preſently. Doz 2uixote fancy'd that this muſt be S$axcho's Voice 3 and for 
his better fatisfaQtion; with a roaring Sound, Who's that below, quo he, 
that makes thoſe doleful Complaints? Who ſhould it be, to his ſorrow 
cry*d Sancho, but the moſt wretched of Men, Sancho Pancha, for his Sins, 
and, the puniſhment of' his Tranſgrefſions, made Governour of the Iſland of 
Barattaria, formerly:Squire to the moſt Famous Dox Quixote de la Mancha. 

Theſe words redoubld 'Do» @aixote's Amazement ; for immediately it 
came into his Pate that Saxcho was dead, and that his Soul was in Purgato- 
ry. Full of thoſe Imaginations,. I conjure thee;:cry'd he, -by all that 
can conjure thee, to tell me who thou art ; and-if 'thou art a Soul in Pur- 
gatory, let me know what 'tis thoudft have me do to give thee eaſe. For 
as my Profeſſion obliges me to ſuccour all that are afiQed iin* this World, 
ſo am 1 bound to relieve the diftrefles of thoſe that are helpleſs in the other 
World. - Surely, Sir, *twas- anſwer'd from below, by the Tone of your 
Voice, you ſhould be the: Valiant Knight - Don Quixote de 1a Mancha, My 
name is Dox 2#ixote, reply'd-the'Knight, and my: Profeffion it'is to aſfliſt 
and comfort the Dead as well as che Living. - Tell-me then whothou art 
thy ſelf? Tor if thou be*ſt Sancho, andidead, provided thou 'art not already 
1 the Devils Clutches, but only detain'd in Purgatory, there: is that'Merc 
ſtill on Earth that can redeem thee from thoſe Pains, and for'my part I ſhall 
do whatever lyes in my power. | But tell me then ſincerely and quickly, 
who thou art ? | | rr 69-93 280 
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Book:IV. TheRenowned Don Quixore. 543 
- Why then, any the Voice, As ohe Chriſtian-may believe another, I 
do ſwear and oath, that I am Sancho Paxcha your Squire, and that I 
never was'dead yet 1 my Life. Only fince I quitted my Government, for 
reaſons now 'too long to tell yee, laſt night I fell into this Cave, where t 
am ſtill becauſe I know not how to-get out, and Grizz/e with me; that will 
not ſuffer me to Lye ; and immediately as if the: Aſs had underſtood what 
her Maſter ſaid, ſhe fell a' Rozkzg fo ſtrenuouſly in confirmation of. her 
Maſters Affidavit, that you wou'd ha' {worn there had been a thouſand AC 
fs braying together 1 the Cavern. ' I need no other Teftimony, reply'd 

' Don 2uixote, 1 fee thou art my real Squire, Sancho -— ſtay therefore rill 
[ gallop to the'Caftle and fetch more Company to help thee out. Make 
haſte I beſeech yee, Sir, *quo Sazcho, and come quickly agen, for my Im- 
priſonment here is very tedious, and my Guts ready to go together by the 
ears with 'my Stomach. 3146 | iN 

Away Don Quixote poſted to give the: Duke and Dutcheſs an accompt 
of the Diſafter that had befalln Saxcho ; bur they were ſtrangely ſurpriz'd 
to hear that Sazcho had deſerted his Government, $efore they had Informa- 
tion of it., However they ſent their Servants with Ropes and Ladders, 
who with much Labour 'and Induſtry,” at lengthi recover d Sazcho and his 
 Grizzle from uncomfortable Darkneſs to behold vhce more the light of the 
Sun. 1 
At what time a certain Schollar ſtanding by, that had never ſeen Sazcho 
before, 'Twere well, faid he, that all ſuch Governours might leave their Go- 
vernments as this Shack-rag of a Governour has done, half ftarv'd to death, 
and as I believe without a Croſs in his Pocket. What's that you ſay, Mr. 
Coffee-board-Cenſurer ? quo SanchoF Tis now eight days (ince I enter'd up- 
on this Government which they gave me, and in all that time I have nere 
had my Belly full but once. I have been perſecuted by a Phyſician ; my 
Enemues have trampl'd me under their Feet ; ſo that I had not time to rob 
or-pillage. Which being ſo, I think I deſerv'd a better paſſage out, then 
through the Gates of Hell. But Mar propoſes, and God diſpoſes : He knows 
what beſt ſuits with every Mans Condition—=— We must take our lot as it falls — 
There's no Man can ſay IT will not drink of this Water —— We count our Chic- 
kens before they be hatch'I—— But I fay no more, whatever I think — _ 

_ Nere trouble thy ſelf, friend Sazcho, quo Dox NZutxote, fo thy Conſcience 
| be free, let the World talk at random; as it uſes to do, *tis not a Pin matter 
what the beſt of 'em prate over their - Parch'd- Bear-Porridge. They that 
go about to tye Fooles Tongues, may as ſoon carry the City Gates to High- 
gate, If a Governour returns Rich from his Government, then they ſay 
he has been an Oppreſſour ; -if Poor, then they call him S:mpleton and 1/- 
Husband, Truly, quo Sancho, they that call me Simpleron, I think are not 
much out of the way ; but for a Fleecer or an Oppreſſour, I dehie all the 
World. | | # 9%. 

In the midſt of theſe and ſuch like Diſcourfes, with a great number of 
Boys and ſuch ſort of Rabble at their Heels, they at length arriv'd at the 
Caſtle, where the Duke and the Dutcheſs waited for thear coming in one 
of the Galleries ; but Sarcho was reſolv'd to diſpence with all Ceremonies 
and Complements, till he had ſeen his Gr:zz/e well litter'd and meated. 
Which done,away he weat to attend their Excellencies ; at what time throw- 
ing himſelf upon his Knees, My Lord, aid he, I have been to govern your 
Iſland of Barattaria, whether your Exce)lencies ſent me, and which was 
more your kindneſs then my.deſert. Naked Ienterd,and nakedI return. Whe- 
ther I govern'd well or ill, there are ſome in this Room that can tell; _ 
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tet thern tell, if they pleaſe, that can; tell better thet.Tican. :1:unriddl'd 
hard Queſtions, I determin'd Difterences; and all the whils ready to-eat my 
Fingers ends for hunger, thanks to Dy. /Pearo . Pancinello 08 Dittoin Pome 
rania, Executioner in Ordinary tothe Devil, At night-cha Enemy; fell ups 
ofi me, and after they had almoſt trampl'd me to Death, the-Iflanderscry:d 
out, that the ſtrength of. my Arm had got 'em the. Victory: ;:and if *twere 
ſo, Mitch que ditch *era with their ViQtory ; .but I defire *em tb get ſonte bo+: 
dy elſe to conquer for 'em next time. However it were, I did my utmoſt to; 
| performe all the Duties of a Governour,; but 1 found:rthat-my :Shoulders 
were not ſtrong enoughto bear the bujthen,: and: that -I was not..cut out 
for a Ruler. So that I was reſolv'd, before. the Government: :Jeft me; 
to-leave the Government. . And ſo yeſterday Morning I quitted the Ifland 
as.I found.it, with the-ſame Streets-and the ſame: Houſes, juſt coverd!' as; 
_ they were whenl firſt enterd. I borrow'd of no body, nor made any Pro- 
_ viſion for rainy days—— 'Tis- true; indeed I intended to. haye made: ſome 
wholſome Laws, but I made none, becauſe I did. not' find the People-di-; 
{pos'd to keep *em, Thus as 1 faid before, 1 quitted the Inand withourany: 
other Company, but only. poor Grizz/e and my ſelf. + At night we fell both: 
into a Hole, where weſtaid all night, and might ha” ſtaid till Doomſgay, 
had not Heaven ſent my I;ord Don Quixote to releive us. And now my 
Lord Duke and Madam Dutcheſs, here's your Governour Saxcho Pancha 
agen, who'by a Government of te days has learnt to. kaow:ſo much: of 
Government, that he would not give.a' ſtraw for all the Governments the! 
World. And ſo I humbly kiſs your Excellencies Feet, and ' with your pers 
miſſion Liſt my ſelf agaifyin the Service of my old Maſter, with whom 1 
have my Belly full, rho niany times 1 take pains for't ; yet ftill I eat ; and 
for my part, provided my Belly be but full, *tis all one to:me-whether of 
Haſty Puddingior Turky-Powts.. . Ut yHos yarb 
Thus Saxxho concluded his Speech; to the great ſatisfaRion of Dox 
uixote, who was afraid he would; not have ſo well contain'd himſelf. 
The Duke embrac'd him, and told him withal, that_he was very ſorry he 
had quitted fais Government ſo ſoon, but that he would take care to find 
him out ſome other Employment that ſhould be more beneficial and leſs 
troubleſome.. The Dutcheſs alſo was no leſs kind, giving order that -he 
ſhould want for nothing that her Houſe would afford ; which laſt command 
ſo comforted the Cockles of ' Saxcho's Heart, that ſeiz'd with a Courtier- 
like rapture, he profeſs'd their Excellencies Favours were to him more ac- 
ceptable then all the Governments under the Sun. -  ' 
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CHAP. IV. 


Of the ſtrange Combat between Don Quixote and the Lacquey T ofilos, 
m vindication of Madam Doroties Daughter... «© 


A ND. now the Story ſays, the day was'come appointed for the long ex- 
A. pected Combat ; nor had the Duke been wanting to give Toſilos all 
requiſxe Inſtructions how to vanquiſh his Enemy, and yer neither kill nor 
hurt him. To which purpoſe he orderd that the Lances ſhou'd be.difartn'd 
of their. Steel Heads. And to pacifie Do» Qaixote he. made him ſenfible, 
that Religion, for which he had ſo great a Veneration, -forbad propenſe- 
Malice in; ſuch Combats as thoſe ; and. that it was ſufficient he hag 
| Play 


— Min... Mis. 
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play;and a clear Stage, where the Conqueſt would be as honourable tho 
won by drye Blows only, as. by Murder. To which Doz Quixote. reply'd, 
that his Excellency had the: ſo!e diſpoſal of all things within his own Do- 
minijans, and that it was, only his duty to obey his Graces Orders. : 
©. And now the day for wonders being come, the Duke caus'd a Scaffold to 
be :ereted for the Judges. of the Combat, and ' for the Injurd. Ladies 
that made the Complaint. Nor: can you imagin what a noiſe this Combat 
had made all over the Country, ſo that the People flock'd from all parts 
far and near to behold this terrible Conflict, the like to which had nere 
been heard of fince thedays of Amadz de Gaul. Coſtermongers with their 
Apples, Ginger-bread Women and Brandy Boorhs cover'd all the neighbour- 
ing Fields. All the Cackolds-point and Triple-tree Heath Fairs were gothing to 
this Inundation of Butchers, Weavers, -Dyers, &c. and the ſhoals of Wo- 

men and Children that crowded to behold this dreadful Encounter. 
_ - The firſt that appear'd within the Barriers was the Marſhal of the Field, 
who came to ſurvey the Ground, and ſee there were no Pitfalls, nor Plots 
upon Roſinante. After that enter*d the Complaining Ladies, who ſeated 
themſelves in their Places, all in cloſe Mourning, that ſhew'd their Grie- 
vance was not ſmall, and that they were not ſo fad for nothing. By and 
by, at one end, enter'd the'Formidable Skipkennel Toſlos, preceded by a 
great number of Trumpeters, Tantantararing before him, all enclosd in 
Bright ſhinning Iron, as. if he had been under the Bone-ſetters Cure for 
crooked Legs and a hunch Back, mounted on a ;Steed as big as a Dray- 
mans Horſe, but ſomewhat more fiery ; and ſetting ſo hard, that he ſhook 
the very Earth. Afterwards appear'd the Peerleſs Champion Doz Quixote 
de 1a Mancha, whom the Dake had beſought to ſpare his Adverſarieg Life, 
and to that purpoſe to be merciful in his firſt Career. Tofilos fetch'd a 
Compaſs about the/Barriers, andat length making a ſtop right againſt the 
two Ladies, caſt a leering Eye upon the young Damlſel that demanded 
him in Marriage. Onthe other ſide the Judges of the Field calPd to Dox 
®rixote, and 1n Toſilos's preſence, ask'd the Ladies whether they conſented 
that Doz 2uixote de Ia Mancha ſhould defend the Juſtice of their Quarrel ? 
and whether they would ſtand or fall by the Fortune of their Champion ? 
Al this the Duke and Dutcheſs, to their great content beheld from a Gallery 
that was over the Barriers, where the number of SpeQators was ſuch, that 
they were almoſt ſtif'd to death. 


The Conditions to which the Combatants were oblig'd, were theſe, That 
if Doz 2uizote were the Vitor, his Adverſary ſhould marry Madam Doro- 
ties Daughter ; and if he were overcome, then that the Conquerour ſhould 
be quir of his Promiſe ; and that-he ſhould not be bound to make her any 
 fatisfaQtion for the kindneſs he had receivdd. Then the Marſhal of the 
Field divided equally betw een 'em the Advantage of the Sun; and affign'd 
to each his place where they ſhould ſtart. And now both Champions ſeem- 
ing to be ready, the Drums rattld, and the Trumpets fll'd ' the Air 
with their Martial ſounds, that eccho'd back the loud Signals of Battel. 
At what time the SpeQators trembl'd, Do» Zuixote 10 pithie Ejaculations 
bequeath'd his Soul'to Heaven and his Body to the fair Du/cines, and all was 
Jo & a ſudden, in expeQation of the lfſue of the Fatal event of the firſt 

ule. By | | 

But Teſilos had * thoughts in his Pate, For the cunning Vatlet, as 
I aid before, .having beheld the amiable Countenance of his lovely Enemy, 
immediately happend to be raviſh'd with her Beauty ; which that little 
blind Elf yee call Love no Boner PRIONT'G, but as he is one ghat makes 3 

wy as | .aa is 


— 


Ce. F 


The Life and Atchievements of — Part Wl, 


bis bulineſs toimprove his Triumphs, over poor Mortals, he took his Advan- 
tage and ſhot the poor Skipkennel ſ9 ſmartly ?i the Ball of his Eye, that he 
' was wounded to t he.Heart before his Antagoniſt had touch'd him; ſorhat 
now no leſs the ſlave of Beauty, then he was before his Maſters Footman, he 
forgot what he was todo. Gra 

On the other ſide, Dos Rexore had no ſooner heard thelignal given, but 
clapping Spur to Roſinate, he began to thunder upon his Enemy with the 
{wiftneſs of a Bomb out of a Morter Piece, At what time Saxcho ſeeing 
him ſtart, Heavens preſerve, cry'd he, the Flowre and Cream of Chival- 
ry-Errant, and grant thee Vitory and Conqueſt according to thy inefti- 
mable Merits. a 8 

Tofilos faw Don Quixote coming on with a Vengeance ; but Love having 
ſtrangl'd all his Malice, ſo far was he from making either detence qr offence, 
or any Fence i the World, that he call'd out three times as loud as he could 
to the Marſhal of the Field, who riding up to him ; Sir, ſaid he, is it not the 
deſign of this Combat to conſtrain me to Marry yonder Lady * Yes, reply'd 
the Marſhal-— Why then, quo 7oſilos, there need no Bloodſhed for the 
Matter— my Conſcience is awake—— 1 yield my ſelf vanquiſh'd ; for wh 
Conſcience tells tne I minſt marry her; afd Iam ready to do it before all 
theſe Witneſſes —— This ſubmiſſion of Toſ/os pitt the Marſhal of 'the Field 
to ſuch. a Nonplus, that he knew riot what to anſwer. On tlie other fide 
Don 2uixote ſtop'd in the middle of his Careere, ſeeing his Opponent made 
no reſiſtance. The Duke was amaz'd ; nor could he imagin what the mat- 
ter ſhould be, till being inform'd by the Marſhal, he bit his Lips, and call'd 
his Footman Ten thouſand Sons. of Whores and Cowardly Dogs, but 
did net think it a time convenient then to diſplay his Indignation. 


4 \ 


In the mean time, Toſi/os advancihg where the Ladies fate, after a Re- 
verend Obeyſance to the Scaffold ; Madam, cry'd he, my Heart relents—— 
I am ready to marry your Daughter without the trouble of Law Suits and 
- Combats, which I dare not undertake without the hazard of my Soul. 
| Which words Doz Quixote heard, and preſently riding up to the Judges ; 

then, quo he, 1 am diſcharg'd of my Promiſe. "The Knight y* good faith, 
has taken the ſafeſt Courſe ; let him een marry the Lady and enjoy the 
Fruits of his Repentance; | RR I EE ind 
At the ſame time the Duke coming down, and applying himſelf to To- 
ſilos; Is it'true, Sir Knight, that you. yield your Enemy the Conqueſt, and 
through remorce'of Conſcience are refolv'd to marry the Damſel ? Tis 
right what your Lordſhip ſays, reply*d the Lacquey. Marry and I think 
*tis very well done, quo Saxcho——- For what ſays the Proverb, Give the 
Car willingly what thou haſt to give her and keep*thy ſelf out of trouble. 

©. In the mean time Toſi/os made haſte to unlace his Helmet, and in the Tone 
of a Penitent call'd out for Aſſiſtance to help him off with it, as being ſo 
choakt np.with his Armour, that he could hardly breath. But then Mrs. Do- 
70ty and her Daughter knowing who he was ; .a Cheat, a Cheat, they cry*d, 
This is Tefilos, the Dukes Footman, ſuborn'd to counterfeit my Daughters 
Husband—— Juſtice of Heaven and the King— This is a piece of Trea- 

chery not to be endur'd. ve 5 i= | 
Ladies, quo Dex Quixote, never afflit your ſelves 'tis neither Cheat nor 
Treachery—. or if there be, I'me ſure the Duke is in no fault—— But 
thoſe perpetual Plagues of mine the Necromancers, they are the Traytors 
rhat_ have pur. this trick upon us, who eovying the Honour I ſhould have 
won by this Combat, have transform'd my Antagoniſt into the ſhape of a 
Footmari, And therefore Madam, ſpeaking to the young Damſel, = my 
| | Advice 


o 
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Adi ice and marry the Knight ; for I dare undertake 'tis the ſame Perſon you 


Challenge, or elſe Ile be boiind to marry my Horſe. The Duke heard all 
"and tho he were ſo mad with his' Footman, that he could ha? kickt 


-QC 


| Ng 280 that they transform'd the Kizhr of 
my Maſter had vanquiſh'd in open Field, into the 


© 4. 


relieve. 2 | 
- - But at laſt the Concluſion of all was, that ToſMos was ſecur'd between two 


Walls, to ſee whether he wonld recover his former ſhape or no. Dox 
Quixote was proclaim*d Vitor by general Conſent ; and the Rabble di- 
ſperſt, very much dejeCted becauſe the Combatants had not cut one another 
to pieces to make them ſport ; according to their wonted Cuſtom, to be 
ſorry when there is but one Man to be hang'd, and there comes a Re. 
prieve for him too. As for Mrs. Dorory and her Daughter, they took their 
diſappointment a little-heinoufly ; however they were in hopes the Skie 
would one day fall, and then they ſhould catch Larks. Which was all 


the preſent Conſolation they had. 


Fr CTIENEY "Y 
—— 


CWAP. V. 


How Don Quixote took his leave of - the Duke, and what aſs d between 
him and the Diſcreet but Impudent' Hoyden Madam Tomboy. 


| A Don 2aixote, quite tir*d out with the lazie Life which he led. 
in the Caſtle, fo averſe to his. Nature, and ſo oppoſite to bis Profeſ- 
feſſion, he reſolv'd to take his leave of the Duke and be gone. The Duke 
ſeem'd very unwilling to part with him; but the Champions reaſons were 
ſo convincing, that his Grace was forc'd at laſt to ſubmit to him that con- 
quer'd as We | with his Tongue'as with his Arm,  _. | 
| , Aaaa?2 At 
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At he Foes time the Dutcheſs alſo: gave Sanchg his Wive fo cv 
he had no ſooner heard xead, but with Tears in his Eyes, alg;h 
imagin'd; ſaid he, that.the hopes which my Wife conceiy Joe, zbo nba 

my Advancement, ſo {von ſhould vaniſh, into Smoak, and hat 1 bould 
reduc'd again to trot after. my Unfortunate Maſter in ſearch, of hunger a 
broken Bones. However 1 am glad . Terefs i the ſo. mindful. gf her duty 


ty 35 

to ſend your Lady ih the Acorns.; .whi ad not; do uld hay 

lookt aſquint upon her as, long as heh adliv'd, Andi ame f hh lan 
can ſay The Pre ent was any Bribe: that ever Lreceiy'd in ths. af » her 

came to your Ladyſhips hands wahous my knawledg e: Andt 0t.be bo 


ſmall, yet it ſhews we are not come of an lograretul Generation, In ſhe 
naked | went into the Iſland, and naked Ireturn'd; and unleſs it be for. my 
Teeth and my Beard, -here I am, juſt; as my. Mack her brought. me into; 
World. Theſe were Sancho's Sentences a at his Departure, | which T 1 TePent | 
for the Ponderoſity of the words; which it behoves not A true: Hitorian | £0 
omit. : - Wb. 
Don 2uixote had taken his ſolemn leave of the Duke and. Dutcheſs Gel 
night, and therefore he was up before the;Sun. the next Moraing, anding 
ſhort time appear'd all in Armoyr,mopated upon ſober Roſinavte ready to: be 
gone, all the Galleries round the Court-yard . being, filld 'at; the. fame time 
with $peCtators, curjqus.ta behold a For ermalis of his departure. ; Sat 
cho was alſo got upon his Patient Grizz/e with his. Cloak-bag and his Wa let, 
much better furniſh'd then he thought, he had been, for Ie Steward by the 
Dukes order had lin'd it with two hunderd Crowns in Gold, *, defray 
Expences, which was-more then Don Quixote.knew. And. now being xea« 
dy to ſet forward inthe midſt of. the crowd, the Brazen-fac'd Giplie Ma- 


dam Towboy, caſting. a. Sheeps Eye: after him, with a loud,. and: Amanda 
melting Voice, breatH'd forth the following Madrigale. 


Tay, ſtay, oh Pay, remorceleſ; Knight, SEN. A 
And yet my only Hearts delight ?- © (+ ._._. a0 
| What Nettle ſtings in.thee Britch ® * + f16-b 
Whither, ah, whether doſt zhou Spur. ae; 
That brok'z minded Hackney, whith _ KA 
No Max wonld give, Five Shillings for. td 4rd aber 
Thou pt we Fora (Tn GT BE ba ZE 5 rin. T0 


DEW on Monſter of Men, thoy? ft dife pointed 
The faireſt Nymph, altho as g 


af ty - 
That ever with Diana hunted, 
Be Or ever yrs Venus wet ; S. LO TOET IECE _ Fong 
: 1:1 Eneas thus forſook with ſcorn 3 I 
; F ' _ The, v4iuly Foud Phanician Zucen, I3ED 


1... . That quench'd bis Heat, hey ſelf Th He] 
1, | 1 But thou art ſtill mare falſe thew he, 
For I alas, made {wv of: BET ts 
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of- the Game, could not tell what to think of it; for t 
Tomboy to be Hoyden and Rampeenough, yet ſhe did not believe her Waitin ng 


2 0" 1 tho] did laps Why t progefs. | 7 Jt _ 34. S707 p 2 | 
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me, 1k cooling Blaſts, but Furnace hot ; 

TOE Ts Enough a thouſand T ys zo fires s 

RON (00 '& fiery hot was my. __ 1.07; 
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Dy i her Task. {e everely kept ;, 110 lammod ei: 6: 
.. . May ſhe the bogs ements feel | 
To thy Obdurate php Steel: 
In thy Adventures wretched prove ; 
To every Tapſter forc'd to yield ; 
And may I live to ſee fulfilPd 


The wiſhes of my {corned Lowe. 
Il Iuck attend a Hangman ſo uncivil, 


And Barabbas Opduct thee to the Devil. 


Aker Mrs. Tambo) wed chus cached hive Poetical complaint, Do# 


©4ixote, who had fix'd a ſerious look upon her all the while, return'd her 


not 2 word of Anſwer:good or,bad , but preſently, turning about to Sachs, 
haſt thou any to 


this Damſel 1 thy Cloak-bag ? As for any Hearts or Night- Coifes , quo 


Heart ,or Night-coifs, or Garters; ſaid he, that belong to 

Sazcho, no more. then upon the backof.,my. Hand-— As for the Garters, 

I wont 'be ſo confident. The Dutcheſs altogether a mngar to this laſt part 
o ſhe knew Mrs. 


Gentlewoman would be ſo familiar wich the Knight, as to give him tho 

wanton Opportunities. But the Duke; being pleas'd with the Humour, 
and reſfolv'd to put it forward; In truth Sir Knight, faid he, this was not 
done -like a Gentleman and:a Perſon of Honour, as I took you to be, 


eſpecially after ſacha civil Entertainment as you have had here i my Ca- 


ſtle— Therefore reſtore rhe Lady her Garters agen, or elſe upon my word 
you and I muſt have a Career for't, To: 'which purpoſe I fling yee my 
Glove, and let the Enchanters.do their ,worſt with their Transformations. 


God forbid, quo Daz 2zixote,: that I ſhould draw my Sword againſt a Per- 


ſon {0 or Elec you-are, at: whoſe hands I have receiv'd ſo many Fa- 
vours and Kindneſles. As for the Garters I will cauſe *em to be rs 11 
they 
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they are to be found; for I ever took S2xcho to be honeſt ;. but for the Coifs 
let the Damſel go look for 'em in her Night-bag, for I never ſaw nor heard 
of any ſuch Female Toys of hers 1 my Lite. I am no. Pilferer, my Lord, 
nor ever was born with that mean and narrow Soul; bat this Lady you ſee 
talks like one that is in Love, and ſeeks her revenge becauſe ſhe finds me 
engag'd to another. So that having no- occaſion. to beg. pardon either of 
her or your Excellency, I only beſeech your Excellency to have a better 

Opinion of me, and to permit me to continue my Journey. Farewel my 

Lord Don 2aixote, reply'd the Duke, and may. your good Fortune be ſuch, 

that we may always be Þbleſt with the joyful Tidings of your great Atchieve- 

ments. Go in Peace, ſince your Preſence does but add freth Fuel to rhe 

Flames which you have kindl'd in theſe Ladies Breafts, and which your Ab- 

[5 F. 3. Sw bed go . 

One word more [I beſeech yee.. moſt: Valiant Champion,, then cry'd Ma: 
dam Tomboy, I beg your Pardon for laying the Felony of my- Garters to 
your Charge, for ' my Conſcience T have 'em on ; but the Raptures of my 
Love were {uch, that I was like the Butcher, who lookt for his Knife when 
he had it in his Mouth. And I hope you are ſo, much a. Gentleman as to | 

take this acknowledgment before all this Company for full ſatisfaQtion. 
Marry gap, quo Sancho, my Maſter had. had a great Prize indeed of this 
Ladys old Garters, as if he had not Meney in his Pocket to buy other 
Princum Prancums, were it the Faſhion for Horſes to wear Forehead- 
Knots. Thus Sancho having had the laſt word, as. was his due, Dox Zuixote 
bow'd to the Pommel of his Saddle, and after he had made'his Obeyſance 
to the Duke and all the Company, he turn*d about and took the Road for 
Saragoſa. WEIR hd Oo Wo LR ge | 
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How Don Quixote met with Adventures upon Adventures, ſothick that 
be knew not which"way to. turn bimſelf.+ 

ON 2uixote orice again perceiving himſelf in the open Field, and free 
from Mrs. Tomboys Importunities, began to be now more Zealous then 
ever in the chace of Adventures and diſcharge of the Duty of his Profeſſ1- 
on. Liberty, ſaid he to Sancho, is the greateſt blefling that Heaven can 
beſtow upon Mankind. Not all the Treaſtres conceal'd within the Bowels 
of the Earth, nor what'the Sea has ſwallow*d up within her vaſt Abyſles, 
are to. be compar'd in any meaſure with it. We run the hazard of our 
Lives for the ſake 'of Liberty, as well as for the fake of Honour, accompt- 
ing ſervitude the greateſt Miſery we can endure. Thou wert a Witneſs, 
Sancho,” of thar overflowing Plenty which we met with in the Caffle; yet 
in the midft of all thoſe exquiſitely ſeaſon'd Viands, and delicious Wines as 
cool as Snow, my thought I ſuffer'd the. extremity of Hunger, becauſe I 
did not 'enjoy em with that freedom as if they had been my own. For the 
Obligations that Iye upon us to makganſwerable returns for thoſe Kindneſ- 
les, are Knots that a free Soul can never unravel. Happy the Man whom 
Heaven has bleft, tho but with a Morſel of ' Bread, for Shich he has no far- 
ther Obligation to any body, but only to Heaven that gave it How- 
ever, quo Sancho, interrupting his Maſter, Icannot but think my ſelf —_— 
| | or 
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| for the: two hunder'd Crowns in Gold which the Dukes Steward gave me;. | 


and which I have here in a Purſe, 'and cheriſh i' my Boſom, as a facred Re- 
lick againſt Neceſlity,' anda Cataplaſm to preſerve us frotn all unlucky Acci- 


denrs. For, for one Caftle where we met with our Bellies full, we may. A 
meet with-a/hunder'd Inns. where 'we. may have our Bones and our Limbs: 0 


bruisd like Egg-ſhels. - | a5 ” 
-' Thus diſcourling cogether, the two Adventurers had not .rid above a 
League,” before they elpy'd about a dozen People 1n the Habir of: Country- 
men, ſitting at Dinner upoa the Graſs, and cloſe by 'em they beheld ſeve- 
ral white Table-Cloaths ſpread upon the Ground that cover'd fome thing 
that was / underneath. -Doz Quixote rode up to ?em, and after he had 
ivn'em the Timeof the Day, he ask'd *em what they had got uader thoſe 
 Linnen' Cloaths ? Sir, {aid one of the Company, they are certain Images 
that we' are. going to place upon a new Alcar, which we have ereCted in 
* our Pariſh* Church, We carry 'em upon our Shoulders for fear they 
ſhould break, and we cover *em to keep 'em from the Air and the Duſt. 1 
would you would do me the favour to let me ſee 'em, reply'd Doz Yaixozc, 
for con(idering the care you take of 'em, they ſhould be Pieces of no ſmall va- + 
lie—You would fay.ſo, reply d the other, ſhould we tell you what they coſt ; 
for there is nete a Figure that ſtands us in leſs then fifty Ducats— and with 
chat,” ſtarting up upon his Legs, he took oft the Linnen Cloth from one 
that happen'd to be a George a Horſe-back, trampling a terrible Dragon 
tinder his Feet, with his Lance in the Monſters Mouth; all as they ule to 
ſay, Fire new guilt with Gold. Do#x: Quixote having viewd the Figure, 
this Knight, ſaid he, was one of the Valianteſt Kzighr-Errants that ever 
handld a Lance. His name was St. George, a great ProteQour of Ladies 
Honour ; ſhould a Fellow ha' bragg'd to him of his Familiarity with a Lady 
that never ſaw her in his Life, he would ha' made him chaw'd "his Tongue 
and ſpit it out agen. What's the next I beſeech yee?— Which being un- 
cover'd, prov'd to be St. Martiz a Horſe-back. This Knight, ſaid he, was 
one of the beſt natur'd Ky-ight-Errants, that ever pur Foot ina Stirrup ; 
for-he divided bis Cloak with a poor Man, and gave him half; and 'tis 
thought *rwas Winter-time, or elſe he would ha” given it him whole, he wis 
ſod Charitable.” That was not the reaſon on't, quo Sazcho, but to ſhew he 
underſtood the Proverb, He that lends his whole Breech muſt ſhite through 
his Ribs. Very right S:ncho, quo Don Quixote, thov wilt ha' thy ſaying — 
but now to the next. Which being diſcover'd prov'd to be the Patron of 
Spain, with his: Bloody Sword, mowing down the Mecors like Ripe Barley. 
Ay marry, quo Don 2ixote, this was one of the moſt Famous Kyigh:- 
Errants that ever fought under the Standard of the Croſs ; He was call'd 
St. James, and Sirnam'd the Scourge-Meoor : I would not ha* given three 
Pence for any Mans Life, if he once lay'd his Clutches on him ; he was 
no leſs Pious then Valiant, and now reſts in Heaven. 
.' The next that appear'd ' was the Figure of St. Paul, falling from his 
Horſe, with all the Circumſtances uſually painted, upon his Converſion; — 
" Ob; quo Don 2uixote, I know him —— this was once the bloodieft Perſe- 
cutor, and afterwards the greateſt Defender of the Chriſtian Faith that 
ever was in the World —— A Kyizht-Errant for his Courſe of Life, that 
was always in. motion, but ſteadfaſt in the Faith till Death ; an Indefati- 
able Labourer inthe Vinyard of Chrilt, and Paſtor of the Gexriles, who 
eriv'd his DoQrine from Heaven, while the Lord of Heaven vouchſafd to 
be his Maſter. And now my good Friends, cryd Don Quixote, Itake this 


fight which I have ſeen for a proſperous Omen to my Undertakings. = 
We. theſe 
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' theſe Saints and Knights follow'd the Profeſſon:that 1 do, which is:that of 
Arms: Only that they are Saints, and fought according to the Rules of Ho-. 
ly Diſcipline; and Tam a Sinner, and combat after the. manner of Memi 
They took Heaven by force (for Heaven I muſt tell” yee ſuffers Violence}, 
but after all my travel and pains, I know not of any thing Conſiderable; 
that 1 have won. Nevertheleſs, were my dear Dulcizea but once deliver'd' 
from thar Captivity ſhe endures, upon the change of my Condition and the 
Teturn of my Sences, I might perhaps redcem my time, and recover what 

| I have loſt, God grant it, quo Sazchv, and give us Grace to forget ourolg: 

/ L1ns, A 3-22 | | | 64 

| All this while, the Country Fellows gap'd and ſtard, like ſo many Bum- 
kins in Henry the Sevenths Chappel; for both his Garb and his Language, 
were a ſtrain too high for their Underſtanding. So that after they had 
made an end of their Dinner, they ſhoulderd their Images, took-their; 
leaves of Doz 2nixote,. and continud their Journey. i719 

And now Sancho ſurvey'd his. Maſter more then ever he had done before, 
wondring how he ſhould come to know all theſe things, yet believing there 

* was not that Hiſtory or Adventure 1 the World but he had it at his Fin- 
gers ends. Sir, ſaid he, in troth Mr. Mafter of ours, if what has befallen 
us to day may be call'd an Adventure, it is the moſt quiet and pleaſant ong 
that ever we met with in all our Rambles. We are rid of it without.{þb 
much as a dry baſting ; we have not fo much as laid our Hands upon our. 
Swords ; nor has any body call'd us worſe then our own names ; we are here 
ſafe and ſound, neither a dry nor a hungry. Thanks be prais'd, that I ha' ſeen 
all this with my own Eyes; for I ſhould nere ha' believ'd it elſe, tho ati 
Angel had told it me. Thou faift well, Szzcho, quo Dox .2uixote ; but 

there are Seaſons and Times, and Times and Seaſons, but neither theſe 
Seaſons not' Times are always the ſame. And threfore what the Val: 
gar admire as Forebodings and Omens, a wiſe Man only ought to call: by 
the name of Happy. Excounters. One of theſe Superſtitious Bigots, going 
out betimes 1' the Morning, met Franciſcan Fryer, and as if he had met 
' St. Georges Dragon, preſently runback again, -and barrd up his Doors. An- 
other thought himſelf undone, to ſee the Salt-celler overturn'd upon th 
Table, as if ſuch ſlight Accidents as theſe could be any aſſured Prognoſticks 
of 111 Fortune. He that has but a Grain of Prudence and Chriftianity/ne- 
ver troubles himſelf to dive into the Secrets of Heaven, nor frights himſelf 
with theſe little PunCtillio's of old Womens Divination. Scipi#tanding in 
Africa, ftambl'd and fell down ; the Soldiers were agaſt at the Accident, 

| which they preſently took for an ill Omen: but he embracing the Earth with 
both Arms, I have thee faſt Afica, ſaid he, thou ſhalt not ſcape me. And 

thus, friend Saxcho, Itake it for a good Omen to have met theſe Images. - 

|  Lbelieve itto be as you fay, quo Sazcho;. but I would fain know, .why, 

i. when the Spaniards invoke St. James the Scourge-Moor, befote they eng: 

in Battel, they cry St. Jago, and cloſe up Spain: Is it becauſe Spain is: divid- 

ed like my Buttocks and wants tobe clos'd up again ? Pray what's the mean- 

ing of that Ceremony ? *Slife, quo Do 2aixote, what an ignorant Booby 
art thou? Doſt thou not know that this Renowned Knight of the Vermilt- 
on Crofs is the ProteQtor of Spaiz, and more eſpecially of the Soldiery in 
all the deſperate Battels that have been fought againſt the Infidels. There- 
fore they invoke him in all their bloody Iagagements: ; and he has been 

Perſonally ſeen hacking, hewing, flaſhing, cutting, overturning and de- 

ſtroying whole Squadrons of the Enemy at a' time. ' Sazcho ſeem'd well 

{atisfy'd, and therefore changing the Diſcourſe, I cannot but admire, _ 

| e, 
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biphdanc-of Mad Tombs, , my Lady Dutcheſles' Waiting 
an ;. Beſhrew Tn Ding 'Love, muſt have given | 
y/ At -at he aps, Pa t-at the Navel; a whole” 

e.” And s have «heard fay, that the Mo-_ 


ye, 1 oung Virgin! will may times » Digit the Points 
\motrous Darts; as if t ad been-ſhot apaihſt a*Flint ; But 
the NY appears ai Mrs. T; omboy, AS if her Chaſtity had rather ' an 
edg.1 poni”em.-: Eove Cons ls Sancho quo Don Qarxote, aQs without con-, . 
5 -or' SWidance e Death,” he ſpares neither Price 
nor bring 0 Wy net he ets Re let the firſt thin  hedoes, i5to' 
tufn fear and'Fhame quite 6tr of Doors., Which/ were no ſooner ſtrangets 
to 'Mis. To# y, 0 ude ſhe mate nothing "to diſcover her wanton De- 
fires, 'to' hitrr ather ort'd then pity*d' her' Joſe: Amours: ' That's an 
ihumanePiete of Crbelly, qub Sancho,  nnhatd of Tngratitude— had 
the'poor Danſel ty ws Ther ſelf 'to me, I darefa yl ſhonld have yielded 
atthe firſt #brg-— re you muſt 'trave a Heart© Marble: and Bowels of 
rafs — But flow T- y+ k"on't;/whae *did thar poor Creature fee't your ; 
*3ce, to rake” th t/the Conſtable as ſhe'-did?\ Where the Devil 
Itas che nd the Tparkling "Eye; or Beauty 'that bewitcht her ? T 
have ſarvey'd'yee a Dinka rimes from Head to Foot, and.by my. Life, | 
not to flatter Tis I never could ſee any'thing 7 your Face that oh nof 
more likely to ſcare then enamour a young Lady & fo that either this un- - 
fiftacits' Virgin muſt be blind, or aſe Enchantment, has a' Finger i” this 


JD6R thou hot know; Sancho, vio Dov Qu 2ujixote, 'that- ters are two ſorts 

of Beauty,” the one ofthe Soul, the other ww the Gody ? That of the Soul 

kw in 2 Mans Wit, his Verne his Generoſity Ah his pradent Car- 

and -c princes --and all theſe Graces of the mind'may happen to 

Fir Pn r-in 4 Perſon tot fo accomrmpliſh'd in' outward Features : and 

When a Lady- fixes her Eyes! npon' this'Beauty, the Afaults of Love are far 

more vigorous and ſurprizing. For: my part, quo Saxcho, 1 know Iam 

- Ng i Beau neither am T'a: Monſter——and therefore ſeeing tis ſufficient 

for a Man+to be beloy'd for the Graces'of his Mind, I wonder how I ſcape 
_ making holes in Ladies Hearts. 

"In the midft of theſe; and ſuch like Diſcourſes, they foukd themſcives 
entring icito' a Forreſt quite out of the. Road ; and Don 2»;xore afore he 
knew where he was, perceiv'd himſelf entangl d in certain little Nets of 
Green Silk that were ſpread among the Trees. With that, Saxcho, quo he, 
either I arti deceiv'd, or this is one of the ſtrangeſt Adventures that ever I 
met with: Let me dye now if I don't believe my Capital Enemies the Ne- 
cromancers tobe at work'; and now their deſign is to entangle me in theſe 

Nets, on purpoſe to: ſtop my Journey, and revenge my Contempt of Mrs. 
Tomboys Folly.” But Vie ſpoil theit Plots ; for were theſe Nets as ſtrong as 
thoſe whetewith the Jealous God of Fire envelop' d once the Godof War 
and the Goddeſs of Beauty, I would make no more to break 'em, then ſo 
thany Spiders Webs. Atd-ſo faying, /he put briskly forward, witha reſo- 
Witi6n to'tearthe Silken Encomberments that environ'd him : at what time 
there {pron from a _ Thicket of Buſhes two fair Shepherdeſles, at leaft 
they Tip r'dto be ſoby their Habits ; only with this difference, that they - 
were Richly cladin ſumptnous Tiſſue. Their disſhevel'd Locks hung dang- 
ling Jo abont their Shoulders in'a Thouſand Carles ; ng with 
Garlarids of 'Eawret, Mirtle, and ſeveral ſorts of Flowers; nor did they 
fegm to be above fifteen or ſixteen Years of Age. This Viſion of Dox 
Bb bb Quixote 
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ixote andthe Shepherds po. fon \efted to th, equall lly furp rp 39 
| As the one as the.pth PLANE | mae oo, in th wh ne 
_ andſifence;;. till ar dar onegt 16 "gp for 6 erg her. Kerr Lips; 
cry d out, "Hold Sir: Kaigh, and da oof tear tho Dem which we have any 
ly ſpread for. our divertifement, and. not .to catc NN ag. And 
ket to.ler yes knowour deſign, and who we. CY I ſhall tell yee in 
ew Words;. . | . s 
Two Leagues from. hehe lies Qur- Village, wh E ivea pron: number of 
Wealthy Geatlemen 3. amigng whom che > Toni is have made up a Com: 
_ pany to KU A al of the lame, hg: rj .to.come. and divertife themfelyes 
Int hich. is-9n& of th plegfntek i in all theſe parts; to which 
purpoſe we 7 d.to 0 i New Pa Ys the 9uog Men in the 
babe of ws have, 9 andthe young, Vizgios; in Hh, Lag es! 
We have all {Boe Ou arts by. Wear. ſome ont 9 [pon Garcilaſſo, and | 
PNEn cull'd from the works. of the mot; Excellens. lan bl z Eortagety 
ger. Teligrday y was the firft:;day of :opr Arrival, ang we have ſer oo 
Tents neer the Banks.of a River that, Waters all the Meadoy h round a 


And laſt night we ſpread theſe Nets;te catch ſygh, ligtle Birds; .as the 

we made ſhould ſcare inte. the Silken Snares. Nowgir if you- think. fitto 

make one of: our. Society,. you. ſhall be:extreamly welcom 3-209. JOU MAY 
afſur'd that the reſt will 4, as glad.as.wg.of Your- 890d Company, 


[n truth, fair Lady 'd Dow Qpixate, I, do. nat believa Aeon was 
more. furprjz zd.ta ſee . ORR bathing. her (elf; then I'was +40. meey your Be: 
ty. I applaud your Innocent Mirth, and Ireturn yee a thoufind Thanks 
the favour of. your obey offers... If you think, me capable to, ſerve yee, 
ou may commend the be n that wil voy. an exaQ obcdignce to all your 
mpolitions : ; | bor my. Frof : 100 1S: FP C6 heb ty and: do good to, all 
Mankind 4 and partic {ny to Perſons. of your;Sex,. your ala, andyour | 
Merit : And let me ll Ee, Vere Re News ſpread over the Surtace of the 
whole Each, I won ro find. |. BS Paſſage .into another World, 
pieced, would break wt Ing lleſt Thread that-conduces to your- Paſtime. 
Nar will you queſtion the Truth.of whar | ſay, when you underſtand that 
ag 9 acknowledges your Civibty-is-Doz7 Auixera ae Is | Monebi, if e're Þis 
me has reach'd your Ears. 
Qh,. Siſter Siſter, -cry'd the other, what good Fortune have. we ! This 
worth Perſon, who, & yee think he.is? «che honeſteſt, beſt natr'd Knight 
r the World, ifthe Hiſtory of his Life ſpeak truth. Ih” read it, Siſter, and 
Te hold an even Wager; that the Puachin that. is with him is Sexcho Pan- 
«ha his' Squire; one of the pleaſanteft Merry-Avdrews that ever droll'd upon 
a Mountebanks Stage, You ſay very true, Madam,. quo Saxcho, Lam that 
very: Merrz- Andrew, that Squire you ſpeak of, and.this Gentleman, My Ma- 
is the lame Lon 3 Quixote de {a Manchs, {o famous i in, his Hiſtory, Nay then: 
Siſter, .1f ik be ſo; we muſt. Fnaavar 'eN) rolay 5 the whole Company wil 
be overjoy'd ta ſee 'emr— I havealreedy hnard of his Valour and his Ver- 
rye, the ſame thou now tell me— They Bo moreover that he,is one of the 
molt conſtant and amorous Perſons i” che World, and that his Miſtreſs, one. 
Madan Dulciuea del Toboſay is the faireſt Lady in all Spain. They donot talk 
without Baok, quo Doz £«ixote ; tho no diſparagement to your Tran- 
ſcended Beauties neither; tho of. all that ever I yet beheld, - Fo are the. on- 
1y Perſons. capable radiſpure the Advantage with ber. But Ladies Ibeſeech 
yee laoſe. no time,. for the Duties to/ which my. Profeſſion obliges me are ſo 
nice and exa&t, that-they will nox permit me.to ſtay long.in any Place. 
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At the ſame time arriv'd the Brother of one of the Shepherdeſles, clad like 
a Swayn, but in a Garb nothing infetiour to the Gallantry of the youn 
Ladies. , Brothet, cry'd his Siſter, now you have the Happineſs to ſee with 
your own Eyes, the Famous Doz Quixote de 1a. Mancha, and Sancho his 
Squire, whoſe Life you have ſo often read over with ſo much pleaſureand 
delight. Thereupon the young Shepherd fo highly' Complemented Doz 
DEE, and begg'd his Company with that Importunity, that 'twas impoſ 
ſible for the Champion to deny. him. At the ſame time they heard the 
hooping and hallowing of ſeveral Voices ata diſtance, which draye a thou- 
{and Birds of different ſorts into the danger which they ſought to avoid. 
This united all the reft of the Company, who' made toward the Nets, to 


.. © -the number of about fifty Perfons variouſly habited in Shepherds and Shep- 


herdefſes Weeds, and overjoy'd that they had met with Do» Quixote and 
his Squire, carry'd *em to their Tents, where Dinner was ready upon the 
Table. Doz Quixote was conftrain'd to take the place of Hottour, tho nor 
without a great deal of” modeſt Reſiſtance ; and all the while that Dinner 
laſted, there was not one that did not gaze with admiration to behold {o 
ſtrange an ObjeA. Ns Tone 

But at length the Cloth'being taken away, Doz Cuixire with a grave 
and ſerious Countenance lifting up his Voice, Of all the fins which Men 
commit, {aid he, in of Opinion Ingratitude is the fowleft, notwithſtand- 
ing the judgment of others, who affirm Pride to be a greater ; and I ground 
my Allepation on this, that Hell is: ſaid to be ftufft with the ungrateful. 
Ever ſince I have had the uſe of Reaſon, I have always endeavour'd to 
avoid this Crime. For tho I have not been able always to return acknow- 
| ledgments anſwerable to the Benefits 1 have receiv'd, yer I repay 'em with 
the real intentions.and defires of my Heart ; and*as a mark of my acknow- 


ledgment, I make*em known to all 'the World : For he that proclaims the 


Kindneſſes he has receiv'd, at the ſame time declares his defire to make re- 
quita), were it in his power. But the greateſt part of thoſe that receive, 
being Inferiour to thoſe that give, it is a difficult thing for ſuch to dif- 
charge the Obligation but'in Thanks. God, who is infinitely above all the 
World, beſtows his Favours and his Bleſſings upon us, ſo vaſtly more then 
we deſerve, that all the acknowledgment which Men can make, can never 
hold proportion with his Goodneſs. Nevertheleſs Men are not abſolutely 
deem'd ungrateful, while they ſupply their want of Power with their cor- 
dial Defires, their Thanksgivings, and the Confeſſions of their own un- 
worthineſs. _ Bo 

' Gentlemen, I am in this condition in reſpe& of your ſelves ; you have 
treated me with all the Civilities Imaginable, you have entertain'd me 
like a Prince, while I am utterly unable to make an acknowledgment 


equal to the Kindneſſes I have receiv'd. 1 ſhall therefore contain my ſelf. 


within the narrow Limits of my own Abilities, and only offer yee what I 
| have within my Power. Which is to maintain for two whole days toge- 
ther in the middle of the Road that leads to Sarago/a, that theſe Ladies here 
diſguiz'd in the Habit of Shepherdeſſes, are the faireſt and the civilleſt La- 
dies in the World, the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo only excepted, ſole Miſtreſs 

of my Thoughtsz without offence to all that hear me be it ſpoken. 
Here Doz Quixote made 2 Pauſe ; at what time Saxcho believing it his 
Turn, before any body elſe could have liberty to chop in a word of an- 
{wer to his Maſter; Is it poſſible, faid/he, that there ſhould be any People 
in the World fo arrogant, as to ſay my Maſter is a Fool? Pray tell me La- 
dies and Gentlemen, did you ever know any of your Country Parſons that 
Bbbb a2 | pretend 
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pretend to talk Greek and Hebrew, that ever diſcoursd 1o Metemphiſically 
as he does ; or any of your Kzizht-Errants. with all their Rodomontado's 
that ever made ſuch a- Frank and Generous offer as he has done ? How ! 

uo Doz Quixote, turning toward Sancho, and beholding him with | Eyes 
full of Fiery Indignation,. Yee Pewter-button'd Rakeſhame,. quo he, 
is there any Man living upon the Face of the Earth, that. would take thee 
for any other then the meereſt Changeling, that ever begg*d-at a Towns 
end with a blew Coat and a Muckender,, or at. leaſt. tor:a Sawcy .lmpertt-* 
'nent Hobnail Hangdog as thou art ? Whojmagg, you, ſa bold, 8909, Mr, Apprer | 
Squire,” to buſie your ſelf, with my Folly. or ,Wiſdom?. Dog in.a ou let, 
make no replyes,. if you loye Tour Sconce ;, but gg 4nd ſaddle ; Roſtrante, - 
that this noble Company TAP ee [ am no_Bopxcer, but, one that does as he, 
ſays; and as'I have Right of my fide, you may number thoſe among the 
Dead already that deny. the contrary. And .fo,;faying he flung from the: 
Table in a dreadful Fury, to. the ont; oral the. Goes any, Who were - 
in a quandary what Judgment to make of him,: whether Foal. gr Madman., 
They perſwaded him to lay his Challenges aſide, {or that they were affur'd, 
of his Gratitude, without the hazard of ſuch dangerous Demonſtrations; and, 
for his Valour they were ſufficiently convinc'd of, it, ;by what they. had al- 
ready read of his famous Exploits.. By the Body of Ph roah,quo Dor Quixote, 
*twas never queſtion'd yet, nor. ever. ſhall be; and. Q. laying he mounted 
Roſizante, ſhoulder'd his Target, and,.with his Lange. couch'd in. bis Reſt, 
mauger all perſwafion to the contrary,, he went and poſted hinifelf in the' 
middle of the High-way, attended: by Sazcho and all the Company, who: 
were deſirous to behold the Event of ſuch a Hairhrajnd Reſolution. And. 
now having taken his Ground, he rang theſe loud Expreſſions through the, 
neighbouring Air. RIG | 4s B Ct Kt eratat, 
. All you who ere you are, Knights-Errant, Squyres,: a foot or a horſe-. 
back, that paſs or ſhall paſs this Road for thele two, days together, know: 
that Doz Quixote de la Mancha, Knight-Errant, ſtays here to ayer and main-. 
tain that the Nymphs which inhabit. theſe, Woods and Meadows, furpaſs1n; 
Beauty and Civility all the Beauties of. the Earth,, except the Miſtreſs. of 
my Soul, the Lady D»cizee del Tokoſo, And he that will uphold the con- 
trary, let him dare venture hither, where I expeCt; his coming, Theſe, 
lofty words he twice in-vain repeated,, for all the Knight Adventurers were; 
deaf or elſe,a {leep i' their, Graves. But. Fortune, his; dear Friend, that al- 
ways would be cutting him. out work to make.her. ſelf ſport, ſhew'd him, 
a jolly Gght ; for by and by he ſaw at a diſtance'a great number of People, 
a, Horſe-back, and ſome with Lances in their Hands, all troeping together, 
and in-great haſte, The Company that were with Do Quixote, no ſooner. 
beheld ſuch. a.number of Cavaliers: driving the. Duſt before 'em, but they. 
got out of harms way, not judging 4t. {afe to, be:ſo neer danger. . Only 
Sancho ſhelter'd himſelt behind Reſinazte, while Don Quixote ſtood like an, 
Oak, and with an. undaunted Courage daring all: Extremities. At length: 
when the Horſemen drew neer,. one, of the; foremoſt calling out to Do. 
Laixote;, What aDevil, : cry'd he, does the fellow ſtand there for ! get ont. 
of the way and be hang'd, do yee intend the Bulls ſhou}d. gore yee to. 
PIECES, qe | O—_— Progr mnrgornapng x _ ndonnmpy Jay 
Scoundrels, reply'd Doz Quixote, don't think toiſcare me with your Bulls 
or your Bears either ; but acknowledg, Iſay acknowledg what I maintain ta; 
be Truth, .or elſe prepare to fight me.; : But the Cowherd had:no leiſure to; 
make him any anſwer; neither had Doz Qu/xote-any tinfe/to/get out of 
the: way: if. he would-; for the Bulls. came powdring on apace, and being 
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Book IV. The Renowned Don Quixote, TT TE 
chaf*d by .their Drivers, bore down all before ?*m, Champion and Squire, | 
Horſe and Man; and they that came after, never minding where they trod, 
trampl'd Valour, Gratitude and Fidelity under foot, at a moſt unmerciful 
rate.. Never were human Bodies ſo poach'd and beſmear'd with Bulls Dri- 
vel, Foatn, and Duft before r.this World ; Nor didjthey leave pocr helpleſs 
Roſinante and Grizz/: inſenfible of the weight of their Hoofs. - But for all 
this, after. the unruly Herd . was -paſt, .Doz Qaixote ſtarted up; ſRunn'd 


with his. fall and bruiſes, reeling, ſtaggering, ſtumbling ; then falling, 


then up agen, and running a Dog trot as talt as he could, made a hideous 
noiſe, bawliing all the way as loud as he could open his Throat, and crying 
out after. the unmannerly Cowhergds, top Scoundrels, flop, and anlwer 
the 'Challenge of a ſingle Knight, who ſcorns, the Humour of making a 
Golden Bridg for his flying Enemy... But n6 body vouchſaFd him an ans, 
ſwer; nor'no_ body. minded his threats or his. Rodomentado's; ſo. that 
Men and Beaſts by this time being out of light, Dz. 2uixote, Sinew- 
ſprain'd,. Shoulder-pighr, and Hip ſhot, .but moſt of all tormented in his 
Soul for the loſs of his Revenge, was forcd;to.fit. down i',the middle of the 
Road, . till. Sancho arriv'd with. Roſnante and Grizzle, all three {o mortify'd, 
that they were hardly able.to creep. However the two Adventurers made . 
a ſhift ro mount their Four-footed Cripples, and aſhamdof their bag ſuc-: 
ceſs, Held on their Journey,, without ever taking : leave. of the Shepherds of. 
New Arcadia. _ 9 OP O  ER SRSbR 7 7 Pte ces 1 
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What happen'd to Don Quixote, which may be trudy call'd an Adyen- 
ture. pe Sha lad ehoad holed wag WEE... 
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Fountain off clear and cobl Water which they met with in- a ſmall 
Coppice not far from the Field of. their Misfortune,, was: the: only. 
Refreſhment that could be found to comfort the forlorn/and. tir'd Adventu- 
 rers. - By the Prink of which, leaving Ryſpante and Grizzle unbridFd and 
unhalter'd to their-own diſcretion, they fate down, and after they had duft. 
ed themſelves, . as you would have duſted two. pieces - of old Hangings, 
they waſh'd their Hands, their Faces and their Mouths. Which. done, Sancho 
the moſt careful of his Belly; of all Squires Errant under the Sun, went. 
to.his Wallet, which he always call!d Is <P, ade Mecum, and having brought 
forth. his Proviſion, ſet it before his. Maſter. * But -Dox Zujxote's Stomach, 
was' too full of his Misfortunes to eat, and Sazcho- was fo mannerly, that 
he, would not fall too before his Maſter ;. however at laſt, finding that his 
Maſters ſorrows wopld not permit him..to lift his Hand to. his Mouth, he. 
laid afide all conſiderations of good. behaviour, and fell a cramming his: 
Jaws, as.if. he had not caten in fifteen. days before.. Eat, friend Saxcho, 
cry'd Don 2uixote, eat and enjoy the Pleaſures of this Life, which thou 
haſt. the happineſs to reliſh with a mote pleaſing. Guſto then I can. Iam 
born, Sazchs; to live like one continually dying, and thou to dye continu- 
ally eating.. And for proof of 'this, do but refle& upon me, Famous 1n the 
Hiſtory of my Life, more famous. by my Exploits,; honour'd and eſteem'd 
by. Kings and Princes, belov'd by Ladies of the higheſt Quality ; yet after 
all this, when I expeQted Laurel Wreaths, andthe ,Triumphs which my. 
Atchievements Merit, behold me Morter-trod, and trampl'd like the High- 
A | MOOS nes | "Way 
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way Dirt, under the Hoofs'of unclean Beaſts, and likely to be the ſcorn of 
all that ſhall come to underſtand rhe fatal Iſſue of ſo generous an underta- 
king. The conſideration of theſe Misfortunes 1t 1s. that files my Teeth; 
that dulls my Appetite and ſtupifies my Sences : for to tell thee truth I have 
not the Courage to lift my Hand to my Mouth, as fearing more to live, then 
ſtarve my ſelf to death; tho I confeſs it to be a moſt unnatural thing for 
a Man to have ſuch a grudge againſt himſelf, Then you don't approve 
of the Proverb belike, quo Saxcho, munching and ſwallowing all the while, 
He muſt_needs be Friendleſs that dyes with an empty Stomach, For my part I 
am not ſo ſimple yet as to kill my ſelf —— I am like the Shoemaker that 
ſtretches his Leather with his Teeth ; I am for prolonging my Life by eat- 
ing— and Vle ſtretch it with my Teeth as far as Heaven will let it run— 
In good faith Maſter, there is no greater Madneſs this World, then for 
a Man to deſpair—— And therefore take my advice, follow my example 
and eat ; 'and when yee have done, Iye down upon the freſh Graſs with your 
Belly to the Sun, and take # Nap; and if you ben't the better for it when 
you wake, ſay Im a Fool and no Phyſician. {Rs | 
Don Quixote yielded to Saxcho's Arguments ; for he was convinc'd that 
the Squire ſpoke good Natural Philoſophy at that time.. However, ha- 
ving another projectin his Head ; Ah, Saxcho, quo he, my Stomach is at 
thy diſpoſal, and the ponderous weight of my Cares would fit much more 
light upon my Shoulders, it thou wouldft but ſtep afide, and uncafing thy 
blind Cheeks, give thy ſelf ſome two or three hunder'd ſmart Licks with the 
Reins of Roſirantes Bridle, and put em to accompt of what are paſt, and 
what are to come toward the dilinchantment of thy diſtreſſed Miſtreſs Da/- 
cinea, For in truth 'tis'a ſhame.that poor Lady ſhould ſuffer all this while 
through thy Negligence. .: SIE | 
That's a Buſineſs requires a more ſerious Conſideration, quo Saxcho, firſt 
let's go ſleep, and then we'll debate that queſtion more at leiſure. Do you 
think tis a reaſonable thing for a Man to whip himſelf in cold. Blood, eſpe- 
_ cially when the Laſhes muſt light upon a body fo fſorrily lin'd within as 
mine4s ? Patience goed Madam D#lciz:4—— one of theſe days you ſhall 
{ce me with as many holes my Skin as a Cullender-— There's nothing 
loft that comes at laſt— Ple warrant yee for a Graveſend Toſte, you'l find 
'me exaQ to my Promiſe. Doz Quixote return'd his Squire many thanks ; 
and ſo laying themſelves down at their full length ,upon the green Graſs, 
they betook themſelves to their Reſt ; ' leaving Roſenante and Grizz/e to feed 
or repoſe at their own diſcretion. .. | A 
The day was now far gone when the Adventurers wak*d, and made haſte 
to mount their Spittles, in hopes to get to an Inn before it grew dark. I 
call it'an Inn, becauſe Doz 2uixote call'd. it ſo himſelf ; contrary to his cu- 
ſtom, .as being wont to take Inns for Caſtles ; nor was Saxcho any way dil- 
- Pleas'd at his delign. And here fortuhe favonr'd *em; - for they had not 
rode aboye a League before they met with what they ſought for. Where 
being arriv'd,, Sancho ask'd the Innkeeper whether he had any lodging ?— 
Yes—— quo.theinnkeeper, and the'beft Conveniencies of any Inn 1n all 
Spain. Thereupon they alighted, and Saxcho having Jock'd up his Port- 
mantle and Wallet in his Chamber and taken the Key, after he had ſeen 
Roſinante and Grizzle well provided for i' the Stable, went to find out his 
Maſter, whom he found fitting upon a Bench in the Yard. Supper-time 
approaching Doz 2«:xote went up to his Chamber ; and Saxcho ſtaying with 
the Hoſt, askd him what he had to eat. ForFleſh and Fiſh, quo the Innkee- 
per, you cannot ſpeak but haye— kt him but rake meaſure of his Mouth 
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ond he wobld fr him with Blrdbof theAir, Barn.Joor Fowl, Prafts of the 
Field.>br of the: Forteft; and whar' tier ?- Aha then for Witte hetadall ſorts, 
Vin Chablay, Vin Ke borig Piwtkoty Obrjan, Chimpiin, Vin at Pari, Hermitage 
AE, aa rwenty more hard Narris, hat Sancho though hitſat' in 
Paradiſe. * '3.GBIOLV: | 
+2:!There's no. meet of al this, qub Sektho, oi þ d Capons will 86' oy 
baſins, and what's lefe'wit forye fo; BreakAſt 4 For thy Maſſer his « Ver 
micg;Sromachy/agd eats {6/Iittle ps n fie, that the Pete of & Lark Will 
ſerve wy turn; bur only ctaitT"ear- for Hith ard tr RIF tos; © As for C4- 
oihe Hoſt, we have-ndHs, for ib He "then! fort. Lotds $od 

here oy andh4d all weld; Why then, wore +I ar By tbaſt 5 4.66 uple 
of Pallers wir Bygs/ {6 they be yori hd t Pifllets quo thethn- 
keeper-iti truth, in erurts, iv 1 think vs, "Io 4 abave By: eſterday - 
2d a Heglerto: carry ro the City © But, Rtring afide. C ind Pa tets, 

"libre dny thingelſs. 'Why thenlet's have n v wit Sit of \ Veal 
or 7-5 how quo akbey! "Sis, ow 1 einemibet tne; Tiete + tre foie & 
timers and ſhe Wives this' 'Mornits that- clear'd' try"! = der. Cou-rag 
que-$4ch0, there's Life its Maſll@yer— now will P-Hotd a Waper, that 
all chis Monſtrous Bill-of Fire will ed lt a Diſh 6f ©altops Mee Edps at 
laſs;  There:yon have" foord it bt mared; quitthi Hoſt, 1rold yee I hag 
nd Hens, an me wouls have me have Bggs THe Devil twiſt the Net 
of thee for a th quo'$4m2hy, prithee: tell me WR tbh” Hi And ork 
put me to/ puzzle a Bratei'? ens Falhith.” Why tv 160K yeS yes Ihe, 
hav the Inakeeper, in ſhoht'I Hi t'®Naaty Feb v24dy ttelt, with Ong 
ons and Muſtard, & Diſt/for 4 top "of "Bats Feet Iqiio'S$4th9," let ho b6d5 
tonth”"em, burikeep em for me,” 1* pay thenThP own rate. * 50 the hob 
of 'St. Marriot, there's nothing Fed better Fi wagknd *ell Cute, quo 
the/Innkeeper, for all the Gueſts 'at preſent ini my Mowule-are Petfons'of Qua 
lity,. that carry their Steward; che Cookand theit Burler, ade with *em, 
and cater abroadfor theraſblves. As ft Perſons of Quality 6 Serce, Tet 
that paſs, my Muſter'sa Perſof'of #5 godd/Quality as by mal rot he 0 {ein 
all,. bur his: Profeſſior'does not Al Him "xphe nor Cooks... Enie- 
rally dine i the Field 'undef a Tree ofa Hedg, and many times He ns hing 
neither to dinner but a few 'Chefſtnitts;/ of Tatlad of y Mafters' own Pick- 
 ing;. Thus ended the Diſcoarſebetweedl F«ntho bend Inakeeper ; br as 
. tothe Inokeepers Interrogatories conteriiog | his Maſters" Quality afid Pro- 
feſſion, Sancho was not then at leiſure to make Him ahy atfwer.” 

And now Spper tithe being' cone, the Irittkeeper' carty'd up his Razo 
ſuch as it was; into 'xhe- Chatnpions: Chamber ; hit cre Dox oli, (nr. 
ſet his Teerh to the firſt 'Morkel he put iti His Moth: ' the next Room, be- 
tween which and his owri there'was'biir'a fender'pittition, he over-heard 
two Gentlemen talking-together; ar the-one Fayre F'to the ather, I pray 
Signour Feroninad* :let- us! Fd ofle Chapter of thic th cotid Part of Doz 
Rvixore, till Supper 'cotrls in. . The Knight no ſoorier heard himſelf 
nan'd, brit Te from the Table; atid wetit to harkin what they faid ; 
at what time he heard Feronimo make wbegtDe  wherefore have you ſuch a 
defire to read thoſe Im We Sigh oh? Methinks that af 
ter you have read the firſt Part, -y Yak little delight in read- 
ing the ſecond. lagree wP Ye. oy bes 7 eronitho; hawever, thete is ng 
Book fo bad,” but there is ſdtieehirig wa ood. t6 be | pickt out of it. , Only 
that which I miſlike\in this part is this, 2 Don Wu does. not ſeen to 
be ſo much enamour'd of Dileires det Toboſo #8 HE was in the ſecond. Up. 
| ori thoſe ved; Don hn allFire'shd Tow, cty'd out; Whoever oye 
that 
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and his Profeſſion is to preſerve his Fidelity inviolable. | 


throwing his Arms about 


þ-* "560 The Life and Avebievements of {Part ll. 
Em q Wh ——————————_— : ICS - — _ 
that Don 2uixote has forgot, or is capable to:forget Dulcives ael:Toboſe, yes 
4 in his Throat, and Ile make him eat the Blade of his:Sword;; for the {Peer- 
f ' leſs Dulcinea del Toboſs 1s not a Perſon to" be. forgot 3. and. ſuch a 'forgerful- 


neſs would be beneath Doz Quixote. de la; Ma 


tz: Conftapcy 15; his. Motto, 
Who's, that prates there, cry'd. .one.,of tik Geitlemen,: v the:other 
Chamber? Who ſhould' it-be, quo Sarcho,. but;-Dby Zaivote ide ls _— 


the ſame that will maintain whathe has ſaid;; my Liſe fot-yours.;: for a goa, 


Paymaſter never grudges to,part with his M 40 10d-<n163 3d ot 
 Sancho's words were,:no Þoner aus of. his!Mouth, but-chetwo-Gentle+ 
; a Nuexote'y Chamber j| anddhe.' of the two 

about. Doz 2uixgte's,Neck,! Your Preſente, Sir Koipht, 
does no way belye your Reputazion,.nor your Rgpuration your: Preſence-= 


men made bold to enter: 


: you are certainly. the true and undaunted -Do» Quixote de. Ja: Manchd, the 


oad-ſtone and North-Star 'of Chivalry-Errang;2indeſpight: of him.;thar 
has uſurpt.your Name, .and, endeayoprs,to. edliple the | Lufter of your fas 
mouys Exploits, 2s appears by. this. Book, whieh;1 have bere i my: Hand: 


» 
+ 

4 
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"Dep Quixote took the Book, without Aying award, turn'dover the Leaves; 


A 


and then om hen it-agen, I find fault, :faid;he,; with three things'that 
deſerve Reprehenlion. Firſt, I except agazaſt ſamevordsthat.arein the Pre- 
face ; the next is;that the Language is Aragounyj£5 and inthe third place; he 
Thews himſelt: an Ignoramus, ,while be fails in on& of the/priacipal parts of 
the Hiſtory, an clog) Sancho Pantha, my ;Stquites Wile, :Mery Gatteridge, 
when her name is 7 exe/a. Pancha, and I'me afraig-that an-Author who mi- 
Rakes in ſuch. an Important- Paſſage ofthe Story, may commit as many 
Errors in. the Reſt. By my Faith, .quo Spncbe, he's a very;/pkaſant Fellow 
of a Hiſtorian, to call my Wife ,Zereſa, Mary Gatteridge+the Devil Garres 
7idge him for a Coxcomb——- pray. Sir. will, you:be-pleas'd.to, read a little:i? 
your Book, that 1 may hear whether he ſays/any-/thing.of me, and :whe- 
ther he ha” not chang'd-my. name too. Then I find you are:Sarcbo Pancha, 
reply'd Jerozimo, Squire to Monſieur Dox Quzxote.' Yes, Sir, reply'd Sancho, 
and I would have yee to know, Tam not alittle proud of my: Employment. 
In truth, Sir, quo the Gentleman, then the Jaſt Author, dogs not deal fo 
Cavilly by. yee as;you deſerve; For he, gives you. the Charatter of -a halt- 
witted Guttle-gut ; not able to ſay Bo to'a' Gooſe. | Heaven: pardon him, 


quo'Saxcho; however he might-ha? let me alone, unleſs he had known me 
better, but St. Pezer 1s at;Rowe. - - T + EE 2 


Preſently. the Gentlemen. invited Doz- Zu;xote to ſup with them 1n;their 
Chamber, for that they: well knew there was nothing inthe Inn that was 
fit for him to eat. A modeſt requeſt, which Dox Quixote, who was all 
Civility and Complaiſance-would-.not-deny ;. {6 that he. went aloog. with 
the Gentleman to better Chear. then his own... And now-Sexcho ſeeing 
himſelf Maſter of the ſouſt Neats Feet, placd himſelf'atuthe upper end of 
the Table, and bidding the Innkeeper 'ſit JOPIDaRe him, -they both tell-on 
if they -had-had a Maſter 


with keen Appetites; drinking and 

Tnthe'mean time, as they were at-Supper ri'the. next Room, Dox John 
ask'd Dox Quixote when he had heard of Madam Dutcinea del Toboſo; whe: 
ther ſhe were marry'd; whether ſhe had any*Childern ; and whether ſhe 
were with-Child or no} or. whether he thought ſhe would tarry to reward 
the Coniſtancy of .her faithful Seryint Dor Qusxote ?  Dulcinea; reply'd Don 
Puixote, is fill a Maid; and my thoughts areftill the ſame that ever they 
were ; but alas, ſhe:is ,disfigurd, 4, j 6: Beauty. is transform'd into the 
bated alt ks Deformity 


laughing: as, 
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Deformity of 'a Country-dowdy ; and with that he up and told the Gent.- 
lemen the whole Story'of: her being Enchanted, what had befallen him in' 
the Cave of. Monteſinos, and the means thar Mer/in had preſcrib'd for Dut-/ Y 
cineas Releaſement, which now depended ſolely upon Sazcho's logging hith- 4 
ſelf only for an hour or two. The Gentlemen were overjoyd to hear from "A 
D. Quixotes own Mouth, the ſtrange Adventures of his Lite, not more aſto- 
niſh'd at his Extravagancies, then at his Eloquent manner of relating *em. 

By this time Sazcho having ſupp'd, and half fadd1'd his Hoſt, chang'd 
Rooms, and coming into the Gentlemans Chamber, let me be hang'd, quo 
he, Gentlemen, if I believe that he who wrote that Book had any delign 
that ever he and I ſhould take a loving Cup together —— I wonder he-did 

not blazon me for a Drutikard as'well as a' Glutton. So he does, I will 
aſſure yee; reply'd Geronimo, but I cannot well turn to the Place ; only 1 
remember he is forc'd to ſtrain hard for his Jeaſts, and now I find that Sax- 
chos Phyſiognomy proves himaLyar. ' Believe me, Gentlemen, quo Sacho, 
Benengelis Sancho and his Don 2uixote can never be the ſame Perſons with 
thoſe your Book talks of. For/Benengeli's Don Zuixote was Prudent, Vali- 
ant and Amorous; and his Sz#ho Simple and Merry, but neither Glutton 
nor Drunkard, 1 believe as you do, reply'd Doz Fohz, and for my part I 
think 'twere fit that all other Writers whatever {hould be forbid to write 
Don 2aixotes Life, but only Cid Hamet the firſt Author ; as Alexander for- 
bid all other Painters to draw his Pifture except Apeles., Let who's will 
draw my Picture, quo Do Quixote, but let him have a care he takes it | 
right ;- for there are ſome Injuries will provoke a Saint. There's no Man 
can injure Don Qa:xote, reply'd Don John, but he is able to revenge him: 
ſelf, eſpecially/if once he lay afide his Patience and take up his Buckler ; 
for then Ime ſure the World muſt beat an end with ſome body. | 

"Theſe and ſuch like'diſcourſes waſted a good part of the Night ; and tho 
Don Jol## moſt earneſtly defir'd Doz Qzixote to read on, and ſee if hecould 
find any more-miſtakes of the Hiſtorian, he could by no means preyail 
with the Knight, whoſe anſwer was, that if the Author ſhould ever come 
to know he had had it in his Hand, he would be proud to think he had 
read it; whereas he ſcorn'd to. vouchſafea Fabulous Writer ſo much as the 

Glance of his Eye. Thereupon Dox John made bold to ask him what de- 

n he was'now upon, and which way he was travelling. To which Doz 

vixote anſ{wer'd, that he was going for Szragoſa, to be preſent at the 
Turnaments annually: held that - City. Why; quo- Dox John, this ſame 

Book tells yee a Story of Dox ores being at Saragoſa once before at a 
publick Running at th& Ring ; ſo wretchedly ſimple, ſo! miſerably poor, 
| but fo full'of Extravagancies and\Rodomontado's,-that nothing could be 
- More ridiculous, ' Why now you ſhall ſee, quo Dox Z»ixote, what a Lyar 
I will make of this Hiftorian, for Pme reſolv'd for his ſake not to ſet foot 
1; the City—— and then the World ſhall know whether I am his Doz 
Quixore'or no. You will do very well, reply*'d Doz Johz, beſides there is 
a/Grand Turnament at Barcelona, where you may Signalize - your Valour 
 as'well as at '$4ragoſa. - That's my Deſign, and ſo Gentlemen good Night 
and good Repoſe to yee-— and pray do me the favour to number me 
among;your beſt. and moſt faithful. Servants —— Pray Genlemen do me the 
fame” honour "too, | quo” Saxcho,- it 'may be you may find me good for 
ſomething. 4 S904 .f 9 | | 
Thus the Knight and the Squire retir'd to their Chamber,leaving the Gen- 
tlemen fully fatisfy'd,thattheſe two Perſons were the ſame Don» 2uixote and 
> Sancho, (0 "Sevens in the firſt part of > oh Hiſtory, So ſoon as it was ay, 
cCCcc on 
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Dos Xuixote went and took his kave of the Gentlemen, while Saxcho 
_ recken'd; with his Hoſt, 'whom he paid-like an: Emperour, adviſing him 
withal, ro brag leſs, and furniſh his lon better. . 
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CHAP. vie 


What befel Don. Quixote going to Barcellona.. 


Ls Bags a fair Morning, and promis'd a fair day; 'when Don Quixote left. 
the. Inn, after he had taken IoftruQtions to: guide him in the Road 
to Burcelongs, For he was refolv'd he would not-ſo. much as ſee Seragoſe, 
that be might make the Arrogenian a Lyer, who had fo fonlly beipat- 
. ter'd him in his Hiftory. Six days he rode on; 'not- meeting-with any Ad- 
venture Cantiderable ;- but: the ſeventh toward Evening, having . loſt his 
way, and being furpriz'd by the Night, he was conſtrain'd to top under a 
Coyert of thick Trees, not being able to travel afy farther, There they 
alighted both, and laying themſelves down r the toe of a ſpreading Oak, 
they reſolvy'd to expect Day-light. -Sexcho having drank a little hard 
that day, quickly fell a ſnoaring 3 but Nov LZxixote,: amid with his wonted 
Whims and Fancies, could not; ſo much: as cloſe his Eyes, while his ro- 
ving Imagmation kept his- buſte Sences hurry'd a thouſand feveral ways at 
Qnee. Sometines he thought himſelf in Moxrefinos's Cave, where he ſaw 
bis, defarmed Dulcaxes Skipping upon on Aﬀes Back like a Country Hoyden 5 
ſomerimes he thought hamſelt difcourſing with the Necromancer Merlin, 
and taking new- InfizuRtions how to difigchant ber. Thema fit of deſpair 
{xd him, to-tbink haw caxelels Sancho was, and how remibs in the Executi- 
on.of his Penapce,which was never likely to be accompliſkd,confidering the 
flow-rate thas;he went on, as Bat having: given: himdelf. above: five-Laſhes 
ig chiee. Weeks. And this Refleftion © tormented him, that he eſoly'd 
9. gut an end to his Aﬀliction forthwith. If Header, ſaid! he, cut the 
a&aian Knet, Whew be could not, untye it, ad: yet became Lord of all 
4þa, why may-'eothk have the ſame ſucceſs. by whipping Sancho my. fell? 
Fax if the foxce of. the Remedy conlifis in Sezcho's receiving three thou- 
land three hunder'd Laſhes, what, matter is it, -whetber "he; be his own 
Pedagogye,. or whether another lay on the; ſtraaks for him; ſeeing the 
main ..Pgint 1s. this, that he muſt! be {courgsd. 'Thereupon having takert 
this Reſolution, and the Stirrap Leathers: from: Rofinazees Saddle, he ftole 
ſoktly upon. Saxeho, and hegen to untraſs his Paints. With-that Szmrho 
flarced. our of his ſlkeep,, Who's there ? ery'd he,: whoſe thas-untruſſes my 
RCs * *Tis I, quo; Dow Quixote, 1 am. come'to Tepair thy Negligence, 
nd to. ſeck, the Remedy of my Tormebts. T come: to whip thee, Sancho, 
and diſehax thee of than Dehr, for 'whick-tbau, ſtand engage: Poor Dut- 
a PEFLARGs, and 1 anguiſh in Deſpair: and Aftiftion: untmis therefore 
- Praceabiy, and willingly, for'imy defigats only to-give thee about twa thou- 
land rapes while we are here alone together. 1 i 0 
- Hands '0, quo Sencha,. pray be Poa: and ktme:: alone, or ag 
all-rhe, Monuments of wy; Progenitours, Ile make-fuch 2 .noafe as ſhall 
alarumÞll the Dead within ten Miles round. The Laſhes which'I am 
t0grve my- 1elt, are.to. be volintary and: is comnpulfion:;. b am to be 
whipt neither, by Beadles, nor Hanpeien;: and! at: this time 1 have:no 
mind tQ- be winpe' at all ;; 'tis fulent thac 1- promiſe - yee to: ſcofirge 
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my ale, when the Humour takes me ; but .you muſt flay my Humours 
El BE. 1011bþ109 0! 119055: 9$1111939391 yvamst mitts: 9.2454 { 
::-am not to.ſtand to thy Curtelie,  Sun5ho, quo. Don Quixote; thou haſt 
- a;hexdi Heart, .bard 20d; flinty, toward a diſtreſſed, 1 f but tender and 
tompaſſionate toward:thy awna Skin: and fa faying, he fell to-untying his 
Squires:Pgiots With all his force; - Whidh: Sancho perceuving, ftaxted upon 
highegs,Janditaking:his Maſter” about::the middle, gave him a trip, and 
threw:him fairh-upan his Backs and.thenetting his Knee upon, his Breaſt, 
held his Handeo faft; that;hoaguld. hardly: fir or-fetch. his Breath, = 
-1How:Traytor::&ry'd! [Donn Quixote) whaty gebel againſt thy: Maſter | 
againſt thy natural Lord.) againt him that 4gives:thee; Bread:!. Ecommir 
ferite} as being\,my-own: Miſter, Lord:88d King. ::1t1 your: Worſhip will + 
prowiſe to let rhe plone, andiay:alide yaus whipping delign, 1 will give yes *.Y 
leaye to Til z:if not; RY > ex hot; Traytor;;and an Enemy. of | 
Garimer Sancho, as:you. are! Thereapon Don Rutueromas fored toſlnbmir; 
and ſwore. by the:-Lafe of Dulddbes,. not. ty tatch;a, Healy, of [his Head,. buy 
to:Jeave the whipping of :himmſelf to his own free will and diſcretion, 
ikz;ho, having thus conquer'd bis Maer,' roſe up-2897 went to.another 
place; to:{leep aue-the reft obÞ:Nis;fleop, at fnch a! diftance from the Knighe, 
where:he thought he might lys ſecuire. 1+ 6 what: gimme; he bad ng; fooner 
laidibimfelf down-at the fees.of- another 'Lree, but; feeling ſmaethi 


;antl ng lye 
hard againſt his:Head, he put forth his Hagd and felt:a,ggyple of Feet with 
Shoes and Stockids  This:put-hjox in 2 deadly; fright! fo that Tiling from 
thence, )he-betook. himſelf>to:1another Covert, where the. fame. Accident 
befel him again;::;Butirhen ten) 4imes more {car'd and'rexrify'd chen he was - 
| before, he {ct up his Throat; -and fell a_bawling for help as loud as he 
could pawl Immediately: ;Dow:' Quixote. flying; to, his Afſiftance, what's 
the matter, quo he? Why; quo Sexcho,. ſare;theſe. Trees; walk, can find 
nothing: but Legs-aud Feet at the; Roots of; 'emd-7- Thenojman Dow Quixote 
felr, and preſently. conjeQuning what was probable enough— Oh, quo he, 
Thou: wer't more:afraid theni hurt+—: This Þlace is the;Common place of 
Execution, and the Fruit-which: thele Tiges bear are High-way-men and 
Robbers, hang'd-upon the Boyghs:for their Crimes and. Villanies.: For Ju- 
ſtice.is conftrain'd to-hang em yp-by Twenties and-Thirties ata Time ; and 
this makes me think. we. are::nbs-far from Barcelons ; wherein he-was not 
miſtaken, -Soon after'day apptaering, they law the; Trees laden with the 
Bodies, of executed Felons:') Butywhile they were conſidering this Me- 
lancholy SpeQacle, they were more ſurpriz?d | to ſee a- whole Regiment 
of St. Nicholas's::Clerks' come; mihing out, of the-Thickets, and crying 
out,- ſtand,” and {peak with-their Captain; - Twas then -a word-of Com- 
mand that muſt be obey'd, for Dor Zn;xote was a foot, his Horſe unbridl'd, 
and:his- Lance not tobe recdverd;:1o that unable tomake any defence, he 
was farc'd to croſs:'his:Arms ard ſhrug up his Shooldess. Preſently: the 
Rakehells diſcharg'd Grizze: of her Burthen, the Portmantle and Wallet 5 
and well it was thati Sancho had his yellow Boys abont him, faſt ty'din the 4 
Lapper. of his Shirt, which however thoſe: honeſt Meg -wonld ha", found | 
ont, tho' they Had! been hid in: the Pith of: his Back. (for they were begin- 
_ ning to uncaſe him); had not. -their Captain appeard at the ſame: Inſtant. 
He-had on a Coat'of Male, and four Pocket Piſtols ftuck in his waſte Belt : 
He was about Thirty years:of Age ; vigourous and luſty ; proper-and well 
featur'd ; brown of Day 3 his Locks black and dangling ;. and the 
Air of his Countenance ſurly and {46 where a dame 
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ever ſomething of Gentility and good Nature. Upon his approach, ſeei 
- his Squires undrefſing Sancho, he commanded 'em to hold their Hands an 
quit him, which they did at the tirft word. Then looking about him, 
and not a little ſurpriz'd to ſee a Lance ſet up againft a Tree, a BucklerTy- 
ing upon the Ground, and Doz Quixote in his Cap-a-pe, walking with a'fad 
penſive Look, like a Merchant newly ftript at Sea, and ſet aſhore ; hemade 
up to the Knight, and with a ſmiling Aſpect, come, Sir, quo he, be a*good 
Chear, you are' not fallen into the hands of a Cruel Enemy ; but into:the 
hands of Rogues Guiniard, who never injures-them that never injurd him. 
Moſt Valiant Rogues, reply*'d Don Quixote, my 'diſcontents ariſe nor from 
.my being at thy Diſpoſe ; but that thy Soldiers furpriz'd:me unawares'and 
unprovided, whereas by the Laws of my Order of Kzight-Errantry, which 
I profeſs, I ſhould have -been upon the watch, . and guarding my. ſelf 'as 
my own Sentinel. For thou know'ſt braye-Rogues, had they found me'a 
 Horſe-back with 'my' Lance and Shield. ready fix*d, they had not fo calily 
been Maſters of /myPerſot;, © The Apprehenſive Roques ſoon guelſs'd by 
theſe laſt words, ' what was Don @ixote's Diſcaſe': He had often heard of 
him, but' could nbt believe what was reported- of -him to be true, -or-that 
ſuch Faritaſtick Whimiſies couldever enter the'thoughts'of a rational-Man. 
Nevertheleſs he was glad he 'had met with'ſuch an-Opportunity to! judge 
whetherithe Or1 ind agreed with the Copie. Renowned Knight, faid 
he, never droop for-this ; nor'eount it any. AQtof Sinifter:Fortune,':which 
Lam: apt to think will' rather redound to 'the' 'advancement-of your Fame, 
and the raiſing higher then ever your depreſt and lanquiſhing condition. 

. | Don Quixote was fbvut to have return'd/the'Generous: Rogues a Comple- 
ment belicting himſelf,” but he was prevented, by the trampling, as they 
| bath conjeQuur'd,''of ſeveral Horſes. Howeverit prov'd to be bur one ſingle 
Horſeman, mounted like a Prince, and riding full ſpeed; as if he had been 
galloping fora DoRor of Phyſick. Turning about, they diſcover'd himto 
be a young lovely Gentleman, about Twenty years of Ape, clad in agreen 
.Damask-Suit laid with Gold Lace, with his Hat button'd up a one fide, his 
Boots new and pull'd up, Horfeman like; his Sword, his Dagger and his 
Spurs guilt, 'and two Pocket Piftols fix'd to his waſte Belt. His ſpeed ſoon 
brought himito the Company's where'making -a ſtand, Brave Rogues, faid 

he, *tis thee 1 ſeek, to find, if not the Cure, at leaſt th Aſſwagement of my 
Sorrows. + And therefore, nct tokeep thee long in” ſuſpence, for I perceive 
thou knowſt me not; Iam Claudia Geronima the Daughter of Simon rhe Strong, 
thy particular Friend} and ſworn Enemy of Clauquel Torzellas, His Son 
Dow Vincent Torrellas not long: ſince: fell in Love with me, which he find- 
ing a means to diſcover to me,: faith I, finding him civil and handſom, lent 
him a favourable Ear ; infomuch that at length we ſtruck up a Bargain, 
and he gave me his Hand, and I gave him mine upon: it ; but we did not 
go preſently to-Church, becauſe we ftaid 'to have both our Parents con- 
ſent, Nevertheleſs this very Morning was this ungrateful wretch to ha' 
marry'd another ; but I think I he ſpoil'd his ſport ; for underſtanding they 
| Wereto be marryd in the Country, 1 overtook/him within a League of this 
Place,- and without ſtanding to expoſtulatethe matter,-or to give him leave 
to ſay -his Prayers, I clapt-a brace of Bullets in his middle Region, and 
wade him pay with the loſs of his Heart blood, for the Aﬀront he had done 
me. Now my requeſt to you is, that you would condutt me fafe out: of 
the Kingdom, where I may ſhift in ſafety:for my ſelf, and at your return, 
that you wonld ſtand by my Father, ſhould any of Doz Vincents Relations 
or Friends pretend to revenge his Death, L 
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+; Roques, no leſs ſurpriz'd at the daring Courage thetrat the dazling Air 


-* But firſt; ſai 


xy. of the Yirago, promis'd to accompany.” her wherever ſhe went. 
faid he, let's be certain whether your Enemy be dead, and then 
we ſhall conſider whatto do. » + 5 rat | 


_ - Don Quixote hearing all theſe Paſſages, There's no neceſlity, ſaid he; 


ſhape of .a-Lacquey;:they had been mggry 
Lady had been hall "tick Child. before 


for this Lady to ſue for any Mans. Protegtion, ris my buſineſs to,uridertake 


it, and provided 1 may-but have: my; Arms Tle find/-out this Perſon my ſelf, | 


and eicher alive or dead Fle make him s word th 
the work's done, quo Sencho, if once'my' Maſter cotnes to haye a Finger i' the 


| 0 A he has the luckieſt hand at wor 1 Ap Ia gar of any Man ? the 


orld.-? Twas but 'tother day that he: forc'd--a- perfidious' Whipſter to 


keep his: word with a:Lady in ſpighit of his -Teeth ; ſo that had not his 


profeſs'd- Enemies. the! Necromazcers cliang'd the young. He&@or into the 


this. + But: Rogues had: now con- 
cerns. of greater. importance-in his'Head, then'.to mind- what either the 
Man or the Maſter prattld.; and therefore having order'd his Mea to return 
the plunder; they had-taken from 'Saxcho, and to keep cloſezn the Wood 
come of Don Vincent.-- OT: 2s | 
They-arriv'd in-a ſhort time at the-place where Claudia left him, but 
finding nothing therewnleſs it were the ſtains of his ſtill: reaking Blood, 


. where they were before 5 away rode lie with C/a4dis to ſee what ' was be- 


and toi his'word. - Nay then ? faith 


d upon the ſpot, and the young 


they rode on, -and at laft overtook the wounded Yincent in the Arms of 


his Servants-and Friends, and with a'dying and-/languiſhing utterance de- 
firing 'em to let him A, mum inthat-place ; for that the loſs of his Blood, 
and the pain of his Wounds woulY not permit him'to go any farther. At the 


fight of fo ſad a SpeQacle Clasdisalighted, ſhe took Don Vincent by the hand, 


and between- pity and complaint ; Ah, Y:xcent, \faid ſhe, hadſt not thou 
been treacherous to me, thou hadſt not:been in this Condition. - At which 
words Dor. Vincent opening. his Eyes halt way, and knowing Claudia's 
Face; -l know, ſaid he, idear C/audia, I know thoſe hands of thine have pi- 
ven me my-deaths wound ; but how Idiſoblig'd thee, that I know not, tor 
neither .in my aQions or my thoughts I ever | yet deſerv'd that thou 
ſhouldft uſe me thus. How ! reply'd Claudia, wer't thon not going this 


Morning to marry Leozors the Rich Balvaſtro's Daughter ? Who 1? reply'd 


Don Vincent, afſuredly I never had it in my thoughts. But thy Misfortune - 


deluded thee. to take away my Life ; which 1 now willingly reſign thee, 
ſince 'tis my happineſs to ſurrender it into thy embraces. For proof of this 
dear Claudia, give me thy hand, and take him for thy Husband that nere 
deceiv'd thee yet ; but now dyes overjoy'd that he has liv'd fo long to un- 


_ deceive thee of thy Errour. Claudia gave him her hand, and ccnſcious of 


the foul Crime ſhe had committed; dropt in a ſwoon upon the Body of her 
Husband ; who at the ſame inftant breath'd out the laſt remainders of his 
Life. C{axdia came quickly-to her ſelf agen ; but too late obſerving the 
patience of a Conſtant Loyer in departed Vixcezts Cheeks, like one diſtrafted, 
ſhe-cry'd, tamented, rung her Hands, and tore her Hair, ſhe curs'd her in- 
conliderate Folly, and made a thouſand vain complaints and moans for him 
that now was paſt recovery. | 

_ At length Rogues gave order to Don Vincents Servants to carry his Body 
back to his Fathers Houſe, and leave the Diſconſolate Claudia to bewail her 
milapply'd revenge. And ſo returning to his Crew, he found Doz 2nixote 
a Horſe-back, in the midſt of 'em, preaching Reformation and amend- 


ment of Life. But they being People of another humour gave little earto ' 


his 
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F am thug engap'd by certain Motives>6f:Revenpe, [that many tinies dies 
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our Prudence and -our:Reafon. T aninaturally of z mild and[compaſſionite 
Humour, buc the eager defirc of Revenging anAﬀont that his beeh offer 
me;: ranyerſes'all my; ſaber Reſolutions; and-forces:me- to fellow 'this un+- 
conſcionable: Trade, contrary to my:;natural: Inclinatipns. And not only fo, 
but- as ene-Whirlpool ſwallows another; and Orqmes are link'd together” [ 
not .only, ſeek my own, but:proſecute the Revenge of others. "And yet'L, 
am in-hopes:that Heaven:at length, ſo:compaſſionate as iris of human Frail- 
ty, will by/a divine Hand 'retrieve me:from this diforderly Courſe; not has | 
ving power:to do it of 'my'iſelf./! --7) 1) non 1 2 0203 09S, 
Don 2uixote ſtood amaz'd' at Rygness diſcourſe; 'not dreaming to-have 
found among foleud a Crew, for whom the Galiows daily ſigh'd, fuch Sen: 
timents of Conſcience and Remorſe in any one; anditherefore laying hold - 
of the -Opportunity ' to ſhew es: Four ere anne = 
oreat ſtep to Health, . for:a-Man to: underfland his' Diftemper; and to find 
the Patient: readily diſposd'to take thofe Remedies that are moſt eonducing 
to his Cure. You are ſick, you know your Diſcafſez-thereforeapply'yor 
ſelt-ro:God,: who is a moſt Tnfallible Phyſician,” who will not- fail to pre-, 
{cribe'thoſe Recipes for your: Soul. that will in's ſhort time compleat your 
Cure. Retnediesthat will work fo much'the mare” efteQually when they 
meet with a good Nature, and a Diſpoſition prepard. A knowing Sinner is 
in a /ar more ready: Path to amendment, "then'an ignorant Tran _ 
| . lng or | 
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Vices, whereas a Fool aQts only by Inftiat3/ aud abandons hitnlRlf ro his 
Paſſions, noc underſtanding the danger of untepented Crimes. ' Cou-rage, 
then Monſieur Rogues, youare a Man of Wit 'and Prudence— mike uſe of 
your:parts, and-never deſpair\the perfe& cure of. your lanpuiſhias Soul— 
8nd:to make, a more eafie progreſ3 in the Road of Salvation, poalons, and 
learn 'of me the Myſtery 'of Kight-Errantry,' accotipanyd/ with thoſe 
Hardſhips and Misfortunes, which the Penance of: undergoing, will bring 
you in a trice to Heaven. ' = DEBL EN WEOTSS CAEDE NEG 57 T9»: 
Rogues {mil dto hear Dos: @uixore*s Whitnſical Advice, and to: change - 
the:Subje& of the Diſcourſe, told him the whole Story of Ciardir Crroni 
20's Adventure, the relation of which fat Seu+ho -ifito & Melancholy Fit 5 
for-you muſt know the Life, the Spirit, and good; hutmout of 'the young 


- 


Girle, had ſtrangely wrought upon his AﬀeQtions. 
\By this time rhe Boorbalers returnd- with their Prize, Two Gentlemen 
well mounted, 'T'wo Pilgrims a foor, atd/a Coach wherein chere were cer- 
tain Ladies, attended by Eight Lacqueys,: ſome a:fovt,: arid fothe a Horſe. 
back, and Two Foormen: belonging ro'the Two Gentlemen, each upon his 
Mule. All theſe were now 'in Huckftets Hands, 'afd beinp carefully ſur- 
rounded and attended by theit: Guard; with an wwfil fileftice expected their 
Doom; while their Guardians wers' no- leſs whiſt to liſteh to: their Exa- - 
minations. | $62 15% 3 fl AISLE if 
The firft whom Rogues took to task were the ewo Gentlemen, to whom 
he pur the uſtal Queſtion, who they were,; and whether they were travel- 
iog? Sir, :reply'd che0ne, we' are two Fout Captains; bur Company lye 
at Naples, whether we are bound, and going to take ſhipping at Barcellora: , 
We have aborit two or three hynder'dÞ> Crowns ubbut us, with which we 
thought our ſelves as Rich as/Cywſ#r 3 for you know Men of our Profefion 
are no Uſurers, 'Well-—and what are you, laid Roqves to the Pilerims ? = 
We, ſaid they, are going to Rowe, and our Stoek is abont thirty Shillings— - 
Very good, What are thoſe Ladies © the'Coach?'To whom one of the 
— $:a Horfe-back +: that it was the Lady Guivmer, the Regent 
of the Viear of Napkes's Wife, with her Daughter and Waiting Wortian. 
| That ſhe had fix Attendavets; three afoot and three 'rfiourited;-and that 
their Sum: Total was about Six hunder'd Crowns. So then, cry'd Rogues, 
we have got-already Nine hunder'd Crowns and -Thirty Shillings, and I 
have threeſcore Followers, now Gentlemen caſt it up, what comes to eve- 
Man's ſhare; for I am none of. the. beſt accountants. With that the 
whole Crew of Ruffians cryd out, long live the great Rogues Gunniard, in 
ſpite of- all the D&/'s and Catches that. gape for his Ruin. 1 


On the other {ide the two Captains, Madatn Regexr, and the Pz{grims 
were as much caſt down, foreſeeing the Confiſcation of their Moveables, 
and all their Wealth paſt Redemption ; when Roques turning about to the 
Captains, Gentlemen, id"he, 'lend nje Threeftore Crowns, and you Ma- 
dar” Regeiit; T beſeech yeerlend me Fourſevre 3 this is ofily to fatisfie my 
Mer, "or ve miift aft ivebF our Cal 5, This =_ you are fre to go 
whether you pleaſe, and it you "rect with any Stragiers, as periiaps you + 
may'do, Zell tlie firſt at'the top of MS thee | Hill, that The Moon ſhines 
Bright, and the next 7 the bottotn; rhar' The K/ngs Feſſels Ive of Barcelona, 
and then you are"our of all danger: For. = 18 not to ihjure either 
Soldiers or Ladies," effiecialty choſe ther are of Quality. The two Captains 
thus deliver'd dir of efieft AMiRtion, niide' him 4 thouſand Congies, res 
tim'd hint Ten 'thoufand Thanks, and <xiolf'd his Generofity and Liber- 
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ality tothe Skies. The Lady Gaiomer would ha? thrown her ſelf out of 
her Coach:to ha' kiſsd his Feet. But Rogues —m— her, and withal 
begg'd her pardon for the wrong he had done her, conſtrain'd thereto'by 
his Profeſſion, and the neceſſity. he had to keep ſuch- a Crew tbout him 
at the Expence of other Peoples Purſes. Thereupon the twa-Caprains:and 

Madam Regent paid him down his demands, and the Pilgrims, ; not hearin 

of any Mitigation-for ther, were about to give him their whole Stock ; 
but Rogues bid 'em ftay ; and then turning to his Company, Of theſe hun- 
der'd and forty Crowns, ſaid he, there comes two. a piece to your ſhare ; 
and for the /Twenty that remain, give Ten. to theſe Pilgrims, and the other 
Ten to this . honeſt Squire ; that he may have -cauſe to rejoyceat his-meet- 
ing with this' Adventure. And having ſo done he diſmiſs d the Travellers 
overjoy'd,” and WOUrIng the generous Behaviour of the Famous Rogues ; 
his Generoſity, his noble Mien and deportment,' and applauding him to the 
Stars. But one of the Rovers, not ſo well pleasd with Rogques's Liberality ; 
By St. Nicholas, quo he; this Captain of. ours would make a better Monk 
then a Land Pirate : But if- he intends for the future to be ſo Bountiful, let 
it be of his own, and not of our Plunder. Rogues GO__ him, drew 
bis Sword, and after he had almoſtcleft his Scull, *Tis thus, faid he, that 
I chaſtiſe ſuch Inſolent Raſcals that cannot: rule/their Tongues; nor'durft 
the ſtouteſt-of the whole number ſa-much as mutter at His punuſhmeat, ſo 


| well he knew to be obey*d and feard. 


*ter-the Feaſt of St. John Baptiſt,he. would bring him into the Publick Prazzs 


After that, Rogues retirda little aſide,. and wrote to one-of his Friends 
at Barcellona, that he had met with Dor. Zuixote, the famous Kznghr- 
Errant, 10. much talk'd of over all Spaiz ; that -he was a pleaſant fort of a 
Man, Witty and one that knew:the' 'World:;;; and that within four days af- 


of the City, in his Armour Cap-ape;mounted:upon his lofty Roſirante, and 
his Squire Saxchoupon his Grizale,, Deſiring him-to give notice, of hs com: - 
ing to ſuch of his acquaintance._that: he intended:{hould partake of the Pa- 
ſtime; for that the ſtrange Intermixtore of Folly and Sobriety in the Ma- 
ſter, and the Buffonry of the Squire could not but be acceptable to all the 
World. - Which 'Letter. was; carryd; by one of his. Men, diſguis'd like a 
Country Carter, and deliver'd according to the DireQtion. 
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CHAP IX : 7 
What happen'd to Don Qyixote upon bis entry into Barcellena, | with 
- other Things, that carry more of Truth then Probability.” - | 


TF Hree.days, did. Don Quixore ſtay with Rogues, and every day produc'd 

; L. new Accidents. They never kept long in.the ſame ſtation, but din'd 

in one place, ſupp'd injanother ;. ſometimes. they fled, not knowing why 

or wherefore ; ſometimes they. ftopt, with, as little reaſon, always in 2. rea- 

dy Poſture,always alarum'd; ſometimes fetching a ſhort-Nap a Horſe-back, 
ſometimes /upon the: Ground; bur. ſo. broken, and igrerrnpted were their 

were. every. where abroad, and their Sentinels kept continual Watch. . And 
as for Rogues himlelf; he ſpent the, Night at; a,diſtance from, his Company, 
who ſeldom knew where he lay, .not og hardly to confide-in himlel, 
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and fearing to be betray'd by his own Men ; ſo. ſeverely was he purſu'd by ; 
the Viceroy'of Barce/lona, who had-hkewiſe fer a price 'upon his Head. 
But at length Do»Zaixote, Roques and Sancho, attended by Six of the Jol- 
ly Band,-:crofſing the Roads, and: taking all'the By-ways-imaginable, po: 

ted for Barcellona, and got thither'by that time 'twas dark night, upon 
St. Johas Eve. And:thus:Roques baving brought the Knight to an Inn not 
far fromthe Towns end, . after many Complements between him and Doz 
24ixorefor ns Civilities;and a thouſand Thanks on Sazcho's part for the Teti 
Crowns, return'd\back to: his Company the ſame:way he came. 

- And-now the fair' Auror4 began to appear upon the Balconies'of the Eaſt, 
ſheddiog:down her Liquid: Pearls: upon: the fragrant Herbs and Flowers; 
but long ſhe aid not 'ere. the Brighter Sun took place, and fill'd the Nor- 
thera; World-with day:'' What time a pleaſing, yer confuſed noiſe of Trum-. 
pets, Hauitboys, Drums and Fifes, and'other Warlike Inſtruments, flPd 
both Dar: 2wuixote's and:Sancho*s Ears:with Admiration, They .lookt abour 
and ſaw tlie:Sea, which:they had never ſeen - before. ' It.ſeem?d to them to- 
be much:more wide and:fpacious then the River'of .Mazcha... ' They viewd 
the Galleys in the Port, and it was a SpeQtacle extreamly delightful to be- 
hold the:Jacks, the Pendants and the' Ancients porting/in the Wind. The 

Trumpets fill'd the Air with their melodious Levets'; and by and by the 
Galleys moving, began to counterfeit a Sea Engagement ; while the Gen- 
try of the City prancing out of Town upon their pamper'd Courſers, 
ſeem'd to manage their Horſes to the Motion of the Veſſels, that diſcharg'd 
their great Guns at the ſame time, ang were as loudly an{wer'd by the Ar- 
tillery from the City and Caſtle. Gladneſs and Pomp diſplay'd themſelves 
in all their Glory ; the Land was jocond, the Air ſerene, the Ocean calm 
and ſmiling; and nothing interven'd to deprive the Gazing Eye of ſuch a 
lovely Profpett. Sancho admir'd what he beheld ; but could not for the 
Life of him apprehend how the Galleys ſhould have ſo many Feet, nor 
whar ſort of Feet thoſe ſhould be that could fo ſwiftly move thoſe Ponde- 
rous Bulks, and it was no leſs pleaſant to ſee how he ſtarted and duck'd his 
Head every time the Guns went off. | De 
..- While Sazcho was thus in an Extaſie, g Troop of Gentlemen richly ap- 
parelPd, galloping up to' Do Quixote, furrounded him with loud accla- 
mations, and one among the reſt (the Perſon to whom Rogues had written) 
cry'd out, Welcom North-ftar and-Mirrour of Kizht-Errantry— Welcom 
the Great, the Valiant, the Invincible Doz Qzixote, the true Knight of 
Mancha, whoſe CharaQer the Famous Cid Hamer Benengeli, the Flower of 
Hiſtorians has fo faithſully deliverd to the World ; not that Impoſtor, that 
Counterfeit piece of Apocrypha, that has uſurp'd his Glorious Name, to au- 
thorize his Fables and Impertinencies. | SET Inn, 

Don Yuixote anſwer'd not a word; neither indeed had he either time or 
opportunity, 'they did ſo ride the Hay about him, ſo circulate him, and 
prance ſo many antick Figures round him in token of joy, that the amaz'd 
Champion was in a Labyrinth, only turning to Sxcho, his only Intimate 
Acquaintance*; Sazcho, quo he, theſe People know me, and Ile venture a 
Wager, they have read my Hiſtory, and that of the Arragonian. But then 
the Gentleman that firſt accofted him, fingling him out ; We beleech yee, 
Sir Doz Quixote, to let vs have the Honour of your Company -—— here are 
none but your Servants, and the Familiar Friends of Rogues Guiniard. If 
Curteſie, reply'd Dox Quixote, begat Curtelie, certainly your Civility ſhould 
either be the Daughter or near Kinſwoman of the famous Rogues —— Goe 
where you pleaſe, Ile follow yee through all the World; more RY 
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if you will do me the High honour to employ me in your Service; The 
Gentleman made him a - Complement no leſs obliging, and no leſs 
ſtudied then his own; andthen invironing him in the middle between em, 
they took the way to the City, the Trumpets ſounding and Drums beating 
before 'em. But whether or no the Necromarcers waited for the Knights 
entrance, as it was reported they did, certain it is, a couple of unlucky 
young Baſtards, no leſs unlucky then Necromazcers, out of their accuſtom'd 
Roguery, made a ſhift to get through the croud of Horſemen, aad thruſt 
a bundle of Netles, one' under Rofenaztes, and the other under Gr/zz/es 
Tail. Upon which, the poor Beafts tormented with thoſe unwonted Stings 
in their Poſteriors, fell a kicking and wincing at ſuch an exaſperated rate, 
that they flung their Riders to the "Ground. . Do» Nuixote curledly 
aſham'd, and damnable Mad, tho he: forbore to ſhew his diſpleaſure, got 
up-agen, and deliver'd Rofinante from: his Torment ;. nor was: Saxcho lets 
kind to his Grizz/e, while the Gentlemen rode after the Miſcreants that had 


 occalion'd the diſorder,. tho to little purpoſe, for they were ſoon loſt among 


the reſt of the Rabble. ; So that Dow Q#7xote and: 'Saxcho mounting once 
more, Doz Roques's Friend, who was one of the moſt conſiderable Perſons 
in Barcelona, carry*d them home to his own Houſe, tree from any more dif- 
aſters; where we muſt leave *em fora time, becauſe Bexenzeli here con- 
cludes the Chapter.  £ JU | Ot 1 - 


LIE _ 


CHAP. X, 


i * 
# 


Containing the Adventure of the Enchanted Head, &cc. 

'HE Name of the Perſon where Doz Quixote lodg'd, was Antonio Mo: 

x 7 rexo,-a Wealthy and a Facetious Gentleman, and one that 'lov'da 
pleaſant and jocular Humour with all his Heart, Who having now Dox 
2uixotein his Houſe, reſolv'd to make ſport with his Follies, yet fo, as to 
give him no offence, as one who knew that Drollery, was not..to exceed 
its Bounds, and that Aﬀronts was no ſport. The firſt thing therefore thar 
came into his Mind, was to have his Armour off, and to expoſe him in his 
Antick Habit in his Balcony, which look'd into one. of the Principal Streets 
of the City; where all the People were got together, like the Boys 
about an Ape in a Haberdaſhers Shop. The Gentlemen alſo rode too 
and fro. before the Windows upon their finical Prancers, and ſhew*d'a 
hunder'd feats of AQtivity, as if it had been only. for the Knight, and that 
they had been no ways concern'd for the Feſtival. 'Sazzcho was extreatnly 
pleas'd to ſee all this, as one that thought he had met with another Co- 
macho's Wedding; another Diego di Miraxd;'s' Houſe, or another Dukes. 


Callie... '.. | | | If vg 

£ Bi day, there din'd with Doz Antonio five or ſix of his Priends, who: 
paid a great ReſpeQ to; Dor, Quixote, treating him like a Kyight-Errant, 
with ſo much Reverence and Ceremony, that Don Yuixote was almoſt 
aſham'd to. ſee himſelf ſo highly honour'd. And as for Saxcho, he was 16 
full of his Jeaſts and Quibbles, that he fer not only all the Table a langh- 
ing, but all that heard him, Mr. Squire, cry'd Doz Antonio, 'tis reported 
here, that you are ſuch a lover of Capons, and Soaps, that when you ' 
can.eat no more you put the reſt 1' your Breeches . againſt the next Morning. 
That's not true, reply'd Sancho; I am neither ſuch a aa 2 
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all] got by't, was only thatit.taught ime to contetnn all the Governments i? 
the World for the future ; ſo that I made fo much haſte to leave it; that I 
and my Griz4/e fellimo a deep hole, whereiwe' liad been ftary'd to death 
had not a Miracle reliev'd us. With that Dp» @aixite;vp and told 'em lib 
whole Story of Sancho's Government, to the great fatisfation of all the 
Company, who hadtheir Belly-falls of laughter. as well as good'Chedt.. 
_ Dinner ended, Do» Antonio took Don Qyixore by the Hand, and led liint 
into a Chamber, where there was noother Furniture then ohly x Table rhad 
ſzem'd to be of Jaſper, ſupported by z Pedeſtal 6f the fate Stond; and un: 
derneath the Table flood a: Head of ſeeming Braſs; like one of the Roman 
Emperors Heads from the Breaſt upward. They watled ſeveral turns abour 
the Room, and round.,the Table z. after which, quo Dos Artenzo : to: Pow 
Qgixote, lince we are hare ina place where I ap fure that no'body over- 
Hears us, F will tell yee: one of the ftrangeſt Adventures that ever' were 
| Known, provided you will lay it up as a Secret,..in rhe remoteſt Apartment 
of your Breaſt. My Oath and. Word are both engagſd, reply'd. Dos 
Qgixote» The Perſon you ſpeak to' has Eyes am Ears,” bur no Torigue, 'and 
tho you ſhould.diſcover to me the vexy Secrets of your Heart, *ewere all dne 
as to bury them in the Abyſles of filence. 49718 WATER Re) 

Well then, quo Don 4mtonio, I will telt yre thoſe things that' will raviſh 
your Admiration, and: Geer me fromthe trouble I have long been in for 
want of a Perfory with whom I could conkide fo greata Secret. 

This Head. that here you ſee, Sis Qu4x0te, was made by one of the Cun- 
ningeſt Nocromancers 1 the'World, & Polorinn 2s b think; and the famous 
Leſcor's Schollar, who is ſaid to have wrought fo: many Miracles: I kepr 
him. for ſome time herein my Houſe, and-for a thouſand Crowns that I gave 
kim, he ,made- me-this Head,. which has that Faculty, that it will' anſwer 
yee to any Queſtion yon {hall ask is. He obſery'd'the Motion of the Stars, 
their. Retrogradations and Aſcenlions; and juſt t thenick'of tle Conftella- 
tion brought ii to that perfetion” you ſhdll- ſee- to Morrow 3) for upon Fry- 

- days it is always dumb, ſo'that to-day' tis to-r10 puepoſe to trouble ir. Do# 
vixote,. (irangely aftonifhdat what-Don Amro told him concernitig the 


a 


lead, could er be-inducd to-believe it, but in'regard' the time was {0 
ſhortbefore he. wasto make- the Experiment, he ſaid: do: more, but only 
return'd. bis. humble Thanks-to'Dpx 4wromo for entrufting. him with ſecret 
of: that Importaace.- After agony RON Chamber, which gin 6 
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mean time had related a great part of hisMafters*Adventureg; 0 = 2 


_-_ 


Toward Evening they went and to6k a turn abgar the City, Don'Laixore 


lockt after him; and return'd{to'the ' Com any, 'to- whom” Sieho, 1 the | 


- without his Armour, but wrapt up in's long gre Freeze Cloak; enonphito 
*$4z 


ha? made a Man ſweat? the laſt hayd Froſt. -*$4ho' Ntid' behind,” ch Set" 
vants/having order to hold him ini a. 'Chat;-and?Pprevent "his" followin -ths 
Maſter. ge 4 did .Dop Quixote, Tide his' Roſinante,” but whs ttfounted upon 
a large Mule, well equipp'd ; and beſides, they had pinn'd on his'Cloak# 
large piece of Parchment, by him not tak'n notice\of,, whett6n were written 


- theſe Words, This is Don\Zuixote de 1#'Mancha.”\ So that the People reading 


the Inſcription, as hepals'd along; andevery onieerying, This Don Qarxote 
de 1a Mancha; the Champion was amaz'd'to hearthar every” body that faw 
him ſhould have: his Name ſo ready /at- their T6rigyes/end, 'as'if rhe whole 
City had been'of his acquaintance; and turning at' the fame'time to, Doz 
Antonio, that rodeinext him, Certainly; ſaid he, Xhere'myſbe a hidden and 
unconceivable Vertue' in” Kight-Errantyy,) which has' thatiPrerogativeto: 
tender'its Profeſſours Famous over alt the World';" for here you {eg the ve- 
ry:Women and Children know-me, that'never/faw me before. © > 4 
: I 6nd ir fo; - Sir 2u;xote, reply*d*Do# Antonio': Take' Fire that always dif- 
covers it ſelf, by its own light; lo Vertue has that Luftre, That vever falls tn 
diſplayit ſelf ; eſpecially. that Renown which is 'acquird: by the Profeffion 

While they were thus-upon the Grmd Par, a Caſtillian, (reading the In- 
ſcription, cry'd-out a loud, The'Dewvil take Don @utxore de In Mancha, is that 
Cowardly. Booby till alive, after ſo miny Cudgelings and Lambaſtings as 
have rain'd upon his Bones ? Ml'the World knows thee tobe a'Fool in grain, 
and if that 'were all; *twere.no great matrer ; but thy Folly'is contagious, 
andinfeQs:others ; - witneſs theſe delided Gentlemen chr adiiit thy Extra- 
vagancies andpamper thy Whimfies— get thee hotne with a'Murrain, and 
Jlookafterthy: Houſe, thy Wife and Childern; 'and leave playing the Fop 
andthe Vagabond, as thou Joſt—— Friend, friend/quo Dox Anronio, keep 


your way, and forbear-your Advice to'thoſe' that have 'no 'need of your 


- Counſel. The Lord: Do 24ixoe isa'prudent' Man, and we that accompa- 


ny*him think our ſelves no Beafts—— Valour is a 'Vertue _ to:be , honourd 
where. ever/ wemeet with it; © By St:/Chriftopher yotrfay true; .reply'd the 
Caſtillian, A Man-that ſpends his Breath i adviſing*that fame*To a Bed- 
lazr,. does but'baſt Flints with Butter.” But ler meperiſh'and all my Ge- 
neration, if :e're yee catch-me adviſing'agen, were'I to' live' the Years of 
Methuſalem, «nd: were begg'd upon'the Knee to do/ it: And 1o fayibg the 
Caltillian wentthis ways, and the Gentlemen contiOu;o theirProcefhon ; but 
they were ſo'ipefter'd by the-Rabble that crouded 'to yead the Inſcription, 
rhat Doz Antonio \was torcdto take ifoff, oh OS 
-» And nowithe Night coming on, they return 't6/Dox Antonio's Houle, 
where his Wife aiLady no leſs pleaſant'in her Hymour then Beatitiful,” had 
invited ſeveral of her-Friends, to honour: her new Gueſt, 'and-ſhare in the 
Paſtime of his Extravapgancies. Thus'the Room 'was' fill'd with 'Ladies, 
and a magnificent: Supper-entertain*d the'Company,! and about Ten a Clock 
atNight they prepar'd for-a Great Ba/k*Among the reſt there were two La- 
dies of a frank and jolly Humour, 'arid Witty-withaF * who to/gratifie thi 

Company ,deſit?d!DoxZurxote to lead a dance; ati ely/d him ſo hivope Raj 
caking him out: when: the tother | had left him;' that'they madeHhim ſweat 
likea Thraſher, and tyr'd:him quite off. his Legs; ''But'the pleafare was'r6 
ſee ſo'{ſtrange a Figure tumble'about ; a long Gaunt, Meager,: oenmrey 
"oo! eo. | un-flank* 
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Thin-flank'd\ manner of Man, ' Red herring Cortiplexion'd, i Hollow-ey!dg: 
long Briftly Muſtacho's, his Doubler"out at: Elbows,” Seams unripr, and as' 
nimble as #'Cow. in a,Cage.,' The Ladies under pretence | of Courtſhip; | 


= 


feuinpt ang twitterd athim without! Mercy ;; .and-he return'd. *em Wipe 


for Wipe, but yet fo cleverly; that no diſtaſte could be takenon either fide. 
Till 'at fength finding himſelf tormented by their: -Carefles, Avoid Female \ 
 Satans,*cry'd he, ceaſe to difturb me'with- your Flipperous twittle twattley! 
Ladies made 1p of Vanity'and Town'Humour, for the Peerlels: Dulcinea de! 
Tabofo, fole' Qtieen Regent 6f -my Heart permits/ nie not-(to (be enflay'd»to. 
, afiy-other ;and'fo ſaying; he fate himſelf down upon: the Floor*in the mid: ' 
d&&f'the'Hall; all in a'Dew ard quite'tird with-his jumpitig" Exerciſes! 
S>cbo was the'frſt that-attempted tolift him up, and' as 'he"Jent him his: 
Ind;"tn" good" faith, Maſter of ours; you have ſhook your Heels moft* 
tragtotly «1 bur after all,” do you believe the Hero's were Hop-Mer- 
t the Knizhti-Errant of old were ſhappers of Caſtanets ? If: 
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yep. to, *yoi? TL obDeouly deceiv'd. ' {A Man of your Conrage ſhould ra-: 
r 


mm be murd tig'Gyants then dancing of 'Jiggs——is for Women ro jogg 
their Tails yor ſhould hi ſent forme when they took yee out'to dance, 
afid"] wontd\hx-raught'emtoplay at*Leap-frog 1 warrant *em ;) and till if 
the Ladies Raye a mind to mould Cockle-bread, have at/em. ' This put the: 
pany" neo uch'a fir of laughter, that Saxcho had leifure, with a little 
tance, to-get his Maſter to-Bed, where he left hich cover'd over Head and 
Finrs'to-ſwear out his Diſtemper. \. ? : 1G 9379. 
"The next Morning Don':4ntonio ask'd 'Dox Quixote whether he would be 
pleagd togo and dicourſe the 'Enchanttd\ Head, and.to that purpoſe he car: 
ry fintothe'*Chamber where it ſtood the Knight and the Squire,-two Gen- 
erhen of the City, and the two Ladies that had ſo jollily exercis'd Do#' 
©1:xote the Night before. So ſoon as they were enter d, Doy4ntoniolockt: 
the:Door, enjoyn'd *em Secreſie, and told his Friends the Vertues of the' 
Head, and' how tt was the firſt time that ever he had the Opportunity to: 
try the Expertmefit. - Upon'that Doz Antonio, going vp cloſe to the' Head, 
with #low-Voice; yet fo as fie might. be heard, .Tell me, faid he, by that 
Myfterious Vertue wherewith thou art endn'd, what I think at this preſent ? 
Ar'the fame time, the Head with a clear and diſtin utterance, 'yet never 
moying the Lips; 'made anſwer, 7 am #0 Jadge of Thoughts. - At which the 
Gentlemen ſeem'dto be aftoniſh'd-; and the Ladies ſcream'd out right; for 
there, was no body. to be ſeen in the Chamber, and they-conld* plainly per- 
ceive that the'Voice came direAly from the. Head:* Then; quo” Antonio, 
a ſecond time, How many are'there of us in-theRoom ? Thou and thy Wife, 
reply'd the Head, thy two He- Friends and thy two She-Priends, with a certain 
Famons Knight calPd Don Quixote de la Mancha, - aud his Squire, oze Sancho 
Pancha. With that their Admiration was greater then before; {o'that you 
might have ſeen/em ſweat for fear. Then Do» A4ntomoretiring, *tis enough 
I am convinc'd; ſaid he, *twas no Impoſtor fold thee to ime ; wile 'under- 
ſtanding Head, diſcourſing Head, miraculous'and-matchleſs Head. Now as 
Women'are more Curious and eager then'othery Perſons, one of the dancing 
Ladies ventring upto it, Tell me Head, faid ſhe, what muſt I do to make 
my felf- Amiable + Be prudent and Modeſt, anſwer'd the Head. I ha” done 
queſtioning, quo the Lady, giving way to her Friend. - Who with the ſame _ 
Curioftty, 1 would "know, quo'ſhe, whether my Husband loves me or no? 
Obſerve his Behaviour toward thee, and that will tell thee, reply'd the Head. 
"Twas well anſwer'd; quo the Lady, for truly: a Mans ACtions diſcover the 
Diſpoſition of his Mind. © One of Do# Artonio's Friends put the Queſtion 
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it, Whoam 1? To wbom the Head, doſt wt thow know that of 


"1 EY 
. 


perance promiſe long Life, which other Peaple--ſparten 

Then Don Qaixote drawing neer with his accultam'd Gravity, and the 
dreſs of one that vnderftogd how to. Conſult an Oracle, rel me, {aid he, 
thou Head of a Philoſopher, Is it a Truth, or 2 Dream what I related con-: 
cerning the: Cave of Mozteſinos ? Will, Sancho- my Squire fullill his Promile, 
in giving himſelf thoſe Laſhes, accatding. to his Vows and Proteffations ? 
And ſhall we ever ſee the-Peerleſs Du/cines Difnchanted ? As ifor what: com 
cerns the Cave replyidthe: Head, we'bare many things to fo "ts poife trap: | 
ad. partly « Dreem : Sancho will inte be as good as his Ward, and Duc 
nea will be at Liberty, That's allil defize to-know, quo Dow. Reixore, toy 
could I once but ſee fair Dalcizea Dilinchanted, 4. Succeſs would.t! 


| = 


attend me in al my Adventures, Then Sapcho, bringing up; the Rear,jell me, 
ſaid-he Renowned Head,' whether I ſhall: ever haveanether Government. or 
no.? Will it ever be my 'Fate. to quis this miſerable Trads:of Squite-Erran-, 
ting? Or. maſt 1 ever ke my Wife and Childezn agen? To: whom.the, 


Head, Thou mai'ſt Govern:thy own Houſe when thou-rerurnſt' home 3; and thaw 
ſeals fee thy Wife and Children if they: be there; aud mben thou, leav'ſt aff [er-- 
wivg thou ſhalt: be-no;ltuger « Squire. The Devil take thee for a. Dunder- 
head, quo Sexche, what: need: Lhai came toaSorcerer, to-tell me; whar, L 
knew before ?."'Well:Brute, quo- Dow Quixote,and-what would(t.thou haye. 
had-him told thee:? I5*t- not enough- that; the- Anſwers which the. Head: 
gives: thee are; pertinent. to! thy; Queſtians ? Nay, quo: Sexcbo,, lince. you 
will have-it {6,it ſhall. be-ſÞ—— yer I would ha} been better ſacisfy/d, would. 
Monſjeur, Head: ha! been pleas'dito: ha! toldime: a little more of his Mind— 
but: I find: your Brazen Heads argcvery; reſerv'd} oO 
 , Theſe were the: 'Queſtions propog'd, .and;the! ſeveral, Anſwers made by. 
the Enchanted Head, :tathe-great Admiration of. all, bu, ouly.two of Doz. 
Amtonic's Friends, who-were privy tathe Myſtery. But. Bexengeli, touchd. 
18 Conſcience, thought-it- his; Duty ————_— fearing. lef the Reader: 
Thould thiok him: a;Confederate, with: Fryer Bacon; and;therefore hetelk 
Us; bow-that» Dox:4uterio-being a: Perſon. of- great Cungoſity,, causd.thus. 
Heag:to be, made;in Jevitation.of one:that be had feen-pt;Zſadrd, to make? 
himſelApoxe; with che Superfiition of, other People,” That rhe. Table rogy-: 
ther with the Pedeſtal-upon; which.it flood, wg the; bottom four; 
Eagles:Claws, was of! Wood: painted. with ſeveral; Colours: like . Ja 
That: the Pedeſtal was -likewife.hotow; through which” oat Icenged., 
twoaP :fromthe, Mouth and Ears:of: the: Head, which: Was allo alld,, 
and:colour'd-over like Braſs, into the; Room underneath, where. he that, was: | 
the Oracle laj bis. Ear to. one: Pipe to-liften, and. deliver'd his. Anſwers: 
through: the: other, And/moredyer: that a:Nephew: of, Don 4ntonig's, a 
Witty. yourg:Genclewas, . having. bis InftruRtions . befors hand irog.tie: 
.Uncle 
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Uncle, who was'the Pythian Prieſt. Moreover Cid Hamer reports, that 
this ſpeaking Head return'd*An{wers to all manner of ueſtions for Fifteen 
days together, but'thar at length rhe noife of the Miracle made ſuch a ter- 
rible:Combuſtion in the City; that Do# Antonio fearing to be had up in the 
Traguiſition,' was forc'd to go arid diſcover the Truth himfelf to the Fathers 
who order'd him to break it in pieces, before the Impoſture had penetrated 
too-deep irito Vulgar belief. | bd AR ornahd 1 48 | - 
.\ Bur for all that Don Znix0te and Sancho were fully confirm'd that it was 
an Enchanted Hegd, tho true it is, that the Knight was much better ſatis- 
f6'd-with 'his | Anſwer then the Squire, Soon after, Do» 2uixote had a 
oreat defire'to/view: the City, but afoot and Incognito, becauſe he would 
not be troubld any more with the Rabble ; and to that purpoſe he walk'd 
forth attended only by Sachs and two of Dox Antonio's Servants. Now it 
happen'd; that as he was going up and down, he ſpy'd written over a Door 
in Great Lettersthefe Words, HERE IS A PRINTING-HOUSE. This 
was an accident that overjoy*d him, and therefore to ſatisfie his Curioſity, 
in he went with his Train to ſee an Art which: he had never ſeen before. 
There he ſaw ſome picking of Letters out of the Caſes; others correfting 
the Forms; and others working at the Preſs : and after he had diligently 
enquird what this was for, and what that was for; at length approachi 
toa Compoſitor, he askt him what *twas He was doing ? Sir, faid the 
Compoſitor {({hewing a good Comely Perſon, with a ſerious Air in . 
his Face) that - Gentleman has Tranſlated a Book out of 1:a/;az into 
Spaniſh, and I am preparing it for the Preſs. Pray what may be the 
Title'of the Book ? quo Das Oaanore, The Title of it, Sir, quo the Au- 
thor, is Toys and Trifles—— but tho the Title ſeem to promile little, the 
Matter which it contains is both ſerious and uſeful. I pretend to under- 
ſtand a litfle 1:aliar, anſwer'd Don Quixote, and have read Ariofto ſeveral 
times—— Butipray, Sir, without any offence, did you never meet with 
fuch a Word in [alia as Pignatta \ Frequently, Sir, reply'd the Author, 
you meet-with it often in Ruizi's Receites. Very good, quo Doz Quixote, 
how would you Tranſlate that Word into Sparifſþ ? I would render it a 
Pzpkin, quo the Author, for *tis its proper Signification. *Tis very Right, 

Dox @aixbte, 1 find y'are a Maſter of the Language ; but I fear me 
the World does not do yee Juſtice —— How many Men quite loſe their 
Talents | how many ſparkling Wits are buried in Oblivion for want of their 
Merits being known ! But I beſeech yee one word more, Sir ; do yee print 
this Book at your own Charges, or does any Bookſeller pay yee for your 
- Copy. Why truly, Sir, Ido print it at my own Coſt; for your Bookſellers 
are ſo niggardly,rthat 'tis hardly worth the Toyl of labouring only to promote 
their Gains—— and therefore as I faid before I print this Book at my own 
 Expences, paying for Paper and Print, and I hope'to get a hunder'd Pound 
clear by the firſt kmprefiion. Oh, Friend, quo Doz Qurxote, Ime afraid you'l 
come ſhort of your Reck*ning, you don't underſtand the Cunning of Book- 
ſellers—they'l ſtifle your Book,cry it down,and give the Author an ill Name, 
asthe Cobler did his Dog ; and what will yee do then? Lord—- Sir, quo 
the Author, what wonld yee ha? me ha? done ?-— ſhould I ha” gone and 
© offerd it a Bookſeller, he wonld ha* given me the tenth part of what 
?twas worth, and oo had done me a great Kindneſs too—— I ſeek 
my own Profit, which is better then Reputation. Then turning to 
another Place, he ſaw a Man CorreCtting a Page of a Book call'd the. Lizhe 
of the Soul —— Ay, quo Dor Qaixote, theſe are the Books that ought to be 
printed— for'tho there be Legions of this fort, yet the Number of Sinners 
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is ſo Infinite, that there can never be too much Light: for: People.1o, much 
in the Dark. So paſſing on a little farther, he; found; another correQting'a 
Book, of which when he ask'd the Title, they told him 'twas(T7 he Second Pure 
of the moſt Ingeniouns Don Quixote de la Mancha, Compos'd by.a Native of 
Tordefilas —— How !.quo Dor Quixote - I know this Book certainly——and I 
had thought the Fellow that made, it had been burnt'by [this 'time:for an 
Impoſtor— bur if he ben't already, his time will come—- the Wortd>will 
certainly be:convinc'd at length-of' ſo many Impertinences, that have fiei- 
ther probablility nor Coherence ; and ſo : {laying he Hung, out of the Prmn- 
ting-houſe in a huff, bauking.the Officious, Workmeji)gf their expe&ed 
Two Dozen at leaft, and was curſt with Bell Book, and: Candle by :the 
whole,Chappel. . oof ; olds oy date oiom ns bidcon gd 36: 
The next day Doz Antonio would needs ſhew. Doz Quixote the Galleys'in 
the Road ; which was a great Conſolation to Saxcho, who had never ſeen 
ſuch a ſight in his Life. To which purpoſe Dox Antonio'gave notice of his 
Intention to the Admiral, who had already; heard of the! Knight, and was 


no leſs deſirous co ſee him. Of which, you} ſhall hear more i the :nexr 


Chapter. 
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CHAP. Xl, 


What befel Sancho going aboard the Galleys; and of the Adventure of the 
Beautiful Moorels. OG | 


J pecintely after Dinner, Doz Antonio, his two Friends, Dy Onixote 
K and Saxcho went to ſee the Galleys, and no ſooner had: they made their 


| appearance upon the Key, but the Admiral ſent his Long-boat aſhore ſpread 


with Turky-Carpets, and furniſhd with Crimſon Velvet Cuſhions to fetch 
them aboard, By and by the Great Guns roar'd out their Salutations to 
Don Quixote from the Admiral Galley,which were anſwer*d:by the Cannon 
trom all the Reſt : and Don Qzzxote being enter'd the. Veſſel, was preſent- 
ly ſaluted with three loud Hou, How, How's, according to the-Cuſtom of the 
whole Chiurm of Slaves and Seamen. The Admiral, who! was a Knight 
of Yalexce, and a Perſon of great- Quality, gave him his'Hand, andem- 
bracing him, This day, faid he, will I ſignalize particularly with a white 
Stone, as one of the happieſt of my Life, fince I have the;honour now to 
ſee My Lord Don 2nixote, whoſe Valour comprehends within it ſelf all'the 
Glory of Kight- Errantry, Nor was Doz Quixote behind hand with him, 
but made him a Return of his Civility, anſwerable to his Dignity ;' over- 
joy'd to ſee himſelf fo treated like a Grandee of 'the Kingdom. - Preſently 
they both. went into the Great Cabbin, - which was decently adorn'd ; 
where both they and the reſt of the Company: took their Places. At the 
lame time the Maſter went upon the Deck,: and gave a' Whiſtle, upon 
which all the Slaves immediately unſtript. Saxcho was fear'd to ſee ſo ma- 
ny Fellows 1 their naked Skins, but much more when he ſaw *em ſet-up 
the Pavillions with ſo much ſwiftneſs, as if they had been'ſo many Devils 
let at-work. But this was not all, for as Sancho was fitting under the Main- 
Maſt neer the Head-Rower on the Right Hand, 'the Galley-Slave, inftru- 
ted what he had to do, took him up in his Arms, and lifting him up 
above his. Shoulders, all the Reſt of the Rakehells toſs'd and: handed him 
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one'to another, as they do Fagots out of a Lighter, with ſuch a {wift and 
Rrenuous Motion, that poor Sacho- loſt the very fight of his Eyes, and as 
widdy as a Gooſe, thought himſelf now in the: Paws of all the Internal 
\  Hobpoblins, going the Jong Journey of the Wicked : - which done, they 
| ſet him again'upon the Deck, ſweating like a Bell-founder, panting and 
| heaving and all out of Order both in Body and Mind. Thereupon Doz - 
age troubl'd to ſee his Squire playing Chriſtmas Gambols 1' the Air; he 
askt whether that were a Ceremony us'd to welcom thoſe that had never 
. been upon a Galley befage ? for if it were, he had no intention to ſhew 
Tricks, nor would he be fo initiated into Naval Society —— ſwearing by his 
Maker, that if they offter'd to touch him he would Kick their Souls out 
of their Bodies, and at the ſame time, ſtarting up, he laid his Hand upon 
rhe Hilt of his Sword. | EIT ENT | 
 - By andby, down came the Main-Yard and Main: Sail, making a moſt hi- 
deous noiſe ; ſo that Sazcho thought the Skie had been falling, and fright- 
Ed out of his Wits, thruſt his Head berween his Legs to fave the principal 
part. To tell yee the Truth, Doz Quixote himſelt was bur in a ſtinking Con- 
dition, his Heart fail'd him, and what was Miraculous, you might diſcern a 
Paleneſs in his Bacon Face. Ar the ſame time the Slaves hoisd up the 
Main- Yard and Main-Satl agen, with the ſame prodigious ratii;ng and ſwiſt-. 
neſs as before it fell. Preſently the Maſter gave the Word to weigh An- 
chor, and beſtirr'd his Bulls Pizzle ſo dextrouſly, that the Galley began to 
move ina Trice. But when Saxcho ſaw lo many colour'd Feet, for he took 
the Oares for ſuch; Paſſion o' my Heart, quo he, here are Inchantments in- 
deed, my Maſter's are Trifles to theſe. But what have theſe poor wretches 
done to be ſo miſerably flawd ?—— How dares that ſame Whiſtling Raſcal 
abuſe ſo many luſty Fellows, being but One to Forty ——*? By Guds Liggers, 
if this ben't Hell, I am ſure: we are not far from it, and ſo it muſt be Purga- 
tory. Dox %uixote perceiving how earneſtly Sazcho's Eyes were fix'd up- 
.on theſe wonderful ObjeAts, My dear Friend, quo he, now's thy time, 
here's a fair Opportunity preſents itſelf, if thou wouldft but go and ftrip 
thy ſelf to the Waſte, and takea Score or Two Stripes among thoſe honeſt 
Rowers,thou mightſt come off at a cheap rate with thy Penance for Dalcines's 
difinchantment. For one Score of the Maſters Laſhes would be worth Four 
of thy own; beſides, the Conſolation of ſuffering with others. Which 
the Admiral over-hearing, would needs know the meaning of Sarcho's 
Whipping, and Dulcized's Enchantment ; but he was prevented in the fa- 
tisfaQtion which he defir'd, by the Sentinel at the Top. Maſt-Head, who 
cry'd out at the ſame time a Sail, 2 Sail, to the Weſt, With that the Admi- - 
ral leaping upon the Courſey, Con rage, Boys, all hands to work, ler her 
not ſcape Us, ſheis a Corſaire of Argzer I warrant her, Preſently the other 
Galleys made up to receive Orders from the Admiral, who Commanded 
two of the Nimbleſt to make out to Sea, and get the Windward of the 
Prize, while he crept along the Coaſt to prevent her running a-ſhore.. 
| Scarce had the rwo Galleys made above two Leagues, but tliey diſco- 
ver'd the Brigantine, being a Veſſel of about Fourteen Oares ; which no 
ſooner perceiv'd the Galleys, but ſhe made all the Sail and labour'd all 
ſhe could ro get away; but in vain, for the- Admiral Galley preſently fetch'd 
her up; and the Maſter of the B-r:zgantize ſeeing his danger, was willing 
to have yielded ; but ſo it happen'd, that two drunken 7 »rkiſþ Seammen ar 
the ſame time diſcharg'd -a couple of Muskets from -the H/?-cloaths, and 
killd two of the Admirals Soldiers that ſtood upon the Ml of the Galley ;_ - 
which ſo provok'd the Admiral, rhat he ſwore he would hang 'em up — 
ECE's-.. the " 
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the Yards Arm every. Mothers Son';: and with that he' laid the Brig antgne, 
aboard, and took her, with all that were in her. . Which done, 'the Galley 
return'd ico Harbour with their Prize. The Adrtural came to:an- Anthos 
not far from the Land, where the People ſtood waiting'toknow what Booty 
they . had''got ; and underſtanding that the. Vice-Roy was a-ſhors;| he 
launch'd: out his Long boat to ferch him aboard:. In the mean whilethd 
Admiral ſending for the Priſoners, denianded; who. was the Maſter ?-..T'o 
whom'one of the Slaves, who was afterwards: known to be 2:Spaniſb Re-: 
zegado, This was our Maſter, quo he, pointing tqga young. Man of about 
Twenty years of Ape, but Beautiful:ro Admiration. Yee Dog you, ery'd 
the Admiral, what was in: your Mirid: to kill two: of my Men, after yee 
had ftrook ? The Maſter was about tochave reply'd; when the Admiral leſt 
him to receive the Vice-Roy, who was juſt coming;aboard: with ſeveral 
other Perſons of Quality. What Chear, Admital; quo the'Vice-Roy, ha" 


yee had a Lucky Chace ? So' lucky, reply'd the Admiral, that yout 
| | Excellency ſhall ſee me hang up the beſt of the Purchaſe: immediately at 
| the Yards-Arm. How ſo? quo the Vice-Roy. Becauſe they kill'd. two-ob 


my beſt Soldiers, contrary to the Euſftom'of the: Sea, after they had loar'd 
in roken'of ſurrender ; for which ſwore I would hang up all that were 
in the ByY;eaptize, eſpecially this Hair-braind Fellow the Maſter: But the 
Viceroy caſting his Eye upon him began topity his Condition : His Beauty, 
his Youth, and a certain Air of Modeſty in his Countenance, feem'd: to-beg 
' Compaſſion, ſo that he reſolv'd torfave his Life. Maſter, {aid the Vice Roy, 
art thou' a Turk, a Moor, or a Rezegado? Neither of the three, reply'd the 
Maſter. What art then ? reply'd the Vice-Roy; I am a Virgin and a 
Chriſtian. A Virgin and a Chriſtian, quo the Vice-Roy,. in that Habir 
and that Employment ! 'tis a thing to be rather admir'd then believd. Suf- 
pend: a moment the Sentence of my .Execution, reply'd the Maſter, nd 
you ſhall hear the Story of my Life 3; for the Delay of your Revenge {hall 
be bur very ſhort. Live then, cry*dthe Admiral, very ſurlily, till the end 
> of your :Fale. . 7 
i Gentlemen, faid the young Marriner, Iam the Daughter of Parents that 
F - were both Moors, and bornin Spa/z among, thoſe unhappy and imprudent 
= People, upon whom fo many Misfortunes have lately fallen. In the highe 
of our Calamity two of my Uncles carry'd me into Barbary, for my averring_ 
my felf a Chriſtian would not procure my ftay. My Mother was a Chrt- 
p ſtian and my Father profeſs'd hnnſelf fo ro be : So that I ſuckt in the trne . 
i Catholick Religion with my Milk, neither did I ever in word or deed 
I reſtife any Inclination to the contrary. I muſt needs ſay my Parents kept 
me retir;d from the World, but notwithſtanding all their prudent Severi- 
.- ty, the report of that. little Beauty I had, gain'd me the AﬀeQtion of a 
'3 | young Gentleman, by name Do» Gaſpar Gregorio, Eldeſt Son of a Knight that 
=. - -ltv'd inthe fame Village ; who having notice of my Batiiſhment refolv'd to 
f follow me, and intermixing himſelf among the Movrs in-our Company du- 
ring the Voyage, he at length infinuated himſelf into the Acquaintance 
of both my Uncles (for my Father having buried the Treaſnre which he 
had, was gone to find us out a quieter Habitation in ſome other Country) 
and fo it hippen'd, that the firſt place where we landed in Barbary was Ar- 
4 . 2ter; Where the King underſtanding that I was very Beautiful and no lefs 
: Wealthy, ſent for me, and ask'd me what part of Spa/z I was born in, and: 
what ſtore of Money and Jewels I had brought along with me? Igave him 
an accompt of the Place of my Nativity, but for my Wealth, I told him1 
| hadleft ir behind me buried in the Earth ; yet foas I could eaſily recover it, 
if I might be permitted to go my ſelf. But 
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.. But inthe migdſt of theſe and ſeveral -other | Queftions of this Nature; 
another Sycophang, came in, and gave him Information of a young Man 
that, was one of: our Company, ;the;goodlieft and moſt! graceful Perſon thar 
ever was ſeen. I waspreſently ſenſible 'twas Dor Gaſpar that was ſpoken 
of ;,:and knowing; him:to be rig lefs lovely:theri he was.defcribd, 1'was ex- 
 treamly concern'd. for him, as one that had heard: much-talk of the beſtial 
Temper of thoſe People.  -.. : 75 5 ne 4 


Preſently he, gave commarid that the young Man ſhould be fent:for, and 
- In the. mean tims [he asd me whether the Information were true, that 
had been giv'n kim ? To which, as if I had been faddenly in{pir'd; 1 made 
anſwer that ſhe was a Virgin'as I was, and therefore beſonght his Majeſty 
that I might have leave to gq and dreſs her, ithat ther Beauty might'appear 
in.its natural Colours; i i300 dgued yn 209 

The King was pleas'd to grant.me my Requeſt; and told me withal, that 
he would conſider of a way hew I might: xeturh] into Spear, and retrieve 
my biggen Treaſuxe. Thereupon I wentto:DPor Gaſpar, told him the dan- 
ger of his being. diſcover'd ;. and after I:had dreft. him up in Moorith Habit, 
I carry'd him that Evening to the Prince; who was. ſo taken with the 
Charms of his Beauty, that he. order'd-hinx:to [be telerv'd as a Preſent for 
the Grazd Signior ; and the better to ſecure him, orderd'him to be ſhut up 
in his Womens Serrazlio: Ang fearing the Sollicitations of his own de- 
fires, gave him in charge to ope of the Principal Ladies of the City, with 
a ſtrict InjunCtion to be careful of him, 'andta be an{ſwerable for his forth- 
coming. This was the laſt timeI faw-him; tho how impatiently I brook'd 
the ſorrow of ſuch a ſepazation, I leave youth judg. 

The next day, by the Kings Order, 1 ler'Saul for Spaizan this Brigantine, 
accompany'd with the two-Furkifh Soldiers: that kilY'd your Men ; and this 
fame Spaniſh Rexegado, who is a Chriſtian-in his Heart, and has a greater 
deſire to return to 9pazs then-to- live in- Rarharg.: Ehe. reft of the Chiurm 
are all Moors and Turks that tug at the Oar. - And as for theſe two Cove- 
tous and Inſolent T»rks, they were the only Perſons, who contrary to their 
Orders, which were to {et me. aſhore upon: the firft Spanjbþ Ground they 
{hould diſcover, would needs be cruizing.after Booty. The laft Night we 
diſcoverd this Coaft, and knowing nothing of your Galleys that lay fo neer, 
we were our{clves dilcovexdand tell into your Hands. - | 

All this while Doz G2fpay remains in Wamens Habit among Women, and 
every Hour in danger of his Life. Sa that for my part, F know not whe- «+ 
ther I have any juſt cauſe to edmplain of the Condition to which my Mis- 
fortune has reducd me; for I am {o weary of my Life, that I little regard 
the loling of it :-Only I beg this Fayour, Gentlemen, that you will per- 
mit-me to dye a Chriſttan, as 1 have always profeſs'd to be. ' And thus 
concluding, ſhe let fall a {howre'of Tears, that melted the moſt Stony 
Hearts of all that were preſent; inſamuch tharc the Vice-Roy mare touety'd 
De Compaliing then any' of the Reſt, went and unbound her Hands 

imſelf. 

Now all the while that the fair Mariner was telling her Story, there 
was 1n the Galley an ancient Pilgrim, who came aboard with the Vice- 
Roys Attendants, and kept his Eye ftill fix'd upon the Damſel. But no 
ſooner had ſhe made an end, bat he threw himſelf at her Feet, and ba- 
thing 'em with his Tears, with a languiſhing Voice, interrupted with ſighs 
and fobs, Ah, 4zn4 Felix, cry'd he, my dear and entirely beloved Daugh- 
ter, know'*ft thou not Ricor thy Father? At the name of Rzcot, Sancho 
who was ruminating upon the Aﬀront which he had receiv'd from the 
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Slaves, look'd up, 'and ſtaring the Pijgrim in the Face, knew him again to 
be the ſame Ricot that he had met'upon the Road the ſame'day that heleft 
his Government; and then ſeriouſly ſurveying the'Damſel he knew her to 
be Riches:Daugheer,\) - 697-2005 90S, IT Rn If 8 LP, 
But then" Rzcor addreſſing himſelf. to the Vice-Roy and'to the Admiral, 
My Lords, faid he, this is my Daughter, mote unfortunate in what" has 
befallen her then in her name. Her name is Anna Felix Ricor, well knawn 
for her Beauty. andiher Fathers Wealth. For hes fake T'depatted out of Spair,. 
to ſeek; among ſtrangers, a quiet Habitation, Whith after1had found imGer- 
any; 1 return'd hither in this'Habit with other Pilgrims,'in ſearch of my 
Daughter, and to recover a 'certain parcel *6f'*Gold, and ſome 6ther odd 
Treaſure which Ihad'buried inthe: Earth;:* I found my hidden Wealth, 
but ſought my Daughter in vain, till now by this fame ftrange and unex- 
peed! Accident I' met her here; the only Treaſure which I value above 
all the:Riches in the World. ''If then our Innocency, her Tears and mine 
are capable to moye your "Compaſſion,* haye* pity upon two unfortunate 
© Wretches, that never offended eirher your Honours 1n particular, or ever 


harbour'd evil thought againſt the/Publick Govetriment.- 


Then Sazcho taking his Turn," know 'Ricor, quo he, 4s well as the Beg- 
ger knows his Diſh;-and as -far asa Marimay be certairi of ſuch a thing, 
I'le engage that Anna Felzx is hisDaughter too ; but for his Goings-out, or 
Comings-in; his. good. or bad- Intentions, 'T ha* nothing to ſay to them: 
I am not hear to be Bail for' his good Behaviour. 
Such a Concourſe of ſurprizing Accidents aftoniſh'd all the Company, ſo 
that the Admiral turning to the fair Captive with a Conntenance more ſerene 
then before, Your Tears, faid he, have wrought Effeftually ; live lovely 
Anna Felix, live in peace a happy anda ay > , and Jet thoſe Hair-brain'd 
Slaves, whoſe Folly thus endanger'd your deftriftion, bear the Puniſhment 
of their Imprudence.” And.ſo ſaying he commanded the Two Turks to be 
forthwith hang'd up at the Yards-Arm. | But the Vice-Roy begg'd their 
Lives with ſo much importunity , that the Admiral gratify'd the Vice-Roys 
requeſt, conſidering, beſide the poorneſs of eat in cold Blood. . 
Then they began to'confider which was the ſafeſt way to retrieve. Dor: 
- Gaſpar from the Danger he was in, to which purpoſe Rzcor offer'd to pay 
for his ranſome Two thouſand: Ducats which he had about him in 
Jewels. Whereupon the Spariſh Renegado proffer'd to return to Argier, in 
a {ma}l Bark furniſh'd with Chriftian Rowers; as one that well underſtood 
when and where to'land, and more then that, was well acquainted with 
the Houſe where Gregorio was in' Cuſtody, The Admiral and the Vice- 
Roy were ſomewhat Frupulous at firſt to truſt a Renegado, till Anza Felix 
undertook for him, and Rot. engap'd to pay the - Ranſom of all the Chri- 
ſtians if they were taken by the Turks. So that all things being thus 
concluded, the Vice-Roy took 'leave of the Admiral; and Doz Axtonis 
Moreno earry'd Anna Felix and Ricot home to his own Houſe. 
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| Containing that unlucky Adventure which Don Quixote lay'd moſt to his 
Heart of any that ever befel bm, * 4 


TINY Antonio's Wife was ſo overjoy'd to have Anna Felix for her Grieſt; 
that ſhe receiv'd andentertain'd her with all the Careffes imaginable ; 
and ſo attraQtive were-the Charms of her Beauty and Wit, that ſhe was vi: 
ſited by all the moſt conſiderable Perſons in the City. ' "al pol AAA 
- The fame Evening Dox 2#ixore told Don Antonio, that their-Contri 
vance for . the Releaſement of Doz Gaſpar, no way qo him ; as being 
full of danger, and little.or no probability of Succeſs: And that therefore 
the ſafer and ſurer way would be for him to croſs 'over into Barbary himfelf 
with his Horſe and Arms ; where he would undertake to reſcue Don Ga- 
ſpar out of Captivity in deſpite of all the Moors that ſhould oppoſe him ; 
as Don Gayferos had formerly reſcu'd his Wife, the fair ny g's 
| *_ Very right, Sir, quo Saxcho, but you forget that when Dox Gayferos re- 

1cu'd his iſe, *t was upon the firm Land, and he carryd her over the firm 
dry Land into Fraxce ; but now in this Caſe, ſuppoſe we ſhould deliver 
Don Gaſpar, how the Devil ſhall we bring him into Spazn, fince the Sea's 
in the middle between us. There's a cure for all things but Death, reply'd 
Don Zaixote : Let a Bark be but moor'd to the Shore, and then let usalone 
to take Shipping, mauger all the Saracens in Barbary. This is ealily faid, 
quo Saxcho, but ſaying and doing are two things ; and therefore I am for 
truſting the Rexegado, who underſtands his Buſineſs better then a thouſand 
Knight-Errants, andlT dare ſay the Rogue will be honeft. Don Antonio te> 
ply'd, that if the Rexegado faild, that then they would have recourſe to 
the Valour of the famous Doz Quixote. Thereupon the Rezegado was dil- 
patch'd away within two, days after, and the Admiral ſet Sail with all his 
Galleys for the Lewaxr. | | > 

Now it happen'd one Morning that Do» 2uixote being rid to take a walk 
upon the Sea-Shore, arm'd at all points, his Arms as he ſaid, being all his Bo- 
dily Ornament, as Combat was his only Reſt, he beheld at a Diſtance ſtalk- 
ing toward him another Knight, arm'd like himſelf from head to foot, with - 
a Shield on which a Glittering Moon was blazon'd in her proper Colours. 
This Knight approaching neer, and addreſſing himfel to Doz 2uixore, N- 
Iuſtrious Knight, cry'd he, with a loud Voice, moſt Valiant Doz @uixote 
de la Mancha, Tam the Knight of the White Moon, whole incredible At- 
chievments, no doubt ere this, have reach'd thy Ears. My buſineſs here 
is, in fair and equal Combat to prove which is the ſtronger thou or I, and 
to make thee acknowledg that my Lady, let her be who ſhe will, is incom- 
parably more Amiable, more Diſcreet, and better Deſcended thenthy Dvlci- 
zea del Toboſo. Now if thou wilt freely and without any more ado confeſs this 
Truth, thou ſhun'ft aſſured Death, and freeſt me from the trouble of reducing 
thee to Reaſon. Otherwiſe, I demand no more, after thou art fairly van- 
quiſh'd, bue that thou lay aſide thy Arms, and forbear ratnbling in ſearch 
of any more Adventures for one whole Year. Moreover, that thon ſhalt 
return home and live a ſober and quiet Life, to the improvement of. thy 
Eſtate and the Salvation of thy Soul. On the other fide, if it be my tor- 
tune to be overcome, my Head is at thy Diſcretion 3; I bequeath thee my 
Horſe and my Arms, and the Reputation ofhaving vanquiſh'd the moſt Re- 
nowned 
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, nowned Knight alive. Conſider what thou haft to do, and let thy Anſiver 


be quick ; for have but this day to determine this Aﬀair. 

Don Nuixote amaz'd at the Inſolence of the Knight of the White Moon, 
and the ſubjeC&t of his Challenge, with a proud and ſurly Air, Sir Knight 
of the /#hite Moon, quo he, of whole Exploits I never herad a Tutte. yet, 
I dare ſwear, thou never-fawſt # Illuftrious Dulczper, for hadit thou Teen 
ry once, thou pr Pay =_— ſe thy _ to - _ of doubt- 

ul Combat, to juſtie fo great a Fallhgod. And theretore without givi 
thee Fe Lye, Iouly tell thee,. Knight, thou art od, and accept thy 
Chal ge pay the Conditions props d. However, take nguce that:Lac- 
cept theſe Cond fiat 


itions barely upog _ Word, withqut exa 


yaus Azchievements axe, which otherwiſe 1 ought to make c 
For 1 know; my Qwa 'zeputation, and am contented with it. Go 
chooſe your Graund,. as I intend to;do-; and letthe Succeſs Yeclare whic 
of us &wa. beſt knows-to handle a Lance. | ack: 
_ ' While the xwo. Knights were thus jowzing together, the Knight of the 
White Moon was diſcoverd from the.City, and the Vice-Roy. was inforayd | 
char the Knight of ihe kite Mos bad been paying with Dar Wives 
ſa.that be toak Horle,. and accampeny'd' by Dos Antonio, and ſome gther 
Gentlemen. of the City, arriv'd at the place, juſt as Doz Quixote was'pre- 
pazing,td make choice of the Gazting Place. . But when they were both 
ready, he.rode ig between *em, and demanded the Reaſon of their Quarre), 
that had Jet 'em ſo ſuddenly together by the Ears. To whom the Knighs 
of 'the Moan. made anſwer, that it was about precedency of Beauty, repea- 
_ ting in {hart ſagmepart of the words that had paſt between him and Dox 
as gs and the Conditions of the Challegge. Thereupon the Vice-Roy 
Ti ing up to, Do Antonio, ask'd him in his Ear, whether be knew the 
Knight-of the Whjre Mop, 'or whether it were not fome Trick deſignedly 
put upan-Dox Quixote. Dos Antenio made. anſwer, that he knew nothing 
of the Buſineſs ; which put the Vice-Roy int a kind of Dilemma whether 
' he ſhould ſuffer the Combatants to proceed,— but at length. believing it 
could be nothing but ſome jocular Contrivance of the Gentry there preſent ; 
Sir Knights, quo he, if it be fo that there be no Remedy, no Medium bur 
Death or Confeſſion, while my Lord Dox Quixote ſays 'tis Thirteen, and 


the He ht of the White 34o0n will have it Fifteen, the Field is free, and 10 
The Knight of the Men return'd the Vice-Roy thanks in moſt obliging 
Terms for his Civility ; nos was Doz Q«ixote behind hand with his Com- 
plemenits, and then recommending himſelf to God and his Lady Dutcinea, 
according.to his uſial Cuſtom, he took a little more Ground thea he bad 
done befofe, obferving. his Adverſary to do the like ; and ſo without either 
Trumpet or any other Warlike Inſtrument to give the Signal, away they 
flew as fwift as Rockets to meet each other at the Gates of Death. But 
the Knight of the White Mean was mounted upon a Courſer that had much 
the;better Heels, and was far Rronger then Roſimante; ſo that having rode 
three parts of the Career bimfelt, without making ufe of his Lance, 
which 'tis thoughs he carry'd upright on purpoſe, he bruſht by Don Quixote 
with that Vivlence,. that he overthrew both Horſe and Man to the Ground, 
and both ina very bad. Condition. With that the Knight of the White 
Moon whip'd of his Horſe, and putting the Point of his Lance to Dow 
Quixates Vixor, You are vanquiſh'd, Sir Knight, quo-he, and your Life is 
atan end, unleG you perform the Conditions of the Combat, Dor Qx+xote 
ftugn and bruisd with his fall, and unable to lift up the View of his 
'f | 4 FR eumet, 
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Helm@, 'witha feeble andlahguiſhing Voice, as if he had ſpoken our of 
a Sepulcher, Dalcinea del Toboſo, {aid he, is the faireſt Perſon in the World, 
and Ithe moſt.unfortunate Knight that/breaths upon the Earth ;-nor is it 
juſt that my Misfortutie ſhaull@belye a Truth fo generally known. +: Thruft 
home thy Lance; SirKnight;"and mt ge: logs Life, firice'thou haft' thus 


* 


depriv'd me of 'my Honour: ©0614 9D 900% 90 27 1 rule oi] 
.-. No, no—reply'd the Knight! of the' Hh;ze Moon, let Madam! Dylcinea | 
del Toboſss Beaury remain\'im' its” perfettion:; for, my part' I am fatisfy'd, | 
Provided Don Quixote returmin/Peace ro his own Habitation according'to 
- our Covenants before the! Cotnbar.':'/The'Yice'Roy, Don Antonio, and fe- 
veral others were Witneſles to all: rcheſe Paſſages ; 'and' heard moreover 
Dozx %uixotesanfwer to the Victor,” which was, that provided he demand- 
ed nothing prejudicial ta the/ Honour and Intereſt of Du/cinea, he would 
upon the Faith of a true Knight accompliſh punQtually what ever elſe he 
requird. With which the Knighp of :the Whize Moon being fully fatisfy'd, 
he turndabour his Horſe,: and'falating/'the' Vice-Roy, 'gallopp'd back to 
the City. | DIYLIINSUI- AW OUL 2B DLO TEL £154 | 
Afrer this, ' they lifred up :Doz Qzixaze upon his Bum, and unlacing his 
Helmet, they found himpale;}' dejetted; ina'cold ſwear, and almoſt ready 
to breath out his Soul, Asifor' Roſiadnfreyi he was info fad a plight, .that 
they were farc'd to let him+lye at hiseaſe; ' And Sameho coming in at the 
latter end of the Fray, equally penfive and'aſtonifh'd,' knew neither what 
to think nor what to do ; ' he i look*d' upon his Maſter as vanquiſh'd in the 
face of the World; and for a whole Twelvemonth engag'd to lay afide his 
Arms,. in which time the Glory of all his Famous Exploits wonld: be bu- 
I'd inutter Oblivion. On the other fide he'conlider'dall his own expe&a- 
tions vaniſh'd into Smoak ;. he' bemoan'd 'poor Ryſſnazte, now believing 
him certainly crippled and condemn'd*to a-Duft-Cart 'all the Remainder 
of his days : and wiſh'd his Maſter in fome pood Hofpital-for the Cure of 
his broken Bones.” Kehp #: | Go Lt BUG? ” 
Ar length the Vice-Roy fent for an Elbow Chair ' and two or three Pil- 
lows, and having accommodated the: unfortunate Do» Qrixore to his eaſe, 
he order'd him to be carry'd} like a Labourer fallen from the top of a Houſe, 
back to the Ciry, whether he made haſte before, to know who this ſame 


Knight of the White Mooy ſhould be. , | . 
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CHAP. XII. 


nn 


SO 


Who the Knight of the White Moon was ; and of the News of Don 
Gregorio's Liberty, and ſeveral other Adventures. | 


I ON Azrtonio Moreno made haſte after the Knight of the White Mooz, 
'* # who was likewiſe attended by a Train of Har/otrie Boys, that never 
forſook him till they ſaw him lodg'd in'a'Houſe. Into which Dox Antonio 
entring ſoon after, found him in a lower:Room; where his Squire was 
helping him-off with his Arms ; 'where after he had faluted him, he ſtai'd 
till he might have an Opportunity. to diſcourſe him farther. But the 
Knight perceiving that Doz Antonio was relolvd; to ftay by him, I know, 
Sir, very well, ſaid he, what *tis' that brings you hither ;*you would fain 


underſtand who I am, and therefore not to ſtand upon Niceties and 
PunCtilio's 
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Inhabitane-in the ſame: Village. -where Doz., 


muſt take: as well as: gtrue>——' Harm watch; and: harm catch —— Ho 


Armour.: 7 


PunRilio's Tle tell-yee! the whole Truth, fo) ſoon as 1 have got U'niy 


Know: then, Sir. that.my Name'is: Sampſon <Carraſco, the. Schollar, an 


ixore hives. And the' wn 


and Extedvagancy of this Gentleman; -puy'd:by all thar are acquainted watt 
his Humour, bred in me the ſame Compaſſion forhim. which others/had'; 


ſo that] bejng convinc'd that the'Cure'of » tis Diſtemper depended upon'his 


Living-peaceably. and-quigtly at;home;I choughtupon this Proje& to recover 
him back. - To this purpoſe, about three Months ſince I tracd him inall 
the Equipage of a Kg ht-Errant, under! the) Title of the Knight. of the 
Looking-Glaſſes, with - a 'purpoſe ! to; fight,» bur: not hurt him, and nere 
doubting but to vanquiſh him, :{-tmiade che:iTonditions of cur Combat the 
ſame as now, Put Fortune orderd « othetwiſe ; for that time he prov'd 


the Viator, and 1 was forc'd toquitmy defigrii - Do» Quixote rode away 


Triumphant, and/I. return'd 'homhe well: {quelch'd and/in danger of my 
Life.. However, -I had till that; ;Kindneſs for: bim, that I was refolv'd to 
have rYother bout with him, which has now ſucceeded. For his. exaQtnels 
in-obſerving inviolably rhe Laws of  K zightiErrantry, is ſuch, thatT am 
ſure he will as ſoor- break his owri Neck-asithe 'Conditions of this Combar, 


eſpecially / after his Oath givenime. for his petfqrmance. | This is, Sir, the 


ſum of what you deſire to knqw, and I beſeech:ryee that Do» Quixote may 
not have'the leaſt inckling of: my. debgn; for/'fear I ſhould loſe rhe Fruit of | 
my Care and Trouble, which I have thus. far' undergone to recoyer this 

poor Gentleman's -underſtanding,. exquiſite-1n all other things, but only 


FOPy . : y 
craz'd and intoxicated with the -Extravagancies of K72ht-Errautry. Oh, 


Sir, reply'd Doz Antonio, I can never [pardon you the Injury you ha? done 
to all the World, .in. Robbing vs! of, the moſt pleaſant Fool that ever was 
known. .'You never: confider'd, that ail the Benefit we can expect from 
Don Quixote's ſertous parts, -can, never mo en Delight which we take 
in his Follies: Not but that Iam affur'd that all your Pains and Induftry are 
already miſpent ; for.'tis impoſſible'to work an abſolute Cure upon that Per- 
{on who, has loſt his' Sences. : But: becauſe; if it were not a Sin againſt 
Charity, 1, could walh that Doy &ixotermight'nere be curd, in regard the 
Loſs of his conceited Frenztes; :deprives us at the. ſame time of Saxcho's 
Drolleries alſo ; two ſuch Cordials againſt - Melancholy as are not to be had 
in any Poxecaries Shop. | 
However, Ipromiſe yee not to ſpeak a word, thn. it be only to trye 
which of us rwoAare ſoundeſt in our Conjetures. Thus after ſome Com- 
plements . paſt berween-'em, Doz Antonio left the Knight of the White 
1onn, who having packt up his Armour, and ty'd it upon his War-Horſe, 
rook the Road or his own Village, where he- ſafely arriv'd in a ſhort time. 
Preſcarly after his departure, Doz Antonio went and gave an Accompt of the 
Diſcourſe which he had had with the unknown' Knight to the Vice Roy, 
who ſeem'd not a little troubl'd, that the World was to be ſo, ſuddenly de- 
priv'd of ſuch a pleaſant Humourift, ; 7 FS 
__ Six days did Don Y%uixote keep his Bed, very'much bruis'd and diforder'd 
dy his fall, but much';more-diſcompos'd in Mind to ſee himſelf vanquiſhd 
and. his Honour laid! .s the Duſt.” [Saxcho however attended him all the 


_ while, endeavouring to-aſſwage'his:grief the beſt he could ; and to that 


purpoſe, among. other things, Pluck: up' a good Heart, Sir, ſaid he, and 
thank God thar none!of +your Brains'dropt out with the fall, and that you 

broke' neirher Neck hor Ribs——— They that will be giving and taking, © 

wever ; 

Better 


” . trugTlai'd aſide all thoughts of 'ever being a Governour more, but not of be- 
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Better my Hog Aurry home then uo Hog at all-—— We muſt not think to find Ba- 
tor always where we ſee the Hooks —— T hey that fow Thiſtles reap Thorns :*'Ti 
 well'tis no worſe —— And a Fig for the Surgeon, cry T, when we have no need 
of his Plaiſter Boxes And now, faith, Maſter. take a Fools Counſel 
for once ; ſince y* have had this fair ſcape, let's ee'n return Genteelly home 
agen, and leave theſe idle rambles among HeCtors and Swaſh. bucklers, that 
give us Roaſt-meat and beat.us with the Spit— Tho all this while I ſpeak 
againſt my own Interelt : for when y* have faid all, 'tis I am the loſer, tho 
you get the Knocks and the Bangs. When I quitted my Government, *tis 


——_— —_— Sw. 


ing a Count ; which fincel nere can be, becauſel find you nere can be a King, 
if you leave off Kzight-Erranting ; why let it go, and farewel Froſt, quo I. 
Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, nere deſpair—-a Years retirement ſigni- 
fies litrle—— which once expir'd, no Man can hinder us from returning to 
the hononrable Exerciſe of Arms, and then I make no Queſtion but to find 
Kingdoms to conquer,  and- Earldoms to beftow upon. thee. Oh— cry'd 
Sanchg, A blind Man would be glad: to ſee't—— But hope well and bave well, 
quo Hickwel.. - ' $07 14 (2-44 gi 
As they two were thus diſcourſing Doz Antonio enter'd the Chamber, 
and 'with a ſmiling Countenance,) cry'd:out: to Doz Quixote, good Ty- 
dings, Sir Quixote, good Tydings, Doz Gregorie and the Remegado are 
ſafe arriv'd, and-now at the Vice Roys« Palace ; and both deſign a ſpeedy 
Viſit to the Noble: Knight of Mancha... Iam\glad to. hear it, replyd Doz 
- Qxixote, with a careleſs Delivery ; but I''could have wiſh'd the deſign 
had miſcarry'd, that I might have paſs?d myſelf into Barbary ; where by the 
ſtrength of my Arm; I-might :have had-the fatisfattion not only to have 
' Purchas'd the: Freedom of Doz Gregorze,. but of: alt the Chriſtian Captives 
in that Pagan'Country.' But what is'that L'fay? unfortunate Wretch as I 
am, continu'd he 3 am not I that Coward that fuffer'd himſelf to be Wine- 
preſs'd ? that lnckleſs Son of..Infamy thatiwas lard ſprawling upon the cold 
Earth !'and for a whole year confin'd tolay.afide his Arms? What do I Ro- 
"caps for, that am: more fit to handle a Diftaff then a Sword and 
uckler. | 1451 RITES {8 
Paſſion o' my Heart, quo Saxcho, uiterrupting him, pray leave your pu- 
ling, Sir—— you: kill me wi' yaur - whining—— as if the Pullet could not 
live becauſe ſh' has got the :Pip— To Jay 'tis thy Turn, to morrow'tis 
mine—— There's-no heed tobe taken to ſuch Encounters and Lambaſtiags | 
as theſe — to. day a Mouſe, tomorrow a-Man—- there'sa poor Soul in- 
deed! deſpair and dye for a Cudgelling! ——Fie—ftie— get up— Mafter get 
up—— and bertady to meet Dos Gregoriez Þbelieverhe's i' the Houſe alrea- 
dy, by the noiſeT-hear/below-Stairs, - © 2 7 at 
'Twas true as Sancho aid; ; For: Doz Gregorie, ſo ſoon as he had kils'd the 
Vice-Roys Hands;"nere ſtai'd to ſhift his Habit of. a Slave, but impatient to 
{ee Madam Aynz,: made haſte tor: Dox Antoxio's Houſe ; where he became 
the wonder of: allthat yiew'd-him, ſo ſurprizing)was his Beauty at the Age 
of -Eighteen or Nineteen years. :::And here 1'{hould tell yee how-Ricor and 
Anna Felix receiv'd him ; moſt. certainly *twas_ with' a' great deal of Joy, 
a great. deal of Modeſty, and {howres/of Tears; but letit alone ti]l another 
time...! You may be ſure too-that the: Rexegazo: was wellpard for his Pains, 
and for his good Service was-once more: receiv'd into the Boſom-of' the 
Church; or elſe there had been:a Botchvy the: Story. | 
. Two'days after, 'Dozx Quixote; pretty;well ſettl'd 'in/his Bones, took his 
laſt leave of unfortunate Barcelona, and 'r = travelling Habit, having ny 
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afide his Arms, ſet forward in his Journey homeward, attended by Sancho, 
who was forc'd to beat it upon the Hoot, 1n regard that Grizz/e was forc'd 
to bear the Load of the Knights Furniture. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


Which. treats of that which he ſhall ſee who reads, and he ſhall hear that 
liſtens with Attention. 


T his departure from Barcelloua, Don Quixote beholding the Place 
A where all his ſoaring thovghts had ſuffer'd Shipwrack : There it was, 
| faid he, where once F709 ſtocd ; there it was that my Misfortune, and no 

fault of mine, depriv'd me of all the high Renown which [ had purchas'd: 
there Fortune made me ſenſible of her Inconfſtancy and Fantaſtick Hu- 
mours ; There lay all my Glory, like a Litter of Whelps drown in a durty 
Ditch ; and there it was my Honour fell in a Cow-turd. | 
_ Sir, ſaid Saxcho, a noble; andtrue:- Courage ought to have as much pa- 
tience in Adverſity, as joy in proſperous Succeſs. Take example by me: 
For when I was a Governour, I was jocund and merry, and now I am but a 
poor Squire, a-foot, Irake my chance without Grumbling. And indeed I 
have heard ſay, that this ſame-Female yee call Fortune, 1s a capricious Bag- 
gage, always drunk, and beyond the Afiſtance'of SpeQacles, as blind as a 
Brewers Horſe ; ſo that ſhe neither ſees what ſhe does, nor knows whom 
{he raiſes or whom ſhe caſts down. .- Lees? | 
- . Thou mightſt be.a Conſtable for thy Wit, Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, 
thou talk'ſt like a Philoſopher : I wonder where thou hadit thy Learning — 
But I muſt tell thee there is noſuch thing as Fortune. in the World ; for © 
all that happen's here below of good or ill, comes not by Chance, but by a 
particular Providence of Heaven, and thenceariſes the Proverb, That every 
Man « the Archite@# of his own Fortune. For my part I was my own Artificer ; 
but becauſe 1 did not work, nor handle my Tools with that: Prudence as I 
ought to ha' done, .I am chaſtiz'd for my Rxeſumption. TI might well have 
conlider'd that Roſinante's feeble Limbs werenere able to bear the Brunt 
of «he Knight of the White: Moons Luſty Stallion, able to bruſh down 
Twenty ſuch as my-poor Cripple:; however I would needs adventure, and 
do what I could far my .Life,. the Devil paid'me the ſhame he ow'd me, 
But tho it has coſt me my Honour, . yet have.l nor loſt my Integrity to per- 
form my word. When I was a Kyight»Errazr, Valiant and Bold, the 
ſtrength of my Arm. and my ACtions were Teſtimonies .of my Courage ; 
but now Iam no'more then a Diſmounted | Squire, my Obedience 'and the 
performance of my Promule,: ſhall-make known my Sincerity. Trudge on 
_ then, Sancho, let's goiand fhay-our:our Exilement 'at home:: By that time 
we fhall recover- new: trength,:and return. with more vigour to our ne- 
ver to be forgotten. Profeſſion of/ Kazghe-Erranng ; 
Sir, anſ{wer'd Sazcho, *tis: not: fo :pleaſant” a (thing, as ns think for, to 
trot a-foot., eſpecially long. Journeys=—< And "therefore let us - 
hang upthis old Iron upowthe:nexr: Trees=—- and when 1am got. upon 
Grizz/e's Back, then ride as faſtas you pleafe=— but as long as I trot afoot, 
you muſt obſerve .miy 'Pace.': Thou faiſt yery well, - Sabo, cry'd Don 
Rutaore, let my Arms be hung up upon the next ſubſtantial Tree, Oe 
| : | ET | : ; Bark. 
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Toes muft ſuffer for his want of ſtrength. 

All that day and for four ary after, their whole divertiſement was only 
ſach ſort of diſcourſe as this, but the fifth days : Journey brought *em to a 
Village where the People were afſembld together for Paſtime, as being a 

Holiday. | | 

Hes @aizwe was no ſooner within-. hearing of the Company, but he 
heard one of the Countrymen cry, Look yee now, here's our bulineſs done 
to. our Hands—— Here are two Gentlemen, Strangers, that know nothing 
of the Matter-— let one or both of them decide-rthe Difference—— Ay, 
Ay, Friends, with all-my Hearr, quo Doz Qixote, provided I may under-. 
ſtand your Caſe—— Why, Sir, quo the: Country. Fellow, the Buſineſs is 
this, one of our Neighbours here i this Town, fo fat and ſo heavy that 
he weighs neer Two hunder'd .and fourſcore Pound, has challeng'd an- 
other Inhabitant, that weighs not. half ſo much, to run with him a hun- > 
der'd Paces, provided the other ſhall carry ſo much weight as to equal 
him. Now the Challenger being defird-to tell what weight he requires, 
he demands, that the other {hall carry a Hunder'd and fifty Pound of Iron, 
and then they ſhall weigh both alike. 

Hold, quo Sazcho, not giving his Mafter time to ſpeak ; this buſineſs be- 
longs to me, that come ſo lately from: being both a Governour and a Judge, 
as all the World knows. With all my: heart, quo Dox 2uixote, for Iam 
not fit to give Crumbs toa Cat, my Brains are ſoout of order. Why then, 

Sir, judg on, quo the Countryman : Then I muſt tell yee, honeſt Friends, 
quo Sancho, that the Challenger's demand is unreaſonable; for the Perſon 
Challeng'd. muſt. always' chooſe his Weapons, as I have heard fay, but 
here the Challenger makes the choice himſelf, and fo loads him, that in- 
ſtead of being in a Condition to-run, he {hall not be able toſtir. Therefore 

' *tis my judment, that he who is ſo big and fo fat, ſhall cut; pare, ſlice or 
ſhave off a Hunder'd and fifty Pound off his Fleſh here and there, as he 
thinks fit; and then both Parties being equal in Poiſe, neither will have 
cauſe to complain, _. PO IR oF 

"By my Life, quo the Country Fellow, this Gentleman has judg'd like 
an Advocate —— but by Guds Liggers the Challenger will nere be ſuch a 
Fool to cut off an Ounce of his Fleſhf much leſs a' Hunder'd and fifty 
at ne Fiifs > Pound-— 
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an along with us—— if it come to more, 

I am much oblig'd to yee Gentlemen, reply'd, Doz Quixote, and it trou-.. 
bles me to be uncivil, but my Buſineſs requires* haſte ; and fo ſaying, he 
gave Roſinante a gentle remembrance, and put on, leaving the People to 
deſcant upon the ſtrange Figure and* Diſcretion, of Sancho, his Lacquey, ; 
for ſuch'they judg*d him to be. - ' net 2 OT 

When they were gone, ſaid 'one of the Country Fellows to the reſt, If 
the Maſter be but as Witty as his Lacquey, Ple hold a Wager that if they 
would. but'go and ſtudy a while at . Salamanca, we ſhould ſee 'em in the 
twinckling of an'Eye either Biſhops or Doors at leaft;*for tis nothing 
but chance and favour, whether a Man ſtudy more or lefs, if he but under- 
ſtandsthe World. - o | eb 

That night the Mafter and the Man 1lept under the Canopy of Heaven'; 
and next Morning continuing their Journey, they ſaw coming toward 'em a 
Man a-foot with a Wallet at his Back, and a Pikeſtaff in his Hand. This 
Man doubl'd his pace, , when he perceiv'd Doz Qxixote, and now being met, 
after three Scrapes and a low Congey, My Lord Dox 2«ixote, ſaid he, Oh, 
how glad would my Lord Duke be, did he but know that your Worſhip were 
returning to his Caſtle, for there he is now with his Dutcheſs. I don't know 
yee, friend, quo Doz Zuixote, My Lord Don 2uixote, reply'd the other, 
Iam Toſilos, my Lord Dukes Lacquey, who was to have fought. your 

. Worſhip upon the Quarrel about Madam Dorozies Daughter. How ! quo 

Don %utxote, 18 1t you that thoſe Enemies of mine the Necromazcers trans- 

: form'd into a Lacquey, to rob me of the Honour.of that Combat ? In good 
truth, I beg your pardon, Sir, reply*d the Lacquey, *twas neither Transfor- 
mation nor Enchantment. I was a Footman when TI enterd the Barriers, 
and when I went out ; and it was only becauſe I had a mind to marry the 
young Damſe), that I refus'd the Combat, But there was the Devil of 
Inchantment when you were gone. The Duke my Maſter caus'd me to 
be ſoundly ſtrappado'd for not obeying his Orders, the young Damlſel is 
turn'd into a Nunnery, and Madam Doroty packt away to {eek her Fortune : 
And I am going to Barcelona with' a Packet of Letters from my Maſter to 
the Vice-Roy. However, Sir, I have here a full Bottle, at your Service, 
if your Worſhip pleaſes to take'# Draught, *cis a little hot I confeſs, but I 
have a good Cheeſe to boot, that will make ic go down Tle warrant yee, 
Sir. I take yee at your Word, quo Sazcho, for I never ſtand to Comple- 
ment with my Friends. Let Tofilos but lay a Napkin, and in ſpight of all 
the Necromancers in the Indies, we'll try whether we can lift our Elbows 
to our Heads. | 

In truth, Sazcho, quo Dox Quixote, thou art a very Glutton, if there 
be ere a Glutton i the 'World, and the moſt ignorant Sot alive, that 
knowſt not that ſame Meſſenger to be enchanted and a meer Counterfeit 
Lacquey=——Go then, * and ſtuft thy ungodly Gut—— For my 'part 
Fle ride ſoftly on before—— Tofilos ſmild to ſee Do» Quixote leave a 
'good Breakfaſt— and then fetching his Bottle and his Cheeſe, Sazcho and 
he fate down upon the Graſs, from whence they never ſtirr'd till they had 

- fully decided the Controverſie. - 


. 


. 


© Whilethey were munching, quo Toſilos to Sancho, the Devil take me, Sax- 
co, if Tknow what tomake of thy Maſter— he hasas many Windmills in his 
| | {+4 Fe _ Pate 
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Pate as would grind Cornifor'a whole City— That's no more, quo' Saxcho, 
then I ha' told him a hunder'd times— but Thad as'good ha' kept my Breathi 
to cool my Porridge 3: I might tell him'What a'Fool he was to: leave a good 
Bottle of Wine and ad Chooſe but ' what will it fignifie ? eſpecially 
at this time that he's all in| his Dumps, for having been thraſh'd by the 
Knight of the White: Mooz— Toſilos begg'd of Sancho to tell him that Sto- 
ry-- But Saxchoreply*d the Story was-too' long, and therefore delir'd his ex- 
__ cuſe till the next time they met; and fo ſaying away- he tradg'd after his 
Maſter, driving Grizz/e before him. c _ 
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C'H AP; XV. 
Containing Don Quixote's reſolution to turn Shepherd, all the time of 
his being confin'd from bearing Arms. 


ON 2ixote was laid down at the Root of a Tree in expeCtation of his 

Serva nt Sancho, much more diſturb'd and diſquieted in his Mind ſince 
his laſt diſaſter, then ever he was before. And in that muſing Poſture a 
thouſand Fancies and Figaries crowded into. his Noddle ſo thick, as if his 
Brains had kept open Houle for all the Maggots in nature. 
In this Penſive Condition Saxcho finding him, began to commend T oſitos 
for his generous Humour, ſaying that he' was one of the honeſteſt Foot- 
men that ever he had met with. Ah, Saxcho, ' Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, 
wilt thou ever be ſo Thick-ſcull'd to believe that Apparition to be a real 
Footman ? Canſt thou have forgotten 'that thou ſaw'ſt the lovely Dulci- 
ea transform'd into a Country Fuffock ; and the Knight. of the 
L ooking-Glaſſes chang'd into the Schollar Samſoz Carraſco ; and all this by 
the Magick of thoſe Enchanters that continually plague me ? But pri- 
thee tel] me, didft thou not ask Tof/os who that Maiden Gentlewoman 
was? Whether ſhe bewails my abſence, or wherher ſhe have baniſhd from 
her Breaſt thoſe Amorous Sentiments, that ſo tormented her when I 
was there. By my Life, Sir, quo Saxcho, I had other buſineſs then to 
enquire after ſuch Trifles, But what the Devil makes you ſo inquiſitive af- 
ter other Peoples thoughts, eſpecially their Amorous thoughts ? Oh, Saz- 
cho, there is a great difference between thoſe Actions that proceed from 
Love, aud thoſe that proceed from Acknowledgment ; for a Xz#2hr- 
Errant may ceaſe to Love, but he can never forget to be grateful. Cer- 
tainly the Virgin lov'd me ; ſhe Preſented me, as well thou knowſt, with 
two Night-caps ; ſhe wept and took on at my departure ; curs'd me, re- 
vil'd me, and was not aſham'd to complain of my Cruelty before all the 
World: aſſured ſigns, all, that ſhe was deſperately in Love ; for the diſap- 
pointments of Lovers generally end in MalediQtions. For my part, it was 
not in my power to give her any hopes ; nor had I any Rings or Gold 
Watches to Preſent her ; for the Treaſures of, K»ight-Errants are like the 
Portions of Town Cracks that-lye i' the Clouds ; beſides, that I am entire- 
ly reſerv'd for another : So that I have nothing wherewith to gratifie her 
Love, but to give her ſome few Marks of my acknowledgment, without 
prejudice however to Dulcizea, who lmuſt needs ſay, is extreamly beholding 
to thee for ſparing thy Fleſh, and letting her lye in torment, as thou doſt. 


Fot I muſt tell thee, my dear Friend, thou art fo tender of thy nn þ _ 
ed Wi 
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I wiſh the. Wolves; were :well at; Supper on-that filthy Carkafs of thine, 
ſince thou. preſerv'ſt- it fo charily for Worms Meat, rather then to doa deed 
of Charity to relieve thy poor Miſtreſs, dan! : nbinngh. 07 
. Sir, reply'd Sancho, it I muſt needs tell yee the! Truth, 1 don't believe 
the ſcourging of my Poſteriours will fignifie a firaw. to the difinchanting 
of any Body, *Tis no .more then-if a Man ſhould bid you noint your 
Shins becauſe your Head akes ; and 1dare be bold to fay;that.in all rhe Books 
of Knight: Errantry that ever you. read, you-never heard of. any Enchant- 
ment that was difſolv'd by Bum-clawing —— However, let it. ſucceed ill or 
well, I will for your fatisfaQtion try a ſtroke or two, more or lefs, as foon 
as | can find my elf ja the humour... I wiſh. thou wou'dit, reply'd Dez 
Quixote; and Heaven give thee Grace at length to underſtand the duty 
which thou ow'ſt to her as my Miſtreſs, and tome as thy Maſter. ==_ 

By this time they were come to the Place where the Mad” Bulls had 
mortify'd their Carkaſles ; which Doz Zzixote ſadly remembring, ſee yon- 
der, quo he to Sancho, the Meadow. where we met the Ladies and their 
Sparks in Shepherds Weeds, with a defign'ito ſet up a new Arcadia ; it 
thou thinkſt well on't, Sa-cho, well een go and turn Shepherds too, ar leaſt 
for the time that I have promis'd- to lay alide my. Arms—— Ple buy thee a 
Flock, and all thy Accouterments ; and fo calling my ſelf the Shepherd 
Cuthottiz, and thee the Shepherd Parcino, we'l ;betake our ſelves to.the 
Woods and Downs, finging, Piping and making complaints of Phils and 
Amarillis ſometimes ;we*l drink the-Liquid  Chryſtal of the Fountains ; 
ſometimes from the main River; as Fortune ſends it us. The Green Cheſt- 
nut Trees and Oaks will afford -us-hothr Lodging and Dyet ; the Roſes will 
preſent us their Perfumes, the Meadows variety of Noſegaies ; the Sun the 
Moon and Stars will chear. us with their Light ; light Hearts will make us 
merry, Mirth will make. us ſing ;: Apollo will find us Verſes, and Love Con- 
ceits ; And thus we fhall become famous, not only while we live, but even 
to Poſterity, - 

By my. Life, Sir, quo S2xcho, Ime Enchanted with this manner of Liv- 
10g, provided the Schollar Carrsſco would leave his Books, and Mr. Nicho- 
{as the Barber his Waſhing: balls, and go along with us ; nay, I could wiſh 
that Mr.\Cxrate too would approve the Frolick, and lay himſelf a white- 
ning 1: the Fields for good Company ; for he's full of his Jokes, and would 
make us fport. 

Very well thought on, quo Dox Quixote, and then ſhall the Scho)lar be 
call'd the Shepherd Samſon:n2, and Mr. Nicholas Nicholoſo, in imitation of 
the Ancient Nemoroſo,, For the Curate, I know not what name to give - 
him, unleſs we ſhould call him the Shepherd Cxr;ambro. As for the Shep- 
herdeſſes that are to be.our Miftreſſes, I am fitted already with a Name for 
mine, 1n;regard that - D«/cinea'isa Name as proper for a Shepherdels as a 
Princeſs-:;And as for. thine Savcho, thou maiſt call her as thou pleaſeſt 
thy felf.- -I think-to make very little alteration, quo Saxcho, I {hall only 
call her Tereſona, a Name that very well agrees with the plumpnels of 
her ſhape, and her own proper Name ; beſides that when I come to name 
her in'my- Verſes; allthe Wgrld will know her to be my Wife, and ſo-to be 
one that gfinded at-no Mill but my own., As for the Curate, he muſt be 
contented: withour a Shepherdefs, for good examples fake— and for the . 
Schollar, let him conjure for one with his Heathen Greek, if he means 
to have one —— TE 

Bleſs me, quo Lox 2aixote, what a Life ſhall we lead !-what a Rattle ſhall 
we make 't the Air with our oaten Reeds, our Bagpipes, our Tubours and 
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Drums, our Morice Bells and Snappers ! 'and if we could but get your Lan- 
caſhire Whiſtles, or your Doodle-doodle-Hum's— we thould be made for 
ever Your Doodle-doodle- Hum*s— | quo Sancho, what are thoſe ? 1 
never heard of ſuch an Inſtrument i' my Life — Oh! quo Doz Quixote, ' 
tis the rareſt Muſick i' the World — 'twill make a Mans Guts dance in his 
Belly— make a Dog ſing like a Wild [rſh Man, and a Cat ſpeak Arab;zk— | 
There is one thing more requird to add to the perfeQion of our Profellion, 
and that's Poetry. As for my own part I ſhall ſhift well enough'for my 
_ ſelf : but then there's the Schollar Le one of the quickeſt Rhimers abour 

Town, he ſhall make Sonnets for himſelf and thee too — I ſay nothing of - 
the Curate, but I dare ſwear he knows more then he ſays— and fo does. 
Mr. Nicholas too; for your Barbers are always tickling the Guittar, or if 
he wants let him get him a Muſick Book, and he ſhall find Verſes enow to 
Phillis and Amarillis or Lucinda, or one or another, that will ſerve hisrurn: 
For my part Tle complain of Abſence; thou ſhalt boaſt of thy Loyalty and 
Perſeverance ; Carraſcoſhall complain of his Shepherdeſles diſdain, and let 
the Shepherd Cariambro complain of the Sextons Wife, and thus we'l be as 
merry as Mice in a Corn heap. | 

Alaſs, quo Sazcho, T1 am ſuch an unfortunate Man, that I ſhall never live 
to ſee theſe jolly Days — How I ſhall lick up the Curds and Cream! — Row 
I ſhall {lice the thin Cheeſe ! Fle nere be without a Wooden Spoon 
1 my Pocket Fle warrant yee 1can make Woodden Spoons like any 
Turner Garlands for my ſelf and my Shepherdeſs like any Milk 
| Maid-— and whittle Sticks like any blind Beggar upon the Road —— For 
tho I can't pretend to Wiſdom, I can do any thing that belongs to a Shep- 
herd —— Sazcha, little Sazcha too ſhall bring us our Dinners a-Field —— 
But hold now I think on't ſhe's no contemptible Girl, and knowing as 
I do, that Shepherds are as wanton as other People, I would not have her. 
come for Wooll and return home ſhora—— For Love and Love-Tricks will 
be ſhewing their Gambols as well! the Fields as in Cities ; as well in Cot- 
rages, as your Princely Palaces Take away the Cauſe and remove the Ef- 
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fedf . What the Eye ſees not, the Heart never rues Toungs Wen- 
ches make old Wreaches And it is time to yoke when the Cart comes to the 
Caples — Enough, enough, Saxcho, quo Doz Quixote, I underſtand thy 
meaning-——— I ha* told thee a hunderd times of this Proverb Prodigality, 


but. I prezch'in a Deſert 3 My Mother whips me, and I whip the Top By 
my Faith, ' Sir, quo Saxcho, you put me in mind of another Proverb, as pat 
as a Pudding to a Fryers Mouth —T he ah 71 calls the Kettle Black-arſe— 
you reprove me. for talking Proverbs, and bring 'em out your ſelf by do- 
Zens at a time But you don't conſider, Saxcho, quo Dor Yuixote, 
that thoſe I ſpeak are to the Purpoſe— but thou fetchieft *em in by Head and 
Shoulders withont Rhime or Reaſon. b 2s | 
* By this it grew late ; ſothat they were forc'd ro ſeek for ſhelter in the 
next Wood, where after they had made a Lent-Supper, S4xcho betook him- 
ſelf to his uſual Reſt, while his Maſter renewing. his Complaints againſt. 
Fortune, found buſineſs enough, after a {mall Nap, to employ his Roaving 
Imaginations till Morning. Hh. _ 
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CHAP. XVI. 
Containing the Adventure of the Briſiles; 


[HE Night was ſomewhat dark, tho the Moon ſhon; for many times 
. the Lady Diana takes a walk to the Aztipodes, leaving the Moun- 
tains and Valleys a this ſide the World without Light. And let her walk 
where ſhe pleas'd for Saxcho, for he had no need of her Company ; he lay 
like a Stone from his down lying till his up riſing ; a ſign of a ſound Con- 
ſKitution, and that he had no Plots in his Head. But Don Quixote's cares 
ſoon wak'd him ; and then for want of other Company, after he had 
thump and tugg'd Saxcho till he had wak'd him too ; Sure, Saxcho, ſaid he, 
thou; art made either of Braſs or Marble ; thou 1y*ſt without either Motion 
or Feeling— — Thou ſleep'ft while I wake— thou ſing'ſt while I Mourg— 
| Jam feeble and caſt down for want of neceſſary Nouriſhment-—— thou 
feed'ſt and guttVft till thy Vittles are ready to choak thee without a Halter ; 
whereas 'tis the Duty of an afteCtionate Servant to ſhare in his Maſters Af- 
fictions, tolay his Sorrows to Heart, and to endeavour the Conſolation: of 
his Grief, Behold the brightneſs of the Moon 3 'confider the ſtillneſs of the 
Night, and the Serenity of the Seaſon, all Invitations to enjoy the Beauty 
and Pleaſure of rheſe charming Solitudes. Up then Lazy-bones, get up, 
and in pity to D#lcinea and my Helf, go and give. thy {elf Four or Five hun- 
derd Slaſhes in diſcharge of thy ſolemn Obligations ; and do it willingly 
and chearfully I entrear thee for I am unwilling to lay violent hands 
upon thee, which otherwiſe I muſt be. forc'd to do. And when thou haſt 
done, we'l ſpend the reſt o' the night in ſinging, the one of the Torments 
which he ſuffers, and the other of his Fidelity, and ſo well begin' our 
Paſtoral manner of Living this very Night. . ons oo 
_. Oh, Sir, quo Saxcho, Iam no Franciſcan, to riſe i the middle of the: 
* . -Night and diſcipline my ſelf; nor do I believe.I ſhall have any mind to be. 
Muſical after ſuch a ſcourging bout. Therefore pray let me alone anddont 
preſs me ſo tothe Whipping-Poſt, leaſt I make an Oath never to touch {o 
much as the out {ide of my Doubletas long as I live. ' Oh !-Heart of Mar- 
ble, cry'd Doz Quixote, Ingrateful Squire ! Oh Friendſhip -and-favour ill 
beſtow'd : Is this my Reward for having made thee a'Governour, and my: 
g00d Intentions to make thee a Count or ſomething elſe Equivalent ; which 
dare engage todo ſo ſoon as Dulcines and my ſelf are once again at Liber- 
ty... For.unſhort, Poſt Texebras ſpero Lucem. S741 eje* 
i I don't know what yee mean by that, reply'd Szrcho, all that I' know is 
- only this, that when i"Yeep, I neither hope.nor- fear ; I netther think of 
reward. or, puniſhment ———--Blefſed was the Man that firſt javented 1kkep ; 
"the Mantle that covers all the. Cares of Men; the - Food that ſatisfies their 
Huoger z .the Drink that quenehes;their Thirſt ;;' the Fire that warms 'em 
when a'cold ; the cool Air that refreſhes their; heat ; the currant coin that 
purchaſes all the Pleaſures of the World; and equals the' Swain with.the 
Prince, and the Unlearned with the Learned, ' There isonly one thing that 
I miſlike in ſleep, thar it is ſo like death ; and yet I'me ſure there is a diffe- 
rence between 'em for all that, for the one ſnoars, and the other has not 
that Priviledpe. "I HK \ | 
< ye eri\my Life, Sancho, cry'd Don Zuixote, did I ever hear thee talk 
with ſo much Wit and ſo. much Elognenre as now.” But what ſays the 
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Proverb? Tell me thy Maſter, 'and T'he tell thee where thou hadft thy Learning —— 
Have I caught yee napping y*faith, *quo' Sancho, who ſquitters' Proverbs 
now ?- but yours are in Seaſon, forſooth—-— Marry *tis a good 
thing to be a Maſter —— would I wete a Maſter too for me and then 
I'de domineer as well as the beſt K2ighr- Errant of yee all. | 

Sancho had no ſooner made'an end of his Sentence, but they heard a kind 
of a Grumbling noiſe, that ſpread it FeIF over the whole Valley. Preſently 
Don 2ixote ſtarted up briskly upon his Feet, and laid his Hand upon his | 
Sword, while S2»cho- entrench'd himfelf} with his Maſters Arms on the 
one ſide, and his Packſaddle on the other, under Grizz/es Belly 3 where he 
lay tumbling and panting like a Mouſe in a: Cats Claws. And every Mo- 
ment the noiſe encreas'd, to the dreadful terrour of the one at leaſt; for, as 
for the t other, you know already what his Valour was. 

Now you muſt underſtand, for *tis worth your underſtanding, that this 
terrible Noiſe was occaſion'd by a vaſt Herd of Swine, to the Number of 
about Six hunderd, which ſeveral Hog Merchants were driving to Market. 
Theſe Sheep of the Devil, ' what with their Grunting, 'and what with their 
Squeaking, made ſuch prodigious Outcries, that Doz Quixote and Saxcho 
ſtood amaz'd, not being able to divine what Region of Hell was broke looſe 
upon *em. But at length the Knight and the Squire ſtanding full i their way, 

thoſe rude, ruſtical, boariſh, ſwiniſh Animals, never ſo much as crying bear 

leave (as they would, had they been but Civil Sedan-men) without the leaſt 
reſpeCt or veneration to Ky#izht-Errantry, ſome running between Saxcho's, 
ſome between Doz Zuixote*'s Legs, levelPd both Mafter and Man with the 
Earth, while the Reſt follewing their unruly leaders, like an Inundation of 
Hogs, made ſtill forward, overturning Grizz/e, Pack-ſaddle, Armour and 
all ; crowding, treading, trampling over Proverbs and Moral-Kpighthood at 
ſuch a Hoggiſh Rate, that ſometimes they fell down and bruſh'd the Cham- 
pions Chaps with their uneaſie Briſtles, and ſometimes others would be ſo 
kind as to give *em a Buſs at parting, thinking they had met with ſome o1d 
Bunch of Turneps, and with their /#g p:4a% Nole-rings lend 'em ſuch a 
Rake o* the Cheeks, that the Philoſophers had almoſt loſt all their Pati- 
ence, eſpecially Sancho, that was not ſo well grounded in human Literature. 
Who at length getting upon his Legs, when the unmannerly Hozs-Nortorn 
Herd was paſs*d, and deſiring his Maſter to lend him his Sword, Nowns, 
quo he, I'le teach theſe Monſieur Hogs better manners then to uſe Kzighr- 
Errantry 1o uncivilly. | 

Let'em een go, reply'd Doz Zuixote, tis no more then what I deſerve; 
'tis but meer Juſtice, that a vanquiſh'd Kyrzht Errazt ſhould be Food for 
Flies, and trampled upon by Swine. I ha* nothing to ſay to that, quo Sax- 
cho, but I'me ſure *tis not juſt that the Squires to CndgelF'd Kight-Errants 
{houldbe ftarv'd to death, and eaten up by Waſps and Hornets. Were 

we Squires the Sons or neer Relations of thoſe Raſcally beaten Kight-Er- 
rants, we fight indeed expeCt to be puniſh'd to the Fourth Generation ; 
but whata Kin are the Paxcha's to the 2uixors? However let's not flin 
the Helve after the Hatchet ; ſince we can't eat, let's go ſleep out the re 
of the Night, 'twill be day ro morrow, and then we ſhall ſee what we 
have to do. | | 

Sleep, Sancho, {leep, for thou wer't born to ſleep, reply'd Don Zuixore ; 
But I was born tolye with my Eyes open; Tle een go ruminate upon my 
Misfortunes; and endeavour to appeaſe my Griefs by ſinging certain Ver- 
ſes which I made laſt Night. In my Opinion, quo Saxcho, ſuch Misfortunes 
as will givea Man leave to make Verſes cannot be very great. But you 


Gg88 | My - 


4 


lo. Þ OF Ih EI on PC Bo xo HL 3 FY 0. $13 A TO S$S-$8 "3, e 4 "__" EL as For; bd ACNE: 
"1 p of - * 3 AF a. - 1*Þ P46 HR . z : SE Cabs SIS? AS "Shag OB 0 % A; FR $ ER Ra LANIATLE”:” £ 2 EF LARF - Shs who POOP. ek | " oa” bt et nt 

"LOR" 7.4 7 iy Wh s.. : 2-W- ate _ bas: + £-5P ns. - "Ys 3 # "4 oe. 5 * 0-6 WOE OORT I ES", A, -» EH! > 50 To 2 -» ated , \ "VEOOS US ; Te > pt 94s, © IHE Vs mc * IEA 

SLAC "2 2 47 '5P $5 2h, hes. p Es 4 k CTA. t 3 T4” $f - 5 de Ps TEA PR oo SIC! CO"; 0. SE LIN ET 1p" TR WER. 3+ Mb X SP >> : - SISSY vary RS ES LY E. -Þ. *..Y þ ' > RN +2 : 
oo ett %* 2 m_—_ : a IS. 6 _ x #*+ < $436 xt x bb” Af EW, W >3& ©. Ply 3289s 7 OY" 0 8 $61 y 1 31 y 1 IF = TL at *4 Yi) *; 

OTA As. :t- ; g we... 3 ages "ag Kin, 3% / "7 TA ——* 4 a REASSY FI YE 2 OST FT 4 nr inn 1T; 3 NS OI SR y - - & a > . 9 

ns 435 " 3 Age 3'g4 pa Ee BY pl i. fs 2 28, hy: 4a LOGESY TL x x $4 NESS ,>* te bw - ph, a 3 ati CONS id 4, Bib Ei 7 P27 Fo SSL Ny $5 - o 
"0 CI 7 we GRAM. Ak. Ru Rs. AE COPE EEE 5 as ke SS wes. q V7 #% Wwe y &T $ G . \ 
PR 2 *; 4 : AT "* p Vs/— E S : 


A ——_ 


The Life and Atchievements of Part I. 


hy, = n 
q _ ®* . 
E, 
”"” . as --«-- 
's 
, ' 
= 
W. -- Ub 


may go ſing and dance too, if you: pleaſe, for my/part Ile go fleep as Jon 


| can, and for you part, never egy my diſturbing your Muſick : 'And'fo 
aying, be clapt his Breech tothe _alves of his Legs,as Maids do at Church, 


lay Bs ot 4 0 4 ; . Ms oe » 
and. el) into 4 profound Trance, / without either fears or hopes or Caresitd 


_ Gifquiet his Reſt. On the other fide Po# 2u;xote, leaning his Shoulders 


againſt ſome. Tree or other {for £74 Hamer does not mention what Tree it 
was) and intexmixing; his Voice wit! whis Sighs, bequeath'd in Melody the 
following Fancy to the Neighbouring "Woods ; being a Compoſition, as we 
foo y&e before of his own, and, therefore you -may- be ſure none of the 
Belt. NR a hd® gry W 

Ty "AH Love, fo unkind, when 1 think upon Thee, 
() [ find that thou never doft think apor Mee ; 
"7; — Os as Smart, i": 

_ ..-— That. torture my Heart, _ _- 
Each Moment... flict me moſt terriblee. ' \ ©; 


4408 \; 


3 


Tet itither can 1 complain of the Colich, X 
p The Cramp, the Gout, or the Stone, which is worſe ; 
As ſounds a Roach in Body, . and Frolick ; 


But As ſich, but as fick— 2? FT, Mind as 4 Horſe. 


This ſickneſs of mine my Body diſorders, | bn 
With Angniſh «nd Torment, and ſuch Fiddle Faddles ; 
Then-call I td mind a Thonſand Self-murders | 

Of - People by Love diſturb'd 7 their Noddles. 


To drown my felf they to the Water T go, 

But when 1 come there, the Water diſmays me; 
Then a Dagger 1 take, but my Fancy crys, no; 
- Then a Halter I take, but the Beam ves not plenſe me. 


At length T conceit that my Miſtreſs grows kind, 
And charm'd with the Kjndneſs of her 1 adore, 

I preſently alter my wavering Mind, 

And covet the Life which I hated before... 


Bat oh ! bat oh ! the Fit's return'd again, 
She's abſent — or what moſt I fear, untrue ; 
Then tortur'd with deſpair, T live in Pain, 
| . Andthen again, © 
Tis welcom Death to rid me of my Woe. | : 


_ ThePoor Knight at the end of every Stanza wept and figh'd at ſuch a 
rate, that you might well perceiye he neither wept nor ſang for joy, but 
as ev that deeply laid to heart his being thraſh'd, and the abſence of 
HUCTFREA. > 
By this time *ewas broad day, ſo that the Sun ſhining full in Sawcho's 
Face, he began to ſtretch himſelf ; and at length opening his Eyes for oy 
andall, and beholding how th& Swine had made a meer Flop-ttis of his Bed- 


h 
Chamber, he open'd his Lips, and in lieu of his Morning Prayers, ſent a 
whole Legion of Curſes afrer the Hogs, wiſhing both them and their Dri- 
vers boyling together 1' the Devils Kitchen. 71 
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_ Atlaſt they mounted their Dromedaries, and after continu'd their Journey 
till toward Evening; at what? time they ſaw coming toward *em about 
Eight or Ten Men a Horſe-back, and Five afoot. Do» Quixote was not 
a little troubl'd to ſee ſo many; People, and Saxcho was terribly frighted, 
perceiving they were all arm'd, and lookt like Men that us'd to borrow up- 
on the Road and never pay agen. Ah, Sancho, quo: Doz Quixote; what pi- 
ty *tis that I am now debarr'd the uſe of my Arms; this ſame Squadron 
_ elſe ſhould neveripaſs me unexamin'd : I would know who they were, and 

whether they were going, tho'they were ſent from the Devil himſelf; and . 
make no more of *em, thou ſhould 'ſt ſee, then of ſo many painted Figures 
1 the Hangings: WI Wy 3/22 | - 952 Tis 97 

But the words were no ſooner out. of Dox 24ixote's Mouth, when the * 

' Horſe-men coming up, and ſurrounding the' Knight, ſome -clapt their Pi- 
ftols to his Breaſt, others to his Guts, and ſome to his Kidneys, threatning 
no leſs then diſmal Manſlaughter. At what time one of the Footmen, laying 
his Finger upon his Mouth, as:much as to ſay Mam, took Roſinarte by the 
Bridle, and led him ont of the Road, while the reſt encircling Saxcho, 
drave him after his Maſter. The poor Kaight was' once or twice thinking 
to have ask'd 'em what they intended to do with him, and whether they 
meant to carry him ? But ſtill as he was going 80 open his Lips,” his cruel 
Guardians threatn'd to murder him if he ſpoke a word. Neither could Sax- 
cho ſcapeſo; for if he did but make the leaft Motion with his Eyes they 
prickt him with their Swords, and poor Gr/zz/e too, as if the Aſs -had had 
the uſe of his Tongue. When it grew dark, they dowbl'd their pace, and 
new fears diſmai'd the Adventurers, when they heard 'em cry, Oz Troglo- 
dytes, Silence Barbarians, Peace Cannibals, Shut your Eyes Scythians, Mur- 
drows Polyphemes, devouring Lyoys, Wolves and. Tygers,” with a great many 
other hard Names, with which they deaffen'd their: Captives Ears. Ah — 
quo Saxcho to himſelf, as he afterwards confeſs'd. Fore-George 'tis an ill 
Wind that blows; 'all this Heathen Greek 'prognoſticates no good ; all our 
Miſchiefs come together, hke blows upon a Dogs back ; however wiſh 
this Adventure might end in'a few dry Rubs, but I dread a worſe Conclufi- 
on. As for Don Nuixote he reeg'e himſelf over to utter deſtruction, not 
. being able'to imagin the Reaſon either of ' their ſevere Uſage, or bad 
Language. But at length after they had rode about an Hour all in the 
dark, and expe&ing every Minute ſome Bloody Sentenee or other, the 
could perceive themſelves at the Gates of a Caſtle, which Dox Quixote 
knew apain to be the Dukes; where he had been ſo kindly entertaind not 
long before. Bur then not able to forbear, Heaven's bleſs me, ſaid he, 
What place is this ?' Is not this the Dukes Caſtle, the Manſion of Curtelie 
and Civility ? But: when Men 'are once 'unfortunate and vanquiſh'd, the 
World delights in adding to'-their Miferies. Not a word 'of Anſwer was 
return'd ; only the two Prifoners were carry*d into the Chief Court of the 
_ Caſtle, wherezvery thing they ſaw augmented their fears, as we ſhall find 

in the following Ohapter. © | 
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CHAP, XVI. 


Contaning the ſtrangeſt Adventure that ever Don Quixote met with, and 
_ the moſt ſurprizmg in all this Large Hiſtory. AY 


N that ſame Court the Horſemen alighted, .and together with the Foot- 
men, pulling Do» Quixate and Sancho rudely. Fm their Horles, ſet 
'em down. in the Court, which was all hung about with lighted Torches, 
as were all the Galleries, which gave as great a light as if it had been 
Noon-day. In the middle of the Court was a Tomb, hetween ſeven or 
eight Foot high, cover'd with-a large Pall of Black Velvet ; round about 
which there blaz'd a hunderd Tapers of Virgins Wax, in Silver Candle- 
Sticks. And upon the Tomb it ſelf lay the Body of a young Damſel de- 
ceas'd, in whoſe Countenance, however, ſuch remainders of Beauty ap- 
pear'd, as baniſhid thence all Terrour of Mortality. A Cloth of Gold NI- 
low ſupported her Head, which was: crown'd with a ' Garland of ſeveral 
Flowers, and in each of her Hands, that were laid a croſs.upan her Breaſt, 
the heldia Palmtree-Branch. Arone of the corngrs of the Court there was a 
Theatre 6xected, where fate two Perſons with Crowns upon their Heads, 
and Scepters in their Hands, repreſenting Mizos and Rhadamanthac; and 
thither 16 was that the Perſons who had ſq rudely ſeiz?'d *em, led Don 
Lutxote and Sancho, cauſing them to fit down upon Seats a? one ſide of the 
Theatre, and itillenjoyning %em ſence with angry looks, and Countenances 
tull of Terrour. But there was no.need of Threats; th' Adventurers were 
ſo amaz, that even, Fear it ſelf had ty'd their Tongues. GY 
 Atthe fame time two Perſans-of Quality aſtended the Stage, to whom 
Don Qvixo5e-ang Sancho paid moſt profaund Reverences, believing them to 
be the-Duke and Dutcheſs, ro whom they had been ſo highly beholding for 
their iDrmer Civility. Both the:one and the other returnd 'em a gentle 
or ogy took their Places in moſt: magnificent Boxes, next the Crowned 
The Champion. beheld 'em with Aftoniſhoent, and knew not what to | 
thisk, parcewing the Dead Corps at the fame'time to be: the Body of the 
_ Preſently they threw-abour Siuche's/ Shoulders a Robe of black Buckram 
embioider'd with Flames of Fire, and a Fools Cap upon: his Head ; at what 
tne the Perſon) that drefs'd bim, whiſper'd'/him i the; Eax,' that if he did 
but ofied toopen his lips, hey would cither gag him of ſlit bis Weazand. 
Szxbtrvigw'& hinelf from Fopto Foe, and faw himſelf all over nothing 
but Fiend Flames, but is regard-be did nos feel himfelf burn he was, well 
enough cantent;-: Then' taking oft his Bonnet, and; fading that it was all over 
i Thews ke ue Mantle, be pur: it on-again,. ſaying to. bimelf;, that cer- 
tainly there muſt be ſome Conjuration i' the & ſe, . 1bat: neither the Flames 
burnt him, nor the Devils offer'd to carry him quite away. Don Quixote 
alſo ſteadfaſtly ſurvey*d his Squire, and in the midſt of all his Fears could 
not forbear {:niling to ſee his Man fo ſtrangely bedizond'd. Thus while all 
\ the Court was in a deep ſilence, and every body expe&ted the Event, a Con- 
1ort of Flutes playd ſeveral ſoft and amourous Airs under the Tomb for ſome 
time, which pleaſing Harmony ceaſing, there appear at the Head ofthe Mo- 
nument young Man extreamly Beautiful, andclad in Antique Romaz Habit, 
abp t&the Harp, on whic ke playdRimſelf, the following Verſes. 
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' Book IV. The Renwned Don Quirxor 
v Ithin this Coffin lyes enclosd | 
| A Lady of her Life deflour'd | 
Exe Sixteen Tears her Beauties had expos'd: 
Tet ripe at Sixteen, and ſo fair, 
© So mettleſome and Debonair, 
That fhe incurr'd ſome little Cenſures. HED 
From thoſe that thought her prone to Love Adventares, 
A fault indeed to be {o fond of Man, 
Hhich prov'd her ſo untimely Bane. 
Thus early Ripe and early Rotten ; 
Howere ſhe muſt not be forgotttep : 
Her Aims, we know, were High, and ſhe be on'd 
Her early Favours 0# a Toad 
Of a Rynight-Errant, high in Fame, 
But his Profeſſions and his Orders Shame ; 
Who had he had.a Grain of Hononr ; 
For want of ſtepping to aChurch, 
Would nere ha' left a Lady & the Lurch, 
_ But Inill fing herprajſes ſtill, 
To every Grove and every Hill, 
And Monuments of Verſe will reax 
To her True Love in Regions far and near. . 
Nay, when by Death ſnatcht bence, my doleful Ditty 
' -» To Shades Infernal, void of day, 
Her Wrongs and Sufferings ſhall conveigh, 
And move th Inexornble God to. Pay. | 


*Tis enough, cry*d one of the two Kings, nomore, Celeſtial Songſter ; thy 
Task would be an endleſs Labour to. repeat the Perfe&tions of the Peerleſs 
Madam Tomboy, who is not dead as the, Ignorant Vulgar thinks, but fill 
Survives in the Mouth of Fame, and once more ſhall revive to live with us, 
ſo ſoon as Sarcho ſhall have reftor'd her to the World, by the Puniſhment 
which he is to. ſuffer for her ſake. And therefore Rhadamanthws, thou that 
- firft equal in Commiſſion with me, Infernal Judge of Hell, declare what 
Fate by th? Inalterable Decrees of Deftiny has ordain'd in order to the reftor- 
ing this ſame Amiable Perſon to Life agen, that we may diſpatch the Exe- 
cution of it, .and no longer delay the promisd Felicity of her Return, to 
Comfort the abandon'd World. \\ 

Then. Mzzos ſtarting up ;. Servants of this Houſe, cry'd: he, Great and 
ſmall, Strong and Feeble, Men and Women, Boys. and Girls, come hither 
one after another, and {ſaddle Sazcho's Countenance with Twenty four 
{lap's o'the Face, give him Twelve pinches upon the Shonlders, and run 
Twelve Pins a piece into the .Small of his Back ; for by this means ſhall 
the Fair and Beautiful: Madam Tomboy be again reftord to Life. 3 


'By the Lite of Pharoh,, 7 Cevcks not able te hold-any longer; Ple as 


ſpon: turn Tafid?! as endure all this — Death of my Life, what has my Skin 
to.do. with Madam Tomhbogs Reſurrection! Dulcinea is: Eachanted, and LHor- 
ſooth muſt tickle my Fobyto Diſinchant her— and here's a young. Dam- 
ﬆ ad, of a Surfeit of green. Genitings for oughtI know, and I muſt filt 
in full of Qylet-holes to: raiſe her again! No by my Faith, there's no 


my. 


upon me—- An old-Deg will leam- no; Tricks. Ziger, then: cry'd Rhad- 
»anthws, with a loud. Voice, allay thy! Crucky, humble thy le pole 
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Nimrod, be ſilent and ſuffer, -or elfe:prepare thy felf to dye : Impoſſbilitics 
are.not requir'd from thee; | only. Four and twenty -Whirrets, Twelve Pin- 
ches, and as many Pricks with a ſmall Pin—=- Pont piece of buſineſs in- 
deed. Fall on tflen Servants of the-Houſe, and obey my Commands, or by 
the Death of Cerberus Ple make yee know your Driver. At the ſame time 
there appear'd Sjx Goverwantes 1n-the Court, marching in Proceſſion one 
after another, Fourof\.which wore SpeCtacles, but every one holding out 


their Arms to make their Hands ſhew-the longer. -' $azcho no ſooner per-' 


ceiv'd 'em, but he began. to. roar -out- like a' Bull. Do with me what yee 
pleaſe—- letall the Town lay violent hands upon me-— only I beſeech 
yee take off your Governantes." Let 'em tear my Cheeks, as the Cats did 
my Mafters—— let *em. pinch me by 'the Noſe with red hot Tongs, as 
St. Dunſtan did the Devil, Ile ſuffer a} patiently —— but before Tle endure 
theſe Governantes to touch me, Fle reign my ſelf up to the Devils Mer- 
cy—— Patience little, good Sancho, cry'd Doz Quixote, fatisfie thefe Gen- 
tlemen for once : and give thanks to Heaven, that has beſtow'd upon thee 
ſo great a Gift, as to raiſe the Dead,-and difinchant the Inchanted. - There- 
vpn ſubmitting to his Maſters Admonitions, or. rather ro. Neceſſity upan 
thEapproach of the Governarres,. he ſett'd himſelf in his Seat, and offer'd 
his Cheek tothe firſt, who after ſhe had given a good ſmart Whirret, made 
him a-Curtchie and went off. Oh, good Madam, cry'd Saxcho, no mere 0? 
your Civility, and leſs o' Jr Ointment, for by Cuds Niggers I believe 
your Hands ha' been ſ{oak'd in Vinegar. In' ſhort, all the Governantes one 


after another paid him in the fame Coin ; - and then the reſt of the Servants 


Knees, and embracing him with'a moſt tender AﬀeQtion;; Ah, my dear 


of the Houſe came and pinch'd him decently in their Order.. But that 
which put him beſides all his Patience was their Pricking him with the 
Pins ; fo that upon the firſt that he felt, ſtarting from his Seat, he ſnatcht 


up one of the Flambeaux, and laid at the Goverzaztes and the Reſt of his. 
. Executioners like a Man truly mn Wrath ; crying 'out at'the ſame time, 


Hence Imps of Satan, d' yee think'I have a Body of Braſs, or intend to be 
the [Devils Martyr. - At which words, Madam Tomboy, who was weary of. 
lying allthat while in the fame Poſture, turn'd a rother fide. Which the 
Company: perceiving, cry d-.out,: Madam 'T omboy Lives, Madam Tomboy 
Lives. - And then:Rhadamanthms addrefling himſelf to Saxcho, defird him 
ro be pacifi'd, .fince-he had wrought the Miracle. On the other fide Doz 
Qaixote ſeeing: Madam Tomboy ſtir, went and threw himſelf at ' Sarcho's 


Child, ſaid he, what a bappy Moment is this !-—— if thon would'ſt but now 
give thy. ſelf ſome 'few Scores of thoſe Laſhes thou ow'ft thy Miſtreſs ; 
now's the time that thy. Vertue-is in the: hight. of. its operation; and there- 


fore don'r/loſe this kind Opportunity, 1 beſeech thee, for the eaſe of thy 


poor Lady and my fatisfaQtion. 


_ .,, Don't you know, Sir; quo Sancho, that Mettal upon Mettal's falſe Heraldry ? 
Ist-not enough for me'tohave been whirreted, pinch*d and ſcratch'd, but I 


muft whip my ſelf too?. No, no, 'T have ſomething elſe to do. then.to tye a. 
Mill-ftone about my Neck and owing felf inc Well=—=— bha the Devil, 
trakeme if Ithinkany'moreof your Miſtreſs, if Fmiuſt be the common Hack- 
fiey to carry 'other Peoples Burthens:' You. might *be-aſham'd. indeed to. 
make ſuch a Motion-as--this to me, in 'the Condition I am'in;. enough 0 
make me forſwear-eicher difinchanting, or raiſing 'any body agen.from «1 , 


dead as-long as Ilive, tho it would not coſt 'me a Hair o my Beard, Up-' 
on. my Soul, what a Gift. have I brought' from my Mothers 'Womb, to cure” 
others, and be Sick myſelf ! I would fain fee'altthe Doors i” the Kingdom” 
do.as much as I ha dong. _— Ra By 
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* BooklIV. The Renowned Don QuixoTE. 


- + By this time Madam Tomboy was come to her ſelf ; -and. at the fame time 

that ſhe fate upright upon the Hearſe, the Hautboys and Cornets-fill'd all 
the Court wit als loud Muſick, while the People <ry*d: out, Madam 
Tomboy Lives, Madam Tomboy Lives. Thereupon the Duke, the Dutcheks, 
Minos and Rhadamanthus handed her down from the Hearſe, to whom ſhe 
made a profound Reverence.; and at the ſame time looking a skew: upon 
Doz Quixote, Heaven pardon thee, quo ſhe, Ingrateful Knight, Thave been 


a thouſand Years,!' the other World for thy Cruelty ; then turning to Sax- | 


cho, To thee, to- thee, the moſt Compaſhonate Squire in the Univerſe, it is, 
_ . that lam beholding for the Life which I enjoy ; receive as a Reward theſe 
' half a dozen Smocks of mine to make thee ſix Shirts ; for tho they are not 


all ſpick and ſpannew, or rather ſomewhat of the thinneſt before, yet they 


are all clean and ſweet. Sazxcho kiſsd her Hands, with his Cap in his Hand, 
and his Knees down to the Ground. . He alfo begg'd of the Duke at' the 


ſame time that he might have his Flaming Robe and his Bonnet, tocarry | 


home for a Memorial of the Miracle he had wrought. Keep it Sancho, faid 
the Dutcheſs, you know I am one of your beft Friends and can deny yee 
nothing. Which done, the Company was diſmiſsd, and Dox Zsixote and 
Sancho conducted to their Chambers. 

| 


tr a —— 


CHAP. XVII. 


Which follows the Seventeenth ; and treats of ſeveral things neceſſary 
for the Illuſtration of this Hiſtory, 


Ancho lay that Night in a Bed which was ſet up in the ſame Chamber 

where Dox Qnixote lay ; which no way pleas'd him, for that he was 
quite wegry'd with his paſt Adventure, and was no leſs afraid left he ſhould 
be much more tyrd, and kept from his Reſt, by the Impertinent Que- 
ſtions and Anſwers between his Maſter and himſelf, ſo that he would ha* gi- 
ven his fix Smocks to ha' lain in the Stable, rather then in his Maſters ftate- 
ly Room. Nor indeed were his Fears without ground ; for Doz 2uixote was 
no ſooner laid in his Bed, but his firſt word was, what doft think Sazcho of 
laſt Nights Adventure ? Thou ſaw'ſt with thy own Eyes Madam Tomboy in 
her Tomb ; nor was it any Dart, cr Sword, or Poyſon that kill'd her, but on- 
ly my diſdain of her AﬀeQtion. Pox take her, quo Sancho, ſhe might ha'dy'd 
how.ſhe wou'd and when ſhe wou'd, ſo ſhe had but let me alone ; forl ne- 
ver gave herany occaſion tolove me, neither didI ever diſdain her lover my 
Life. For my part, as I {aid before, I wonder how Saxcho Paxcha ſhould come 
to be oblig'd to ſuffer Martyrdom for ſuch a hoidenly Rampſcuttle as Madam - 
Tomboy, a meer Rig that I never lik'd I my Life? But I beſeech yee, Sir, let 
me go to {leep, or otherwiſe | muſt be forc'd to throw my {elf out at the Win- 
dow. . Take thy Liberty, Sexcho, then cryd Don Zsixote, and kind Hea- 


ven grant thee a_ better Nights, then thou haſt had an Evenings Reft. _ 


Thereupon they both betook themſelves to their Repoſe ; and here it isthat 

Cid Hamet takes the Opportunity to tell yee what oblig'd the Duke to con- 

trive the Adventure laſt related. tr; | ; 

_- He lays that Carraſco meditating Revenge, for- being unhors'd by Dox 

%utxote, when he went by the Title of Knight of the Lookizg-glaſſes, 

relolv'd to make a ſecond Attempt. To which purpoſe, underſtanding by 
| tne 
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the Page that brought the Dutcheſles Letter to Tere/a, where Den Quixote 
was, he got him Horſe and Arms, with a Reſolution to purſue him. That 
coming, to the Dukes Caſtle, he there underſtood that the Knight was de- 
parted for Sarazvſa, after all the ſport which the Duke had made with him 
and Sancho, That he follow'd him from thence to Saragoſa, and miſſing 
him there, he overtook him at Barce//vya, where having had his Revenge, 
as we told yee before, he returnd to. the Duke, and inform'd him what he 
had done., who from thence took an occaſion to contrive this Frolick, to 
divertiſe himſelf once more with our pleaſant Adventurers. Cid Hamer 
adds, that he lookt upon the Joakers to be as much Fools as they that are 
joakd upon ; and that he could think no other of the Duke and the Dut- 
cheſs, who had nothing elſe to do but to'make ſport with the unfortunate 
 Frenzies of two craz'd People. | 
Art length Day-light ſurpriz'd Doz 2aixote and Sancho, the one ſnoaring 
like a Boar in his Frank, the other ſwallow'd up in his uſual Dreams and 
Deliriums. | But as he had recover'd himſelf, and was about to riſe (for 
vanquiſh'd or Vitor, he was always an Enemy to Sloth) Madam Tomboy 
being riſen again, with the ſame Garland that ſhe wore upon the Hearſe, 
in a white” flowr'd Sattin Manteau, and her diſhevelÞd Locks curling about 
her Shoulders, enter'd his Chamber, ſupporting her ſelf with an Ebonie 
Stick ; which Viſion ſo furprizd him, that never regarding Complements 
or Civility to Ladies, he withdrew himſelf under the Bedcloaths, and co- 
verd himſelf over Head and Ears. However Madam Tomboy fate her down 
in a Chair by the Bedſide, and after a' profound Sigh, with a languiſhing 
and yet amorous Voice, When young Ladies, quo ſhe, trample their Mo- 
deſty underfoot, and permit their Tongues to diſcover the Secrets of their 
Hearts, Men way well conceive 'em to be ſtrangely diſorder'd in their 
Minds. Truly, my Lord Doz Quixote, 1 am one of thoſe unfortunate Per- 
ſons overrul'd by my Paſſion, and deſperately in Love, yet with ſo much 
Vertue and Reſervedneſs, that the only care to conceal my Torments coſt 
me_my Life. 'Tis but two days ago ſince my reflexions upon thy Cruelty, 
and'the reſentment of thy Rigour laid nie in my Grave; and had it not been 
that Love, in pitty of my Miſeries, found out a means by the ſufferings of 
thy Compaſhonate Squire to relieve me, I had ſtill remain'd in the other 
World. | 
Truly, quo Sancho, I ſhould ha? been beholding to Love, had he be- 
ſtow'd his' Honours upon my Aſs. Bur pray, Madam, tell me, and ſo may 
Heav@n provide. yee a better Husband then my Maſter, what did you ee r 
the other World ? and what ſort of Hell is that, which they that deſpair 
and dye for Loveareoblig'd to rouch at by the way. 
,, To tell yee truth, reply'd Madam Tomboy, 1 was never abſolutely.dead, 
and ſo I never enter'd.into Hell ; for if I had, me ſure T1 ſhould nere ha' 
- got out agen. I only went as far as the Gate, where I ſaw about a dozen 
| Devils in their Breeches and half Shirts, edg'd at the Collers with Flaz- - 
ders Lace,. playing at Tennis with flaming Rackets. But that which 1 
moſt admir'd at, was, that inſtead of Balls they made uſe of Books blowd 
up, and tafr with Flocks ; which was to me both new- and wonderful : And 
I was more aftomi{h'd to ſee that contrary to the Cuſtom of Gamſters, a- 
mong whom you {hall have always ſome that are merry and pleas'd ; theſe 
all the while they plaid did nothing but fret and fume, ſtamp, ſtare, curſe 
and {wear as if they had been all loſers. That's no wonder, quo Sazcho, 
for your Devils are of that Hamour, that whether they play or no, win or 
loſe, they can never be conterited. I grant it, replyd Madam Tomboy ; but 


there 
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there was one'thing that aſtoniſh'd me-more then al) this, that the firft ttroak 

* they gave the Ball, ſpoiF'd itin ſuch a manner, that it was no longer ſer- 
viceable ; ſo that they tore as well the old as the new Books 1n pieces ; and 
there was one Book among the reſt Fire new, which they ſtrook with ſuch a 
force that all the Leaves flew about ? the Air. Then cry'd one of the De- 
vils to the Cother ; Look, look, what Book is that? To whom the other 
made anſwer, 'tis the. Second Part of Doz Quixote ; not that which. was com- 

_ pos'd by Cid Hamer, but by a certain Arra29niar, that goes by the name of 
Tordefilla's. Take it away, cry'd the tirſt Devil, and throw it to the bot- 
tom of the Abyſs, where I may never ſee it more. Why, quo the t'other, 
iS it ſo bad ? Sodeteſtable, cry'd the other, thar if I'had made it my ſelf 
on purpoſe it could not ha' been worſe. The Devils continud their Game, 
and (hatter*d a power of other Books; but for my part hearing Don Quixote's 
Name, that is ſo dear to 'me, I minded only to remember this Viſion, 
which I ſhall nere forget. | 

This was a Viſion without doubt, cry'd Doz Qzixote, for there are no 
more Doz'11xote's but my ſelf 1 the World. I know the Story 1s printed, 
and 1 know that 'tis already (gatencd to the bottoms of Pyes, or t# the Gro- 

_ cer for waſte Paper; nor am Iat all offended at it; nor do | care what be- 
comes of it, for had ir been a true and faithful Hiſtory, *rwould ha? laſted 
to Eternity ; but as it is, the ſooner 'tis buried alive, the leſs *twill- deceive 
the World. | 

Madam Tomboy was then going on with. her complaints againſt Doz 
©1ixo0te's Rigour ; which Doz Luixote oblerving, by way of prevention, My 
pretty little new Peice of Reſurrection, quo he, I am heartily ſorry, that you 
have miſpent your Aﬀections upon me ; as having no other way to repay your 
Civility but with my Thanks -—- for-as for any Coolers of your Amorous 
Heat, upon my Honour I have none. -I was born for Dulc:nea del Toboſo ; 
for her the Deſtinies have reſervd me; and for you to imagin that any 
other Beauty can joſtle her our of my Boſom, is meer Madneſs; and therefore 
ſet your Heart at Reſt ; call home your Modeſty, and don't let the Irch of 
your paſſion hurry yee thus about, lowing after me, as I» Jow'd after Jupi- 
ter, when Juno thruſt a Gad-Bee in her Til, De: | 

By the pleaſure. of Generation, cryd Madam Tomboy, counterfeiting a 
moſt diſmal Paſſion, Thou -Steelly, Date ſtone-hearted Feilow, more inex- 
orable then a School maſter- brandiſhing his Burchen Indignation over a 
Boys Buttocks, a little thing would make me tear out thoſe Eyes of thine, 
as deep as they are i”: thy Head+—- You think perhaps Mr. Caprain-cut- 
puddiaz, Don All to be thwicknthwack'd; Doz All-ro be rib-roaſted, that I 
dy'd for Love of- thy tranſparent:{hrivelld Carcaſs —— No— no—lI am not 
a, Woman that would ha*prickrmy Finger-for ſuch a Camel as thou art — 
All-you ſaw laſt. Night was only a Trick, a mecr Contrivance to make ſport 
with-ſuch a Cully:brain'd Fellow as thou arc. 

By my Troth, quo Sazcha, I believe what you ſay, that all your Stories 
of Lovers-dying for Love, 'are'as true as'I:am the Popes Uncle. They 
te] yes themſelves they are dead, but the Devila word of Truth do they 

car. TER T7 RE hn Ah. | \ 

_ the ſame;time/enter'd: the Maſician and Poet that ſung the Verſes over 
Madam T o+4b5ys Hehrſe,and making a'reverend Congie to D. Yuixore, 1 hbe- 
ſeech your Worſhip, ſaid he, to rank me inthe Number of your molt faichful 
Servants ; for I have always had a great Eſteem for. your Perlon, as well in 
regard of your continu'd Reputation.,as the fame of your Atchievments.Pray, 
Sir, let me know who you are, reply'd Doz Quixote, that | may proportion 
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my Thanks according to your Quality.To whom the Muſician reply'd,that he 
was Madam Tomboys Poet, that made and ſung her Elegy the laſt Night. You 
have an Excellent Voice, reply'd Doz Laixote, but for the Matter you ſung [ 
do not think it was much to the purpoſe. Oh, Sir, never wonder at that, re- 
ply'd the Muſician, that's no fault among the Poets of this Age : They write 
according to their own Fancy, and Pillage where they think fit, whether it 
be to the purpoſe or no ; for let 'em write what they will, all Extravagan- 
cies are ſure to be guarded by Poetical Licence, which is a ProteRtion for all 
Nonlſence in Poetry.. Doz, 2nixote was about to have: reply'd, but he was 
prevented bythe Duke and the Dutcheſs, who at the ſame time enter his 
"Chamber ; where there was a long Diſcourſe between the Duke, the Dur- 
cheſs, the Knight, and the Squire ; and where Sazcho was ſofullof his Jokes 
and his Quibbles, that the Duke and Dutcheſs were at a ſtand which to ad- 
mire moſt, his Wit or his Nonſence. After that, Don 2nixote defir'd leave 
that he might be gone betimes the next Morning, for that Caves and Dens 
better became a vanquiſh'd Knight then the Palaces of Princes. Then the 
Dutcheſs ask'd him whether Mrs. Tom-boy and he were reconciPd or no ? T6 
which D@z Qnixote reply'd; that her Diſeaſe proceeded only from Sloth and 
Lazineſs, -and that the beſt cure for her was to.keep her to work and ont of 
idleneſs. And this is my Opinion, and this is my Counſel, that ſhe be well 
employ'd, and kept cloſe to her Spinning Wheel, till her Amorous humour 
be over, leaſt ſhe be ruind by the Temptations of Satan, who will pimp for | 
any Man Living to get a Soul. By my Faith and *tis my Opinion too, quo 
Sancho, for I never knew any of your Bobbin-Wenches that ever dy'd for 
Love. {know it by my ſelf; for when I am hard at work, I think no more 
ofm y ſweet Swatterkin, I mean my Dear Wite, then 1do of the Grand Sig- 
nior, tho I love heras the Appleof my Eye. After which Diſcourſes, and a 
great. deal more Chat of the ſame Nature, Doz£4«;7xore dind with the 
Duke ; and after Dinner continu'd his Journey. 


——Þ "WERISE" — 


-. .CH&P.- x 
What befel Don Quixote and his Squire in their way home. 


Eing thus upon the Road, the Knight rode on, equally divided between 
} Grief and Joy; foron the one fide he was extreamly dejeCted for the 
diſgrace that had-befallen him inthe preſence of a Vice-Roy ; on the other 
fide he was'no leſs overjoy'd to have diſcover'd fuach a: Mine of Vertue in 
_ Sanchothat renderd him worth his weight in Gold ; for unleſs it be ſome 
Women that bury their Husbands, and young Heirs that out live their Fa- 
thers, - who would not give half his Eftate co ratle his Friend from the dead. 
\ Butas for S2xcho he was neither igriev'd nor joy'd, but vex'd and diſconten- 
ted1n his Mind becauſe Madam Toboy had not given him the Six Smocks ſhe 
promis'd; fo that not being able to concot ſuch a piece of Ingratitude. B 
my Faith, quo he to his Maſter, 1think I ha' the worſt Iack of any Phyli- 
cian Living. Other Phyſicians Kill their Patients, and are paid for their 
Pains, and yet all they do is but the ſcrawling of two or three hard Words 
to an Apothecary, while I that raiſe People from the Dead at the expence 
of my own Skin; whirreted, pinch'd, box'd about the Ears, clapper-claw'd 
and whipt, mult wear the Woodden - Dagger, and Joſe all my 
Mb GG 
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for the Devil take me if I can get a Croſs. But if ever they bring me any 
more Mrs. Tomboys to cure, ['le be ſure of my Money before hand-——- 
Come— come— the Monk lives by his ſinging ; nor do I believe that Hea- 
ven has beſtow'd this wonderful Gift upon me, that | ſhould be ſuch a Cha- 
ritable Fool as to ſtarve with it. -Thou fſaiſt very true, Sancho,  reply'd Doz 
Quixote, and Madam Tomboy ſhews her breeding to be worſe then her 
word ; for tho 'tis true thy wonderful Gift coſt thee nothing, yet a Man of 
thy Excellencies and endowments would not ha* been fo Satan-like buffered, 
for forty-ſuch Shirts, tho they had been all Flanders-lacd. For my part 
 hadſt thon demanded any thing for Laſhing thy felt in order to D»lcinex's 
diſinchantment, I would ha? given thee a Mountain of Gold ere this : I muſt 
confeſs I am a little in. doubt whether my proffering or thy taking Money 
might not hinder the Operation of thy Penance ; but I am of ſuch a prate- 
ful Diſpoſition, that Ple venture it —— And therefore. prithee tell me Saz- 
cho, what muſt I give thee-— or rather go and do thy work preſently, and 
then be thy own Paymaſter to thy own content, out of the Money which 
thou haſt of mine 1 thy Hands. 
Theſe Temptations open'd Saxcho's Eyes ; {o that finding there was Mo- 
"wW to begot ; Sir, quo he, now yee ſay ſomething -— pay well and Ple 
laſh well, Ile warrant yee; for ſuch is my Love to my Wife and Childern, - 
that to provide well for them, I care not what I ſufter my ſelf. Go tao, then, 
Sir, how much will you give me by the Laſh ? —— Were I able to recom- 
pence thee, Saxcho,. according to what the Quality and Conſequence of the 
Cure Merits, I would give thee all the Fizaxces of Fraxce, and all the Mines 
of Peru to boot. But do thou ſet thy own Price, and caft it up what it 
comes to. i | 
Why, Sir, quo Saxcho, the Laſhes which Iam to give my ſelf amount to 
Three thouſand three hunder*d and odd ; of which I have given my ſelf Five 
already. In the firſt place then, let thoſe five ſerve for all the odd Laſhes be- 
hind, that we may come to an even Number : For 1 would not willingly be 
troubl'd with more FraQtions then needs. . Now I demand four Pence a Laſh, 
of which I wou'd not bate' the Pope himſelf the tenth part of a Pins Head, 
which in all amounts to Three thouſandthree hunder'd Groats. Reckon then, 
Nine hunder'd Groats is Three hunder'd Shillings, that's Fifteen Pounds, and 
a Hunder'd Groats 1s one Pound thirteen Shillings four Pence. Three fifteen 
Pounds is forty five Pound,and three times one Pound thirteen and four Pence 
1s Five Pound. So that Three thouſand Laſhes comes juſt to Fifty Pound.: 
Then the Three hunder'd Laſhes comes to Five Pound more 3 in all, Fitty five 
' Pound. This Filty five Pound: will I deduCQt out of the Money which I have 
of yours, andthen Ile go homean Aldermans Fellow, Rich 1n ready Coin, 
and Rich in ready Laſhes —- but that's nothing, ſomething has ſome ſavour, 
and you know, Sir, Trouts muſt be baited before they be caught. 
- Oh, Bleſſed Saxcho, cry'd Don Luixote, more dear to me then - Exdymicn 
to the Moon; how-ſhall Dylcizea and 1 be bound to pray for thee as long as 
' we live. For if .we can but maſter the Dey1l but this one time, then once 
more ſhe ſhall be the-Queeniof Beauty ; and if ever I meet with that ſame 
curfed Knight of the White Moon agen, Ile White Moon him, and Black Moon 
. bim too, or Ple: miſs of my Aim. For muſt tell thee, Sancho, when the 
Queen of Beauty's once at Liberty, I defie Saran himſelf to wrench.an Ad- 
- venture' out of my Hinds. And therefore, dear | Sazcho, do but tell me 
- when thou'lt begin, take fifry Shillings more beſides. thy Bargain, for an 
additional Encouragement—— When will I begin, Sir!—- Why this ve- 
ry Night, ſo ſoon as we come to a Place convenient ; and you your (elf ſhall 
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look on and ſee how Me lay about ie, Back-ſtroak 4hd Fore- ifoak. Alas, 
Sir; I may well venture my Skin for Moiiey; when {6 many Men venture 
their Souls for jt, 

Well, in ſhort, the Niph came which Doz Quixote long'd for with fo 
much i ry ric? chat he could not imagin what the Snn ſtaid ſo long for, 
unleſs a ſe cond Phaeton had overturn! bis Chariot; and made him ſtay the 
mending of the Wheels ; ſo that he begin to ſpeak Bugs words againſt the 
ſovereign Planet, of, the Skie. But at Tenth approaching Night befriended 
him, and brought him t6 a Place conyetiient as well for his own repoſe, as 
for Sancho's.Pious defign. It was a ſhady Wo606d remote from the Highway ; 
where when $axcho had tinſaddl'd Ryfparite aid unpannell'd Gr/zz/e, he [et 
looſe the two Loving Fe ple to ſhift for themſelves. Then opeting his 
ſeldom empty Waller, the Maſter and the Man went to Supper, atid fed like | 
Pylades and Oreftes together. 
. And now Saxcho being pretty well lin'd within, bethdught hichſelf of 
earning his Money. To which plrpoſe he rhade 'bitaſelf 'an unmerciful 
Lick-back of Grizz/es Halter, and he two Girts of ' Rofiyante's Saddle ; and 
1a Cordial he was in his larentioins, that 'he would 'nvt take off the Tron 
Buckles, as go that reſolv'd to give 'his Tot good 'Meafure for his Money. 
Which done, be ſtript Uionne to 'his Wiſte, and fo 'taking leave of his 
Maſter he retir'd to the Wood ſome Twenty Paces from his Maſter. ny 

Don Quixote ſeeing him arch faked as he'wis, With fuch'a ſerious grim 
and ſullen, Air, that ſeem'd to threaten tio'fels then” rhe' deftruQon' of 'Na- 
tures delicate Franie of Arteries, Muſcles, Nerves' and 'Fibres, 'and I know 
not what my ſelf, with'a Cord paſſiotiate Tone, cry d after him, 'S4ncho, 
dear Saxcho,. be not ſo Cruel to th no neither, as to cut thy ſelf-ro the 
"Bone. . Moderate thy Paſſion, 'an Tet one 'biow follow anorherleiſa? rely— 
As thou art, ftout he merciful— fot Pnicula% thou Kill” thy ſelf before thy 
Penance be over, thy loſs will be Feld; rt afd'my AfﬀitiQtions then will 
"never have an end— Take pity therefore'of thy felf, "df Me, thy poor Mi- 
ftrefs, and thy Wifeand Chylde 79; "aid retider” fibt” ineffeQtual by 'unreaſd- 
| nable Severity, the oply 1 means —_ to thike'ns'both''for ever happy. 
, Give thy, elf not a Laſh more” then thou needs tnuſt, and' therefore 'leſt 
thou ſhow'gdft "be out' i'rhy Tale, Ple'fand alittle'way "off, and'reckon the 
"firoaks by the help of my Rofary,” ind then Tme'" fire thou caſt riever 
Err So Heaven proted 'thiee, ahd'give" a” "good" iſſue” to' thy' En- 
-deavours. 

; oe Bpod paymair quo Sancho, never Te his Moley—— and: there- 
fore tho I intend x0 Curry my © own Hide as'Þefits me; 'dory't you believe bur 

Tle take care of the main ' Cie ice. However Tie {$? rearityr felt; that THe 
' make my Back find that my Hangs are none of its'beſt Friledits :  indthere- 
41n Legals it is that the Neſs and vertue of the Reinedy lies—— And ſo fay- 
_ ing, he be Egan. to claw Riſer where it did not "itch," in ſuch a rude 'man- 
- ner, thar after he had given him <1 Seven or Fiphe ftroaks, the'ſinart' was 
"Jach, that he begafht to conliger, and after: i ſhore paws,” "life, uv'he to 
- his Maſter,” this wont do— I ' 181d "R5b}2h6645 Penn whiths— ertainly 
' Iwas bewitch'd'to ask but: XPence a Taſh—— for luc Laſhes as theſe are 
. worth Twelve ; Pence: a piece of "any'tiian 's Money i' the Kingdom—- Fore- 
Ge george Ve þa' Twelve Pence a; plece ar Tis Hino farther. 

Goon, goon, Po Sancho," iy OE #ixote, Money never broke ſquares 
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_ between, py two, Ile double ts Sutn if 'that Ly all— ray and le ny it 
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_. Now by my Life, quo Sazcho, and Tle lay it on then ; dq but liſten, and 
you [hall hear the Bones rattle i my Skin—— And with that the Conycatch- 
ing Hangdog fell a laſhing the Trees like a Wincheſter Schoolmaſter, groan- 
ing at every Laſh, as if his Soul had been taking her laſt leave of his Tor- 
mented Carkaſs. A | 
. .Thereupon Don Quixote, who was naturally Compaſſionate, and fearing 
leſt poor Saxcho ſhould kill himſelf, or rather left his Imprudence fhould 
diſappoint and fruftrate the Cure—— Hold, Sazcho, quo he, hold:I conjure 
thee —- Inever lov'd ſpurring a free Horſe to death—— This is a ſort of 
Phyſick too boyſtrous to be.taken all at once—— and therefore make two 
Doſes of .it - Come, come, fair and ;{aftly goes far —— Neither was 

Rome built in a day—— lf 1 ha'told right, -thou haft giv'n thy ſelf above a 
Thouſand :remarkable Twingers already—— and therefore. 1 ſay be bolgt 
with thy Fleſh, but not ,too. bold. Should it came to ,a Fiſfala in 4no, a 
Surgeon would quickly lick up all thy Gettings. 

NNa, .no, -my-dear Lord.and, Maſter, .quo Sancho, it ;{hall nere be ſaid of 
me-that. I, gat my Money, by-roaring, or as the .Countryman-ſaid. by his. Law- 
yer, \that:he nere. ſpoke :a word ;tor his Fee——-Belides, I have ow:d this 
wicked Skin'of, mine a payment a good while, and Im glad o'tli' occaſion — 
And therefore I beleech.yee, Sir, don't diſturb me with your Pity ; but it y” 
are, ſo. merciful, ,get out 0? the noiſe - on't——-for- Pm ,reſolv'd to give my 
Flf the. rother ,Thouſand 'Stripes— and . then there ,will be the leſs. be- 
hind——— Wath that he -had-the t*other bout at the poor Trees, with 
that. outragious fury, that; he, feteh'd. off their Skins .which was;Ten times 
harder then his own,; that. had they , been -any. of Ovids, Metamorphos(d 
Nymphs the: whole .Woad- had cry'd out Murder. And at length, as it _ 
were reſolv'd to give himſelf a ſparring blow, laying an at, the ſame time up- 
ona ſturdy Oak, Here.it is, cry'd he,--witha.loud Voice, that-Sampſop, were 
he.Ten thouſand Szmpſons {halldye. 

- Do#' Quixate, who liften'd. all the. while: like a. Hare in her Form, hear- 
1ng thatunfanQify*d-menace of. utter. 'deſtruQiion, and: the uncpnſciqnable 
laund of the'ſtroaks that-follow'd it, with the ſwiftneſs of a Panther, flew 
to his Squire, and catching hold of. the dreadful Inſtrument of Execution, 
-Stay Sazcho,..ſtay,. cry'd.he, the fury.of thy Arm ; 'tis not thy preciqus Life 
.that Ideſire ;, Live-to the Comfort of thy, Wife and. Children, that will be 
. bound cocurſe thy. Maſter,. {hould'ſt thou miſcarry: for. his lake. ; Let Dal- 
_cixea therefore ſtay. awhile, and Imy ſelf. will live.in hopes a.,]ittle, lon- 

\ ger, till-thou haſt got another Skin, and recover'd, new {treogth to. end the 
- Buſineſs to.the SatisfaCtion of all Parties. TIges | AI 
_ . Well, Sir, quo S4xcho, .fince-you. will have ig-ſo,. ſo let it be ; however "2D 

the mean time be .pleas'd to. throw. your Cloak over my Shoulders, ior I am b 
nn a dropping Sweat, and: unwilling my Sores ſhould take: Wind. 
_ - With-that the Compaſſionate Knight leaving, himlelf in -@2gerpo,;, be- 
1 queath'd-his [#;/þ-Mantle-to:the;proteCtion-of, Sancho's;Shoulders; who tagk 

care to cover-hts diſlembl'd Mortification. as -charily, as-if, he; had been @ dan- I 
cigg a dozen: Wefminſter Weddings ;-and then laying, himfelf Jdown to reſt F 
SA th the poor.Creaturefell aſleep,:and.never. wakd,, for allhis Pain, Hall 
pUun-rile, :  - ' Fe 

After that, Sancho got up, and going aſide under pretence t9, waſhhimſelt 
with his own Water, ſlipp'd on -his Cloaths, and after three Hours riding, 

they came to an Inn, which Dox @#zxote allowd to be an Inn, and not a 

Caſtle with Moats and Draw-bridges, as he was wont to do, before his 
-Jaſk Baſtipg had ſomewhat reform'd his Senſes and his Judgment. _ 

| 6 


itt 


; 400 
wy 
5" ; 
yy PE CEE b J 'N 
cd WL4 
o F 
a"15 
12 
k ” Z 
0 
ah KY 
. < $7 
ns DRC 4 
— ad o boy's, 
/ - , G 
=. 
p : LN 


IS Sg by - PR, 


— a =_ 2 CCRT 


- 
= 
_ drow. ee... tt. 


'The Life and Atchievements of 


Part IL 


He was lodg'd in a Ground Chamber, inſtead of Tapiſtry, hung with pain- 
ted Cloath ; upon which were ſcrawl'd by a leud Hand, the Stories of Ze- 
l:n of Troy, when Pars run away with her ; and Dido Queen of Carthage, 
when Emneas had robb'd her of her laſt Favours. In theſe rwo PiQures, 
Don Q:ixote obfervd, that Helen ſeem'd nothing at all concern'd for the 
force that was put upon her, bur rather lookt biirhe and bonny, and ſtmi- * 
ling under her Hood, as if ſhe had been pleas'd with her eſcape. Whereas 
Dido on the other fide, ſtood like a Wench that had had her Pocket pick'd ? 
the Fair, letting fall Tears in Cluſters, which becauſe they ſhould be ſeen, 
the Painter had made as big as Filberds. Upon whith Do» Quixcte makin 
his ſudden Reflexions, How unfortunately ir fell out, quo he, that either I 
did not live 1n theſe Ladies time, or they in mine ; for I had never ſuffer'd 


'two ſuch pieces of Injuſtice r this World 3 and ſo by the death of Pars and 


Eneas, which muſt have ſurely happen'd by my Hand, I had ſav'd Troy from 
being burat, and Carthage from Ruin. : 
Ile venture my Life to a Sheeps-turd, quo Sazcho, that before next Pan- 

cake day, there will be nere an Inn nor a Barbers Shop 1 the Country, where 
we {hall not have the Story of our own Exploits adorning the Walls of the 
Rooms, for the Country Bumpkins to gape at, tho I could wiſh 'em drawn 
by. a better Artiſt, then ſach a dauber of Sign-poſts as this. _ | 

' *Tis very true, Saxcho, reply d Dozx Quixote ; but this is our Comfort, that 
Ceſar and Pompey and moſt of the Rowan Conſuls have lit already into as. 


' bad hands as wecan do. ?Tis the Fate of Great Perſons to be famous in 


Ballads as well as Heroick Verſe, tho one continues our Memory among 


People of Quality, the other among the Vulgar. But let the Rogues have 
a care that they paint true, for if I catch %em painting Cocks for Bulls, and 
Bulls for Cocks, by the Order of Knight-hood, which I profeſs, Ile ſend a 
Legion of *em to the Devilif they paint while I live. But to leave this 
Diſcourſe, what doſt think of giving thy ſelf tother Touch to Night? In. 
my Opinion a warm Houſe ſhould be much better then the open Air.— 
Why, truly, quo Sazcho, I could like a' cloſe Room very well ſo it were 


' among Trees ; for I have a natural AﬀeQion to Trees ; beſides that they 


ſeem to be a kind of Companions to me in my AﬀMiQtion. , 
Why then, reply'd Doz Quixote, now Ithink on't, we'll een ſtay till we 


pet home; and then I can ſet thee up a Jittle ſhed my Grove. You ma 


\ do as you pleaſe for that, quo Sazcho, but for my part I am for ſtrikin 


 Mutton's a going take a ſlice | 
and by——- Every Dog has his Day, andevery Man his Hour 
danger —— One take it, is worth Two thou ſhalt have it's. 


while the Tron 1s hot 


'Tis good grinding at the Mill before the Water's 
paſt—— An Opportunity loſt is not ſo ſoon regaind—— When the Shoulder of 

*13s good to take half in hand and the reſt by 
Delay breeds - 


Enough, enough, good Sancho, cry'd Don Zuixore— thou cureſt me with 


thy Kindneſs, and murder'{t me with Proverbs—— prithee,' dear Saxcho, 


 - keep thy Moth-eaten Adagies for ſome body elſe—— Speak to meas other 


Men do, 'and then thou ſhalt ſee a Word tothe Wile is ſufficient. 


Bleſs me, Sir, quo Sarcho, you ſee I never ftudy for 'em— they're as natu- 


' ral to me as Milk to a Calf— but fincethey difpleaſe yee, I beg your par- 
 don— better mend late then never - And ſo they broke 0 their Diſ-. 
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courſe for that time. Fi 
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CHAP. XX. 
How Don Quixote ard Sancho arriv'd at their /ilare. 


A LL that day Doz Quixote ſtaid in the Inn, reſolving not to tir till 
night, that he might give S2zcho an Opportunity ro finiſh his Pen- 
nance, Now while he was thus concluding with himſelf, there came a Gen- 
tleman a Horſe-back to the Inn Gate, attended by, three or four Servants. 
At what time, ſaid one of the Attendants to the Gentleman, What think 
yee, Siginor Don Alvaro Tarfe, of ſtopping here, till the Heat of the day be 
| over? in my Opinion the Houſe looks well and cleanly. W258 
Dons 24ixote no ſooner heard the Name, of 7 arfe, but preſently turning 
to Saxcho, certainly, quo he, I muſt be groſly miſtaken if I did not meer 
with this ſame Name of Dez Alvaro Tarfe in turning over that ſame Second 
Part of the Hiſtory of my Life. That may be for ought I know, quo Saz- 
cho, but ler *em firſt alight, and then we'l examin the Premiſes more ſtriftly. 
Preſently they alighted, and were carry'd into a Chamber next to Do 
Qrixote, where the Gentleman having put oft his Boots, came forth ſoon 
after to take the freſh Air at the Inn Gate, where Dox 2s;xote was cooling 
himſelf at the ſame time. To whom, Sir, ſaid the Gentleman, which 
. way travel yee? Toa Village not far off, reply'd Doz Quixote, where my 
 Habitation is. And you, Sir, quo DoxZ2«sxore, which way are you bound ? 
. For Grenada, the Place of my Nativity, replyd the Gentleman—— A fair 
- City, and nolefs nobly Inhabited, reply'd Doz Zarxote; but pray, Sir, may 
- Tbe ſb bold to crave your Name ? For I have ſomething of a Reaſon more 
then ordinary, that makes me ſo unavilly inquiſitive. My Nameis Alva- 
ro Tarfe, reply'd the Gentleman. Alvaro T arfe | cryd Doz Nuixote. Then 
| certainly you muſt be the Perſon. mention'd in the Second Part of Doz 
- Quixote de 1a Mancha, fo lately Publiſh'd by a Modern Author. The very 
'famie, reply'd the Gentleman ; and farther, that Doz 2urxote was one of my 
:Intimate'Cronies, whom Iperſwaded to-take a Ramble from his Houſe, at 
leaſt-told him of the Juſts and Turnaments at Saragzoſz, and put him upon 
. the: Tilting Vain ; and truly as it happen'd, I provd the beſt Friend he had, 
for I kept him from being claw'd by. the Hangman, for an Infolent Cox- 
;Eormab as he was. | | 
' But pray, Sir, one thing more, quo Doz Quixote, you look like one that 
. could diſtinguiſh Faces — — does the Air of my Face in any thing reſemble 
'that-of your Dox Quixote? Notin the leaſt, reply'd Alvaro. Once more 
then, I beſeech yee, Sir, had that Doz Quixote of yours any ſuch Squire to 
attend him, whoſe Name'was Sancho Pancha. Yes, Sir, reply'd the Gen- 
.tleman, he had a Squire of that game; and he was ſaid to be a pleaſant Fel- 
low. But for my part I never heard him ſpeak ſo much as one word that 
.WaS/litke Sence—— The Rogue deſerv'd to'be hang'd for a Fool, but was not 
 wonth a Halter, 
2 *Ldelteveit, quo Sancho, for all Men were not born to have ſo much Wit 
as; | have-—- oor is it foeafie a thing to play the Fool as People think—— 
_ and therefore that Saxcho this. Mr. Gentleman ſpeaks of muſt needs be ſome 
pitiful Hangdog, ſome Loufie Rarie-ſhow-man, or Mountebenks Budget-Car- 
Fer, For 'tis I that am-the true Sancho Pancha ; *tis Tam that merry conceited 
Squire that tickles the Spleens of Dukes and Nutcheſles, and make no more 
to make a Gentleman laugh, then I do to pull off my Stockins, TI 
on't 
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Dreams and Fables, counterfeit Miſcreants and Vagabonds. 


Now by the Ghoſt of Garagantaa, I believe as much, quo Alvaro, for you 


have utter'd'in a few words much more then ever. I heard the tother talk 


for a Month together, Tother was a . meer Paunch-belly'd Cur, that car- 
ry d all his Brains in his Guts : So that Tam apt to believe that thoſe En- 
chanters which perplex the True Dox Qu:xote are: become my Enemies,' to 
herd me with 'a Couple of Sots and Dunderheads that were: kitten'd':jn''a 


Cage, and will dye in a Sawpit. ' And yet I can hardly believe myown 
Eyes ; for Imeas ſure as Iftand here that I lefs-Qoz Zuixote in Bedlam, whe- 


ther he was ſ{ent-ro be cur'd of his Frenzie 3 and now I meet ' here another 
Dox Quixot:, as like Mine, asan Apple's like an Oyſter,'.. 1! 

_ Yor my part, reply'd Doz Quixote, I will not undertake 'to. juſtifie my 
ſelf for the True Dez Quixote, but Iam-certain 1 am noneof' the Connrer- 
ſeit. Forto be plain with yee, Sir, I never was at Saragoſai' my Life': For 
when I heard that this ſame Uſyrper of my Name: had appear'd at the Tur- 


' naments r that City, I reſolv'd not to come near the Place, on hey iv to 


convince the World of the Falſhood of that pretended Author, who had'the 
impucence to ['ubliſh a ſham Second Part of 'my Life. . Thereupon. went 
direQly for Barcellonz, the Mother of Civility; the Sanctuary 'of Strangers, 
the only Place of all Europe, where a Man may. meet. Sincere. and.Conſtant 
Friends, and the City of the World, the faireſt and beſt ſituated, "!Nnad. 


\tho 1 did not meet with all the Good Fortune there, that I expeRed; but 


rather all the Jades Tricks of that curſed Jezebe/-mortal Men fo much'ad- 
mire ; yet 2m I glad I faw that City, which: makes me bury. the reſt in Ob- 


livioo, In ſhort, Mr. Alvaro Tarfe, 1 am that Individual Do» P@uixote, of 


whom Report and Fame have publiſhd ſo many Glorious AQtions, and*ndt 


. that pitiful Captain Czz-puddize that has uſurp'd my Name. - And there- 


fore | have one Boon to beg of. yee, in Favour of a Truth, :of which y@u 
cannot but be now convinc'd. T beg it_ of yee by all the Refpe& which 
you owe tothe Profeſſion of a Kwight- Errant, which 1s to give me a Cet-" 
-rificare in due. Form acknowledg'd, before the next Juſtice of the: Peace''sf 
the Place. rhat you never ſaw me in all your Life till chis day and that Fam 
nor that Doz Zuixote mention'd in the. Second Part of my Pretended'Life; 
allo that Sancho Pancha my Squire is not the:ſame Perſon that you ſaw-go wn- 
der his Name. Ss F169) 49990 3 346 rt 07 1k ot 
- Wich all niy Heart, reply'd A/vars; and yet. tis to me the-greateſt 'wort-- 
der inthe World to behold two Don Q2uixote's and two Santho's at the (atite 
time, who both derive themſelves from the ſame: Country, yer both folgif- 
terent intheir Phyſiognomies, their Actions, 'and-their Diſpoſitions, 'which 


makes me. think thar | ha' been all this while in a' Dream, i: 133076 


- Pmeatraid, Sir, quo S2xcho, yee are inchanted like Madam Dalcinea—+ grid 
F wiſh it may not be my Lot to givemy ſelf the it other Three-rhouſand'Six 
hunterd Laſhes to diſinchant your Worſhip, as have been forc'd already'ite 
bettow upon this Back of mine, to'difinchant her— However tf it be, Sir; 'the 

TIS | 5a Buſineſs 
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Buſineſs is ſoon done at a ſmall Charge —— For who would be a Priſoner to 
the Devil a whole Year without Bayl or Mainprize for fifty or T hreeſcore 


Pounds. | | Gs 
Truly Mr. Sa»cho, quo Don Alvaro you ſpeak riddles: to me— I never 

heard the rother Saxcho talk a Tittle of Three thouſand fix hunder'd La- 

ſhes — unfold'your meaning good Sir O, Sir, quo Saxcho, the Sto- 


ry's too long at a Minutes warning—— but if you travel our way, you may 
chance to hear more then Ile xell every body, according as Ime in the 
humour. _ <P 


By this time Dinner was upon the Table, and Doz Quixote and Dox 4!- 
wvaro din'd together. More then that, 'the Story brings ro the Inn a Juſtice 
of Peace and his Clerk juſt at the ſame Inſtant. . Who being known and ad- 
mitted, Doz 2uixote defir'd Mr. 4/varo to dictate his Certificate to the Clerk, 
that he had never ſeen Doz _—_— la Mancha there preſent, before thar 
day, and that he was not the fame Perſon, that he had ſeen mention'd in a 
certain printed Story, call'd the Second Part, &c. written by one Abe//aneda 
de Tordeſillas. Which the Clerk afterwards engroſs'd in due Form, and then 
it was fignd by Doz Alvaro, and Jurated by the Juſtice Coram Me, ec. 
And now Don &uixote and Sancho thought themſelves the happieſt Men 1 
the World ; not believing their Actions, Words, and Countenances enough 
to diſtinguiſh 'em from their Competitours, without a Certificate in Law ; 
{o jealous are Fools of being robb'd of their Honour, tho it be but of being 
the better Fools of the Two. ; 

Many were the Complements and Offers of Service and Civility that paſs'd 

| between Doz Alvaro and Dox Quixote, wherein the Maxcheg az diſplay*d fo 
much of Wit and Courtly Language, that A/varo began to be convinc'd thar 
there was no Enchantment i' the Caſe, and was fſatisfy'd in Conſcience that 
he had given a true Certificate. 

Toward Evening they ſet forward' both together, and as they rode along 
Don 2uixote inform'd Alvaro of the unfortunate Foyl which he had re- 
ceiv'd from the Knight of the White Mooz, and of Dulcizea's Enchantment, 
with the way preſcribd by Mer/iz for her Releaſe. And thus Alvaro being 
furniſh'd with a new ſtock to muſe upon, the Knight and the Gentleman 
parted at the meeting of two Roads. | 

That Night Doz Deane and Sazxcho lodg*d among the Trees, that S2xcho 
might have an Opportunity to accompliſh his Penance, which the juſt and 

_ faithfal Squire couragiouſly perform'd, at the_ſevere expence of the Bark 
and Buſhes, in the mean time ſo well preſerving his Skin, that a fly would 
hardly have ſtirr'd from his Back for any Mortification he gave his own 
Shoulders. However Doz Quixote kept an exat accompt, and found that 
the Stroaks were right to a Unite, tho they were not beſtow'd upon the 
Right Place. | 

It ſeems the Sun roſe earlier then uſual the next Morning, as if he had 
envy'd Starlight the unwonted SpefQtacle of ſuch a Human Sacrifice. But 
Sancho, unwilling to truft his Secret to the Blabrongu'd Phabus, had taken 
care that the Fair Aurora, ſhould not behold his Nakedneſs, and ſo having 
cas'd himſelf again, the Knight and he ſet forward by peep of day. 

All that day, nor the next night did: they meet with any thing conſide- 
rable; only whenever they met with any Woman kind, they rode up to 
her, and ſtar'd her r the face, in hopes to:meet the Diſfinchanted Dulcmea. 
For Doz 24ixote's Confidence was ſtill fo great in 4Yerli», that he could 
not believe his Promiſes could ever fail. 
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Thus they rode gaping and ſtaring. ſome tedious Miles, till at lengths 
mounting up a little Hill, they diſcoverd their own Village. At what time 
Sancho threw himſelf from his Grzzz/e, and all in a ſudden rapture falliag 
upon his Knees, Open thy Eyes, dear Native Country, ſaid he, and: here be- 
hold thy long Abſented Sarcho return'd once more to thy Embraces, tho 
not rich in Coin, yet paid to the full in Whipcord Gaſhes : Open thine 
Arms, and here receive thy Son Doz 2#ixote, vanquiſh'd by the good For- 
tune of another, but Vitor over himſelf, which as he has often told me is 
the greateſt Conqueſt in the World. We have met with many Misfortuges 
both of us, becauſe we did not always find what we ſought for. However 
I come not home altogether empty, I have ftill a. little Money Heaven. be 
prais'd; for tho have been well whipp'd, thanks to an honeft Knight, I 
have been well gratify'd for my Sufterings. 

Leave oft theſe Fooleries, Sancho, cry'd Don Quaixote, and let us appear 
with Reputation in the place of our Nativity, where we are now toenter 1n- 
to a new Courſe of Life, and lay afide our Martial Thoughts. Let's not ap- 

pear among our Neighbours as if we were half muddl'd, but with a ſerious 
Air, without Excefles and Transſportments receive their Welcoms. And for 
the deſign we have in hand ſpeak not a word of it. Tis a Giggling World 
Sancho, and always carping at good Intentions ; therefore keep thy Lips 
cloſe till opportunity ſerves. 

After this they deſcended the Hill, and began to draw neer their Beloved 
Village. 


CHAP. XXL. 


Of the ſtrange ill Omens that happen'd to Don Quixote before he enter'd 
the Village. 


I you his Approach to the Village, Cid Himet Reports, how that Dor 
\_F 2uixote ſaw two little Boys conteſting together, at what time, cry'd 
the one to the other, 0h pray be qiuet, you are never like to ſee her as long as you 
live. Doft hear, Sancho, cry d Don Qnixote, what the Boy lays ? Ton ſhall 
never ſee her as long as you live What's that to the purpoſe, what the 
Boy ſays ? quo Sarcho—-*Slife, quo Don Quixote, haſt loft thy Sences ?— 
do's it not fignifie that I ſhall never ſet Eyesupon Dwlcizes, as long as I have 
breath i my Body ? Sancho was about to reply when he ſaw a Hare, which 
being purſu'd by ſeveral Greyhounds and Courſers, came and ſquatted for 
proteCtion between Grizz/e's Legs. Preſently Saxcho took her up, and pre- 
{cnted her to his Maſter. But he with a dejeQed Countenance refuſing the 
Preſent, cryd out aloud, Malum fignum, Maluy fignum. 
Nouns Maſter, quo $:xcho, you are a ſtrange fort of a Man——— do but 
| 1magin this Hare to be Dx/cinea, and the Greyhounds to be the wicked Ne- 
cromancers that transform'd her intoa Country Puſs. She flyes, I take her 
up; Igive her you ; you take her; make much of her and kiſs her ; where 
is the ill fgninall this ? 
| Actthe ſame time the two Boys coming to look upon the Hare, Sancho 
ask'd 'em what 'twas they were quarelling about, ? To whom the, Boy that 
had faid che words, 1hou ſhalt never ſee her agen, reply'd, That he had got a 
- Cagetull of Crickets from the other Foy, which he nere intended to give 
| 3h 
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kin again.' Upon that S4zcho gave'the Boy a Groat for 'his 'Cage, and: 
dlivering it into Doz Ziu7x0re's hands, There, faid he, there's the'il] Omen 
Knt'to theDevil—— Curſe on 'em—a thouſand of 'em tha''no:more to do 
- With our buſineſs, then we with the laſt years SHow—— For tho? Tme: but- 
_ afimple' Fellow, I have a little underſtanding —— beſides thar you ha* been' - 
rold a hunder'd times, that 'tis beneath the Profeſſion of a Chriſtian tomind! 
eath-Watches, and Rats eating holes r the foul Clothes. Nay, *tis 
ot long ſince yon told meſo your ſelf—— and therefore don't you be one 
of thoſe Chriſtian Fools that you your ſelf have ſo often preach'd againſt —. 
Goon, go on, Sir——if any body had i Luck'twas the Hare to becaught. 
__ Riding a little farther, they were perceivd by the Curate and Carraſco 
walking together in a Field adjoyning, who preſently ran with open Arms 
to embrace their old Friends. ——_ 

"Now it happen'd that Saxcho had flung over Grizz/e's Back the gay Coat, | 
All painted over with flames, which the Duke had given him, to cover his 
Maſters bundle of Armour, like a Sumpter Cloth ; and his Miter, which was 

. -No Jeſs gaudy, he had fix'd upon the Aﬀes head ; fo that it might be truly 
faid that never Four-footed Aſs was fo ſtrangely bedizon'd in this World. 
Which the Childern, who are generally as ſharp-lighted as Lynxes, perceiv- 
ing, came running Bare-foot and Bare-legg'd, and flocking about the Shew, 
Hoy-day, look, Sirs Here's Madam Aſs and Gafter Horſe did 
yee ever ſee an Aſs as fine as a Lady, and a Horſe ſo like a Red Herting 
'before ? —— And with that, they ran hooping and hollowing before; 
like the Boys upon a Hol-Thurſday, while the Curate, Do» £nixote, Carraſco © 
and Sazcho follow'd leiſurely after, like the Parſon and the Maſters of tlie 
Pariſh, till Dox 24ixote atrivd at his own Houſe, where his Maid aid his 
- Neece attended him coming. 

At the ſame time Tere/a being inform'd of their arrival, came running with 
her Hair about her Ears, and pulling her Daughter after her, who ran like 
a Doe in her Hand. But when ſhe ſaw that her Hugband was not ſo'Don-like 
attir'd as ſhe imagin'd, Bleſſed Lady, quo ſhe, what's the meaning of this? 
you. look as if y' had come all the way afoot; upon my Life too as tir'd as a 
Dog after hunting —Why, this is more like a Beggar then a Governour.— 

Peace, dear Tereſa, peace a while, firſt let's go home, and then Tle tell 
thee wonders— Many times when a Man has got Boots, he wants Spurs — 

. But I ha* Money, my Honey, tho I ha* nothing elſe—— Money got by my 
own Induſtry, without doing wrong to any Body, — 

Haſt got Money, Chuck ! quo Tere/a, ' nay then tis no matter how thou 
cam'ſt by it—— 'tis not the Faſhion now a days to be ſo inquiſitive. At the 
{2me time little Sazcha embracing her Father, ask'd him what he had 
brought her home ? telling him withal that ſhe had long'd for his coming 
more then ere the Flowers did for Dew in May. Which Ceremonies of 
Love and Duty thus perform'd, Tereſa took him under the Arm, and Sarcha 
faſtning upon the Waſt-band of his Breeches, away they tugg'd him to his 
Cottage, leading Gr:zzle by the Collar in his hand. 

Ard now were the Champions friends orejoy'd, they had got him home 
agen, not dreaming he had any more Crotchets in his Head ; but be- 
fore he could pull off his Boots-and comb his Head, fo full he was, that ta- 

king the Curate and Carraſco aſide, after he had given *em a ſhort account 
of his being defeated by the Knight of the White Mooz, and the obligation 

that lay upon him not to bear Arms for a whole Year; which he was re- 
ſalvdto perform to the laſt Minute, he added that fince he had ſo fair an 
Opportunity, he was determin'd to =—_ that leiſure time the moſt PRoner” 
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ly,r the World ; for now, quo he,» will retire-to, the Woods and Plainsg 
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where like.a Shepherd of old Arcady, Iyill entertain'my Amorous. Paſſior 
with Madrigals and Roundelays ; and:therefore defir'd 'em, / if their Bulingly 
would pexmir,; to bear him-Company in ſo delightful and innocenta Life. ..*Fa, 
which purpoſe he woitld, furniſh *em with ſuch'a number of Sheep as might,.. 
juſtly entitle'em to the dignif?d name of Shepherd.  'Moreover he gave them, 
to underſtand that he had half done the work already, ; for that he had: 
found *em out names {d ſuitable to the Profeſſion, that Pax himſelf could, 
never have invented better. wt 4000) 19 ade's SiH Hors fn 
Thereupon the Curate being deſifous' to know the Names, Do Zuixote 
reply'd, that he for his part would be call d the Shepherd 3 or ; that he 
had given him the name of Curiambro ;- that the | Student ſhould be call'd 
Saſonino or Carraſcon ; and Sancho Pancha, Panſino. __ Pn 
This new Project made the Curate.and: the Schollar ſtare ;. however be- 
_ 10g relolv'd-to-humour him, The Duce take me, quo the. Student, if you 
ha” not hit-it to a hair-— we ſhall lead the merrieſt Lives imaginable—— 
I am old Dog at Poetry — I can make Eclogues with . /;7g/! himlelf, and 
Paſtoral ditties for al the Muſitians the Kingdom—— But now I think 
ont what ſhall we do for Shepherdeſles ? For 'tis as impoſſible for a Shep- 
herd to be without a Shepherdeſs, as for a Kyight-Errant to. be without a 
Miſtreſs Elſe, how ſhall we do to carve and..notch the Trees, as we 
muſt do ? For Fme reſolv'd to carry a-fharp Penknife along with me, and 
to-omir no duty of a Shepherd when I come to be-one. - | 
Oh, quo Dez Quixote, ſhaking his Head, Mr. Carraſco, Mr. Carraſco, I won- 
der that ſhould be your want ; for I never knew a young Student of any Met- 
tle without a Female, thoit were his Laundreſs, 2 my Life— for your young 
Students are much of the nature of Turtles,they cannot live without a Mate— 
however for a ſhift you may conceit a'Shepherdeſs;and that will do as well— 
For'my-part I am provided already with the Peerleſs Dulcizes del Toboſo, the 
only Nymph of theſe Rivers, the Ornament of theſe Meadows, the Prim- 
roſe of Beaiity, the Fountain of Chaſtity, more'graceful then the three 
Daughters of Jupiter put together ; and in a word, the SubjeQ& of all Ap- 
plaules that areable to puzzle Hyperboles. , 
| Weegrant all this to be true, quo the Curate, but we that cannot pre: 
tend to ſuch perteQions, would be glad of ſome paſſable Barrez Doe or other, 
that may ſtand us inftead upon occaſion. For I don't find in any of your An- 
cient Authors, but that the Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes do play rogether 
now and then. 
However, quo the Student, we can take what names we pleaſc out of 
Books, Diana, Florinda,  Amarillis or Galatea; they are to be bought 
in any Bookſellers Shop, and when we have purchas'd 'em, they are our 
own. . And then if 1 meet-with a Shepherdeſs whoſe name is Beſs, Tle call 
her Eliza, from Elizabeth; if Dol, Dorothea, from Doroty ; if Lucie, Lu 
cixda., And lam apt to believe if I propound this Project to my Landladies 
Danghter, I ſhan't miſs of one for my Turn. 

\ Doa Qirtxote was fo extreamly pleas'dto find that his Invention took fo 
kindly, that he reſolv'd to ſend for his Dulcizea forthwith, not doubting but 
that ſhe muſt be out of the Devils Clutches by this time, ſince he had paid 
fo dearly to the Keeper'for her Lodging, But the. Student adviz'd him to 
provide all things ready firſt ; to buy, his Sheep and his Sheep-hooks, his 
Tarboxes, Fifes, Drums and Tabours, and then they would all go meet 
her in their Portifica/:bws. And having fo. ſaid, the Curate and the 
Student rook their leave of the Knight, who thought himſelf 39 
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id and the Neece. had! been liftning like two Sows i! 
as, and he og, heafn the ramblingDiſcourſe- between” the-Three 
epherds; Lord; Uncle, :quo-zhe Neege,: what new Maggot is'this; that 
crawls 1 your Pate ? When we thought you had-beeni come home- to live 
like a ſober Gentleman, you' are. hearkning after new. [Temptations of the 
Devil, and going; to turn Mytton-monger,; By = truly: you ha” pickt out 
a very. fine Employment—+ Beſides, another dilappointment you't meet 
with- to boot —, not 2 ' Straw, #0 be had: for :Love or Money, fit to make a 
Pipe of — For the Fields have been ſhav'd this Three Weeks. ———— 
| Faith Mafter,” quo the Maid,: lam neither/Drunk nor 'Mad yet, and tomy 
ſhame be'it ſpoken, an old Maid at Fifty without a Husband, and therefore 
take my advice- ſtay at home and read godly Books, fay your Pray- 
_ ers, and be Charitable to the Poor —- for-you are as fit to lye Basking i' the 
Summer Sun, or upon the cold-Snow Yr the Winter, as I am to be Captain of 
a Ship. | | TS HYOR $41 | 
71 Codd Neece, and you Mrs. Twittle Twattle, hold your Peace, quo Doz 
24;xote, for | know beſt what I have do—— All I defire of you art preſent 
is to.make my Bed ; for if I miſtake not dont find my ſelf very well ——— 
but let me do well. or 1ll, I ſhall do well enough for To; and that's as much 
as you can delire or need to trouble your heads with. - ET 
Upon theſe fair promiſes they undreſt him, -put him to bed, and broughe 
him his Supper ; and after he. had done, they drew the Curtains and left 
him to his Repoſle. | == | | 
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CHAP. XXII. 


How Don Quixote fell fick, of the Will that he made and of his 
Death. Sat | 


Reſumptuous Man ! how vainly doſt thou pretend to be the diſpoſer of thy 
' Life orthy Aﬀairs! Fond Man propoſes to himſelf to live a merry Life, 
and meditates future Revenge of paſt Indignities ; but then comes Death 
and diſappoints as well his hopes as Joys.  Doz Quixote thus propos'd to 
live a Jolly Shepherds Life, and after that to reſume his firſt Profeſſion of 
Kaight-Errautry, to regain his loſt Honour and in ſearch of new Fame ; bur 
Dearh ſurpriz'd hum when he leaſt . thought of it. But whether his ſick- 
neſs proceeded from the ſad Remembrance of his laft defeat, or whether the 
Heavens had ſodecreed it Þ will -not undertake to determin. Certain it is 
one a Burning Fever ſeizd him, which enforc'd him to keep his Bed Six 
_ 
_ All that time the Curate, the Student and the Barber gave him fre-- 
goons Viſits, and ſuch was Saxcho's Love that he would not ſtir from his 
Among the reſt,” the Student rationally conjeQturing that ſome con- 
firm'd Suſpition of the Devils treachery m not delivering D/cizea to him 
after full payment made by Szacho, might be the Cauſe of his Grief that 
augmented his Diſtemper, eadeavour?d all he could to comfort him. To 
which purpole, he delird him to pluck up a good heart and riſe, to the nl 
. = they 
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The Life and Atchievements of PatclL 


they might Begin their Paſtoral Life; tellirg/hini'witha?'that he had alrea- 
dy compos'd an Eclogue, not inferiour to the Dialogue of Shepherd in fajth 
T cannot ſtay, or Strephop and ' Phillis ; and' how he had bought two the 
beſt Dops'i' the Country for keeping of Sheep, the one calPd Gzpp and rather 
Tanſey, both Dogs'of thoſe Eminent Parts rhat chey ' could dance the Shep+ 
herds delight to the Flageolet. 1 7 'D COP STS 
But theſe were vain attempts to raiſe Do# 2#ixotes Mirth, for he could 
neither laugh nor talk, butlay like an'Alderman in Stone'i? the Chagcel. 
Thereupon they ſent for a Phyſician, who feeling his Pulſe ſhook his 
Head, and bid his Patient prepare for another World, for that he had qot 
long to ſtay Y this. == WF VEL IEJ30 OTHER hat wy 
For which Doz 2#ixote, without the leaſt diſmay return'd him thanks ; 
telling him withal, that he did not expe&Q'fo' much Divifity from a Ptrfon 
of his Profeſſion. Bt. > ery | 
The Phyſician was no ſooner" gone, but he fell into a ſound ſleep, and had 
a Nap'for [ix hours together ; ſo that his Neece and his Maid thought he ne- 
ver would have wak'd again, However at the ſix houres end it happen'd that 
he did open his Eyes again once more in his Life, as it were to take his laft 
leave of the World: - At what time, he calld for his Neece, and bid her 
ſend for the Curate, the Student 'and Mr: /V;cholas the Barber ; for that 
he found himſelf drawing toward his end, 'and therefore was reſfolv'd to 
make his laſt Will and Teſtament, and thoſe other preparations for Death, 
whicha good Chriſtian ought to do > ” 

Which Sazcho —_— Oh my dear Maſter, quo he, 1s this a time to 
dye, when we have juſt now' news of Madam Du/cizea's being difinchan- 
ted ? Come, come, Sir, leave your melancholy Dumps and riſe; is this a 
timeto lye groaning-a bed, when we ſhould be abroad 1' the Fields, piping 
lIikethe Boys in Barrlemew Fair time, and ſinging like Canary Birds. . Take 
my Counſel Maſter, live as long as you can; tor tis the greateſt folly I the 
World to dye for a bruiſe o' the Bum. Why, what if yee were unhors'd, 
and were well Crupper-{cratch'd, what great matter's that. You know 'tis 
a common thing for Kight- Errants to overturn one another. Beſides, you 
may lay the blame of your diſgrace upon me, and ſay *twas through my 
confounded neglect, 1n-not girting Roſinante as I ought to ha? done. 

By this time the Curate and the Schollar came into the Chamber ; to 


whom Do#z Zuixote, with a chearful Voice; Come Neighbours, quo he, I 


am no longer Do Wnixote de In Mancha, but plain Mr. Alonſo Zurxano. 1 


am an utter Enewy to Amadis de Gayl and all his Generation. I abominate 
and deteſt all the whole Rabble of Kxiohr-Errants, and-all thoſe prophane 
and ungodly Legends of wandring Chivalry that ſo beſotted my Underſtand- 
ing, and heartily forgive the Necromancer that robb'd me of that wicked 
Study of mine. In a word, I have liv*'d like a Fool, but I am reſolv'd to 
dyei'my Wits. To that purpoſe I deſire yee to ſend for a Scrivener to make 


my Will, for I find the Approach of Deathtooneer ; and with that he ſunk 
down again 1n his Bed. | 


. . 


- The Curate, the Schollar and the Barber were not a little ſtartl'd at his 
Expreſſions, and ſtaring one upon another, knew not what to:think of his 
Condition. Thereupon while the Curate confeſs'd him, the Schollar went 
for a Scrivener ; nor was it long before he return'd again ; at what time, 


quo the Curate to the Schollar, meeting hua upon the Stairs, Upon my word - 


you come in good time ; for now l believe he has not long to live indeed, - 
howeverl amglad that he dyes in the Bed of Repentance, rather thenin the 
Bed of Romantick Honour. 1 deſire 'yee to be mindful of the Church and 
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the poor Curate, and don't let him give all away to. Neeces and Maid Ser. 
vants ; and ſo go on with your bulineſs. | | 
With theſe Inſtructions the Student carrr'd the Scrivener into. the Cham» 
;* ber, where, after Mr. Penman had made the formal Part of the Will, with 
' an In Nomine Domini, in Text Letters, Doz Zu4xote order'd him to write. on 
in theſe words. - = 

Tem, It is my Will, that as to the Money which Sazcho Pancha (whom 
in my madneſs I made my Squire) has in his hands, no accompt be taken 
of him ; I know he has layd our much Money for me, and I owe him for 
Three thouſand three hunder'd Laſhes, which he laid upon his own back 
for my ſake about ten days ago; and therefore if there be any Money re- 
maining I freely give it him and much good may it do him. - And as I gave 
him the Government of an Ifland when I was mad, ſo would I now give 
hima Kingdom if I had it ; for his fimplicity and fidelity deferve it. And 
then turning to Saxcho, he begg'd his pardon for having feduc'd him from 
his Wife and Family to make himas mad as himſelf; and for being the oc- 
caſion of his being ſo cruelly toſs'd in a Blanket. _——— 

But then Saxcho, letting fall a ſhowre of Tears as big as Pibbles, be- 
ſought him once more not to dye that Bout ; put him in mind of his plea- 
fant Paſtoral Life, and told him withal that for a Man todye of the Mui- 
grubs, was like a Hens dying of the Pip. 

But Don 2uixote was not now at leiſure to hear his Squire's Admonitions 
as he wont todo, and therefore ordering the Scrivener to proceed, 

Item, quo he, I give to my Neece Antonia 2uixans all my Houſhold 
Goods, deduQting the payment of my Maid her full Wages and Forty Shil- 
lings to buy her Mourning. | 

Item, I make my Executors Mr. Curate, and Mr. Samſor Carraſco the 
Student, and bequeath *em Five Shillings a piece for the hire of a Mourn- 
ing Cloak, and to buy each of them a Mourning Hat-band, to attend me to 
my Grave. | 

Item, It is my Will, that if my Neece have a deſire to marry, that the 
Man be enquir'd after, whether he be a Perſon addiQted to read Romances ; 
and if he be found to be ſuch a one, and yet my Neece will obſtinately 
marry him, that then ſhe ſhall forfeit her Legacy to be beſtow'd in Pious 
Ules. 

Item, As for Roſinante, I bequeath him to the Pariſh Scavenger, for his 
Incontinency with a Carriers Mare, which coſt me the worſt Baſting that ere 
I had Y my Life. | 

Item, 1 leave my old Armour to Dox Perez.de Mendoza the Famous Bone- 
ſetter, for the reQifying of . crooked Virgins, to prevent their Parents donb- 
ling their Portions, to the ruin of their other Children, and the madneſs 
of young Men that will marry Faggort-ſticks for Money. | 

Item, My Will is, that the Baſon (whichl1 took for Membrizos Helmet) 
be reſtor'd to the Barber, from whom in my madneſs I took it by force and 
violence, and Five Shillings withal, either to get it mended or buy him a 
new one. | 

Item, I defire my Executors, that if at any time they happen to meet with 
the Author of the Second Part of the Hiftory of Doz Quixote de 1a Mancha, 
that they beg his Pardon ' my Name, for having been the occaſion of his 

_ writing ſo many Lies an Extravagancies as he has done. For I depart this 
Life much diſatisfi'd for having given him ſuch an unneceſſary Trouble. 

The Will thus made and ſeal'd, the Scrivener proteſted that he had ne- 

ver read in any Book of Kypizht-Errantry of any Kpight-Errant that ever 


dy'd 
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The Life and Atchievements of PartIL 


dy'd ſo petiitent, and fo like a good Chriſtian, as Don Zuixore did ; who 
three days. after expir'd. | : 

Thus dy'd the Famous Don 2u5xote de 1a Mancha, upon whom (to omit 
the Lamentations and Howlings of Sazcho, the Neece and the old Maid) the 
Student Carraſco made the following Epitaph. F 


TJ Ere ſeiz'd by Death's immediate warrant, 
| Lyes one that call'd himſelf Knight-Errant ; 
In ſearch of Fame from home he rubba, | 
And got himſelf by Tapſter dubb'd : 
And thus made Knight, away he poſted, 
To be lambaſted aud Rib-roaſted. 
For bravely he his Sword devotes 
To ſuccour all in Petticoats, 
More ſhame to Fortune, ſo to vex 
The ſtont defender of her Sex. 
For always ſhe, in Honours Porch, 
Unkinaly left him in the Lurch, 
Half Maſſaker d with Clubs and Stones ; 
And whey ſhe ſaw him maul'd and arop, 
The Puzk would laugh, and cry, riſe up 
Sir Don Raw-head, and Bloody-bones. 
In ſhort, he ſlept awake, and lulPd 
With Honours charms, himfelf befool'd. 
His Life was Peaceful, and outragions, 
A Dream of Pious, and Conragion : 
To ſhew that Hononr's an edg*d Tool, : 
Not to be dally'd with by every Fool, _ 


The End. 
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Don Quixote's Entertainment in th' Elyſzan Shades, 


By the Knights of the Wandring Order, 


IR Kpight we 're glad y are come, pray take a Stool ; 
& We thought t have warn'd yee not to play the Fool ; 
But there's no telling tales out of Hell's School. 
Get yee a Perriwig, take our advices 
Colour your Eye-brows, any ſtrange Diſgniſe. 


For Satan, mad beyond all Rhime or Reaſon, D 


Swears you are guilty of Infernal Treaſon. 
What Slave is that ? quo he, with looks ſevere, 
Has built ſo many Caſtles in the Air ? 

As if with me the Caitiff meant to ſhare 

My Printipality——— To this we ſaid, 
That you were a Knight Errant, ſtaring Mad— 
Sir Knights, I thank yee, but your Soverano 
Miſtakes his Man, my Name is Don Quixano. 

And with that Name T dyd, reclaimd and ſober ; 
Renouncing Knights of all ſorts, weve mp Brother, 
Or Father of the Number ; Kpights o th Game, 

Or Dunghill Knights; for "tis to me the ſame ——— 
How's this ! Wee'll kick thee back to Barth again; 
There rot among the Worms, Thou ſcorn of Men. 
But ſtay a while——— For now we think ont wcll, 
Thart th* ouly Penitent ere came to Hell. 


W, 


Between the Knights Templers and Don Quixote. 


Knts, Rother Don Quixote welcom to thy Doown, 
By Charon's arivelld Beard we'll make thee Roo: : 
D. Qu. Soxs of Debanſhry, keep your naſty Cells, 
The not lye neer ſuch Chriſtian Infidels. 
Knts, Peace, why ſo angry with the Brotherhood. 
D. Qu. No Brotherhood off Mine, by all that's good : 
 Diſſemblers ! here you lye devout in Stone ; 
Worſe then the Devil far, when Fleſh and Bone. 
I never was ſo mal, tho mad enough, = 
To fight 'gainſt Heavens Decrees. Kni5, As hoy ? your prosf. 
D. Qu. You fought for 4 rude heap of Stones in Paſſion, 
Which Heaven had cursd to utter Deſolation. 
Kn®s. Hermitical Devotion thought it Meet. 
D. Qu. Dewotion's Nonſence, without Sexce or Wit. 
Knti. Com?/t thoy like Phlegeus hear to preach in Hell ; 
Be quiet and lye down. D. Qu. The truth to tell, 
I dare not lye ſo neer your Stone Hanbergeons, 
My Skis is ſoft, and I want Coin for Surgeons. 
Knew, Lye, and be damud then, under Sulphur ſhowres 5 
We ſcorn thy Company, ſince thou [corn'ſt ours. 
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Olivers Porter to Don Quixote. _ 
i, 


Eeper, keep out that Flatothyaxing Knight, 
KR Elſe here will be 0 peace by aay nor night s 


He'l put me from my Praying Humonr quite ; © 


No Patience I ſhall have, that have but little, 
To ſee that Skeleton, that Raw-bo#'d Spittle. 
He a Knight-Errant ! He a Fool, a Gndgeon, 
A Cuckow-brains, a Peagooſe, a meer Widgeon. 
Tknow of no Knight-Errant but my Maſter ; 
He was a Termagaunt, the World's Lambaſter. 
This Puppy rode a Kingdom-hunting too ; 

What got he byt ? knocks, rubs, and thumps enow 
Not earth enough to bury three Hog-Lice 

My Maſter got Three Kjnodoms ina Trice 
With all the Giblets and Apurtenances ; 
Iſlands T mean; Had Sancho been his Squire, 
He'd had a Government to his deſire. 

Nay, might ha' been a Major-General ; | 
His Birth conhder'd, and his Parts withal. 


Your Amacils's, Palmerin's axd Bevils's, 


Tour Guy Ss, he would have beaten into Creviſſes. 
And I his Porter, a fit Match for thee, 


 Asif thou dar'ſt provoke me, thou ſhalt ſee. 


Go then, the cloſe, and Ore thy Hole Ple write 
Here lyes a prating talking Milk-ſop K night, 
That bounc d and fluſter-bluſter d all day long, 
And every day flew Thouſands with his Tongue. 


Betty Buly's Congratulation to Madam Dulcinea. 


Adam, my Name is Betty Buly, 
Ipity your Condition, Truly, 
Had you but liv'd, where I did dwell, 
You nere ſhould ha' led Apes in Hell. 
Better y* had link*d with City Fop, 
Then Miſtreſs to a Nickapoop. 
But Madam, pray what fol i this? 
"Tis neither Mask, nor Ambergreiſe, 
Oh—— now T have it for a groat, 
Tour I. adiſhip has ſopt your Coat 


 1n Hogwalh, Madam, a ſhrewd ſion 


Your Ladiſhip once fed the Swine. 

The beſt could fall of bad Miſhaps, 

To ſave your leading Stygian Apes; + . 
For now you be employd to keep 

Our' Maſter Satan's granting Sheep. 


Oh 
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 Alaſs my Trade is loſt aud gone : 
Here's no men.calls for Iuſty Chear, 

"For Wine of pretty Laſſes here. 
Bur, Madam, you are as you were. 


The Aldermen of Gotam to Sancho Pancha. 
| By Gayton. | t 


Do not grieve, tho great thy Loſs, 
() To loſe a Lord not worth a Croſs. 
We hearing of thy great Renown, 

Deſire thee to 0're-rule our Town : 

Toull find us eaſie to be rul'd ; 

People that will and may. be fool d: 

A ſort of Cockscombs cannot tell 

When we are ill or whea we're well : 

Full off Money, full of Pride, 

And want au Fbb to our long Tide. 

Tou need not bring your Aſs with you, 

You ſhall have Aſſes here enow. 
Cxtera deſunt. 


An Epitaph upon Madam Dulcinea. 


Ere by report of every one that know ſo, 

| Lyes the deceas'd Dulcina del Tobolo : 
A fair, ill favourd, Highborn, Dirty Blowze, 
Whom Great Don Quixote choſe to be his Spouſe. 
She thraſh d in open Barn, and ſerud the Swine, 
But yet a Lady, Empreſs and a Queen. 
If ere you meet the Place that hides her Bum, 
Pray write this Elegy upon her Tomb. 
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